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205.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Jan.  17, 1746, 

It  is  a  very  good  symptom,  I  can  tell  you,  that  I  write  to  you 
seldom :  it  is  a  fortnight  since  my  last ;  and  nothing  material  has 
happened  in  this  interval.  Tho  rebels  are  intrenching  and  fortifying 
thcmsclTes  in  Scotland ;  and  what  a  despicable  affair  is  a  rebellion 
upon  the  defensive  !  General  Hawley  is  marched  from  Edinburgh, 
to  put  it  quite  out.  I  must  give  you  some  idea  of  this  man,  who  vnilX 
give  a  mortal  blow  to  the  pride  of  the  Scotch  nobility.  He  is  called 
Lord  Chief  Justice ; '  frequent  and  sudden  executions  are  his  passion. 
Last  winter  he  had  intelligence  of  a  spy  to  come  from  the  French 
army :  the  first  notice  our  army  had  of  his  arrival,  was  by  seeing 
him  dangle  on  a  gallows  in  his  muff  and  boots.  One  of  tho  surgeons 
of  tho  army  begged  the  body  of  a  soldier  who  was  hanged  for 
desertion,  to  dissect :  "  "Well,"  said  Hawley,  "  but  then  you  shall 
give  me  the  skeleton  to  hang  up  in  tho  guard-room."  Ho  is  very 
brave  and  able  ;  with  no  small  bias  to  tho  brutal.  Two  years  ago, 
when  he  arrived  at  Ghent,  the  magistrates,  according  to  custom, 
sent  a  gentleman,  with  the  offer  of  a  sum  of  money  to  engage  his 

'  See  Tol  L  p.  414.  "  Pint,  I  direct  and  order  that  (aa  there  is  nov  a  peace,  and  I 
may  die  the  common  vay)  my  carcase  may  be  pat  any  where ;  'tis  equal  to  me ;  but 
I  will  hare  no  more  ezpenfte  or  ridiculoas  show,  than  if  a  poor  soldier  (who  is  as  good 
a  man)  was  to  be  buried  from  the  hospital.  The  priest,  I  conclude,  will  have  the 
Cm;  let  the  puppy  have  it.  Pay  the  carpenter  for  the  carcaac-bux." — Oeneral 
HawU^9  WHL — CirxjiiitonAH. 
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favour.  ITc  told  tho  gentleman,  in  great  wrutH,  that  iho  King'hu 
master  paid  hiiu,  and  that  Kc  Khould  go  tell  the  magistrates  so  ;  nlfl 
the  samo  time  dragging  him  to  tlic  head  nf  the  stairs,  and  kickiug 
him  down.  lie  thou  went  U)  tlic  town-hall ;  on  their  refusing  liim 
eutranoo,  ho  burst  open  tlio  door  with  Iiis  foot,  and  seated  himself 
abruptly :  told  them  how  he  had  been  affronted,  was  persuaded 
they  liad  no  hand  in  it,  and  demanded  to  have  the  gentleman  given 
up  to  him,  who  novor  dannl  to  uppear  in  the  to^m  while  he  stayed 
iu  it  Now  I  am  telling  you  anecdotes  of  him,  you  shall  hear  two 
more.  When  the  Prince  of  Ilesse,  our  Ron-in-law,  arrived  at 
Brussels,  and  found  Hawley  did  not  wait  on  him,  the  Prince  sent 
to  know  if  ho  cxiHictod  the  Hrst  visit i*  lie  replied,  "He  always 
expected  that  inferior  officers  should  wait  on  their  commanders;  and 
not  only  that,  hut  he  gave  liis  Highness  but  half  an  hour  to  consider 
of  it."  Tho  Prince  went  to  him.  I  believe  I  told  you  of  Lord 
John  Drummond  sending  a  drum  t^)  Wade  to  propose  a  cartel.  Wade 
retunied  a  civil  answer,  which  had  tho  King's  and  Councirs  appro- 
bation. AVhen  tho  drummer  amvi-il  with  it  at  Eilinhurgh,  Hnwley 
opened  it  and  tlirew  it  into  the  lire,  wuuld  not  let  tho  drummer  go 
back,  but  made  him  write  to  Lord  J.  ]>nimmond,  "That  rebels 
were  not  to  bo  treated  with."  If  you  don't  think  tliat  spiiit  like 
this  ^\•ill  do — do  you  see,  I  would  not  give  a  fai-thing  for  your 
presumption.' 

The  French  inviision  is  laid  aside  ;  we  are  turning  our  hands  to 
war  again  upon  the  continent.  The  House  of  Commons  is  something 
of  which  I  con  give  you  no  description :  3Ir.  Pitt,  the  meteor  of  it, 
is  neither  yet  in  place,  uor  his  friends  out.  Some  Tories  oppose : 
Mr.  Pelham  is  distressed,  and  has  vast  majorities.  Wlien  the  scene  m 
clears  a  little,  I  will  tell  you  more  of  it,  f 

Tho  two  last  letters  I  have  had  from  you,  are  of  Dec.  21  and 
Jan.  4.  You  was  then  still  in  uuea-siness;  by  this  time  I  hnpc 
you  have  no  other  distre««es  than  are  naturally  incident  to  your 

I  never  hoar  any  thing  of  the  Countess  [of  Orford]  except  just 
now,  that  she  is  grown  tired  of  sublunary  affairs,  and  willing  to 
come  to  a  oumposition  with  her  lord :  I  btlievi'  the  price  will  In*  two 
thousand  a-year.  The  other  day,  his  and  hrr  lawj'ers  were  talking 
ftver  the  affair  before  her  and  several  other  people :  her  couoscl,  in 
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'  Olovcr,  \a  his  Memoirs,  KpcakB  of  Hawley  with  grcAt  coatompt,  and  Ulke  of  "  hii 
ttenslly  ignnmnce  and  ncgli^ncc,"  «*hich  o<-ai!tiooed  the  low  of  the  Itntlle  nf  Knlkirk. 
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bo  heat  of  the  dispute,  said  to  my  lord's  lawj'ors,  "  Sir,  Sir,  we 
ball  be  able  to  prove  that  her  ladyship  was  denied  nuptial  rights 
ad  oonjuf^al  enjojinents  for  seven  years."  It;  was  excellcut!  My 
Drd  must  have  had  matrimuiLiul  talents  indeed,  tu  have  reatdicd  to 
Italy ;  besides,  you  know,  she  made  it  a  point  after  her  ^n  was 
im,  ni>t  to  sleep  with  her  husband. 

tllumk  y«ju  for  the  little  medal.     I  am  glad  I  have  nothing  more 
tvM  yim — you  little  expected  that  wo  should  so  soon  recover  our 
ouqmllity.     Adieu ! 


208.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HAXN. 


AriinfftQn  Strret,  Jan.  28,  17«. 

Do  they  send  yon  the  gazettes  aa  they  used  to  du  ?    If  you  have 
bem,  you  will  find  there  an  account  of  another  battle  lost  in  Scotland. 
)ar  arms  cannot  succeed  there.    Ilawley,  of  whom  I  said  so  much 
t  you  in  my  last,  has  been  as  unsuccessful  as  Cope,  and  by  almfjst 
rery  cireimLstaiicc  the  same,  cxwpt  that  Hawlcy  had  less  want  of 
11  and  much  more  presumption.     The  very  same  dragoons  ran 
sway  at  Falldrk,  that  ran  away  at  Preston  Pans/    Though  we  hud 
seven  thousand  men,  and  the  rebels  but  five,  we  had  aoarce  tlireo 
regiments    that   behaved  well.      General    Husko    and    Brigadier 
Cholmondelcy,'   my  lonl's  brother,  shono  extn^mcly :   the   former 
eat  the  enemy's  right  wing ;   and   the  latter,   by   rallying  two 
pment^,  prevented  the  pursuit     Our  loss  is  trifling;  for  many 
the  rebds  fled  as  fast  as  tlie  glorious  dragoous :  but  wo  hnvo 
some    good   officers,  particularly  Sir    Robert    Monroe ;   and 
ven  pieces  of  cannon.     A  worse   loss  is  apprehended,  Stirling 
?astlc,  which  could  hold  out  but  ten  days ;  and  that  term  expires 
D-morrow.     The  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  is  gone  post  to  Edinburgh, 
rhcre  ho  hoped  to  arrive  to-night ;  if  possible,  to  rebevo  Stirling. 
'An'»ther  battle  will  certainly  be  fought  before  you  recoive  tliis :  I 
hopt'  with  the  Ilt'ssians  in  it,  who  are  evciy  hour  expected  to  land 

K  Scotland.  With  many  other  glories,  the  English  courage  seems 
'  lUwIey  WM  never  Heeo  in  Ihe  Held  during  tbo  battio;  uid  orery  thing  would 
re  gone  to  wreck,  iu  a  wane  manner  ttuo  at  Preston,  if  General  lltuke  hud  not 
Led  with  jodgmenl  and  coarng«,  and  appeared  everywiwrc — Cttiloden  Papeni, 
2*Tr. — WaruoT. 

*  The  Hon  Jamet  Cbolrooaddey,  seconil  son  of  George,  second  Earl  of  Ctiot- 
Boodclc}-.  He  hurred  wiUi  dlKtineUoa  bolh  in  FUnden  and  Scotland.  In  17(W),  bo 
Ineunc  colonel  of  Ibe  Inni&ktilen  regiment  ofilragooas,  and  died  in  1776.— Dovxa. 
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gone  too  !  The  great  depcndcnco  is  upon  tho  Bukc ;  the  soldiers 
adore  liim,  and  v,ii\\  reoKoii :  bo  has  a  lion's  couraf^c,  vast  vigilonco 
and  activity,  and,  I  ani  told,  great  military  gunliw.  For  my  "wn 
partirulnr, T  ara  nneasythat  he  is  gone;  l^ird  Hury  and  Mr. Conwav, 
two  of  his  aides-de-camp,  and  bnive  as  he,  are  gone  with  him.  Tho 
ill  bchrtWour  of  the  soldiers  lays  n  double  obligiition  on  tlio  ottieorsto 
set  thoiQ  examples  of  ruuuing  ou  dau;?cr.  The  Ministry  would  have 
kept  back  Mr.  Conwiiy,  an  being  in  l*arliamt'ut ;  which  when  tlie 
Uuke  told  him,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  protested  that  nothing 
should  hinder  his  going — and  he  is  gone  I  Judge,  if  I  have  not 
reason  to  bo  alarmed ! 

Some  of  our  prisoners  in  Scotland  (the  former  prisoners)  arc 
released.  They  had  tho  privilege  of  walking  about  tho  town, 
where  they  were  ecmfined,  upon  their  parole :  the  militia  of  the 
country  rose  and  sot  tliem  at  liberty.  General  llawley  is  so  strict 
OS  to  think  they  Rhould  bo  sent  back  ;  but  nobody  here  comprehends 
Bucli  refinement :  they  could  not  give  their  parole  that  the  town 
sliould  not  be  taken.  There  are  two  or  three  others,  who  vnW  lay 
the  government  under  diflicultics,  when  we  have  got  over  the  Rebel- 
lion. They  were  come  to  England  on  their  panilo  ;  and  when  the 
executions  begin,  thej'  must  in  honour  be  given  ap— the  question 
indeed  will  be,  to  whom  ? 

Adieu  !  my  deai*  Sir !  I  write  you  this  short  letter,  rather  thsa 
be  taxed  with  neghgenco  ou  such  an  event ;  though,  you  pei-coive,  I 
know  uotliing  but  what  you  will  see  in  tho  printed  papers. 

P.S,  The  Hessians  would  not  act,  because  wo  would  not  settle  a 
cartel  with  rebels ! 
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207.    TO  SIB  HORACE  SUNK. 

ArlinffUm  Stnd,  Feb.  7,  1746. 

Tnx  yesterday  that  I  received  your  last  of  Jan.  27, 1  was  very 
uneasy  at  finding  you  still  remained  under  the  same  anxiety  about 
the  Itebellion,  when  it  had  so  long  ceased  to  be  foiiuidable  with  us  : 
but  you  have  got  all  my  letters,  aud  are  out  of  yoiu*  pain.  Hnwley's 
defeat  (or  at  least  what  was  called  so,  for  I  ara  persuaded  that  the 
victor)'  was  ours  as  far  as  there  was  any  fighting,  which  indeed  lay 
in  a  very  small  compass,  the  great  b<Kly  of  each  army  running  away) 
will  have  thiowu  you  back  into  your  terrora ;  but  here  is  a  letter  to 
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calm  you  again.  All  Mouday  aud  Tuesday  wo  wore  concludiug  that 
tho  battlo  bctwL>ou  the  l>uko  aud  tho  robela  mu^t  bo  fougbt,  and 
nothing  was  talked  of  but  the  e]q)ectation  of  the  C4)urier.  IIo  did 
arrive  indei'd  on  Wiiiucsday  inomiiifi;,  but  \vith  xnt  battle ;  for  tho 
moment  tlic  rebel  army  saw  tliu  Duke's,  they  turned  Imek  with  tho 
utmost  precipitation ;  spiked  their  coimon,  blew  up  their  majt;:aziuc, 
a&d  left  behind  them  their  wounded  and  our  priamcrs.  They 
crossed  the  Forth,  and  in  one  day  fled  four-and- thirty  miles  to 
Perth,  where,  as  they  have  strong  intrcnchmcnts,  »ome  imagine  th^ 
will  wait  to  fight ;  but  their  dascrtion  Ls  too  great :  the  whole  clan  of 
the  Macdoualds,  one  of  thuir  best,  has  retired  on  the  accidoutal  death 
of  their  chief.  In  short,  it  looks  exceedingly  like  the  conclusion  of  this 
buflincfis,  thongh  tho  French  have  embarked  Fitz-Jiuncs's  rogiraent 
at  Ostend  for  Scotland.  Tlio  Duke's  name  dLsiwrsos  armies,  oa  tho 
Pretender's  raised  them. 

The  French  seem  to  be  at  the  eve  of  taking  Antwerp  and  Brussels, 
tho  latter  of  which  is  actually  besi^ed.  In  this  case  I  don't  see 
how  wo  can  send  an  army  abrrtad  this  summer,  for  there  will  be  no 
considerable  towns  in  Flanders  left  in  the  iK)sse^iou  of  the  Emprcss- 
Quccn. 

The  HdP  regiments,  of  which  I  told  you  so  much,  have  Qgain  boon 
in  di^ipate :  aa  their  term  was  near  expired,  tho  ministry  proposed 
to  continue  them  for  four  moutlis  longer.  This  was  last  Friday, 
when,  as  we  every  hour  expected  the  news  of  a  conclusive  battlo, 
which,  if  favourable,  would  render  them  useless,  Mz-.  Fox,  tho 
geUDral  against  the  new  rt'ginients,  K'ggod  it  might  only  bo  [Hwt- 
poucd  till  the  following  Wednesday,  but  170  against  89  voted  them 
that  very  day.  Ou  the  very  Wednesday  came  the  news  of  tho  flight 
uf  the  rebels ;  and  two  days  before  that,  news  fr<»m  Chester  of  Lord 
Gower's  ««p  regiment  himng  mutiniLHl,  uu  heariug  that  ihcy  wore  to 
bo  continued  beyond  the  term  fur  which  they  had  listed. 

At  court  all  is  confusion:  the  King,  at  Ijord  Bath's  instigation, 
has  abswlutely  refused  to  make  Pitt  Secretary  at  AV^ar.'     Uow  this 
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■  Lord  ^(archmoDt,  Id  ItU  Diary  of  Feb.  9,  aa.y»,  "  Mj  bratlier  told  me,  thsl  on  Iho 
iiiini!>tO'  in-'-i'^tin^  on  Atr.  Pitt  Wing  secretary  at  war,  »nil  the  Kidk  linTing  mid  ho 
ahouli)  Out  W  hi?  aei:rct;Lr}',  Lonl  Bath  bad  gone  to  the  King  ami  told  him,  thoagb  ho 
had  rc«oIrcd  never  to  tnke  a  phioe,  jet  now,  tiniHug  hii<  ujiiii«tcre  would  forL-c  a  servant 
on  him,  rather  iltaa  he  nhuuld  be  ao  omk),  he  woulJ  undertake  to  get  him  hiii  money. 
Tlie  King  tuid,  the  minl<tU>n>  hnd  the  Parliament;  Lord  llath  uid,  bis  M^Joity  had 
it,  and  not  they  :  nud  ihut  horeapon  Iho  King  tlianked  him  ;  and  it  waa  expected  Uui 
miuietcni  would  all  Iw  out." — Wkiuiit.  1  ordered  Mr.  Stone  to  acquaint  you  that 
vo  Lad  iJivrailtid  wiLb  the  King  to  uukko  Mr.  Pitt  paymaatcr.    Uia  Mtgusty  waa 
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will  cud,  I  don't  know,  but  I  don't  believe  in  bloodshed  :  neither 
aide  i&  famous  for  beiuf^  iucupablo  of  yielding. 

I  wish  you  joy  of  having  the  Chutes  again,  though  I  am  a  little 
Sony  that  their  bravery  was  not  rewarded  by  stayujg  at  Rome  till 
they  could  triurap!i  in  their  turn  :  however,  1  don't  believe  that  ut 
Florence  you  want  upportunitios  of  exulting.  That  Monro'  you 
mention  was  made  travelling  physician  by  my  father's  interest,  who 
had  great  regard  for  the  old  doctor :  if  he  ha£  any  skill  in  quack- 
ing madmen,  his  art  may  perhaps  be  of  service  now  iu  the  Pretender's 
court. 

I  beg  my  Eagle  may  not  come  till  it  has  tho  opportunity  of  a  man- 
of-war  :  wo  have  lost  so  many  merchantmen  lately,  that  X  should 
never  expect  to  receive  it  that  way. 

I  can  say  nothing  to  your  opinion  of  the  young  Pretender  being  a 
cheat ;  nor,  as  tho  Rebellion  is  near  at  an  end,  do  I  see  what  end  it 
would  aiL'^wer  to  prove  him  original  or  sj)urious.  However,  as  yoa 
seem  to  dwell  upon  it,  I  will  mention  it  aginn  to  my  uncle. 

I  hear  tliat  my  fiister-Countcss  [of  Orford]  is  projecting  hor 
return,  being  quite  sick  of  England,  where  nobody  visits  her.  She 
says  there  is  not  one  woman  of  sense  in  England.  Her  journey, 
however,  will  have  tnmed  to  account,  and,  I  l>elieve,  end  in  almost 
doubling  her  allowance.  Adieu !  my  dear  child ;  love  the  Chutes 
for  mo  as  well  as  for  yourself. 
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208.    TO  31K  HORACE  MANK. 

Ariittgloti  AEratf,  Feb.  U,  1 

By  the  relation  I  am  going  to  make,  you  will  think  that  I  am 
describing  Turkish,  not  English  revolutions ;  and  will  cast  your  eye 
upwards  to  see  if  my  letter  is  not  dated  &om  Constantinople. 
Indeed,  violent  as  tho  changes  have  been,  there  has  been  no  bU>od- 
shed ;  no  Gnmd  Vizier  has  had  a  cravat  made  of  a  bowstring,  no 
Janizaries  have  tftkcn  upon  them  to  alter  the  auocession,  no  Qrand 
Siguier  is  deposed — only  his  Sublime  Highness's  dignity  has  been  a 
httle  impaired.  Oh  t  1  forgitt;  I  ought  not  to  fnghtenyou;  you 
will  interpret  all  these  fine  allusions,  and  think  on  the  Rebellion — 
pho  I  we  are  such  cimsiderable  proficients  in  i>olitics,  that  we  can 


dctoriniiicit  not  to  giro  him  tho  Wsr  Ot&oc^Ihihi  o/ XewctutU  to  Duke  o/St^ord, 
aUi  Aprii.  1746.— CUKBivauAii. 
'  Dr.  John  >[uDm,  wn  of  Dr.  James  Mouro.     Bco  vol.  t.,  p.  243.-'Ctor]iiiioBA)(. 
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TO  BIS  HORACE  HANK. 


fonn  reliellions  within  rebellions,  and  turn  u  govenunenl  topsy-tuny 

at  Loudrjn,  while  we  are  engaged  in  a  cintI  war  in  Scotland.     In 

I     ahort,  I  guvo  you  a  hint  last  week  of  an  ini^urrection  in  the  closet, 

^knd  of  Lord  Bath  ha\'ing  prevented  Pitt  from  being  Secretary  at 

^■^'ar.     The  ilinistry  gave  up  that  point ;  but  iuidiug  that  u  change 

f  had  been  nindc  in  a  scheme  of  foreign  poUtica,  whicb  they  had  laid 

before  the  King,  and  for  which  he  had  thanked  them ;  and  peiveiv- 

ing  aomo  sjTnptoma  of  a  re8olution  to  diamiiis  them  at  the  end  of  the 

wssion,  they  came  to  a  sudden  dotcnninatiun  not  to  do  Liird  Gran- 

le*s  business  by  carrring  the  supplies,  and  then  to  be  turned  out ; 

on  Monday  morning,  to  the  astonishment  of  every  ImkIv,  the  two 

;2taiies  of  State  throw  up  the  seals  ;  and  the  next  day  Mr.  Pel- 

aam,  with  the  n^st  of  the  Trea-sury,  the  Duke  of  IhKlfnnl  with  the 

Admiraltj',  Lord  Gower,  Pri\7  Seal,  and  Ijord  Pembroke,'  Groom  of 

^■^e  Stole,  gave  up  too :  the  Dukes  of  Devomthire,  Grafton^  and  llich- 

^Tiond.  the  Lord  Chancellor,  Wiuiungtf>u,  (PujTnaster),  and  almost  all 

the  other  great  officers  and  offices,  declaring  they  would  do  the  same. 

Lord  Granville  immediately  received  both  seals,  one  for  himself,  and 

the  other  to  give  to  whom  he  pleaded.     I^ord  Bath  was  named  Hrst 

oommissioDor  of  the  Treaj^ury  and  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer; 

Lord  Carlisle,  Pri>-y  Seal,  and  Lord  Wiuchclsea  rcinstatcfl  in  the 

Admiralty.   Thus  far  all  went  swimmingly ;  they  had  only  forgot  one 

little  point,  which  was,  to  secure  a  majority  iu  both  Houses :  in  the 

CVmmons  they  unluckily  found  that  they  had  no  better  man  to  take 

the  luftd  tlian  po"<r  Sir  Jolin  Rushout,  for  Sir  John  Barnard  refused 

to  be  Chancellor  of  the  Eichequex ;  so  did  Lord  Chief  Justice  Willes 

K;  be  Lord  Chancellor ;  and  the  mildness  of  the  scheme  soou  pre- 
euted  others,  wlm  did  not  \vii>h  ill  to  Lord  Granville,  or  well  U)  the 
^elhams,  fix>m  ginng  in  to  it.  Hop,  the  Dutch  minister,  did  not  a 
ttle  increase  the  confusion  by  declaring  that  he  had  imme^liately 
di.spatche<l  a  courier  to  Holland,  and  did  not  doubt  but  the  States 
^krould  directly  send  bj  accept  the  terms  of  France. 
^m  I  should  tell  you  tuo,  that  Lord  Bath's  being  of  the  enterprise 
^Boutrihuted  hugely  to  poison  the  success  of  it.  In  short,  his 
^l(jnlship,  whoso  politics  wt-re  never  characterised  by  steadiness, 
^i'omui  that  he  had  not  courage  enough  to  take  the  Treusur)'.  You 
^fciay  guess  how  ill  laid  his  s^^hemes  were,  when  he  dui'st  not  indulge 
^w>tb  his  luubition  and  avarice !     Li  short,  on  Wednesday  morning 


'  neory  Herbert,  ninth  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  architect  Eul ;  died  0th  Januu-y. 
tfiO-Ol.   See  i>.  IBS. — CvxjtiMouAM. 
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(pray  mind,  this  was  the  very  Wednesday  after  the  Monday  on 
which  the  ohan^  had  happened)  he  wont  to  the  King,  and  told  him 
he  had  tried  tho  ITnuse  nf  Commons,  and  fmind  it  trouUi  not  do  /' 
Bounce !  went  all  tlie  projeet  into  shivers,  like  tlie  vessels  in  Ben 
Jonson^s  Alchemist,  when  they  are  on  the  brink  of  the  philosu])her*s 
Btono.  The  poor  King,  who,  from  being  fatigued  ^vith  the  Duke  of 
Newca-stle,  and  ?ick  of  Pelham's  timidity  and  compromises,  had 
given  in  to  thiK  mad  hurly-burly  of  alterations,  was  confounded  with 
having  floundered  to  no  purpose,  and  to  find  himself  more  than  ever  ■ 
in  the  power  of  men  lie  hated,  shut  himself  up  in  his  closet,  and 
refused  to  admit  nny  more  itf  tho  persons  who  were  jjouring  in  upon 
him  wiih  white  sticks,  and  gulden  keys,  and  commissi uns,  &c.  At  last 
ho  sent  for  Winningt(m,  and  told  him,  he  was  the  only  honest  man 
about  him,  and  he  should  have  the  honour  of  a  reconciliation,  and 
sent  him  to  ilr.  Pelham  to  desire  they  would  all  return  to  their 
employments.' 

Lnni  Granville  is  a^  jolly  as  ever ;  laughs  and  drinks,  and  owns  ' 
it  w!is  mad,  and  owns  he  would  do  it  again  to-moiTow.     It  would 
not  he  (juite  so  safe,  indeed,  to  tiy  it  soon  agiiin,  for  the  triimiphant 
party  are  not  at  all  in  the  humour  to  he  turned  out  every  time  his  lord- 
ship has  drunk  a  bottle  too  much  ;  and  that  Hoasc  of  Commons  that 
he  atuld  not  make  do  for  him,  would  do  to  send  liim  to  tho  Tower  till 
he  was  8ol>er.  This  was  the  very  worst  period  he  could  have  selected, 
when  the  fcai-s  of  men  had  made  them  throw  themselves  absolutely  ■ 
into  all  measures  of  government  to  secure  tho  government  itself;  and  f 
that  temporar)*  strength  of  Pelham  hns  my  Lord  Gran\*illo  contrived 
to  fix  to  him ;  and  pcH)ple  will  be  glad  t*>  ascribe  to  the  merit  and 
virtue  of  the  ministn*,  what  they  would  be  ashamed  to  own,  but  was 
really  tho  effect  of  their  own  apprehensions.     It  was  a  good  idea  of  | 

1  17-ttI,  "  F«b.  IS.  Lonl  BoUngbroko  told  me,  that  Bath  had  resigned,  and  all 
WM  now  oTor.  lie  apjiravcd  of  wbit  Liul  Wen  Jwoe,  though,  he  uwued  that  Walpolc'a 
faction  Imd  dono  wliat  he  ba*!  rroic  cvcrj-  Kinc^  must  {;x[>cct  who  nuntet^  up  a  fKclion 
by  governing  by  a  party;  und  that  It  waa  a  most  indecent  thiDg.  and  must  render 
the  King  cuntcmptiblc.  Lord  Cobham  told  nie,  that  tho  King  bad  yoslcrdny  sent 
Wlnnington  to  stop  the  r&jiffnntion* ;  that  be  had  offered  Witinington  tho  seal  of 
Exchequer,  after  Haih  had  resigned  it;  htit  Winn)niei;ton  aaid,  it  would  not  do.  At 
ooort  1  HK-t  Lord  Uranville,  wlio  ia  tttil!  Hecretiio',  Irat  declared  to  be  ready  to  resign 
wbeu  iho  King  plcascft." — Mard»mont  Dianj.  — Wa'onT. 

*  In  a  letter  to  tliu  Dake  of  Ncwcastlo,  of  tho  ISth,  Lord  Chft&(«rfietd  aaya,  "  Yoor  ' 
Tictory  is  complete :  for  find'a  aalte  piintuo  it.    Good  policy,  atill  more  Ibao  resent- 
ment, requires  that  (irauviile  and  B:ilh  ehouM  bo  marked  ont,  and  all  their  peopl«  . 
cut  olT.     Kvcn-liody  now  sees  and  knows  Ibai  yuu  have  the  power ;  let  tbem  f>eo  and 
know  I'M,  ihul  yuu  will  um  it.     A  general  mn  onght  to  be  made  upon  Balh  by  all 
your  followers  and  writerB."— Waionr. 
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somebody,  when  no  man  would  accept  a  plaoc  undortht!  new  syntcm, 
that  Gnuiville  and  Bath  wore  met  g«tinj?  about  the  streets,  calling 
oifii  tmtu  !  as  tlio  hnclaicy  ehairinou  d'j  wben  tbey  want  a  partner. 
This  little  faction  of  Lord  Orauville  goes  by  the  uamo  of  the  Gmtid- 
vxtiain9. 

There !  who  would  think  that  I  had  written  you  an  entire  history 
hi  the  wjmpasa  uf  three  sides  of  pajter.  Vertot  would  have  eomjHtsod 
ft  volume  on  this  event,  and  entitled  it,  the  Recoltttion^  of  Etujhud. 
You  will  wonder  at  not  having  it  notified,  to  you  by  Lord  Granvnlle 
himsfilf,  as  is  customari-  for  now  Socrctarics  of  State:  when  they 
mentioned  to  him  writing  to  Italy,  ho  said — "  To  Italy !  no :  before 
the  courier  can  get  thither,  I  shall  be  out  again."  It  absolutoly 
one  laugh:  as  serious  as  the  consequences  might  be,  it  is 
iblo  to  hate  a  politician  of  such  jovial  good-hiunour.  I  am 
told  that  he  ordered  tlio  jMicket-boat  to  be  stopped  at  Harwich  till 
Saturrlay,  till  he  should  have  time  to  determiuc  what  he  vruuldnTito 
to  Ilulland.  This  ^-ill  make  the  Dutch  receive  Uie  news  of  tho 
double  revolution  at  the  same  instant. 

The  Duke  and  his  name  are  pursuing  the  scattered  rebels  into 
their  very  mountains,  determined  to  root  out  sedition  entirely.  It 
is  believed,  and  wc  expect  to  hear,  that  the  young  Pretender  is 
embarked  and  gi>ne.  Wi^U  the  Chutes  joy  of  the  happy  oouclusion 
of  this  affair ! 

Adieu  I  my  dear  child !  After  describing  two  revolutions,  and 
announoing  the  torminntion  of  a  rolxillion,  it  would  bo  below  tho 
dignity  of  my  letter  to  talk  of  any  thing  of  loss  moment  Next  post 
I  may  p<isaibly  descend  out  of  my  historical  buskins,  and  converse 
with  you  more  fuiniliaily — tvi  attcmlimtf  gentle  reader,  I  am,  your 
aincero  well-wisher, 

Horace  "Waijxu.k, 

Historiographer  to  the  high  and  might}'  Lord  John, 
Earl  Grranrillc. 
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S09.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Artin'jton  ^reet,  3fanh  6,  1746. 

I   KNOW   I  have  nn\ssed  two  or   three  ]>osts,  but  you  have  lost 

nothing:  ynn  perhaps  cxpecte*!  that  our  mighty  ctmiuotions  did  not 

I  subside  at  nnco,  and  that  you  should  still  hear  of  struggles  and  more 

shocks :  but  it  oU  ended  at  once ;  witli  only  some  removal  and  pro- 


to 
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motionB  which  you  saw  in  the  Gazctto.  I  sbould  have  written, 
however,  but  I  htive  been  hurried  with  my  sister's'  wedding;  but 
all  the  ceremony  4tf  Ihut  tod  is  over  now,  aud  the  dinners  and  the 
visits,  &c. 

The  RobfUiuu  has  fetched  breath ;  the  dispersed  clans  have 
re-united  aud  inarclied  to  Inverness,  from  whence  liord  T^oudon 
was  foreed  to  retreat,  leaving  a  garrison  in  the  castle,  which  has 
since  yielded  without  firing  a  gun.  Their  numbers  are  now  reckoned 
at  seven  thousand  :  old  Lord  Lovat'  haa  carried  them  a  thousand 
Frasers.  Tho  French  fontluually  drop  them  a  aliip  or  two :  we  took 
two,  with  the  I>uke  of  Berwick's  bn>ther  on  board  :  it  seems  evident 
that  they  design  to  keep  up  our  disturbances  as  long  as  possible,  to  ■ 
prevent  our  sendiug  nny  troops  to  Flanders.  Upon  the  prospect  of 
the  Rebellion  being  at  an  end,  the  He^ssians  were  ordered  back,  but 
luckily  were  not  gone  ;  and  now  are  quartered  to  prevent  the  rebels 
slipping  tho  Duke,  (who  Is  marchiug  to  them,)  and  returning  int4» 
England-  Tliis  cuuuter-order  was  given  in  the  morning,  and  in  the 
evening  came  out  the  Gazette,  and  said  the  Hessians  are  to  go  away. 
This  doubling  stj'lc  in  the  ministry  is  grown  so  chaTacteristic,  tliat 
tho  French  are  actually  playing  a  farce,  in  which  harlequin  enters, 
as  an  English  courier,  with  two  bundles  of  dispatches  fastened  to  his 
belly  and  his  hack  ;  they  ask  him  what  the  one  is  r*  "  Eh  !  ces  sont 
mea  ordres." — ^And  what  the  other  ?  "  Mais  elles  sont  mcs  contre- 
ordres." 

W©  have  heen  a  little  disturbed  in  some  other  of  our  politics,  by 
the  news  of  the  King  of  Sardinia  haWng  made  his  peace:  I  think 
it  comes  out  now  that  he  absolutely  had  concluded  one  with  France, 
but  thfit  the  haugbt)'  court  of  Spain  rejected  it :  what  the  Austrian 
pride  had  driven  him  to,  the  Spanish  pride  drove  him  from.  You 
will  allow  that  our  affairs  arc  critically  bad,  when  all  our  hopes 
centre  in  that  honcHt  monarch,  the  King  of  Prussia — but  so  it  is  ; 
and  I  own  I  see  nothing  that  can  restore  us  to  being  a  great  nation 
but  his  interposition.  Many  schemes  are  framed,  of  making  him 
8tadtholder  of  Ilulland,  or  Duke  of  Burgundy  in  Flanders,  in  lieu  of 
the  Silfsias,  or  altogether,  and  that  I  tliiuk  would  follow — but  I 
don't  know  how  far  any  of  these  have  l)ecn  carried  into  propositions. 
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'  lm\y  Mftria  Walpole  [rol.  l,  p.  82]  tnanlod  to  Ch&rlM  Chnrchill,  E»q. — WjiLroLB. 

'  Sinioa  Fnuer,  I*ord  Utml,  m  man  of  p^rU>  l»"''  of  infamous  oliAniotcr.  He  liul 
the  folly,  al  the  age  of  eighty,  txj  enter  inlo  the  Helicllion,  upon  a  firomi>u3  from  ilie 
Pratcader  that  ho  would  make  him  Duku  of  Fnkter.  He  wu  \akan,  tried,  and 
hcbewled.— DovKo... 
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I  I  see  by  your  letters  that  oar  fomentations  of  the  Corsican  rebel- 
lion have  hnd  no  bettor  success  tlian  the  French  tampering  in  ours 
— ^for  oaiT,  T  don't  expect  it  will  be  quite  nt  on  end,  till  it  is  mode 

[■  one  of  the  conditi^tos  of  peuoe,  that  they  shall  give  it  uo  assistance. 
The  small-pox  has  been  making  great  havoc  in  Ijondon  ;  the  new 
Lord  Rockingham/  whom  I  beheve  you  knew  when  only  Thomas 
Watson,  is  dead  of  it,  and  the  title  extinct.    My  Lady  Conway  has 
had  it,  but  escaped. 

My  brotlier  [Orford]  is  on  the  point  of  finishing  all  his  affairs 
with  hi-s  Countess ;  she  is  to  have  fifteen  hundred  per  year ;  and  her 
mother  gives  her  two  thousand  pounds.     I  suppose  this  will  send 

Elier  back  to  you,  added  to  her  dimippointmcnts  in  politics,  in  which 
it  ap|>cars  she  has  been  tamperinpr.  Don't  you  remember  a  very 
foolish  knight,  one  Sir  Bourchicr  Wrc}'  ? '  Well,  you  do :  the  day 
Lord  Bath  was  in  the  Treasury,  that  one  day !  she  wrote  to  Sir 
Bourcliier  at  Exeter,  to  tell  him  that  now  their  friends  were  cinninj? 
into  power,  and  it  was  ii  brave  ojiiMtrtunity  for  Lim  to  tome  up  and 
make  his  own  terms.  Ue  came,  and  is  Vxlged  in  her  house,  and 
Bends  about  cards  to  inxitc  people  to  come  and  slv  him  at  the 
Conntess  of  Orfurd's.  There  is  a  little  fraciis  I  hear  in  their 
domestic ;  the  Abbe-Secretor}'  has  got  one  of  the  maids  with  child. 
1  have  seen  the  dame  herself  but  once  these  two  months,  when  she 
came  into  the  Opera  at  the  end  of  the  first  act,  fierce  as  an  incensed 
turkey-cock,  you  know  her  look,  and  towing  after  her  Sir  Francis 
Dashwood's  new  wift*,*  a  poor  forlorn  Presbyterian  prudo,  whom  he 
obliges  to  oonsort  with  her. 

Adieu !  for  I  think  I  have  now  told  you  all  1  know.  I  am  very 
sorry  that  you  are  so  near  losing  the  good  Chutes,  but  I  caimot  help 
having  an  eye  to  myself  in  their  ooming  to  Enghmd. 


*  T\a  baroDy  of  Rockinghmm  devolved  on  Us  ktnsnun,  Thomu  WtlBOn  WoDt- 
vorth,  Earl  of  HbIIdq,  vroat«d,  19lfa  April,  1716.  MarqnU  of  Rockui(^liAni ;  diud  1700. 

— CvBKl!KittkU. 

'  Sir  Bourrliicr  Wrey,  of  Tawntock,  hi  UcvoDBhirc,  ihe  fifth  btiroDct  of  the  bmily. 
He  yruK  member  of  parllainenL  for  IlarnitApIc,  nnil  died  in  1784. — Duvkk. 

*  I  wish  you  would  inform  mo  who  Sir  Fraocia  Duhwood  faiu  married.  I  knew 
Iiim  ftt  Florence ;  he  Beemod  m  nice  La  the  choice  of  &  wife,  [  limd  some  cmriotuij  to 
know  who  it  ia  tliat  hoA  bad  charmii  cnoagh  to  mukc  him  enter  Into  ma  cngugtiment. 

[•  he  ofod  to  wf/eak  of  with  fenr  and  trembling.—  f-a-Zy  M.  W.  Montofft^  to  ktr  datijfitcr 
Laitjf  Bttt^,  Sir  FranvU  Duhwood  manicd  Sarah.  duui;blcr&nd  coheir  of  Thomas 
GoalJ,  £«q.,  of  Ivor,  Buck«,  and  widow  orK^ir  Uicliord  Ellis,  Bart.— CusBiKuniM. 
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210.    TO  SIK  nOlUCB  UAKK. 

Arlington  StreO,  ifareh  S],  1746. 

I  HAVE  no  new  triumplis  of  tho  Duke  to  send  you  :  he  has  been 
detained  a  grent  while  at  Aberdeen  by  the  snows.  The  rebels  have 
gathered  niunl>ers  ngain,  and  have  taken  Fort  Augustas,  and  are 
marching  to  Fort  William.  The  Duke  complains  cxtremtdy  of  the 
loj/ftl  Scotoh ;  saj's  ho  can  get  no  intelligence,  and  rcckoius  himself 
more  in  an  enemy's  country  than  when  he  wsis  wurriug  with  the 
French  in  Flandei-s.  They  profess  the  big  professions  wherever  he  M 
comes,  but  before  ho  is  out  uf  siglit  of  any  town,  beat  up  for  volun-  ■ 
teers  for  rebels.  We  see  no  prospect  of  liis  retiUTi,  for  he  must  stay 
in  Scotland  while  the  RebelUou  hisU ;  and  the  existence  of  that 
seems  too  intimately  connected  with  the  being  of  Scotland,  to  expect 
it  should  soon  be  annihilated. 

Wo  rejoice  at  tlie  victories  of  the  King  of  Sardinia,  whom  we 
thought  lost  to  our  cause.  To-day  we  are  to  vote  subsidies  to  the 
Electors  of  Cologne  and  Mentz.  I  don't  know  whether  they  will  bo 
opposed  by  the  Electoi'ai  Priurc  [the  Prince  of  Wales]  ;  but  he  has 
lately  erected  a  new  opposition,  by  the  comicils  of  Loi-d  Batli,  who 
has  got  him  from  Lord  Granville :  the  latter  and  liis  faction  act  with 
the  court. 

I  have  told  you  to  tlio  utmost  extent  of  my  political  knowledge ; 
of  pi-ivate  history  there  is  nothing  new.  Don't  think,  my  dear  child, 
tliat  I  hurry  over  my  letters,  or  neglect  writing  Uj  you ;  I  assure  you 
I  never  do,  when  I  have  the  least  grain  to  lap  up  in  a  letter:  but 
oousidor  how  many  chaptei-s  of  corrospondeuco  are  extinct :  Pope  and 
poetry  are  dead  I  Patriotism  has  ki.s8c<l  hands  on  accepting  a  place : 
the  I^ics  0[rford]  and  T[ownshend]  have  exhausted  scandal  both 
in  their  persons  and  conversations :  divinity  and  controversy  are 
groNvu  good  Christians,  say  their  prayers  and  spare  thiir  mnghbours; 
and  I  think  even  self-murder  is  out  of  fashion.  Now  judge  whether 
a  correspondent  cau  furnish  matter  for  the  common  iutereourbe  of 
the  post ! 

Pray  what  luxurious  debauch  has  Mr.  Cliuto  boon  guilty  uf,  that 
he  is  laid  up  ^^ith  the  gout  F  I  mean,  that  he  was,  for  I  hojie  his 
fit  has  not  lasted  tUl  now.  If  you  are  ever  so  angry,  I  must  say,  I 
flatter  myself  I  shall  sec  him  before  my  Faglo,  which  I  beg  may  repose 
itself  still  at  Leghorn,  for  the  French  pi-ivutccra  have  taken  such 
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numbers  of  our  mcrclmiitinpn,  tliat  I  cannot  tliinJc  of  suffering  it  to 

twtme  that  way.  If  you  should  meet  with  a  good  opportunity  of  a 
■an-of-war,  let  it  come — or  1  will  postpone  my  im]mtienoc.  Adieu  ! 
P.  S.  I  had  scaled  my  letter,  hut  break  it  open,  to  t^'ll  you  that 
an  account  is  just  am'ved  of  two  of  our  privateei-e  haviug  met  eight- 
ttud-twL'iity  trantqioiis  poinpr  with  f^upplics  to  the  hro^  fleet,  aod 
sunk  ten,  tuken  fourj  and  driven  the  rest  on  shore* 


I 


fill.    TO  BIB  HORACE  MAKN 

Ariington  BtrvtA,  Mnrth  28, 1740. 

T  i>0N*T  at  all  ropuUoot  what  was  in  those  t\vo  letters  of  mine, 
which  1  find  yo\i  have  lost :  fnr  your  soke,  as  you  must  bo  impatient 
for  En^^li-Kh  news,  T  am  sorry  you  grow  subject  to  tliO-RO  mis4''anniige8; 
but  in  genei-ul,  I  bcUcvo  there  is  little  of  consequcneo  in  my  cor- 
respondence. 

The  Duke  has  not  yet  left  Aberdeen,  for  want  of  Ids  supplies ; 
hut  by  a  party  which  he  sent  out,  imd  in  which  Mr.  Conway  was, 
the  rebels  do  not  seem  to  have  recttvere^i  their  spirits,  though  they 
have  recruited  their  numbers ;  for  eight  liundrcd  of  them  fled  on 
the  first  appearance  of  our  detachment,  and  <|uittcd  an  advantaj^ius 
post.  As  much  as  you  know,  and  as  much  as  you  have  lately  heui-d 
of  Scotch  fucsMfi,  you  will  jet  be  startled  at  the  refinements  that 
nation  have  made  upon  their  own  ;K>/(>y.  Lord  Fortroso,'  whoso 
fether  was  in  the  last  Rebellion,  and  who  has  himself  been  restored 
to  his  fortime,  is  in  Parhamcut  and  in  the  anny :  ho  is  with  the 
Duke — his  wife  and  his  clan  with  the  Rebels.  Tlio  head  of  tho 
Mackintosh's  ia  acting  just  the  same  part.  The  clan  of  the  Grants, 
always  esteemed  the  most  "Whig  tribe,  have  litendly  in  all  the  forms 
signed  a  nrufrnlifij  with  the  rebels.  The  most  honest  instance  I 
hare  heard,  is  in  the  town  of  Forfar,  where  they  have  chosen  their 
.Bnnual  magistrates ;  hut  at  the  same  time  entorcxi  a  memorandum 


'  William  Mackenzie,  fjftli  ICarl  of  Searortli,  tlic  iiithcr  of  Kcnimth  liord  PortroM, 
had  be«n  engnfi;<"^  in  Lho  ReWlliDn  of  \l\h,  and  wbi  attuiiilcd.  He  iliod  in  1740.  Id 
eoiucqaence  of  hU  attainder,  hin  Hon  never  tuummetl  tlie  title  of  Seofortli,  Uot  oon- 
(ina«d  to  be  called  l<ord  FortroiM?.  ibc  second  title  of  tlic  famil.v.  lie  wm  member  of 
parliament  in  174)  for  ihf.  borchs  of  Fortro«e,  &a,  and  in  1747  and  17,^4.  for  tlio 
cnuDljr  of  Itofli.  He  died  in  ]7ti2.  IIla  only  Atin,  KeunclL,  wu  crcalcd  Viiicouut 
Portroec.  ftnd  Karl  of  Scuforth  la  Irclund.— O-jvxil 
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La  their  town-book,  that  tbcy  shall  not  execute  thoir  office  "  till  it  is 
decided  which  King  ia  to  reigu." 

Tlie  Parliament  is  adjourned  for  the  Easter  holidays.  Princess 
Camlino  is  going  to  the  liath  for  a  rheumatism.  Tlie  Countess  [of 
Orford],  whose  return  ynn  seem  so  much  to  dread,  has  entertained  the 
town  with  an  cxceUeut  vidgarism.  She  hapjwncd  one  night  at  the 
Opera  to  sit  by  Peggy  Banks,'  a  celebrated  beauty,  and  asked  her 
several  quevStioiLs  about  the  siu^ra  and  dancers,  whieli  the  other 
naturally  answered,  as  one  woman  of  fashion  answers  another.  The 
next  morning  Sir  Bourchier  "Wrcy  sent  Miss  Banks  an  opera-ticket, 
and  my  lady  sent  her  a  curd,  to  thank  her  for  her  civilities  to  her 
the  night  before,  and  that  she  intended  to  wait  on  her  very  soon. 
Do  but  think  of  Sir  B.  Wrey's  payiug  a  woman  of  fashion  for  being 
ci^Hl  to  my  Lady  O. !  Sure  no  apothecary's  wife  in  a  market-town 
could  know  less  of  the  world  than  these  two  people!  The  Operas 
flourish  more  than  in  any  latter  ycai-s ;  the  composer  is  Gluck,  a 
Oerman  :  he  is  to  have  a  benefit,  at  which  he  is  to  play  on  a  set  of 
drinking-gl asses,  which  he  modulates  ^vith  water :  I  think  I  have 
heard  you  speidi  of  having  seen  some  such  thing. 

You  will  see  in  the  papers  long  accounts  of  a  most  shocking 
murder,  that  has  been  committed  by  a  lad '  on  his  mistress,  who  was 
found  dead  in  her  bedchamber,  with  an  hundre<l  wounds ;  her  brains 
beaten  out,  stabbed,  her  face,  back,  and  brejusts  slnshctl  in  twenty 
places — one  hears  of  nothing  else  wherever  one  goes.  But  adieu ! 
it  is  tiane  to  finish  a  letter,  when  one  is  reduced  for  news  t<j  the 
casualties  of  the  week. 


aia.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  iS?re«f.  April  16, 1V46. 

Your  triumphs  in  Italy  are  in  high  fashion  ;  till  very  lately.  Italy 
was  scarce  ever  mentioned  as  part  of  the  sctme  of  war.  The  appre- 
hensions of  your  great  King  making  his  pcfloo  began  to  alarm  us; 
and  when  we  just  beUevcd  it  finished,  we  hare  received  notliing  but 
torrents  of  good  news.    The  King  of  Sardinia  *  has  not  only  carried 

'  Margvet,  buIct  of  John  Hoilg^kineon  llanlu,  Bnq. ;  mfcnriod,  in  1767,  to  tlic  Hon. 
Henry  Qrenville  (6nh  son  of  the  Coantoss  Temple);  nppolnled  goreroor  of  Biirlia- 
dne*  in  I74fl  ;  and  amboAwwIor  (o  Ihc  Ottnmaii  Porte  m  1701.    [See  p.  2(15.]— D<ivkiu 

'  One  Ilendcr-wn,  hanged  fur  inurdcritin  Hni.  D»lrymple.— Walfoib. 

'  Charl»  Rminucl  tho  Third,  mi  a>do  r^orcrcign.  and  tlic  Ustof  iha  IIouso  of  Baroj 
who  powttned  any  portion  of  thai  tak'tii  for  which  fho  race  hod  proriously  Twcn  » 
celebratod. — Dovrl 
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his  nwn  character  and  success  to  tho  highest  pitch,  but  seems  to  have 
given  a  turn  to  tlie  general  face  of  tho  war,  which  has  a  much  more 
fuvournbU'  Bsjtoct  than  waa  to  be  expected  three  months  ago.  Ho 
luw  liittdc  hiiu^elf  as  considcral)le  in  the  scah;  its  the  Prussian,  but 
with  real  valour,  and  as  great  abilities,  and  without  the  infamy  of 
the  otlier's  politics. 

The  Rebellion  seema  onoe  more  at  its  last  gasp ;  tho  Dxike  is 
marched,  and  the  rebels  fly  before  him,  in  tho  utmost  want  of  money. 

The  famous  Hazard  slotip  is  taken,  with  two  hundred  men  and 
officers,  and  about  eight  thousand  pounds  in  money,  from  Frtmco. 
In  the  midst  uf  such  good  news  from  thcmx',  Mr.  Conway  has  got  a 
rt-gimetit,  for  which,  I  am  sure,  you  will  take  part  in  my  joy.  In 
Flanders  we  propose  to  make  another  greot  effort,  with  an  army  of 
above  ninety  thousand  men ;  that  is,  forty  Duteli,  above  thirty 
Auiitriam-,  eighteen  Ilanoveriam;,  the  Ile^^siiui-s,  who  are  to  return  ; 
and  we  propose  twelve  thousand  Saxons,  but  no  English ;  though,  if 
the  RebcUion  is  at  all  suppressed  in  any  time,  I  imairine  some  of  our 
troops  will  go,  and  the  Duke  command  tlie  whole :  in  the  mean  time, 
the  army  will  bo  under  Prince  Waldeck  and  Batbiaiii.  You  will 
wonder  at  my  running  so  glibly  over  eighteen  thousand  Ilanovcrians, 
Aally  as  they  ai-e  all  to  bo  in  our  pay,  but  the  nation's  digestion 
been  much  facilitated  by  tlic  pill  given  to  Pitt,  of  Vice-Trca-surer 
of  lrelau<L  La^t  Friday  was  die  debate  on  tins  Huliject,  when  we 
carried  these  troops  by  255  against  122  :  Pitt,  Lytteltou,  three 
GrcuWllcs,  luid  Lord  Barringtwn,  all  voting  roundly  for  tJieui,  though 
the  eldest  OrcnWUe,  two  years  ago,  had  dw:liiivd  in  tlic  Ilou^e,  that 
he  would  seal  it  with  his  blood  that  he  never  woulil  give  his  vote  for 
a  TTanovrrian.  Don't  you  shudder  at  such  perjury?  and  this  in  a 
republic,  and  where  there  is  no  rehgion  that  dis]>eusos  with  oatlis! 
Pitt  was  tlie  oidy  one  of  tliis  ominom  band  thtit  opened  Ids  mouth,' 
and  it  was  to  add  impudence  to  pr*>tligacy  ;  but  no  ciiminal  at  the 
Place  de  Greve  was  ever  so  raoked  as  ho  was  by  Dr.  IjOO,  a  friend  of 
Lord  Uninnllc,  who  gave  him  the  question  both  ordinary  and 
extraordinar)'. 

General  llawley  has  been  tried  (not  in  person,  you  may  believe) 
and  condemned  by  a  Scotch  jury  for  murder,  on  hanging  a  spy. 


*  Id  Riettcr  to  Uic  Duke  of  Cumborlaml.  of  tho  17th,  tho  Datic  of  Xeircatlle  Bays,. 
••  Mr.  Pitt  flpokc  K)  well,  that  the  Premier  tnW  mo  be  hod  the  lUgnity  nf  Sir  Willitm 
WyiiilliHin,  tbe  wit  or  Mr  PuUcocj',  anil  the  knowle<lf(c  anf)  jiitl^mcttL  of  Sir  Itolwrt 
Vt'al|i»lc  :  in  abort,  he  »al(l  all  tluit  wa»  rijjht  for  ihc  King:,  kind  aail  renpoclftil  to  ih« 
cid  corpM,  and  rvwiulc  and  ooutcmptuoiu  uf  the  Tory  opposiUon." — Wnianr. 
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Wlint  do  you  say  io  this  ?  or  what  will  you  say  when  1  tell  you, 
that  Mr.  Ratcliffe,  who  has  been  so  long  confined  in  the  Tower,  and 
supposed  the  Pn^tendcr's  youngest  son,  is  uot  only  suffonnl  to  return 
to  France,  but  wns  entertained  at  a  groat  dinner  by  the  Duko  of 
Richmrjnd  as  a  relation  ! '  The  same  Duke  has  refuiied  his  bcautifiil 
Lady  Emily  [Lenox]  to  Lord  Kildaro,'  the  richest  and  the  first  peer 
of  Irelaud,  on  a  ridiculous  notion  of  the  King's  avil  being  in  the 
familj- — but  sm*c  that  ought  to  be  uo  objection :  a  very  little  grain 
more  of  pride  and  Stuartism  might  persuade  all  the  roj^al  bastards 
that  they  have  a  faculty  of  curing  that  distemper. 

The  otlier  day,  an  odd  accidental  discovery  was  made  ;  some  of 
the  Duke's  baggage,  which  he  did  not  want,  was  sent  back  from 
Scotland,  with  a  bill  of  the  contenta.  Soon  after,  another  largo 
parcel,  but  not  specified  in  the  bill,  was  brought  to  tho  captain, 
directed  like  tlie  rest.  When  they  came  to  tlie  Custom-house  hero, 
it  was  observed,  aiid  they  sent  to  Mr.  Poyntz,'  to  know  what  they 
should  do  :  ho  biidc  them  open  it,  suspecting  aome  trick  ;  but  wheu 
they  did,  they  found  a  lai^o  crucifix,  copes,  rich  vestments  beads, 
aud  heaps  of  such  like  trumpery,  consigned  from  the  tituhxry 
primate  of  Scotland,  who  is  with  the  rebels :  they  imagine,  mth  the 
privity  of  aome  of  the  vessels,  to  be  conveyed  to  somebody  here 
in  town. 

Now  I  am  telling  you  odd  events,  I  must  relate  one  of  the 
strangest  I  ever  heard.  Last  week,  an  eblerly  woman  gave  informa- 
tion agaiust  her  maid  for  coining,  and  the  trial  came  on  at  tlic  Old 
Bailey.  Tlie  nuHtre-^  deposed,  that  having  been  h^ft  a  widow  several 
years  ago,  with  four  childi'en,  and  uo  possibility  of  maintuiuing  them, 
she  had  taken  to  coining :  that  she  used  to  buy  old  pcwter-pots,  out 
of  each  of  which  she  made  as  many  shillings,  &c.  as  she  could  put 
off  for  throe  pounds,  and  that  by  this  practice  she  had  bred  up  luT 
chililren,  bound  them  out  apprentices,  and  set  herself  up  in  a  little 
sliop,  by  which  she  got  a  cumfortable  livelihood ;  that  she  Imd  now 
given  over  coining,  and  indicted  her  maid  as  accompHce.  Tlie  moid 
in  her  defence  said,  "  That  when  her  mistress  liired  her,  she  told  her 
that  she  did  something  up  in  a  garret  into  which  she  must  never 


'  Ho  WM  related  to  tho  Dnko's  mother  bjr  the  Coanteu  of  Kewbareh,  hU  moLber. 
— Walpole. 

■  L*^>-  AmcI'iE  Lenox  married  (1747)  James  FilK^orald,  Earl  of  Rildare,  kncrwarda 
(17611)  Duke  of  Uiiwler.  Tlic  Diikc  died  in  1776,  and  liiti  widow  (Uie  Ladv  Etnil>-  of 
(be  letter)  romorricd,  tu  1774,  William  Opivic,  Fm\..  and  died  in  ISM. — CuvirixaiuH. 

*  Stephen  I'oynU,  Ircauurer  aud  formerly  gureniur  to  the  Uuko.-  Wam>oli. 
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[iquire :  that  all  she  knew  of  iho  matter  was,  that  her  mistrcssi  had 
'oft^n  given  her  moulds  tti  clean,  which  she  did,  iLi  it  was  her  duty  : 
that,  indeed,  she  had  soinetimea  seen  piocee  of  pe\sier-pote  cut,  and 
did  suspect  her  mistress  of  coining  ;  but  that  she  never  had  had,  or 
pat  off,  one   single  piece  of  bad  money."     The  judge  ajskcd  the 
istreas  if  this  was  true ;    she  answered,   "  Yea ;   and  that  she 
Itelieved  her  maid  was  as  honest  a  creature  as  ever  lived ;  but  that, 
^knowing  herself  in  her  power,  she  never  could  bo  at  peace ;  that  she 
new,  by  informing,  gho  should  secure  herself;  and  not  doubting 
but  the  maid's  real  innocence  would  appear,  she  concluded  the  poor 
girl  would  come  to  no  harm."     Tho  judge  flew  into  the  greatest 
rage ;  told  her  he  wished  he  could  stretch  the  law  to  hung  her,  and 
feared  he  could  not  bring  off  the  maid  for  having  concealed  the 
crime  ;  but,  however,  the  jur)'  did  bring  her  in  not  Qttilty.     1  think 
never  hoanl  a  more  particular  instance  of  parts  and  villainy. 
I  inclose  a  letter  for  Stosch,  which  was  left  here  with  a  scrap  of 
paper,  with  Uiese  words  ;  *'  Mr.  Natter  is  desired  to  send  the  letters 
for  Baron  de  Stosch,  in  Florence,  by  Mr.  II.  "W."     I  don't  know 
^who  Mr.  Natter'  is,  nor  who  makes  him  this  request,  but  I  desire 
Ir.  Stosch  will  immediately  put  an  end  to  this  method  of  corr'cspond- 
loncc ;  for  I  shall  uot  risk  my  letters  to  you  by  containing  his,  nor 
I  be  post  to  such  a  dirty  follow. 
Tour  last  was  of  March  22Dd,  and  you  mention  Madame  Snares' 
Qess  \  I  hope  she  is  better,  and  Mr.  Chute's  gout  Wttcr.     I  love 
hear  of  my  Florentine  acquaintiincr,  though  thoy  all  seem  to  have 
Fifergot  mo  ;  especially  the  Princess,  whom  you  never  mention.    Docs 
she  never  ask  after  me  ?     Tell  mo  a  little  of  the  state  of  her  «i'fl/*>, 
her  amours,  devotions,  and  appetite.     1  must  transcribe  a  paragraph 

I  out  of  an  old  book  of  Letters,'  piintcd  in  1660,  which  I  met  with  the 
other  day :  "  My  thoughts  upon  the  reading  your  lettcT  made  me 
«t4)p  in  Florence,  and  go  no  farther,  than  to  consider  the  happiness 
of  them  who  live  in  that  town,  where  the  people  oome  so  near  to 
angels  in  knowledge,  that  they  can  counterfeit  Heaven  well  enough 
to  give  their  friends  a  taste  of  it  in  this  life."  I  agree  to  the  happi- 
nces  of  living  in  Florence,  but  I  am  em-o  knowledge  was  not  <tne 
of  its  recommendations,  which  never  was  anj^where  at  a  lower  ebb — 
I  had  forgot ;  I  beg  Dr.  O)ochi*8  pardon,  who  is  much  an  exception; 
fSiow  does  he  do  P     Adieu  t 


I 


*  He  iru  on  engnror  of  scftlaL— Walpolb. 

^  A  CnllectioD  of  Lettcn  made  b;  Bir  Toby  Matlhcwm.— Walpoli.    Walpola  bu 
given  Hume  aooouut  or  Sir  Toby  ia  hia  'Anecdotes  of  l^MuUng.'— CoHHmuiiAN. 
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P.S.  Lord  Malton,  who  is  the  ntim-st  heir-male  to  the  extinct 
earldom  of  Rockingham,  mid  hiis  succwdod  tf»  a  barony  belonging 
to  it,  is  to  hiivo  his  o^vn  oarldom  oroctod  into  a  mivrquisato,  with  thti 
title  of  Kockiugham.     Vernon  ia  struck  off  the  list  of  admirals. 


213.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AriinffUm  Strvet,  April  25, 1746. 

You  have  hid  me  for  some  time  send  you  good  news — ^woll  I  I 
think  I  ynW,  How  good  would  you  linve  it  ?  must  it  bo  a  total 
victi)ry  over  tho  a'beLs  ;  with  not  only  the  Boy,  that  is  hcrc»  killod, 
but  the  otlicr,  that  is  not  here,  too ;  their  whole  army  put  to  the 
sword,  iictsifics  au  infinito  number  of  prisoners  ;  all  the  Jaoohito 
estates  in  England  confi-scated,  and  all  thase  in  Scotland — what 
would  you  have  done  wth  them  ? — or  coidd  you  he  content  with 
something  much  imder  this  ?  how  much  will  you  abato  ?  will  you 
compound  for  Txird  John  Drummoud,  taken  by  accident  P  or  for 
three  Presbji^rian  parsons,  who  have  very  ]Mor  li\Tngs,  stoutly 
refusing  to  pay  u  Iai*ge  contribution  to  tiie  rebels  ?  Come,  I  will 
deal  as  well  with  you  as  I  can,  and  for  once,  but  not  to  make  a 
practice  of  it,  will  let  you  have  a  victory  I  My  friend,  Lord  Bury,' 
arrived  this  morning  from  the  Duke,  though  the  news  was  got  here 
before  him  ;  for,  with  all  our  victor)',  it  was  not  tliought  safe  to  send 
him  through  the  heart  of  Scotland ;  so  he  was  shipi>ed  at  Inverness, 
witliin  an  hour  after  the  Duke  entered  the  town,  kept  heating  at  sea 
five  days,  and  then  put  on  shore  at  North  Berwick,  from  whence  ho 
came  post  in  less  thau  three  days  to  London  ;  but  with  a  fever  upon 
him,  for  which  he  had  been  twice  blooded  but  the  day  before  the 
battle ;  but  he  is  young,  and  high  In  .spirit.s,  and  1  Hatter  myself 
will  not  auffer  from  this  kindness  of  tlie  Duke :  the  King  has  imme- 
diately ordered  him  a  thousand  pound,  aud  I  hear  will  make  him 
his  o\m  aide-de-cnnip.  Jly  dear  Jlr.  Chuto,  I  beg  your  pardon ; 
I  had  forgfit  you  have  the  gout,  and  cnnsoquently  not  the  samo 
patience  to  wait  for  the  battle,  with  which  I,  knowing  the  particulars, 
postpone  it. 

On  the  16th,  tlic  Duke,  by  forced  marches,  camo  up  with  the, 
rebels,  a  little  on  this  side  luvemefia — ^by  the  way,  the  battle  is  not 

1  Oeorge  Keppcl,  eldml  Boa  of  Williun  Aaae,  Earl  of  Albemule,whom  he  succeeded 
in  the  title. — Walfolb. 
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christened  yot ;  T  only  know  that  neither  Pi^cstonpans '  nor  FaUdrk' 
to  bo  godfathers.  The  rehels,  who  fled  frmn  him  after  their 
Tiotory,  and  dnrat  not  attack  him,  when  so  much  exposed  to  them 
at  his  passage '  of  the  Spoy,  now  sUiod  him,  they  seven  thousand^ 
ha  ten.  They  broke  through  Barril's  regiment,  and  killed  Lord 
Rdbert  Kerr/  n  handsome  young  gcntlemau,  who  wa,s  cut  to  pieeos 
with  nbiive  thirty  wounds ;  but  they  were  wmn  repulsed,  and  fled ; 
the  whole  engagement  not  lasting  alwve  a  quarter  nf  on  hour.  The 
young  Pretender  escaped ;  >Ir.  Conway  says,  he  hears,  wounded : 
he  certainly  was  in  the  rear.  Tliey  have  lost  above  a  thousand  men 
in  tlie  engaj^ement  and  pui-siiit ;  and  six  hundred  were  already 
taken ;  among  which  latter  are  their  French  amba.s.5ador  and  Earl 
£ilniam<^K;k.*  The  Duke  of  Perth  and  Lord  Ogilvio '  are  said  to  bo 
slain ;  Lord  Elcho '  was  in  a  salivation,  and  not  there.  Except  Lord 
Robert  Kerr,  we  lost  nobody  of  note:  Sir  Robert  Rich's  eldest  son 
has  locft  his  hand,  and  about  a  hundred  and  thirty  private  men  fell. 
The  defeat  is  ret^koned  total,  and  the  dispersion  general ;  and  all 
their  artillon,'  is  taken.  It  is  a  brave  young  Duke  !  The  t"\ni  is 
ftU  blazing  romid  me,  as  I  write,  with  fireworks  and  illuminations : 
I  hsTC  some  inclination  to  wrap  up  half-a-dozen  skjTOckets,  to  make 
you  drink  the  Duke's  health.  Mr.  Dodington,  on  the  first  rcp*>rt. 
came  out  with  a  very  pretty  illumination  ;  so  pretty,  that  I  believe 
ho  had  it  by  him,  ready  for  tutj/  occasion. 

I  now  come  to  a  more  melancholy  theme,  though  your  joy  will 
still  he  pure,  except  fi-om  wbnt  pnrt  you  take  in  a  private  grief  of 
uino.  It  is  tlio  death  of  Mr.  Wilmington,'  whom  you  tnily  knew  as 
one  of  the  first  men  in  England,  from  his  parts  and  from  his  employ- 
ment. But  I  was  familiarly  aciiualnted  with  him,  loved  and  admired 
him.  for  he  had  great  good-nature,  and  a  quickness  of  wit  most 
peculiar  to  himself :  and  for  his  public  talents,  he  has  left  nobody 

\*  Where  Uie  Kioir's  tnmpi  hftd  been  beaten  by  Uio  rebeU    Tbia  was  nlled  the 

Ilaltle  of  Culloden.— \V*i,poi,«. 
[  •  The  lHli?r,  roUUiit;  I  bat  cYtnt,  »»«  one  of  tJiosc  that  were  losU— Wauoii. 
*  Sewind  Bon  of  tho  Marquin  of  I^othiftn.— Walmlb. 
I   *  William   Bojd,  foarth  Ejirl  of  Kilmarnonk  in  SooLlAnd.     Ho  wm  tried  by  tbo 
|Inn4«  nf  I,onl8  (or  bigh  LreiLson,  condemned,  uid  behoadod  OD  Tower  17111,  Aiiciwt 
Ji.  1746.— WixroLt    He  wm  the  direct  male  aneestor  of  the  prcnent  [1833]  Earl  of 
ErroU.— PoTER,     Compare  vol.  it.  p.  M,  and  p.  81.— CoainKODAM. 

'  Jamc*,  l>onl  <'>^lvic,  cldwt  Ron  of  DaTid,  third  Ear)  of  AirUe.  He  bad  been 
alt;untc<l  for  the  part  bo  took  in  Ihe  KcMlion  of  17U.— Doves. 

■  I>Fivid,  I-ord   Elfho,  cldwt  son  of  James,    foortb    Earl   of  WcmyBfL      Me  waa 
attainted  in  iVJ'i;  but  the  family  honour*  were  realored,  as  were  those  of  Lord 
Airlie,  by  act  of  parliament,  in  1626.— DoVBa. 
'  Thomaj  WLnniDSton,  Paymaaterortlie  Forcea — Waltolb. 
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equal  to  him,  as  before,  nobody  was  superior  to  him  but  my  father. 
Thn  history  of  kia  dcatli  is  a  cruel  tragedy,  but  what,  to  indulge  me 
who  am  fiill  of  it,  and  want  to  vent  the  narration,  you  must  hear. 
He  wa^  not  quite  fifty,  extiemely  temperate  and  regular,  and  of  a 
constitution  remarkably  strong,  hole,  and  healthy.  A  little  above  a 
fortnight  ago  he  was  st>.ized  witli  an  inflammatory  rheumatism, 
a  common  and  known  caj=ie,  dangerous,  but  scarce  ever  remembered 
to  be  fatal.  He  had  a  strong  aversion  to  all  physicians,  and  lately 
had  put  himself  into  the  hands  of  one  Tliompson,'  a  quack,  whose 
ibundutiou  of  method  could  not  be  guessed,  but  by  a  general  contra- 
diction to  all  received  practice.  This  man  was  the  oracle  of 
Mrs.  Masham,'  sister,  and  what  one  ought  to  hope  she  did  not  think 
of,  oo-hciress  to  Mr.  "Winnington :  his  otlier  sister  is  as  mad  in 
methodism  as  this  in  physic,  and  never  saw  bim.  This  ignorant 
wretch,  supported  by  the  influence  of  the  sister,  soon  made  such 
progress  in  fatal  absurdities,  as  purging,  bleeding,  and  starving  him, 
and  chocking  all  perspiration,  that  his  friends  Mr.  Fox  and  Sir 
Cliarles  Williams  *  absolutely  insisted  tm  calling  in  a  physician. 
Whom  could  they  call,  but  Dr.  Bloxholme,*  an  intimate  old  friend 
of  Mr.  Winnington,  and  to  whose  huuse  he  always  wont  once  a  year  ? 
This  doctor,  grown  paralytic  and  indolent,  gave  in  to  cver}'thing  the 
quack  advised ;  Mrs.  Masham  all  the  while  ranting  and  raving.  At 
last,  which  at  fmt  came  very  speedily,  they  had  reduced  him  to  a 
total  dissolution,  by  a  diabetes  and  a  thrush ;  bis  friends  all  the  time 
distracted  for  him,  but  hindered  from  assisting  him  ;  so  fur,  that  the 
uight  before  he  died,  Thompson  gave  him  another  puige,  though  ho 
could  not  get  it  all  down.  Mr.  Fox  by  force  brought  Dr.  Hulse,  but 
it  was  too  late ;  and  even  then,  when  Thompson  owned  him  lost, 
Mrs.  Masham  was  against  trying  HiJse's  assistance.  In  short, 
madly  or  wickedly,  they  have  murdered »  a  man  to  whom  nature 
would  have  allotted  a  far  longer  period,  and  had  given  a  degree  of 


'  See  7oL  L,  p.  SOS.    Thompson  wu  r&mi]y  phj-niclui  to  Dubb  DodiDgtoD. — Con- 

■  lUrriot,  flflogbtorof  Salrft.Y  Winnington,  Esq.,  of  SUnford  Conrt,  in  the  eonnty 
of  Woroetler :  married  U)  the  Hon  Samoel  Mo&liftxn,  afterirardi  second  l.urd  Mubam. 
Shodied  in  1761.— Dotre. 

'  HU  «pttaph  wiu  written  by  Sir  C.  H.  WlUiuna :  ^ 

"  Kcar  hi*  paternftl  Boat  here  buried  Ho«, 
The  ^ravo,  the  ctj,  iltc  witlv,  and  the  -wiM,"  ftc— CvvniNanAM. 

*  The  wmc,  T  suppose.  mentioDcd  by  I^dy  M.  W.  Slenlagu  u  Dr.  Hroxholme. 
(Works  by  Whamcliflc,  to!.  li„  p.  391.)— Cckrinouaii. 

*  There  were  sercral  pamphlet*  published  ou  lhl«  cue,  on  both  Btdeo.— Walpols. 
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abilities  that  were  com'ing  that  period  to  so  great  a  height  uf  lustre, 

as  perhapH  wouM  Lave  excelled  most  mijiis.tors,  who  in  this  country 

kve  owed  their  greatuuss  to  the  greatiiosei  of  their  merit 

Adiea !  my  dear  Sir ;  excuse  what  I  hare  written  to  indulge  my 

^wn  concern,  in  consideration  of  what  I  hare  written  to  giro  you  joy. 


P.  S.  Thank  you  for  Mr.  Oxenden ;  hut  dun't  put  yourself  to  any 
great  trouhle,  for  I  desired  you  before  not  to  mind  formal  lett4?rs 
much,  which  I  am  obHged  to  give  :  T  write  U*  you  separately,  when 
I  wish  you  to  be  particularly  kind  to  my  recommendations. 


914.    TO  SIR  UOKACE  HANK. 

Artim/ton  StreH,  May  16. 174(1. 

I  HAVE  had  nothing  new  to  tell  you  since  the  victor)",  relative  to 
it»  but  that  it  has  entirely  put  an  end  to  the  Ri-bellion.  The  num- 
ber slain  is  generally  believed  much  gi-cater  than  is  given  out  Old 
Tullybardine '  has  surrendered  liiinself;  the  Ijords  Kilmaruoek, 
Balmcrino,'   and  Ogilrie,'  are  prisoners,  and  coming  up  to   their 

aU.     Tlie  Pretender  is  not  o|)enly  taken,   but  many  |ie<)]ile  think 

is  in  their  p<twer;  however,  1  dare  say  he  will  be  allowed  to 
ipe ;  and  some  French  ships  are  hovering  about  the  coast  to 
receive  liim.  The  Duke  is  not  yet  returned,  but  we  have  amply 
prepared  for  his  reception,  by  kittling  on  him  immediately  and  for 
ever  twenty-five  thousand  pounds  a-yuar,  besides  the  fifteen  which 
he  is  to  have  on  the  King's  death.  It  was  imagined  that  the  Prince 
would  have  opjKised  this,  on  the  reflection  that  fifteen  thousand  was 
thought  enough  for  him,  though  heir  of  the  Cro\\ni,  and  abounding 
in  issue :  but  he  has  wisely  rcjfirted  fonmnU,  aud  likes  the  ]jreoe- 
dent,  as  it  will  be  easy  to  find  victories  in  his  sons  to  reward,  when 
once  they  have  a  precodent  to  fight  with. 

You  must  Hve  upou  domestic  news,  for  our  foreign  is  exceedingly 
onwholesome.  Antwerp  is  gone,*  and  Bathiani  with  the  allied 
ly   retired   under  the  cannon   of    IJreda  ;  tho  junction   of  the 


wr. 


'  Kldcr  brother  of  the  0uke  of  Albot ;  be  was  outlawed  for  Iho  fonuer  BebeUloD. — 

'  Arlhar  Elpliiiuttoiio,  tfixih  Tjonl  n&lmerluo  la  Bcotlaod.  Ho  wu  behesded  at 
the  MUUQ  Ittuc  aad  place  vriih  LqdJ  KilmurDuck ;  and  od  tbe  scaffold  dUtlogulBhcd 
hiuielf  bjr  bia  boldoess,  fortitude,  and  oren  cboerfulnCM.^Duvab. 

'  Tbla  wa»  a  mUtake ;  It  was  not  Lord  OgUrie,  but  Lord  Cromartj. — Waltqu. 
It  wan  lakeu  by  the  Freoch.— Dovkil 
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Hanovorians  cut  off^  and  that  of  the  Suxoiw  put  otf.     We  are  nowvfl 
I  eupposo,  at  the  ovc  of  a  bad  poact* ;  though,  as  Cape  Breton  must 
bo  ii  condition,  I  don't  luiuw  who  wiW  daro  to  part  with  it.     Littlo 
.^lu8  (the  Duke  of  Bedford)  says  they  shall  not  havo  it,  that  they 
shall  have  Woburn '  as  soon — and  I  suppose  they  will  I  much  such 
positive  patriot  politics  have  brought  on  all  thia  ruin  upon  us !     All 
Flandcra  is  gfonc,  and  all  our  money,  and  half  our  men,  and  half  our 
navy,  because  wo  would  have  no  march.     WVJl !  but  wo  ought  to  ^ 
think  on  what  we  liavo  got  tool — ^we  havo  got  Admiral  Vernon's ■ 
head  ou  uur  signs,'  and  we  are  going  to  haTO  Mr.  Pitt  at  the  head 
of  our  affairs.    Do  you  rcmombur  the  physician  in  Moli^re,  who  ^\-ishc8 
the  man  dead  that  ho  may  havo  the  greater  honour  from  recovor  H 
ing  him  ?     Mr.  Pitt  is  Pamaster ;  Sir  W.  Yongc,  Vico-TrcasunT 
of  Ireland ;  Mr.  Fox,  Secretary-at-War ;  Mr.  ^Vi-undol/  Ti-easurer 
of  the  Chambers,  (in  the  room  of  Sir  John  Cotton,  who  \&  turned 
out ;)  Mr.  Campbell  (one  of  my  father's  Admiralty)  and  Mr,  Ix^rge 
in  the  Treasury,   and   Lord  Duncannon*  succeeds  Leggo  in  tho 
Admiralty. 

Your  two  last  were  of  April  19th  and  2Gth.  I  wrote  one  to  Mr, 
Chute,  inclosed  to  you,  with  farther  particulars  of  tho  battle ;  and  T 
hope  you  reccivtHl  it.  I  am  entirely  against  your  sending  my  Eagle 
while  there  is  any  danger.  Adieu  !  my  dear  child  !  I  wroic  to-day, 
merely  because  I  had  not  written  vcrj'  lately ;  but  you  sec  I  had 
little  to  say. 

Slfl.    TO  OKOHQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Deu  Qiioaoi:  Ariington  S&wif  May  22, 17M. 

AfTKR  all  your  goodness  to  me,  don't  bo  angry  that  I  am  glad  I 
am  got  into  brave  old  Loudon  again  :  though  my  cuts  don't  purr 
like  Goldwin,  yet  one  of  them  has  as  good  a  heart  as  old  Reynolds, 
and  the  tranquillity  of  my  own  closet  makes  me  some  amends  for 
tho  loss  of  the  library  and  iontc  ia  htllc  ivmjMUjuie  cMcstinc.     I  don't 

■  The  uai  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford.— WALrois. 
'  The  Head  of  Adminl  Ternon  Is  •till  (1857)  a  London  public-hoiue  eign. — 

CoflxiiianAM. 

■  The  Hon.  Richard  Anwdol,  youngosl  hoq  of  John,  iteittni  I^ord  Anindd  of 
Trcrice.  lU*  had  bocn  Miutcr  of  the  Mint  under  Sir  Ilolicrt  Walpole'*  mlrainistmiion. 
— DuTBi.  tlo  iDBrricd,  in  173'i,  Lady  Fruic«4  Msiincr*,  dauifbtcr  of  Juhn,  seooit 
Doke  of  nutlftiid.— Wuont.  Portnut^  of  Iwth  ut  8«rll>y,  Xotta,  (he  scut  of  Lord 
Qui  way. — Cvuvmaitkn. 

*  WllUuQ  PojuoDbjr,  Vi»count  Duncan&ao,  ftfterw&rdu  sucoud  £url  of  Bcsborough. 
— I)o\TnL 


1746.] 


TO  MK.  MONTAQU. 


I 


kziuw  whether  tliat  expression  will  do  for  the  azure  ceilings ;  but  I 
found  it  at  my  fingers'  ends,  and  so  it  slipped  through  my  pen. 
We  called  at  Langley,'  but  did  not  like  it,  nor  the  Greciun  temple 
at  all ;  it  is  by  no  means  gracious. 

I  forgot  to  take  your  orders  ab^ut  your  poultry  ;  the  partlets  have 
not  laid  since  I  vent,  ftir  little  chanticleer 

Is  trae  tq  Iotc,  and  all  fur  r«cn»tlon. 

And  dou  not  mind  tho  work  of  propagatioo. 


^ 


But  I  trust  you  will  come  yourself  in  a  few  days,  and  then  you  may 
settle  their  route. 

1  am  got  deep  into  the  Sidney  Papers  :'  there  are  old  wills  full 
of  bequeathed  owchra  and  tjobkfs  with  fair  ettnmei,  that  will  delight 
you  ;  an<l  there  ls  a  little  pamphlet  of  Sir  I*hiiip  Sidnoy's  in  defence 
of  hii^  uncle  Leicester,  that  gives  me  a  much  better  opinion  of  his 
ports  than  his  dolorous  Arcodiflr  though  it  almost  recommended  him 
to  the  crown  of  Poland  ;  at  lea^it  I  have  never  been  able  to  discover 
what  other  great  merit  he  had.  In  this  little  tract  he  is  very 
vehement  in  clearing  up  the  honour  of  his  lineage  ;  I  don't  think 
ho  could  hnvo  been  warmer  about  his  family,  if  ho  had  been  of  tho 
blood  of  the  Cwr^.'  I  have  diverted  myself  with  reflecting  how  it 
would  have  entertained  the  town  a  few  years  ago,  if  my  cousin 
Richard  Hammond  had  wrote  a  treatise  to  clear  up  my  father's 
pedigree,  when  the  Craftsman  used  to  treat  him  so  rf>undly  with 
being  Nobody's  son.     Adieu !  dear  George  I     Yours  ever, 

H  The  Grakdson*  of  Nobody. 

Hdku  Obob 
"      Top  m 


I 


21fl. 


TO  QEOBQE  MONTAGU,  SaQ. 

Arlinfltcn  Street,  June  5, 17*0. 
Yov  may  perhaps  fancy  that  you  are  very  happy  in  the  countrj'. 


and  that  because  you  commend  every  thing  you  see,  you  like  every 

Lthing  :  you  may  fancy  that  London  is  a  desert,  and  (h/if  ^rasHffrotcs 

f  now  ichere  Troy  stood ;  but  it  does  not,  except  just  before  my  Lord 

Bath's  door,  whom  nobody  will  visit.     So  far  from  Ireing  empty, 

wd  dull,  and  dusty,  tho  town  is  full  of  people,  full  of  water,  for  it 

'  A  acat  of  tho  Duke  of  Marlborough. — Walpqlb. 
,     '  'LeU«nand  Mcmuruli  of  Huilc.' &c  (beUcr  known  u  the  'Bidnoy  Papen'), 
pubUfhed  ihu  jreu  (17itf),  ui  two  volumes  folio,  by  Arthur  CoIlioB.    Soo  p.  66.-— Oub- 

,  BISdaul. 

*  Mr.  Moolaga  wed  to  call  hUown  tuuiily  the  Cuc«.— \V*Lruui. 
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has  rained  this  week,  and  as  gay  as  a  new  Gennan  Prince  must 
make  any  place.     Why,  it  raiiis  princes :  though  some  people  ar© 
disappointed  of  the  arrival  of  the  Pretender,  yet  the  Duke  is  just 
coming,  and  the  Prince  of  Jlo&iu  come.'     Ho  id   tall,  lusty,  and 
handsome  ;    extremely  like  Lord    Eleho  in  porsou,    and  to  Mr.  fl 
Hussey,'  in  what  entitles  him  more  to  his  freedom  in  Ireland,  than  ™ 
the  resemblance  of  the  former  does  to  Scotland.     By  seeing  him 
■with  the  Prince  of  Waltjs,  people  think  he  looks  stupid ;  but  I  dare 
say  in  his  own  country  he  is  reckoned  very  lively,  for  though  he 
don't  spoak  much,  ho  opens  his  mouth  very  often.      The   King 
has  given  him  a  fine  sword,  and  the  Prince  a  bull.     He  dined  with 
the  former  the  firdt  day,  mid  since  with  the  great  officers.     Monday 
he  went  to  Kanelagh,  and  supped  in  the  house ;  Tuesday  at  the  ■ 
Opera  he  sat  with  his  court  in  the  box  on  the  stage  next  the  Prince, 
and  wont  into  theirs  to  see  the  last  dance  ;  and  after  it  was  over  to 
the  Venetian  ambnssadretw,  who  is  the  only  womtui  he   hus   yet  J 
noticed.     To-night  there  is  a  masquerade  at  Ranelagh  for  him,  a  " 
play  at  Covent  Garden  on  Monday,  and  a  ridotto  at  the  Haymarkct ; 
and  then  he  is  to  go.     His  amours  arc  gcnrndly  ver\*  hiunblc,  and 
ver>'  frequent ;  for  he  does  not  much  affect  our  daughter.     [Tlia 
Princess  Mary.]     A  little  apt  to  bo  boisterous  when  he  has  drank- 
I  have  not  heard,  but  I  hope  he  was  not  rampant  last  night  with 
Lady  Middlesex  or  Charlotte  Dives.'    Men  go  to  see  him  in  the 
morning,  before  he  goes  to  see  the  lions.*  ■i 

The  talk  of  peace  is  blowTi  over ;  nine  or  ten  battalions  wore 
ordered  for  Flanders  tlic  day  before  yesterday,  but  they  are  agnin 
countermanded ;  and  the  operations  of  this  campaign  again  likely  to 
be  confined  within  the  precincts  of  Covent  Garden,  where  the 
army-surgeons  give  constant  attendance.    Major  Johnston'  commands 


I 


'  The  Piinoo  of  Heaao  arrived  at  Someraet  Hotue,/rvm  Scotland,  2Qd  June,  174A. 

— C'lTKllIBOUAM. 

>  Rdwftrd  Hiirthey,  »ft«nnurdft  [1762]  Earl  of  ficaaliev. — Walpoli.  The  /risk 
Ilusacj,  with  whom  Sir  CharloH  Hauhnrv  Williuma  made  lilmselT  so  murry  ia  vcxse* 
lie  diod  in  180'i.    See  toI.  11  p.  33. — CirxKiNQnAii.  < 

'  ChnrlotUi  IHreii,  artrrvards  married  to  Samuel,  second  tmd  liut  Ijord  UsBhunJ 
who  (lied  In  177'J.  *  \*  iliout. 

*  Id  the  Toiror  of  l^oudoii.— Cubkihouam. 

*  M^or  Jitmm  Jolnuton.  of  the  Ist  or  Uoyal  DroffoonB,  waa  the  only  son  of 
Capttiln  Qeorge  Johiiiton  (of  tho  ftlird.  or  Howley's  lt«giinciit»,  whose  father,  Sir 
Patriok  Johnaton,  yooog«r  Bon  of  Archibald  Johnxhin,  of  Hilton  in  thc-MciM,  bad 
been  ibur  tiiuea  lord  provost  of  Edinburgh,  reprtwi'med  that  city  in  the  liwt  six 
MuioDii  of  iho  Soi)U  i*arliunent,  nod  in  the  finit  of  tlie  Uiilltid  rarlinmetit,  and  wa« 
one  of  tho  Scot*  eimunidsionpni  for  tlic  union  between  Heotl-ind  and  Kiiglmul.  a.i». 
1707.    Uiyor  JohnAtou  obtained  his  Bnt  coamiMinn  in  the  13th  UragoouH,  Uicii,  ■ 


I 


1748.]  TO  MR.  MONTAGU. 

(1  can't  call  it)  the  corps  do  resertt  in  Grosvenor  Street.  I  wish 
you  tad  sceu  the  p<xldc.ss  [Lady  Caroline  Fitznjy]  of  those  purlieus 
with  him  t'other  night  at  Ranclagh  ;  you  would  have  sworn  it  had 
be«n  the  divine  Cucumber'  in  person. 

The  fame  of  the  Violctta '  increases  daily ;  the  sister- Countesses 
of  Burlington  and  Talbot  exert  all  their  stores  of  sullen  partiality 
in  competition  for  her :  the  former  visits  her,  and  is  having  her 
picture,  and  carries  her  to  Chiswick ;  and  she  sups  at  Lady 
Carlisle's,  and  lies — indeed  I  have  nut  heard  where,  but  I  know  nut 
at  Leicester  House,  where  she  is  in  groat  disgrace,  for  not  going 
once  or  twice  a  week  to  take  lessons  of  Denoyer/  as  ho  *  bid  her  :  you 
know^  that  is  politics  in  a  court  where  danang-mastcrs  are  ministers. 

Adiea  I  dear  George :  mv  compliments  to  oU  at  the  farm.    Your 


1734,  called  from  ita  Colonel,  Hawlej'a ;  and  on  his  being  ippointed  CQlonel  of  Uio 
fioyaU  ill  17S9,  he  had  young  JohimtoR  transfcrrod  to  t1ia.t  rcgimt-nl,  aod  he  Mrvcd 
with  it  at  Dettidgen  and  Footcnoy  ;  and  having  diilinguitbed  himsotf  In  seven! 
cavalry  aflaua  during  the  isunpaii,'!)  uf  1743-1-6,  wa*,  at  this  time,  recenUy  returned 
wllh  hit  regixaont  from  Ibu  contiucat,  where  he  had  been  connldered  the  luuuIiMiinoiil 
man,  and  beet  swonhiDun,  in  the  army.  Colonel  Johnston  commanded  the  Royalit 
during  tii«  Aeren  yean' wax  in  Germauy,  and  waa  particularly  di.slinguii«hetl  at  the  battles 
of  Warfmrffb,  Campcn  <whcn^  he  was  wonnitcd),  and  many  minor  cuiubaii.  Uc  married 
in  1762  the  I^ady  H.  Cedlia  West,  eldest  daughter  of  John,  Earl  Dc  la  Ware,  and 
in  17(i8  wasappuiutcd  LirutcnauL-Gorcmorof  Mitiorai,  which  4»mmand  ho  retained 
till  1774.  Ho  died,  December,  iTlt',  General  in  the  Army,  commanding  the  ca«t«m 
durtrirt,  and  Colonol  of  the  Inniakillcn  I>ragoonH.  Many  Btorici  are  told  of  hit 
prvwevia  during  his  youth  ;  and  lu  those  dAya,  when  gentlemen  never  appeared  witbuut 
a  Hword,  any  tittle  difi'crcncc  was  iostjintly  settled  on  the  spot,  and  in  Uick:  he  was 
always  Ticiorioiia.  Ho  was  a  great  faToaritc  with  the  fair  sex,  and  was  indeed  so 
handsome  and  fikbiiionablc  at  thin  time,  tJiat  Cjaiuaboroagh  requested  faim,  as  a  great 
favour,  to  ait  to  him  for  \ns  portmit,  in  order  to  bring  himaetf  Into  rogue— which  he 
did — and  after  tho  picture  hud  Itcen  exhibited  the  usual  time,  the  artist  made  Migor 
Johnston  a  prownt  of  it,  and  it  is  now  in  the  possenion  of  Sir  Alexander  Jii^hustou. 
Although  eonaidered  a  very  good-natnrvd  cuan.  yet,  when  all  gentlemen  wore  swords, 
on  the  ilighlest  difference,  appeal  was  too  frequently  ma<lc  to  IhiK  wenpon,  and  M%ior 
JohusloD  hul  been  engaged  in  many  encounters  of  thb  Hort — indeed,  wsb  sometimes 
known  by  the  name  of  the  fighting  Johnston.  Id  later  life,  t>oth  he  and  Lady  CecUiA 
lived  Ln  the  greatest  intimacy  wllh  Horace  Walpote.  whoso  print,  given  by  himself  to 
my  grandmother,  as  what  ho  eunsidered  the  best  likeness,  and  some  manuwcript  notes 
arc  at  this  time  in  my  poasewJon.— Coionrf  Frtdrrick  Johtuion  (M8.).  lie  vu 
called  lri»h  JohnsUin,  to  disttngnuh  him  from  bl«  relation  of  tho  saino  name,  who 
died  a  General  In  the  Army  and  Colonel  of  the  Oroya  or  K.  B.  Dragoons,  Sec  LeUtr 
to  Montaijv,  April  29,  17'Jii.— Ccaai5QU4ii. 

*  This  I  cannot  explain.  &eo  the  "fuiry  Cucuml>er,"p.  2?,and  p.  lt!8. — CoxitiiiOBAif. 
'  Era  Maria  Violctie,  a  dancer,  married,  ISth  May,  1749,  to  Ihivid  Garriek.— 

CcnT5i)ioHAJf. 

'  SJuiuienr  Dtmoyer,  the  dancing-master,  was  the  I'rinoe  and  PriDCOss'a  constant 

eomjHUtion was  a  sort  of  tlcenwd  spy  on  both  sidBS.— L'^rrf  Harvejf'§ 

Mtmuiru,  rol,  it,  p.  407.     Ho  flgnrcx  in  one  of  Hogarth's  prints. — CDmnBailAH. 

*  The  Priac«  of  Wales;  with  whom  the  dancing-uiastor  naf  a  great  favourite— 

WilPOLl. 
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cocks  and  hena  would  write  te  you,  but  they  are  droasing  in  baste 
for  the  masquerado :  mind,  1  don't  say  that  Ashtoa  is  dding  any 
tUiug  like  that ;  but  lio  is  putting  on  un  odd  sort  uf  u  black  gown  : 
but,  as  Di  Bertie  eays  on  her  message  c^rdaf  mum  for 
Yours  ever. 


217.    TO  SIB  HOfiACB  MANN. 


that.  M 


ArlmffUm  Slreei,  Jwu  6, 1746. 

Tt  was  a  very  unpleasant  reason  for  my  not  hearing  from  you  last 
post,  that  you  was  ill ;  but  I  have  had  a  letter  from  you  since  of 
May  24th,  tlmt  has  made  me  easy  again  for  youi'  health  :  if  you  wns 
not  losing  the  good  Chutes,  I  should  have  been  quite  satisfied ;  but 
that  is  a  loss  you  will  not  easily  repair,  though  I  were  to  recommend 
you  Ilobarts '  every  day.  Sure  you  must  have  had  flights  of  strange 
awkward  animals,  if  you  can  be  so  taken  with  him  I  I  shall  begin 
to  look  about  me,  to  sec  the  merits  of  England  :  ho  was  no  curiosity 
here ;  and  yet  Heaven  kuows  there  are  many  better,  with  whom  I 
hope  I  shall  never  be  acquainted.  Ab  I  have  cautioned  you  more 
than  once  against  minding  my  recommendatory  letters,  (which  one 
gives  because  one  can't  refuse  them),  luxless  1  write  to  you  separately, 
I  have  no  scruple  in  giving  them.  You  arc  extremely  goo<l  to  give 
HO  much  credit  to  my  bills  at  first  sight ;  but  don't  put  down  Ilobart 
to  my  account;  I  used  to  call  him  the  Cicarc^he;  fat,  fair,  sweet, 
and  seen  through  in  a  mt^ment.  By  what  you  tell  me,  I  should 
concludo  the  Countess  [of  Orford]  was  not  retuniiug ;  for  Hobart  is 
not  a  morsel  that  she  can  afibrd  to  lose. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  j'ou  for  the  care  you  take  in  sending  my 
Eaglu  by  my  commodorc-coasin  [Townahcnd],  but  I  h(^po  it  will  not 
bo  till  after  his  oxj)edition.  I  know  the  extent  of  lus  genius  ;  he  wtiuld 
hoist  it  overboard  on  the  prospect  of  an  engagement,  and  think  h© 
could  buy  me  another  at  Hydo  Park  Comer '  with  the  prize-money ; 
like  the  Roman  tar  that  told  bis  crew,  that  if  they  broke  the  antique 
Corinthian  statues,  they  should  find  new  ones. 

"We  have  boon  making  peace  lately,  but  I  think  it  is  off  again ; 
there  is  oome  an  unpleasant  sort  of  a  letter,  transmitted  bova.  Van 

■  The  Uoa  Jobn  Hobkrl,  aftcnrarda  second  Earl  of  BacUaghamsliin).  Wal|)Olo 
had  given  bun  »  letter  of  InLrwlucUou  w  Sir  Horace  Mann-— WaioiiT. 

'  Tlion,  and  for  fifty  jcara  lutcr.  inljabiled  liy  Htoueoiasoue  and  )>culploni,  juat  im 
the  Kcw  Uosd  in  Ivondon  ia  ouw  (11^57).— CvuRiHoaaJi, 
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Hoey*  at  Fiuia ;  it  talks  aomething  of  rebels  not  to  be  treated  i 
ibels,  and  of  a  Princo  Charles  that  is  ^tnicbody'fl  ooosin  and  fnon^ 
•but  as  nobt^Kly  knows  anything  of  this — wliy,  I  know  nothuig 
neither.     There  arc  baltaliouu  ordered  for  Flundors,  and  count 
audod,  and  a  few  less  ordered  again  :  if  I  knew  exactly  what  < 
is  would  reach  you,  I  could  tell  you  more  c^?rtainly,  hecuuae  the 
determination  for  or  against  is  only  of  every  other  day.     The  Duke 
is  coming :  I  don't  find  it  certain,  however,  that  the  Pretender  i^m 
got  o£  ^1 

We  are  in  the  height  of  fostivitiea  for  the  Serenity  of  Hesso,  our 
sim-in-law,  who  passes  a  few  days  here  on  his  return  to  Germany- 
If  you  recuUeot  Lord  Elcho,  you  have  a  perfect  idea  of  bis  per 
and   parts.     The   gruat   offiL'ers   banquet   liim   at   dinner ; 
enings  there  are  plays,  operas,  ridottos,  and  masquerades. 
Tou  nsk  me  to  pity  you  for  losing  the  Chutes :  indeed  I  do ; 
pity  them  for  la«ing  yon.     They  will  often  miss  Florence,  and 
traniiuillity  and  happy  air.     Adiuu !     Comfort  youraulf  with   what 
you  do  not  lose. 


218,    TO  OEOKOE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 


r  Dkas  Gsorob: 


kg. 


ArtimnfUm  Street,  June  12,  Vi 

Don't  commend  me :  you  don't  know  what  hurt  it  will  do 
you  will  make  me  a  painfi-talung  man,  and  I  hud  rather  bo 
without  any  trouble.  Fi*om  partiality  to  me  you  won't  allow  my 
letters  to  b©  letters.  If  you  have  a  mind  I  should  write  you  new8» 
don't  make  me  think  about  it ;  I  shall  be  so  long  turning  my  periods, 
that  what  I  tell  you  will  ooase  to  be  news. 

The  Piinco  of  Hosso  had  a  most  ridiculous  timiblo  t'other  night  nt 
the  Opera ;  thoy  had  not  peggfxl  up  his  box  tight  after  the  ridotto, 

1  down  he  came  ou  all  four ;  George  Selwyn  says  he  carried  it  off 

Ih  an  une/fthfifrttwed  couutcnanco.     He  was  to  go  this  morning ;  I 
don't  know  whether  he  did  or  not.     The  Duke  is  expected  to-night 

all  the  tallow  candles  and  faggots  in  town. 

Lady  Caroline  Fitzroy's  match' is  settled  to  the  content  of  all 

parties  ;  they  aio  taking  Lady  Abergavenny's  house  in  Brook  Street. 

ilie  fairy  Cucumber  hous(<8  oil  Lady  Caroline's  out-pcnsiouers  i  Mr. 


\_jBbt  Dati^h  miuiitarftt  PftrU. — Walpoll 

Vjgcount  Fet«ralum«  aflervutlB  <17&tl)  Earl  of  nairiDgton. 
I  in  lovQ  with  her.    See  toL  l,  p.  812.— CtPHmiiuuAX. 


Mr.  Coamj 
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Mtiiitgomery '  is  now  on  Imlf-pay  witlj  lior.  Ilur  Major  Johnston* 
is  clioBon  ut  WhitoV,  to  the  prcat  terror  of  the  sot'iLty.  When  he 
was  introduced.  Sir  Cliarles  Williams  proseuted  Dick  Kdgecumbe' 
to  him,  and  said,  "  I  have  three  favours  to  beg  of  you  for  Mr.  Edge- 
cumbo :  the  first  is  that  you  would  not  lie  with  Mrs.  Day;'  the 
fiocoud,  that  you  would  nut  poi^suu  hi;}  curds  ;  the  thirds  that  you 
would  not  kill  liim ;  '*  the  fool  answered  gravely,  "  Indeed  I 
will  not." 

The  Good  has  borrowed  old  Cowman's  house  in  Kent,  and  is 
retiring  thither  for  six  weeks  :  T  tell  her,  she  has  lived  so  rakish  a 
lilo,  that  she  is  obli;;ed  tvi  j;o  and  take  up.  I  hope  you  don't  know 
any  more  of  it,  and  that  Major  Montagu  is  not  to  cross  the  country 
to  her.  There — I  tliink  you  can*t  commend  me  for  this  letter ;  it 
shall  not  even  have  the  merit  of  being  long.  My  compliments  to  all 
your  contented  family.  Toura  ever. 

P.S.  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  Lord  Lonsdale  had  sommoned  the 
peers  to-day  to  address  the  King  not  to  send  the  troops  abroad  in 
the  present  conjuncture.  I  hear  ho  made  a  fine  speech,  and  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle  a  very  long  one  in  answer,  and  thou  they  rose  without 
a  diWsion.'  Lord  Baltimore  is  to  bring  the  same  motion  into  our 
House.* 


1}mx%  Qioroi: 


I 

I 
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219.    TO  OEOROK  MONTAGU.  ESQ. 

AHinyton  Street^  June  17, 174Q. 

I  WROTK  to  you  on  Friday  night  as  soon  as  I  could  after 
recei^Tug  your  letter,  with  a  list  of  the  regiments  to  go  abroad; 


'  The  lion.  ArcMbald  MootgomcTy.  lie  miccceded  hi*  broiher,  as  elerontb  Karl 
of  Eglinton,  in  1761t.  and  died  in  17911. — Wkioht. 

^  Hoc  p.  2-4. — Cuil3ltM0nA.M. 

■  Riclmd  Rdgccnmbe,  Kecoad  Lord  Edpecumbc.— Wit  polk.  Sm  vol.  i.,  p.  156. — 
GoNjrtiionAii. 

*  Iq  March.  1761, 1  was  appointed  trustee  for  Mrs.  Day,  hy  lllchard  Lord  Edgc- 
cumbe  in  his  will — WuljioltM  ShvH  ,\*«V/(,  toI.  i.  p.  IxviL — Cu-iinKaHAM. 

*  "  There  was  adebate,"  writes  Mr.  rcUiam  to  Horatio  Walpole  on  the  12th.  "  in 
tiw  UottH  ot  Lords  thia  day,  opon  a  motion  of  Lord  Lonsdale,  who  would  haro 
ftddrened  the  King,  to  defer  the  nenditig  abroad  any  tronpH  till  it  wan  more  clear  that 
ve  KTC  In  no  danger  at  homo:  which  he  would  by  no  means  allow  to  be  the  case  si 
presvnL  The  Dnke  of  Xewcaatle  spoke  well  for  one  that  wn*  determined  to  carrr  on 
the  war.  Qrant-ille  wa«  pteaenl,  Imb  said  nothing ;  flattered  the  Duke  of  Nevroutle 
when  the  debate  was  over,  and  guro  a  strong  negative  to  the  motion." — WaionT. 

'  E.ord  R&ltimore  made  hi^  motion  in  the  Hoiiso  of  Commons,  on  the  13th;  when 
H  wait  negatived  by  the  great  majority  of  103  against  12. — Wbigut. 
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TO  SIR  HORACE  HANK. 


tt 


one  of  jrliich,  I  hear  siucc,  is  jrour  Lrotlier's.  I  am  extremely 
sorry  it  is  bis  fortune,  as  I  know  the  distress  it  will  occasion  in 
your  family. 

For  the  politics  which  you  inquire  after,  and  which  niay  have 
given  motion  to  this  step,  I  can  give  you  no  satl"ifact)rj-  answer.  I 
have  heard  that  it  is  in  consequence  of  an  impertinent  letter  sent 
over  by  Van  Uoey  in  favour  of  the  rebels,  though  at  the  same  time 
1  hear  we  are  making  steps  towards  a  peace.  There  centre  all  my 
politics,  all  in  peace.  ^Vbatever  your  cousin'  may  think,  I  am 
neither  ))usy  about  what  does  hajipen,  nnr  making  parties  for  what 
may.  If  he  knew  how  happy  I  am,  his  intriguing  nature  would 
envy  my  tranquillity  more  than  his  suspicions  can  make  him  jealous 
of  my  practices.  My  books,  my  i^'/Y(#,  and  my  other  follies  and 
lasement*  take  up  too  much  of  my  time  to  leave  mo  much  leisure 

think  of  other  people's  affairs ;  and  of  all  affairs,  those  of  the 
public  are  Ica.st  my  conceni.  You  will  bo  sorry  to  hear  of  Angu.stus 
Townshend's '  death.  I  lament  it  extremely,  not  much  for  his  sake, 
for  I  did  not  hunour  him,  but  for  his  poor  sister  Molly's,*  whoso  little 
heart,  that  is  all  tendeniess,  and  gratitude,  and  friendship,  will  be 
broke  with  the  shock.  I  really  dread  it,  considering  how  delicate 
her  health  is.  My  Lady  ToMmshond  has  a  son  with  him.  I  went 
to  tell  it  her.  Tustoad  of  tliiiikliig  of  her  child's  distress,  ehe  kept 
me  half  an  hour  witli  a  Ihousuud  histories  of  Lady  Caroline  Fitzroy 
and  Major  Johnston,  and  the  new  PajTnaster's  [PittV]  minaget  and 
twcut)'  other  things,  nothing  to  me,  nor  to  her,  if  she  could  drop  the 
idea  of  tlie  Pay-Office. 

The  Serene  Hes^sian  is  gone.  Little  Brooke  is  to  be  on  earl.'  I 
went  to  bespeak  him  a  Lilliputian  coronet  at  Chene^ix's.*  Adieu ! 
dear  George. 

sso.  TO  am  Horace  mann. 

A&  Sim  :  Arlington  Ffrrrt,  Jmif  SO,  1740. 

Wk  are  impatient  for  letters  from  Italy,  to  confirm  tho  news  of  a 


'  Oeorgc  Dunk,  Earl  of  Halifax. — WAtroLr. 

'  S»o  n(  Viwrtnnl  Townsliffid  ami  Doroihy,  uiilcrof  Sir  Robert  W»lpole.  Hevas 
*  eapuin  iti  the  Mrvicc  of  tlic  Cost  India  Company,  and  died  at  BatsvU,  luring  at 
that  time  tiio  romiiiand  of  the  Aug;u.4la. — \V bight. 

'  Ulary  Towiiitli'^iirl,  vifQ  of  LieuUmanl-Geucml  Edward  Corawaltui,  M.P.  for  Weat- 
niin»ter.  Ac — CitrNixtiiiAM. 

*  Karl  of  Waririck.    See  toI.  L,  p.  154.— Covbuouam. 

■  A  eclebnl«d  toy-ahop.— WiLFOw.    See  toI.  L,  p.  284.— Ccsjukooaii. 
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victory  otct  the  French  and  Spaniards.'  Tho  time  is  critical,  and 
every  triumph  or  defeat  material,  m  they  mny  raise  or  fall  the  terms 
of  peace.  The  wonderful  letters  of  Van  Hocy  and  II.  d'Argcnson, 
in  favour  of  the  reheb,  hut  which,  if  the  ministry  ha^'C  any  spirit, 
must  tuni  to  thou-  hanu,  you  will  soo  in  all  the  papers.  They  have 
rather  put  off  tho  negotiations,  and  caused  the  sending  five  thousand 
men  tliis  week  to  Flanders.  The  Duke  is  not  yet  returned  from 
Scntland,  nor  is  anything  certainly  known  of  the  Pretender.  I  don't 
find  any  period  fixed  for  the  trial  of  the  Lords ;  yet  the  Parliament 
sits  on,  doing  nothing,  few  days  ha\'ing  enough  to  make  a  House. 
Old  Marquis  TuUibaixlinn,  with  another  set  of  rebels  are  come, 
amongst  whom  is  Lord  Afaclood,  son  of  Lord  Cromartj,'  already  in 
the  Tower.  Lady  Cromarty  went  down  incoff.  to  "Woolwicli  to  see 
her  son  -pass  by,  without  the  power  of  speaking  to  him  :  I  never 
hoard  a  more  molaneholy  instance  of  attection  !  Lord  Eleho  *  has 
written  from  Paris  to  Iy>rd  Lincoln  to  solicit  his  pardon ;  but  as  ho 
has  distinguished  himself  beyond  all  tho  rebel  commanders  by 
brutality  and  insults  aud  cruelty  to  our  prisoners,  I  thiuk  he  is  likely 
to  remain  where  he  is. 

Jack  Sponoer/  old  Marlborough's  grandson  and  heir,  is  just  dead, 
at  tho  age  of  six  or  seven  and  thiii}',  and  in  possession  of  near 
30,000/.  a-ycar,  merely  because  he  would  not  be  abridged  of  those 
invaluable  blessings  of  an  English  subject,  brandy,  small-beer,  and 
tobacco. 

Your  last  letter  was  of  Jlay  31st.  Since  you  have  effectually  lost 
the  good  Clmtes,  I  may  be  penmtted  to  hiy  out  all  my  impatience 
for  seeing  them.  There  are  no  endeavours  I  shall  not  use  to  show 
how  much  1  love  them  for  all  their  friondsliip  t4)  you.  You  are  very 
kind  in  telling  me  how  much  I  nm  honoured  by  their  Highnesses  of 
Mndona;  but  how  cim  I  return  iti*  would  it  be  ciWl  to  send  them  a 
comphmcnt  through  a  letter  of  yours  ?  Do  what  you  thiidc  propcrcst 
ibr  me. 

I  have  nothing  to  say  to  Marquis  Riocardi  about  his  trmupcry 

*  The  buttle  of  Placentia,  which  took  place  on  the  15ih  of  May.— Wrioht. 

'  George  MaclECDzic,  thin!  Earl  o[  Cromarlio,  and  his  eldest  soo  John,  Lord  lUcleod. 
They  hod  been  deeply  engaged  in  the  Rebellion,  wore  taken  prisoners  at  Dnnrnbin 
Castle  in  .Sutheriand,  and  from  thence  conveyed  to  the  Tnwer.  Thoy  were,  ujwn 
trial,  fonnd  guilty  of  high  tre««on ;  hot  tbeir  lire«  were  granted  to  them.  Lord 
Jl  aclcod  aftcrwarda  entered  th«  Svedtah  Mrriee.  Lady  Cromartio  wta  leabeL  daughter 
of  Sir  William  Gordon,  or  lover^rdon,  Bart.— Doteii. 

*  EldCBl  aon  of  the  Karl  of  Wcmyss. — Walpole. 

*  Brother  of  Charles  Spencer,  Earl  of  Sunderland  and  Dako  of  Marlboroagh.-^ 
Walpolk.    8e9  toL  L,  p.  Ifil,  and  p.  oczziz. — CmiriKaBAii. 
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but  what  I  have  already  said ;  that  nobody  here  will  buy  them 
opcthcr ;  that  if  he  will  think  Iwttcr,  and  Irt  thorn  l>o  wild  by 
auction,  he  may  do  it  mof?;t  advautagcously,  for,  with  all  our  distro&e, 
re  hare  not  at  all  lost  the  rago  of  expense  :  hut  that  for  sending 
them  to  LihIhui,  I  will  by  no  means  do  it,  as  his  impertinent  sending 
them  to  me  without  my  leave,  shall  in  no  manner  draw  mc  into  the 
risk  of  paying  for  them.     That,  in  short,  if  he  will  son<l  anybody  to  ■ 

Hsie  with  full  authority  to  receive  tliem,  and  to  give  mo  the  most 

Bamplo  discharge  fur  them,  1  will  deliver  them,  and  shall  bo  happy  so 
to  get  rid  of  them.    There  they  lie  in  a  comer  of  my  closet,  and 

^will  probably  como  to  light  at  last  with  cxccUeiit  antique  mould 

^Kabout  them !     Adieu  I 

V  S21.    TO  GEORGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

DuK  OiuiuK :  AriinfftoH  Street,  June  34, 1746. 

I  You  have  got  a  very  bad  person  to  toll  you  news ;  for  I  hear 

nothing  before  all  the  world  has  talked  it  over,  and  done  i^ith  it. 
Till  twidve  o'clock  Inst  night  1  knew  nothing  of  all  the  kissing  hands 
that  had  graced  yesterday  morning;  Arundel,  for  Troajmrcr  of  the 
Chambers ;  Legge,  and  your  friend  Welsh  Campbell,  for  the 
Treasury;  Lord  Duncamion  for  the  Adniiraltj';  and  your  coupdn 
nalifax  (who  is  sueccodetl  by  \m  predecessor  in  the  Buck  Hounds) 
for  Chief  .Jnstiw  in  E)tc,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Jersey.  They  talk 
I  of  new  eurl.s  Lord  Cliancellor,  Lord  Oower,  Lord  Brooke,  and 
Lord  Clinton ;  but  T  don't  know  that  this  will  be,  because  it  is 
nut  j>ast. 

Tidings  arc  every  minuto  expected  of  a  great  sea-fight ;  Martin 
has  got  between  the  coast  and  the  French  ilcet,  which  has  siiiled 
from  Brest.  The  vict<ny  in  Itidy  is  i.'xtromely  big;  but  n^  none  of 
my  friends  arc  aido-de-camps  there,  T  kniiw  uolfiing  of  tho 
particulars,  except  that  tho  French  and  Spaniards  have  lost  ten 
tbrni??:ind  men. 

All  the  inns  about  town  arc  crowded  with  rebel  prisoners,  and 
pe<iple  are  making  iwirties  of  pleasure,  which  you  know  is  tlie  English 
gi^nius,  to  hear  their  trials.  The  Scotch,  which  you  know  is  tho 
St-otch  genivis,  are  loud  in  censuring  tho  Duke  for  bis  severities  in 
the  lligblantb!. 

Tho  great  bu.finess  of  tho  town  is  Jack  Spencer's  will,  who  has 
left  Althorp  and  the  Sunderland  estate  in  revendon  to  Pitt;  after 
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moro  obligations  and  more  pretcndcfd  friendship  for  his  brother,  the 
Duke  [of  Murlborough],  than  is  oonceivablo.  The  Diiko  is  in  the 
utmost  uneasincsfj  about  it,  having  left  the  drawing  of  the  writings 
for  tho  estate  to  his  brother  and  bis  grandmother,  and  without 
having  any  idea  that  himself  was  cut  out  of  the  entail. 

I  have  heard  nothing  of  Augustus  Townshend's  will :  my  Lady 
[Towuahend],  who  you  know  liated  him,  carae  frora  the  Opera 
f  other  night,  and  on  pulling  oflf  her  gloves,  and  finding  her  hands 
all  black,  said  immediately,  "  My  hands  are  guilt)-,  but  my  heart  is 
free.'* '  jVaother  good  thing  she  said  to  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,'  who 
told  her  the  Duke  [of  Bedford]  was  wind-bound  at  Yannouth,  ^ 
"Lord !  he  will  hate  Norfolk  tis  much  as  I  do."'  ■ 

I  wish,  my  dear  George,  you  could  meet  with  any  man  that  could     ' 
copy  the  Beauties  in  the  Castle : '  1  did  not  cai-e  if  it  wore  even  in 
Lidian  ink.     Will  you  im^uire  ?     Eckardt  has  done  your  picture 
exoelloatly  well.    Wbat  shall  I  do  with  tho  original  ?     Leave  it 
with  Kim  till  you  come  ? 

Lord  Bath  and  Lord  Sandjrs  have  had  their  p^vckets  picked  at 
Cupcr's  Ourdens.*  I  fancy  it  was  no  bad  scene,  tho  avarice  and 
jealousy  of  their  peeresses  on  their  return.  A  temhlo  disgrace 
happened  to  Earl  Cholmondcley  t'other  night  at  Ranclagh.  You 
know  all  tho  history  of  his  letters  to  borrow  money  to  pay  for 
damask  for  his  fine  room  at  liichmond.'  As  he  wns  going  in,  in  the 
crowd,  a  woman  offered  him  roses — "Muj/it  damask^  my  lord !  "  He 
concluded  she  had  been  put  upon  it,  I  was  told,  ii-propoH,vi  lou-mof 
on  the  scene  in  the  Opera,  where  there  is  a  view  of  Lis  new  room, 
and  the  fanner  comes  dancing  out  and  shaking  his  purse.  Some- 
body said  there  was  a  tradesman  had  unexpectedly  got  his  money. 

I  think  I  deal  in  bon-mots  to-day.  I'll  tell  you  now  anotliei*,  but 
don't  print  ray  letter  in  a  new  edition  of  Joe  Miller's  jests.  The 
Duke  has  given  Brigadier  llordaunt  the  IVetender'a  coach,  on 
condition  ho  rode  up  to  London  in  it.  "  That  I  will,  Six,"  said  he, 
"  and  drive  till  it  stops  of  its  own  accord  at  the  Cocoa  Tree.'" 


*  Compar*  p.  69.— CirKirnianAK. 

-  Daughter  uf  John.  Earl  Gowcr. — Walpolk. 

"  Voar  grace  hoa  been  vind  bounil,  and  I  hare,  in  conRe<|aoncc,  been  inkhoaiidl. 
Mr.  Ltvftje  U}  the  Duke  qf  BnJ/ortl,  June  17,  1746.— Cck«iroh*k. 

*  The  Windsor  buutiea  of  Sir  Potcr  Loly.— CuiotixaniM. 

*  Oq  the  banks  of  the  Thumcs,  at  l^mbeth.    See  *  Cnnningh&m's  Huidbook  of 
London,*  art.  Caper's  0&r(IcQ&. — CtrxHiKOUAN. 

*  Cholmoudcloy  Walk,  on  the  banka  of  the  lliames  at  Richmond,  etlU  remaliu.— 

OORHIHOUAH. 

'■  A  Tory  chooolatc-hoofic,  or  Club,  in  SL  Jmnci't-ntrect. — CcjiirtKouiH. 
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222.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 
Mr  DuR  Gbosqb  :  Arlington  Strttt,  July  Z,  1746. 

I  WISH  extremely  to  accept  your  invitation,  but  I  can't  bring 
myself  to  it.  If  I  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  Tx)rd  North* 
oftener  at  your  house  next  winter,  I  do  not  know  but  another 
summer  I  may  have  courage  enough  to  make  him  a  \'isit ;  but  I 
have  no  notion  of  ^ing  to  anybody's  house,  and  have  the  servants 
look  on  the  arms  of  the  chaise  to  find  out  one's  name,  and  leam 
one's  face  from  the  Saracen's  head.  You  did  not  tcU  mo  how  long 
you  stayed  at  Wroxton  [in  Oxfordshire],  and  so  I  direct  this  thither. 
I  have  wrote  one  to  Windsor  since  you  left  it. 

The  new  earls  have  kissed  hands,  and  kept  their  own  titles.  The 
world  reckon  Earl  Clinton  obliged  for  his  new  honour  to  Lord 
Granville,  though  they  made  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  go  in  to  ask 
for  it. 

Yesterday  Mr.  Hussey's  friends  declared  his  marriage  with  her 
grace  of  Manchester,'  and  said  he  was  gone  down  to  Englefield 
Green  [near  Windsor]  to  take  possession. 

I  can  tell  you  another  wedding  more  certain,  and  fifty  times  more 
extraordinary ;  it  is  Lord  Coke'  with  Lady  Mary  Campbell,  the 
Dowager  of  Argyll's  youngest  daughter.  It  is  all  agreed,  and  was 
negotiated  by  the  Countess  of  Gower  and  Leicester.  I  don't  know 
why  they  skipped  over  Lady  Betty,*  who,  if  there  were  any  question 
of  beauty,  is,  I  think,  as  well  as  her  sister.  They  drew  the  girl  in 
to  give  her  consent,  when  they  first  proposed  it  to  her  ;  but  now  la 
Belle  n*aime  pas  trop  le  Sieiir  Leandre.  She  cries  her  eyes  to  scarlet. 
He  has  made  her  four  visits,  and  is  so  in  love,  that  he  writes  to  her 
every  other  day.  'Tis  a  strange  match.  After  ofiering  him  to  all 
the  great  lumps  of  gold  in  all  the  alleys  of  the  city,  they  fish  out  a 
woman  of  quality  at  last  with  a  mere  twelve  thousand  pound.  She 
objects  his  loving  none  of  her  sex  but  the  four  queens  in  a  pack  of 

'  Fnnds.  Lord  North  and  Grey  ;  in  1752  created  Earl  of  Gatlford.  His  lordahip 
died  in  1790,  at  the  i^  of  eighty -six,— Wright. 

*  Isabella,  eldest  daughter  of  John,  Duke  of  Montagu,  married  in  172S  to  WUliam, 
second  Duke  of  Manchester,  who  died  in  l7Sd.  She  married  afterwards  Edward 
Hnuey,  Esq.,  who  was  created  Baron  Beauliea  in  1762,  and  Earl  Bcaulieu  in  1784. — 
Walpolb.     See  toI.  ii.,  p.  24.— Cukkipoham. 

'  See  vol.  t,  p.  67,  102,  and  347.— Cunkuioiiam. 

*  Lady  Elizabeth  Campbell,  afterwards  married  to  Mr.  Mackenzie,  brother  of  the 
miDister  Earl  of  Bute.    (Bee  vol.  1.  p.  347.)~CuiiBii(anAM. 
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cards,  but  he  promises  to  abandon  White's  and  both  clubs  for  her 
sake. 

A-jyropos  to  White's  and  cards,  I)ick  Edgecumbe  is  shut  up  wii 
the  itch.  The  ungcnoroiia  world  ascribe  it  to  Mrs.  Day:'  but  he 
denies  it ;  owning,  however,  that  ho  is  very  well  contented  to  have 
it,  08  nobody  will  ventuie  on  her.  Don't  you  like  being  pleased  to 
have  the  itch,  as  a  new  way  to  keep  one's  mistress  to  one's  self  ? 

You  will  be  in  town  to  bo  sure  for  the  ei^ht-aiid- twentieth. 
London  will  bo  as  full  as  at  a  Coronation.  The  whole  fonn  is 
settled  for  tho  trials,  and  they  are  actually  building  scaffolds  in 
Westminster-hall. 

I  Imvu  not  soon  poor  Miss  Townshcnd '  yet  j  she  is  in  town,  and 
bettor,  but  most  unhappy. 


223.    TO  8JE  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlinffton  Strtet^  July  7, 1748, 

I  ILWE  been  lo<jking  at  the  dates  of  my  letters,  and  find  that  I 
have  not  written  to  you  since  the  20th  of  last  month.  As  ]f>nff  as  it 
seems,  I  am  not  in  fault ;  I  now  write  merely  hsi  you  sho^ild  think 
mo  forgetful  of  you,  and  not  because  I  have  anj"thing  to  say. 
Nothing  great  has  happtucd  ;  and  for  little  politics,  I  Uvc  a  gfmd 
deal  out  of  the  way  of  them.  I  have  no  maimer  of  connection  with 
any  ministry,  or  opposition  to  ministr)'' ;  and  their  merits  and  their 
faults  arc  equally  a  secret  to  me.  Tlio  Parliament  sitting  so  long 
has  worn  itself  to  a  skeleton  ;  and  almost  everj'body  takes  the 
oppoitunity  of  shortening  their  stay  in  the  couiitr}',  which  I  believe 
in  their  hearts  most  are  glad  to  do,  by  going  down,  and  returning 
for  the  Trials,  which  are  to  bo  on  tho  28th  of  this  month.  I 
am  of  the  number;  so  don't  expect  to  hear  from  me  again  till 
that  sera. 

The  Duke  is  still  in  Scotland,  doing  his  family  the  only  service 
that  has  been  done  for  them  there  since  their  accession.  He  daily 
picks  up  notable  prisoners,  and  has  lately  taken  Lord  Lovat,  and 
Murray  tlie  secrctarj'.  There  arc  tljnng  repoila  of  the  Boy  being 
killed,  but  I  tliink  not  certain  enough  for  the  father  [the  Old 
Pretender]  to  faint  away  agnin — I  blaano  myself  for  speaking  lightly 


*  S«  ToL  il.,  p.  28. — CcHmiranAJi. 

*  See  ToL  li.,  p.  29.~-CvxiiiK<iRiM. 


ftf 


e 

V 
Dd 

I 

tl 

lit 

nk 

IT. 
•k 
th 

nr 

he 
v« 

"S 

I 

m 

I 


of  the  old  man's  distress ;  but  a  swoon  is.  60  nntnml  to  his  ohBractor^ 
that  one  smiles  at  it  at  first,  without  oonsidcring  when  it  proceeds 
from  cowardice,  and  when  from  misery.  I  heard  yesterday  that  wo 
ore  to  expect  a  battle  in  Flanders  soon :  I  expect  it  with  all  the 
tnmquiUity  that  the  love  of  one's  oouutrj'  admits,  when  one's  heart 
is  entirely  tmt  of  the  question,  as,  thank  God !  mine  18 :  not  one  of 
my  friends  will  be  in  it.  I  wish  it  may  bo  as  magnificent  a  victory 
for  us,  OS  your  gioniata  di  8au  Lazaro  I 

I  am  in  g;reat  pain  for  my  Eagle,  now  the  Brest  Hect  is  thought  to 
be  upon  the  coaat  of  Spain  :  but  what  do  you  moan  by  Inm  and  UU 
pedestal  filling  three  cases  P  is  he  liku  tlie  Irishmau's  bird,  in  two 
places  at  once  ? 

Adieu !  my  dear  child ;  don't  believe  my  love  for  you  in  the  loMt 
abridged,  whenever  my  letters  are  scarce  or  short.  I  never  loved 
ynu  better,  and  never  had  less  to  say,  both  which  I  beg  you  will 
believo  by  my  concluding.     Yours,  &c. 

P.S.  Since  I  finished  my  letter,  we  hear  that  the  French  and 
SpanianLs  have  escajjcd  from  Flaeeutia,  not  without  some  cuunivance 
vf  your  hero-King  [of  Sardinia].     Mens  is  taken. 


M4.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONMrAY.» 


Dui  Rarbt: 


Jtfi-rfci/»'  '^**ts  l»f  l^*** 


WiiKN  I  left  London,  I  piqued  mj-sclf  upon  pajing  my  c^nirt  to 
body  Caroline  [Fitzroy]*  by  some  present  that  ahould  raalte  her  think 
me  a  reasonable  creature,  and  capable  of  entertaining  myself  without 
music,  which  I  don't  love,  and  without  set-ing  a  thon.«aud  poojile  for 
wbnm  I  d*»n't  care  a  straw ;  but  having  been  so  unfortimati^'  us  neither 
to  kill  a  brace  of  partridges,  nor  hook  a  dish  of  whitings,  I  am 
reduced  to  flutter  her  iu  a  way  as  extraordinary  as  the  other  of 
recommending  one's  ^'If  by  being  natural  uud  unaffected,  to  a  woman 
who  has  been  bred  up  iu  the  kingdom  of  Herveys,  Diveses,  and 
Qucensburys.  Ijady  Caroline  will  give  me  leave  to  wonder  at  her  being 
w  awkward  as  to  like  to  hear  Lady  Emily  [Lenox]  ommeude^  rather 
than  herself;  and  even  you  who  arc  so  fond  of  that  uncouth  sense  i 
i4  hers,  may  be  amazed  that  she  thinks  her  sister  handsomi-r  than 


'  Kow  flnt  pttblubod.— Ccnm^onAV. 
*  The  «e&i  ID  Essex  of  Kichard  Rigbjr,  Em). — CvsRiMaiUM. 
'  Conwax  had  been  in  lore  with  bor.    (Sm  vol.  L,  p.  312.) — CvuvtnauAu. 
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herself:  but  since  she  is  so  ungcnteel,  and  hiw  so  mnny  of  those 
strange  propcrtiea  calleil  good  qualities,  which  being  out  of  fn-shion 
and  out  of  character,  I  cjin't  help  reclconing  a  want  of  knowing  the 
world,  I  have  o'cn  humoured  her  in  hor  own  way,  and  said  of  her 
sister  what,  if  she  had  been  like  other  people,  I  should  naturally 
have  said  of  hei-self. 

I  wish  my  dear  Harry  you  loved  L#ady  Emily  as  well  as  your  wife 
does,'  and  then  T  ^should  have  no  excuses  to  make  for  sending  you 
the  enclosed  lines,'  which  I  coinmimd  Lady  Caroline  to  like  uu  puin 
of  DajTolles's  *  eternal  displeasure,  but  as  a  fit  of  poetry  is  a  distemper 
which  I  am  never  troubled  with  but  in  the  country,  you  will  have  no 
reason  to  apprehend  much  trouble  of  this  sort :  the  trees  at  Vauxhall 
and  purling  ba.sons  of  gold  fish  never  inspire  me. 

I  can  fairly  say  at  least  that  Rigby  makes  me  send  you  these 
verses,  which  I  have  compounded  to  do,  upon  condition  he  lets  the 
names  stand  as  they  are ;  tho'  he  contended  a  great  while  for  a 
sot  of  beauties  of  his  own,  who  he  swears  by  God  arc  handsomer 
than  any  one  (except  Lady  Emily)  that  I  have  mentioned.  iJut  as 
neither  Mr.  Peachey  nor  Mr.  Briten  would  reckon  lus  ladies  goftd 
company,  I  have  fought  them  all  off  but  Fanny  Hurray,'  for  whose 
sake  he  insists  the  description  of  Flora  shall  at  least  be  left  doubtful 
by  tho  letters  F.  M.  in  the  margin,  and  may  be  wrote  at  length  in 
tho  Covent  Garden  editions/ 

I  have  done  with  excuses,  and  give  up  any  merit  in  tho  lines,  and 
Trill  only  add  that  Lady  Caroline  must  forgive  any  private  partialities 
in  the  last  Imo.  As  to  any  omission  of  divinities,  I  cau  only  say 
that  I  intended  merely  to  mention  those  I  think  beauties,  not  all 
who  are  reckoned  so  by  tbem'solveR  or  their  court :  I  am  no  such 
Herculean  labourer  as  Tom  Ilervey  says. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir. 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

Horace  'Waj,ix)lk. 


'  Caroline  Campbell,  Cocntesi  of  Aylesbury,  married  to  Conway  in  1747. — 
Cintimioiuii. 

^  '  The  Bcaalics,'  an  eputlc  lo  Eckardl,  Ibc  painter,  printed  in  Walpnle'i  Worku, 
Tol.  I.,  p,  19.     It  U  founded  on  Addl*on'H  cpintle  to  KniJlcr— Cuskdhibajc. 

"  Solomon  DayraUen,  Ew]„  tho  friend  and  correspondent  of  Ixird  Chesterfield. 
Walpolc  dcscrlhcA  him  to  Mann  (vol.  ii.  p.  84)  aa  "  a  led  caitlulu  1u  tho  Dukes  of 
Oiaftan  and  Kichmond ;  used  to  b«  «cnt  to  aQctiona  for  tlicm,  and  to  walk  in  the 
pork  with   Ibcir   daugtiterfi,  and  onco  wont  dry-nnine  to   llotUnd  with   Utcm." — 

CCK  VIVO  DAM. 

*  In  the  notes  to  the  printed  poem  in  Walpole's  WorlL»,  Fanny,  or  Flora,  U  nld  to  bo 
"Hiu  Fanny  Macartney,  married  to  Mr.  GreriHc."  (See  vol.  iLp.  J57.>— CumiiJioHAii. 

*  In  July  of  tlie  tame  year  [1746]  I  wrote  '  The  lk:autica,*  whidi  waa  liiindL-d  about 


Duft  Sir  :  Misacy,  July  21,  U4(S. 

You  firightcn  mo  oat  of  my^  wits,  which  ia  iudecd  a  fair  step 
towards  making  me  iix  t-umcst  u  poet,  a  title  I  should  drcjid  more 
tluin  that  of  patriot,  and  which  1  should  ceitainly  get  into  no  ^^-illa 
by.  I  will  be  so  honest  aa  to  own  that  the  obliging  things  you  say 
to  me  plca.se  mo  vastly.  I  find  I  have  enough  of  the  author  in  mo 
to  be  exti-emely  sensible  to  flattery,  and  were  I  fiir  enough  gone  to 
publish  a  mifK^Uany,  there  would  ecrtaiuly  he  one  copy  fo  my 
Aottotiffii  ffkivl  Herirtj  Fhx  on  hU  ntumfitdrnff  my  cersfn.  But 
Seriously,  my  dear  sir,  you  alarm  me,  with  talking  of  making  lliose  I 
sont  you  public.  I  never  thought  poetry  excasable  but  in  tho 
marnior  I  sont  you  mine,  jast  t<j  divert  anybody  one  loves  for  half  an 
hoar— and  I  know  I  must  love  anybody,  Ut  put  mj'self  so  much  in 
puwer  for  their  divei-aion.  But  to  make  anything  ono  writes, 
x'ially  piX'try,  public,  is  giving  everybody  leave  under  one's  own 
hand  to  call  one  fool.  You  think  me  modesty,  but  all  my  modesty 
is  pride ;  wliile  I  am  unknown,  1  am  as  great  as  my  own  imagination 
pleases  to  mako  me,  the  instant  I  got  into  that  dreadful  C\»uit  of 
iCoquests  you  talk  of,  I  am  as  silly  a  fellow  as  Thomson  or  Glover, 
— )-ou  even  reduce  mo  to  plead  that  foolish  excuse  against  being 
published,  which  authors  make  to  excuse  themselves  when  they 
Imre  published, — tlmt  their  com[Hisiti(ias  were  made  in  a  htirry  or 
extempore.  Rigby  M-ill  assure  you  tlmt  what  I  sent  you  was 
literally  wrote  in  less  than  ihree  hours  ;  and,  my  dear  Harry,  I  am 
not  vain  enough  to  think  that  1  can  write  in  three  hours  what  woidd 
doserve  to  live  three  days.  I  will  give  you  two  more  veiy  material 
reasons  for  your  ^njipressing  my  verses,  and  have  done :  one  is,  I 
don't  care  to  moke  all  the  women  in  England  my  enemie-t,  but 
sixteen,  as  their  re^'iitmcnts  would  probably  hurt  me  more  than  tlio 
gratitude  of  my  goddes«.e.-!  would  do  me  good,  with  ail  their  charms  j 
knjd  tho  other  reason  is,  that  the  conclusion  of  the  poem  is  moro 
Hfprticnlar  than  I  would  choose  publicly  to  subscribe  to. 

I  am  content  with  your  nppnibation  and  Lady  Caroline's :  pray 
tell  her  the  reason  I  said  so  little  of  Lady  Kmily  in  detail  was 
what  the  critioa,  a  set  of  gentlemen  she  is  happily  not  luiquainted 

till  it  isfot  into  print  very  iiu'orrwily.— IToZ/xi/A  Short  aWvUm.     (Sec  vol  i..  p.  Ixi.^ 
The  p(n:m  mm  inibluJio<l  in  .Soyttcnibcr.  1746,  price  aUpencc.— CwMintiu**!. 
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with,  say  in  excuse  for  the  heroes  of  the  Epic  pooms,  who  are  very 
little  talked  of  iu  comparison  with  their  riviiLi,  hut  who  are  supjwsed 
to  be  celebi-ated  enough,  by  siirpa-ssiug  those  who  are  more  amply 
commended ;  or  you  may  toll  her  what  will  be  more  familiar  to  her 
than  TTomer  and  Virgil,  that  if  I  hnd  said  Mra.  Betht^'  waa  the 
ugliest  woman  in  Uio  world,  I  should  not  have  specified  her  nose, 
her  mouth,  or  her  complexion.  For  the  last  line  on  Lady  Emily, 
which  you  don't  understand,  it  only  means  that  it  is  a  pity  she  is  not  — 
as  like  Venus  in  being  a  mother,  as  she  is  in  the  rest  of  hor  merits.  ^ 

I  beg  your  pardon  for  troubling  you  trith  a  second  letter  so  long, 
when  I  shall  l)o  in  to^vll  the  day  after  it,  but  I  yfos  so  anxious  about 
your  talking  of  making  my  verses  pubhc,  that  I  ct>uld  not  refrain  a 
moment  fi-om  bogging  you  not.  Rigby  has  left  his  kindest  love  for 
you  :  he  is  gone  to  a  cricket  match,  from  which  your  letter  has  saved 
me.  You  have  commended  mo  so  much,  he  begins  to  look  on  me 
in  a  higher  liglit,  and  even  deigns  to  treat  my  leisure  as  siuired. 

1  am,  my  dear  Sir,  and  always  shall  be,  if  you  will  suppress  my 
verses, 

Your  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

IIoiucE  "Walpole. 


226.    TO  BIE  HORACE  MAKN. 

ArtififfUm  Street,  Aug.  1,  Vfifi 

I  AM  this  moment  come  from  the  conclusion  of  tlio  greatest  and^ 
most  mehmchdly  scene  I  ever  yet  saw !  ynu  will  ea^ly  guess  it  was 
Uio  Trials  of  the  rebel  Irfjrdfi.     As  it  was  the  most  interesting  flight, 
it  was  tlio  most  solemn  and  fine :  a  coronation  is  a  puppet-show,  and 
all  the  spk'udoiu-  of  it  idle  ;  but  this  sight  at  once  feiisted  one*s  eyos 
and  engaged  ail  one*s  passions.     It  began  last  Monday  ;  throo  parts 
of  Wcstminstcr-hall  wore  inclosed  with  galleries,  and  hung  with 
scarlet;  and  the  whole  ceremony  was  conducted  with  the  most  awful 
solemnity  and  decency,  exce])t  in  the    one   p<>int   of  lca\ing   tho  J 
prisoners  at  tho  bar,  amidst  tho  idle  cm-iosity  of  some  ci*(»wd,  and  m 
even  with  the  witnesses  who  had  sworn  against  them,  while  the  Lords 
adjourned  to  their  own  Ilouse  to  consult.     No  part  of  the  royal  ^ 
family  was  there,  which  was  a  prf>per  regard  to  the  unhappy  men,  1 
who  were  becijme  their  nctims.     One  hundred  and  thirt}'-nir.e  Lords 
were  present,  and  made  a  noble  sight  on  their  benches  /re<j:tcnt  und 

1  Anno,  daughter  of  the  ftnt  Lord  S<ui(i>s,  and  wife  of  CUri>to{>Ucr  Bethel,  E)m|. 
^SoevoL  u  p.  4d.>— CttHKrKiDAK. 


fiUS!    The  CUanwUor  [TTardwirke]  was  Tx)rd  High  Steward; 
though  a  miist  cmnely  iK'rsnuugtJ  with  a  fino  voicL-,  his  Lthuviour  wj 
mean,  curiously  searching  for  occasion  to  bow  to  the  luiuistur  [Mr. 
Pelhum]  that  is  no  peer,  aud  consequently  applpiig  to  the  other 
ministers,  in  a  manner,  for  their  orders  ;  and  not  even  ready  at 
ccrcmoni:tl.     To  the  prisoners  ho  was  peevish ;  and  instead  of  kcc; 
ing  up  to  the  humane  dif^uity  of  the  law  of  England,  whose  charac^ 
it  is  to  point  out  favour  to  the  criminal,  he  crossed  them,  and  aim 
scolded  at  any  offer  they  made  towards  defence.      I   had   annod 
myself  with  all  the  resolution  I  could,  with  the  thought  of  their 
crimes  and  of  the  danger  pa.st,  and  was  assisted  by  tlie  sight  of  thg^ 
Marquis  of  Xjothian  *  in  weepers  for  his  son  who  fell  at  CuLloden-^| 
but  the  first  appcamnco  of  the  pristmcrs  shocked  me  !  their  hehaWuur 
melted  me  !     Lord  Kilmmiiock  aud  Ii<jrd  Cromartie  are  bt^th  pajjt 
forty,  hut  look  younger.     Lord  Kilnianiock  is  tall  and  slender,  wit|^| 
an  cxtTcmo  fino  p4^rson  :  his  behanuur  a  most  just  raixtui*c  betwec^™ 
dijrnity  and  submission ;  if  in  anything  to  be  roprchended,  a  little 
affected,  and  his  hair  t^w  exactly  dressed  fur  a  mau  iu  his  situation  ; 
but  when  I  say  this,  it  is  not  to  find  fault  \*ith  him,  but  toshowlmw 
little  fault  there  was  to  be  found.     Lord  Cromartie  is  an  inditferent 
figure,  appeared  much  dejected,  and  ratlier  sullen :  he  dmppeil  a  few 
tears  the  fii'st  day,  and  swooncnl  as  soon  as  he  g<>t  hack  to  his  cclU^ 
For  Lord  Dalmcrino,  he  is  the  most  natural  hrave  old  fellow  I  evfl^^ 
saw :  the  highest  intrepidity,  even  to  indifference     At  the  bar  bd 
behaved  like  a  soldier  aud  a  man ;  in  the  intervals  of  form,  with 
carelessness  aud  huinoui'.     lie  pressed  extremely  to  have  liis  wifi^H 
his  pretty  Peggy,'  with  him  in  the  Tower.     Lady  Gi-oniartle  onl^" 
sees  her  husband  through  tlio  grate,  not  choosing  to  bo  shut  up  uith 
him,  as  she  thinks  she  can  serve  him  hotter  by  her  intercessinn 
without :  she  is  big  ■with  child  and  very  han<lyome:  so  are  thei^_ 
daughters.     When   they  were  to  be  brought  from   the  Tower  flH 
flcpuruto  coaches,  there  was  some  dispute  iu  which  tlie  axe  must  go 
— old  Balmeriuo  cried,  "  Come,  come,  put  it  with  mc."     At  the  bar, 
he  plays  with  his  fingers  upon  the  axe,  while  ho  talks  to  the  gentle- 
n-gaoler ;  and  one  day  wjmebody  coming  up  to  listen,  ho  took  the 
e  and  held  it  like  a  fan  botween  their  faces.     During  the  trial, 
little  boy  was  near  him,  but  not  tall  enough  to  6t>e ;  ho  made 
for  the  child  and  placed  lum  near  himself. 


kooan 
Bwiuli 


<  Wiltlatn  Kcr,  third  MitrqaiJi  or  Ixitklon.    Lord  Bobert  Ker,  who  voa  killed 
Cullirtlca,  wu  hU  McoQd  ion.— DovEH. 
'  Margarot,  Lftdf  Balmorino,  dKugbUsr  of  Coptolu  Chalinera.— Duvxx. 
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Whnn  the  trial  began,  tlio  two  Earls  pleaded  guilty ;  Balmnrino 
not  guilty,  saying  lie  coiJd  prove  his  not  being  at  the  taking  of  the 
castle  of  Carlisle,  as  wiw  laid  in  the  indictment.  Then  tho  King's 
counsel  opened,  and  Serjeant  Skinner  pronounced  the  most  absurd 
speech  imiigiuablc ;  and  mentioned  the  Duke  of  Perth,  "who,*'  said 
ho,  "  I  sec  by  the  papers  is  dead." '  Then  some  witnessas  were 
©xamlued,  whom  afterwards  the  old  hero  shook  cordially  by  the 
hand.  The  Lords  withdrew  to  their  llnuse^  and  returning,  demanded 
of  the  judges,  whether  one  point  not  being  proved,  though  all  the 
rest  were,  the  indictment  was  fake  'f  to  which  they  unanimously 
answered  in  tho  negative.  Then  the  Lord  High  Steward  asked  tJie 
Peers  severally,  whether  Lord  Balmerino  was  guilty !  All  said, 
*' guilty  upon  honour,"  and  tlien  adjourned,  the  prisoner  ha^^ng 
begged  pardon  for  giving  thorn  Sii  much  tiMuhlo.  While  the  Lords 
were  mthdiiiwn,  the  Solicitor- Gi^ncral  ilurray  (brother  of  tlio 
Pretender's  ministor) '  officiously  and  insolently  went  up  to  Lord 
Balmorino,  and  a^skod  him,  how  he  could  give  the  Lords  so  much 
trouble,  when  his  solicitor  had  inf<innc<l  him  that  his  plea  could  be 
t)f  no  asc  to  him  ?  Balmerino  asked  the  bystanders  who  this  person 
wuB  ?  and  being  told,  he  said,  "  Oh,  Mr.  Murray  !  I  am  extremely 
glad  to  see  you ;  I  have  been  with  several  of  your  relations  ;  tho 
good  lady,  your  mother,  was  of  great  uso  to  us  at  Peilh."  Are  not 
you  charmed  with  this  speech?  how  just  it  wa* !  As  he  went  away, 
he  said,  "  They  call  me  Jacobite  ;  I  lun  no  more  a  Jacobite  than  any 
that  tried  me :  but  if  the  Great  Mogul  had  set  up  his  standard,  1 
should  have  followed  it,  for  I  could  not  starve.'*  Tho  worst  of  his 
coso  is,  that  after  the  battle  of  Dumblain,  having  a  company  in  llie 
Duke  of  Argyll's  regiment,  he  deserted  with  it  to  the  robebi,  and  has 
since  boon  pardoned.  Lord  Kilmnniot'k  is  a  prosbyterian,  with  four 
earldoms*  in  him,  but  so  poor  since  Lord  Wilmington's  stojjping  a 
I>eusion  that  my  futhcr  had  given  hiui,  that  he  often  wanted  a  dinner. 
Ij<trd  Cromaitie  was  receiver  of  the  rents  of  the  King's  second  son 
in  Scotland,  which,  it  was  understood,  he  should  not  account  for ; 
imd  by  that  means  had  six  hnndrod  a-year  from  the  Government : 
Jjord  Elibauk,'  a  very  prating,  impertinent  Jacobite,  was  bound  for 
him  ill  nine  thousand  ixjunds,  for  which  the  Duke  is  determined  to 
8uo  him. 


'  Th«  Dakc  of  Perth,  k  yoDnft  man  of  a  deticato  frame,  cjtpired  oo  hia  pnaiagv  i 
France.  —  Wkkuit.  * 

*  I^ml  Duiiliar.^WALi'ttLE. 

'  Kilmarnoclc,  ErroU.  l.inliiligow,  and  CalcuiUr. — Ouru. 
4  Patrick  Slumr,  6flb  Lord  Blibank.  -Poraa. 
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When  the  Peers  wore  gating  to  vote,  Lord  Foley '  withdrew,  a& 
well  a  wisher ;  Lord  Moray,'  as  nephew  of  Lord  B:JiiU'rin(>— 
Lord  SUiir, — as,  I  believe,  uncle  to  his  great- graudfuther. 
Lord  Windsor,'  very  affectedly,  Baid,  "  I  am  sorry  I  must  say,  ffui/itf 
upon  my  honour."  Lord  Stamfiird  ^  would  not  answer  to  the  name  vif 
Hrnry,  huWng  been  cluistened  Jlurry — whiit  a  great  way  of  tliinlcing 
on  such  an  occasion  !  I  was  diverted  too  with  old  Norsa,'  the  father 
lif  my  brother's  concubine,  an  old  Jew  that  kept  a  tavern  ;  my 
brother  [Orford],  as  Auditor  of  the  Excbequcr,  bas  a  gallery  along 
one  whole  side  of  the  court ;  I  said,  "  I  really  feel  for  the  prisoners !" 
old  Tssaehar  replied,  "  Feel  for  them !  pray,  if  tbey  bud  sucoeoded, 
what  would  have  become  of  aU  m  f  "  When  my  Lady  Townshend 
hcArd  her  husband  vote,  she  said,  "  I  always  kuew  my  Loi*d  was 
guilty,  but  1  never  thought  he  would  own  it  upon  hus  /tonoitr.'* 
Lord  Bubncrino  said,  tliat  one  of  his  reasons  for  pleading  twi 
ynilfy^  was,  that  so  many  ladies  might  not  be  disappointi:?d  of 
their  slmw. 

On  Wednesday  they  were  again  brought  to  Westminstcr-bQll,  to 
receive  sentence;  nnd  being  asked  what  they  had  to  say,  L^ntl 
Kilmarnock,  with  a  very  fine  voice,  read  a  ver)'  fine  speech,  confessing 
the  extent  of  hi?  crime,  but  offering  his  principles  as  some  alleviation, 
hnnng  his  eldest  son  (his  second  unluckily  was  with  bim),  in  the 
Duke's  iirm\\  fiijhtituj  for  the  liberties  of  kin  country  at  Cnlloihu^ 
tc/ifre  A«  utihfippy  filthier  mm  in  arrm  to  dent  rot/  thrm.  lie  insisted 
much  on  his  tenderness  to  tho  English  prisoners,  which  some  deny, 
and  say  that  ho  was  the  man  wlio  proposed  their  being  put  to  death, 
when  General  Stapb'ton  urged  that  he  was  come  to  tight,  and  nid  t4> 
butclicr;  and  that  if  they  aLted  any  snub  biirbaritj',  he  would  loavo 
them  with  all  his  men.  He  verj'  artfully  mentioned  Van  Hoey's 
letter,  and  said  bow  much  he  should  scorn  to  owe  his  life  to  such 
intcixi's^'ion.  Lord  Cromartie  spoke  much  shorter,  and  so  low,  that 
be  was  not  heaitl  but  by  tb<«ic  who  sat  very  near  him  ;  but  they 
prefer  his  speech  to  the  other.  He  mentioucHl  hia  mLsfortuue  in 
having  dmwn  in  his  eldest  sou,  who  is  pivoner  ^vith  him ;  and  con- 
cluded with  saving,  *'  If  no  part  of  this  bitter  cup  must  pass  from 


'  Thomu,  McoQit  Lonl  Fulcy,  or  ilic  fini  crcalinn.— Duvkb. 

'  JameaStcirart.ninlh  Hurl  of  Mora;.  Ilia  mothor  waa  Jean  Etphi[uU)DC,  (luai:liicr 
of  Joba,  fourth  I.nnI  Balmerino. — Doykk, 

'  Itt!rl»ert  WiutlAriT,  Mcoud  VltKouut   WLndiwr  Id  IreUnil.     He  iiat  iu  Parliamuui , 
*a  Lcnl  Moiitjoy  of  ijic  U\c  of  Winlil ;  diwl  in  1~5S. — Duviiii. 

*  TUtxty  Urey,  fourLh  lUr]  orsumfonl:  illod  in  176S-— Dotul 

*  See  tol.  i.,  p.  ZfiO.— CuMMiMUiiiM. 
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me,  not  rame,  0  God,  but  thy  will  bo  done  I  "  If  he  Lad  picndod 
not  gtn'U}/,  tliero  was  rrudy  to  be  produced  against  him  a  paper 
eigiicd  with  Ids  own  hand,  for  putting  tho  JEugliijh  prisoners  U^ 
death. 

Lord  Leicester  went  up  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  and  said,  "  1 
never  heard  so  great  an  orator  as  Lord  Kilmoruoek  ?  if  I  was  your 
grace,  I  would  paixlon  him,  and  multe  hiia  ptri/nuiMe$'"^ 

That  morning  a  paper  had  been  scut  to  tho  lieutenant  of  the 
Tower  for  tho  prisoners ;  ho  gave  it  to  Lord  CSomwallia,"  the 
governor,  who  carried  it  to  the  House  of  Lords.  It  wns  a  plea  f*)r 
the  prisoners,  objecting  that  the  late  act  for  regulating  the  trials  of 
rebels  did  not  take  place  till  after  their  crime  was  committed.  The 
Lords  ver)*  tenderly  and  ritjlitly  sent  tliis  plea  to  them,  of  which,  as 
you  have  seen,  the  twt»  Earls  did  nut  make  use  ;  but  uld  Balmcrino 
did,  and  demanded  council  on  it.  Tho  Iligh  Steward,  almost  in  a 
passion,  told  him,  that  when  he  had  been  offered  council,  he  did  not 
accept  it.  Do  but  tliink  on  the  ridicule  of  sending  them  the  plea, 
and  then  donj-ing  them  council  on  it !  The  Duke  of  Newcastle, 
who  never  let  slip  an  opportunity  of  being  absurd,  took  it  up  aa  a 
ministerial  point,  in  defence  of  his  creature  the  Chancellor  [Hard- 
wicke]  ;  but  Lord  Granville  moved,  according  to  oivlcr,  to  adjourn 
to  debate  in  the  chamber  of  Parliament,  where  tlie  Duke  of  Bedfuivl 
and  many  others  sjwko  warmly  for  their  having  council ;  and  it  was 
granted.  I  said  t/wit,  because  the  plea  would  have  saved  them  all, 
and  affected  nine  rebels  who  had  bepn  hanged  that  very  monung; 
particularly  one  Morgan,  a  poetical  lawyer.  Jjonl  Ihilmerino  asked 
for  Forester  and  Wilbraham  ;  the  latter  a  very  able  law)'cr  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  who,  the  Chancellor  said  privately,  he  was  sure 
would  03  soon  bo  banged  as  plead  such  a  cause.  IJut  ho  came  as 
council  to-day  (the  tliird  day),  when  Lord  Balmcrino  gave  up  his 
pica  us  invalid,  and  submitted,  without  any  sjieech.  The  High 
Steward  [Hardwicke]  thou  made  his,  very  long  and  very  poor,  with 
only  one  or  two  good  passages ;  and  then  pronounced  seutence ! 

Great  intercession  is  made  for  tho  two  Earls :  Duke  Hamilton/ 
who  has  never  been  at  Coiut,  designs  to  kiss  the  King's  hand,  and 
ask  Lord  Kilmarnock's  life.     The  King  is  much  inclined  to  i<omo 


*  Allading  lo  Mr  Pitt,  who  had   lately  Iiccd  preferred  to  tliat  post,  from  the  fc&r 
the  miniRlry  had  of  bU  abiwive  eloquence.— Walpolb. 

*  Charlca,  fiflb  Uird  ComwalUs.    Uc  was  cnsalcd  aa  EaxI  In  1753,  and  died  in 
1762.— Du  via. 

'  Juaca,  aixlh  Dake  of  liouiUloii    died  iu  1768.— Dovu. 
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mercy ;  but  the  Duke,  who  has  not  so  much  of  Cebsot  after  a  victory, 
as  in  gainiiiji^  it,  is  for  tbo  utmost  severity.  It  was  lately  proposed 
in  tho  city  to  present  him  with  tho  freedom  of  some  company  ;  one 
of  the  aldermen  said  aloud,  "Then  let  it  bo  of  the  Butchers !**^ 
The  Scotch  and  his  lloyal  Highness  are  not  at  all  gimixk-d  in  their 
expressions  of  each  other.  ^V^lo^  he  wont  to  Edinburgh,  in  his 
parsuit  of  the  rebels,  they  would  not  admit  his  guards,  alleging! 
that  it  was  contmrj-  to  their  privileges ;  but  they  rode  in,  swoi^  in 
hand;  and  tho  Duke,  vcrj'  justly  iucensed,  refui^ed  to  see  any  of  ihe 
magistrates.  lie  came  with  the  utmost  expedition  to  town,  in  order 
fijr  Flanders  ;  but  found  that  the  Court  of  V^ienna  had  nli-eady  sent 
Prince  Charles  thither,  without  the  least  notification,  at  wliich  both 
King  and  Duke  are  greatly  offended.  When  the  latt<;r  waited  on 
his  hrotlier,  the  Prince  carried  him  into  a  room  that  hangs  over  tlio 
wall  of  St.  James's  Park,  and  stood  tberc  with  his  arm  about  his 
neck,  to  charm  the  gazing  mob. 

Murray,  tho  Pretender's  secretary,  has  made  ample  confcssionB : 
tho  Earl  of  Traquair'  and  Mr.  Barry,  a  i)hysician,  are  apprehended, 
and  nioro  warrants  are  out ;  so  much  for  rebeU !  Your  friend. 
Lord  Sandwich,  is  instantly  going  ambassador  to  Holland,  to  pray 
the  Dutch  to  build  more  ships.  1  have  received  yours  of  July  19th, 
but  you  sec  have  no  more  room  loft,  only  to  say,  that  I  conceive  a 
good  idea  of  my  cagli-,  though  the  seal  is  a  bad  one.     Adieu  I 


r,S.  I  have  not  room  to  say  anytlung  to  the  Tesi  till  next  [Kjst; 
but,  unless  she  will  sing  gratis,  would  advise  her  to  di-op  this 
tlj  ought. 

aS7.    TO  OBOROB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

DuK  Gborox;  AriiHfflou  Slraet,  Auy.  2,  1746. 

You  have  lost  nothing  by  missing  yosterdjvy  at  the  trials,  but  a 
little  additional  contempt  for  tho  High  Steward;  and  even  that  is 
rcotiverahle,  as  his  long  pidtrj'  speech  is  to  lie  printed  ;  for  which, 
and  for  thunks  fur  it.  Lord  Lincoln  moved  the  House  of  Lords. 
Somebody  said  to  Sir  Charles  Windham,  "  Oh  !  you  duu't  think 


I 


'  •*  The  Dnkc,"  mvb  Sir  Walter  Soott,  "  whk  received  with  alt  Ihc  bonotire  iluo  to 
cooqueat;  aotl  alt  lUe  incorporated  bodios  of  the  capilal,  frum  the  Guild  brcihrLjti  to 
(lie  Ual«liers,  dcftircd  his  nrccptitiieu  of  tlio  rroMluni  of  tliuir  craJt,  or  ooriioralluii.'* 
tliiljr  the  Bulchvr  Mcui  one  of  irm  b>  tiamea. — Waiour. 

s  Charlse  Suuut,  UHU  £url  ut  Tnwtuair.—Durn, 
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Lord  Harwieko*s  speech  good,  because  you  have  read  Lord  CiJU'pcr's.' 
— "No,"  roplie<l  he;  **but  I  do  think  it  toloraUe,  bocause  I 
heard  Serjeant  Skinner*8."'  Poor  brave  old  Balmerino  retracted 
his  plea,  asked  pardon,  and  desired  the  Lords  to  intercede  for  mercy. 
As  ho  n^tumod  to  the  Tower,  he  stopped  the  coach  at  Charing-cross 
to  buy  honey- blobs,  as  the  Scotch  call  gt>osebcrries.  He  says  he  is 
extremely  afraid  Lord  Kilmarnock  will  not  behave  well.  The  Duke 
said  publicly  at  his  levee,  tliat  the  latter  proposed  murderiug  the 
English  prisoners.  His  Highness  was  to  have  given  Peggy  lianks  a 
ball  last  night ;  bnt  was  persuaded  to  defer  it,  as  it  would  have 
rather  looked  like  an  insult  on  the  prisoners,  the  very  day  their 
sentence  was  passed.  George  Selwyn  says  that  he  had  begged  Sir 
"William  Saundorson  to  get  him  the  High  Steward's  wand,  after  it 
was  broke,  as  a  curiosity ;  but  that  he  behaved  so  like  an  attorney 
the  first  day,  and  »>  like  a  j>ettifogger  the  second,  that  he  would  not 
take  it  to  light  his  fire  mth :  I  don't  believe  my  Lady  Harwicke  b 
so  Iiigh-miiidod. 

Your  cousin  tSaudwich*  is  certainly  going  on  an  embassy  to 
Holland.  I  don't  know  whether  it  is  to  qualify  him,  by  new  dignity, 
for  the  head  of  the  Admiralty,  or  whether  (wliich  is  more  agreeablo 
t<»  present  policy)  to  satisfy  him  instead  of  it.  I  know  when  Lord 
Malton,*  who  was  a  young  earl,  asked  for  the  garter,  to  stop  his 
pretensions,  thoy  made  him  a  marquis.  AVhen  Ixtrd  Brooke,  who 
is  likely  to  Iiave  ten  sons,  though  he  has  none  yet,  asked  to  have  his 
barony  settled  on  his  daughtei"s,  they  refused  him  vdih  an  earldom ; 
and  they  ])rofessed  making  Pitt  paj-master,  in  oi-der  to  silence  tlie 
avidity  of  his  faction. 

Dear  George,  I  am  afraid  I  shall  not  be  in  your  neighboui-hood, 
as  I  promised  myself.  Sir  Charles  Williams  has  let  his  house.  I 
wish  you  would  one  day,  whisk  over  and  look  at  Ilarioy  House. 
The  enclosed  advortiscmeut  makes  it  sound  pretty,  though  I  am 
afraid  tun  large  for  me.  Do  look  at  it  impartially  :  don't  be  struck 
at  tirst  sight  with  any  brave  old  wiutiotca;  but  bo  so  good  to 
inquire  the  rent,  and  if  I  can  have  it  for  a  year,  and  with  any 
furniture.    I  have  not  hod  time  to  copy  out  tho  verses,  but  yuu 


■  Lord  Chancellor  Cowpcr  vw  Lord  High  Stcrard  at  the  ir!al  of  tbc  Rebels  In 

17 IC. — CcSSIMOHAtf. 

*  M&Uhcv  Skinnw,  aftcrwanla  a  Wclult  juilRe. — Wbioiit. 

*  John,  thn  fourth  Kurl  of  Sandwich  ;  son  of  Edwnrd  Rwhnrd.  Viscount  Ilinchin* 
brookc.     He  si^cil  Ihe  trca.v  of  p«aoo  at  AIx  la-€lmpollv  in  1  "4  ft— Wi  l?oi.e. 

*  Thi>nia)i  Wul-sou  Wcntworth,  Earl  of  Hiitou.  created  Maniuii  of  Kockingliam,  in 

1746.— WaL  POLK. 
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shall  have   them  soon.      Adieu,   with  my  compliments  to    your 
sisters. 


228.    TO  OEOROE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 
Dmab.  GioHaB:  Arlington  Streety  Aug.  5, 1746. 

Though  I  can't  this  week  accept  your  invitation,  I  can  prove  to 
you  that  I  am  most  desirous  of  passing  my  time  with  you,  and  there- 
fore en  attendant  Harley  House,  if  you  can  find  me  out  any  clean, 
small  house  in  Windsor,  ready  furnished,  that  is  not  absolutely  in 
the  middle  of  the  town,  hut  near  you,  I  should  be  glad  to  take  it  for 
three  or  four  months.'  I  have  been  about  Sir  Robert  Rich's,  but 
they  will  only  sell  it.  I  am  as  far  from  guessing  why  they  send 
Sandwich  in  embassy,  as  you  are ;  and,  when  I  recollect  of  what 
various  materials  our  late  ambassadors  have  been  composed,  I  can 
only  say,  "  ex  quovis  ligno  fit  Mcrcurius."  Murray'  has  certainly 
been  discovering,  and  warrants  are  out ;  but  I  don't  yet  know  who 
are  to  be  their  prize.  I  begin  to  think  that  the  ministry  had  really 
no  intelligence  till  now.  I  before  thought  they  had,  but  durst  not 
use  it.  A-propos  to  not  daring ;  I  went  t'other  night  to  look  at  my 
poor  favourite  Chelsea,'  for  the  little  Newcastle  is  gone  to  bo  dipped 
in  the  sea.  In  one  of  the  rooms  is  a  bed  for  her  Duke,  and  a  press- 
bed  for  his  footman  ;  for  he  never  dares  lie  alone,  and,  till  he  was 
married,  had  always  a  servant  to  sit  up  with  him.  Lady  Cromartio 
presented  her  petition  to  the  King  last  Sunday.  He  was  very  ciril 
to  her,  but  would  not  at  all  give  her  any  hopes.  She  swooned  away 
as  soon  as  he  was  gone.*  Lord  Comwallis  told  me  that  her  lord 
weeps  every  time  any  thing  of  his  fate  is  mentioned  to  hira.  Old 
Balmerino  keeps  up  his  spirits  to  the  same  pitch  of  gaiety.  In  the 
cell  at  Westminster  ho  showed  Lord  Kilmarnock  how  ho  must  lay 

*  Gray,  in  a  letter  to  Wharton  of  the  15th,  says,  "  Mr.  Walpole  1  have  seen  a  good 
deal,  and  ehall  do  a  great  deal  more,  I  suppose ;  for  he  is  looking  for  a  house  some- 
where about  Windsor  during  tlio  summer.  All  is  mighty  free,  and  even  friendly, 
more  than  one  could  expect." — Works  by  Mit/ord,  vol.  iii.,  p.  7. — Wright. 

'  John  Murray,  of  Broughton,  the  Pretender's  secretory,  who  purchased  hi*  own 
qafety  by  betraying  his  former  friends. — Wright. 
■  Where  his  father  had,  for  several  years,  what  was  then  (1730-1742)  a  coantry* 

house. — CCHiriNOBAll. 

*  "  Lady  Cromartie,  who  ia  said  to  have  drawn  her  husband  into  these  circumstanccR, 
was  at  Leicester  House  on  Wednesday,  with  four  of  her  children.    The  rrincesa  saw 
her,  and  made  no  other  answer  than  by  bringing  in  her  own  children,  and  pUcinff 
tliem  by  her ;  which,  if  true,  is  one  of  the  prettiest  things  I  ever  heard."— GVay  i 
Wharton,  WorLa  by  Mi'/ord,  vol.  iii.,  p.  4. — Wright. 
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his  head ;  bid  him  not  'winco,  lest  the  stroke  should  cut  hia  akuU  or 
his  shoiiltlors,  and  advised  him  to  bite  his  lips.  As  they  were  to 
return,  he  begged  they  might  have  another  bottle  together,  as  they 

should  never  meet  any  more  till ,  and  then  pointed  to  his  neck. 

At  getting  into  the  Of>ach,  he  said  to  the  gaoler,  "  Take  care,  or  you 
viU  break  my  shins  with  this  damned  axe.'" 

I  must  tell  you  a  bon-mot  of  George  Selwyn's  at  the  trial.  He 
saw  Bethel's'  sharp  visage  looking  wistfully  at  the  rebel  lords ;  he 
said,  *'  WTiat  a  shame  it  is  to  turn  her  face  to  the  prisoners  till  they 
are  condemned."  If  you  have  a  mind  for  a  true  foreign  idea,  one  of 
the  foi-eign  ministers  said  at  tlic  tritd  to  another,  "  Vrairaent  ecla  est 
nugusto."  "Oiii,"  replied  the  other,  "cela  est  vrai,  mais  ccla  n*est 
pas  royale." 

I  am  assured  tliat  the  old  Countess  of  Errol  made  her  son  Lord 
Kilmarnock'  go  into  the  rebellion  on  pain  of  disinheriting  him,  I 
don't  know  whether  I  told  you  that  the  man  at  the  tennis-court  pro- 
testa  that  he  has  known  him  dine  with  the  man  that  sells  pamphlets 
at  Storey's  Gate  ;*  *'  and,"  says  he,  "  he  would  often  have  been  glad 
if  I  would  have  taken  him  home  to  dinner."  He  was  certainly  so 
poor,  that  in  one  of  his  u*ifo*s  intercepted  letters  she  tells  him  she 
has  plagued  th(^ir  st^'word  for  a  fortnight  for  money,  and  can  get  but 
three  shillings.  Can  anyone  help  pitj-ing  such  distress?'  I  am 
va.-'tly  softened,  too,  about  Balmeriuo's  relapse,  for  his  pardon  was 
only  granted  liim  to  engage  his  brother's  vote  at  the  electioii  of 
Scotch  peers. 

My  Lord  Chancellor  [Kardwicke]  has  had  a  thousand  pounds  in 
present  for  his  JTigh  Stewanb-hip,  and  ha.?  got  the  reversion  of  clerk 
of  the  CT-owu  {twelve  hundred  a  year)  for  his  second  son.  "What  a 
long  time  it  will  be  before  hia  posterity  are  drove  into  rebellion  for 
MMut,  like  Lord  Kilmarnock ! 


*  **  The  6nt  lUy,  while  the  Peers  were  aHjourncd  to  consider  of  hi»  ple», 
Balmeriaodireried  hinuclf  with  Ihc  axe  thut  aiood  by  him,  played  with  ita  tUMlg, 
And  tried  the  «lge  with  hi*  finger."— (Jmy,  lforksf>^M\^ord,y6iul,p.t. — Weiqht. 

'  Sec  note,  rol.  ii..  p.  3S.— CcNHmaHisi. 

'  The  Earl  of  KUmaruock  woa  not  the  son  of  the  Countesa  of  Kirol.  llis  vifc,  the 
Lady  Anae  UrinfBtonc,  daatrhtcr  of  the  Earl  of  Liatithgow,  was  her  niece,  and, 
evcnlnnny,  her  heire«8.— Wkiont. 

*  At  the  upper  end  of  Uirdcago  Walk,  in  Bt,  Jamei's  Park.— Crux ihob am. 

'  "  The  Fhilctf  of  Argj'Ie,  telling  him  how  sorry  he  waa  to  aeo  him  engaged  in  aocli 
A  caaao,  '  My  Lonl,'  mji  ho,  'for  the  two  Kings  and  their  righta,  I  cored  not  a 
fiurthing  which  prevailed  ;  but  I  waM  sUrring,  and  by  Ood,  if  Mahomet  had  «ct  up  his 
Btaadard  in  the  Highlands,  I  had  been  a  good  .M  ua^iulioan  for  bread,  and  stuck  clow 
to  tke  pttr^y,  for  1  moat  eat.'  "—Grat/,  Works  by  AtH/ord,  toL  liL,  p.  5.— Wwonr. 


17«.]  TO  MR.  MOXTAOir,  0 

The  Duke  gave  hia  ball  last  night  tu  Peggy  Ranks  at  Vanxhall. 
It  was  to  pique  my  Lady  Rochford,  in  return  for  tho  Prince  of 
Hesse.  I  saw  tho  company  get  into  their  harges  at  AVhitehall  stairs, 
as  I  was  going  myself,  and  just  then  passed  by  two  City  CompamL-s 
in  their  great  barges,  vrha  had  been  a  swan-hopping.'  They  laid  by 
and  played  "God  save  our  nobte  King,"  and  altogether  it  was  a 
might>*  pretty  show.  When  they  came  t*>  Vauxhull,  there  wcro 
assembled  about  five- and- twenty  hundred  people.  l)osides  crowds 
without.  They  huzzaed,  and  surrounded  him  so,  that  he  was  ftirced 
to  retreat  into  tho  hall-ro<>m-  IIo  was  very  near  being  drowned 
t'other  night  going  from  Ranelagh  to  Vauxhall,  and  piditeness  of 
Lord  Catlic-art's,  who,  stepping  on  tho  sido  of  the  boat  to  lend 
his  arm,  oyerset  it,  and  both  fell  into  tho  wnter  up  to  their  chins. 

I  have  not  yot  gt<t  Sir  Cliarlos's  ode; '  when  I  have,  you  shall  see 
it :  hero  aru  my  own  lines.    Good  night  t 


229.    TO  QEOBOE  MOKTAGU,  BSa 
DuLB  Gkorob  :  ArUngion  Strtfi,  Aug,  11. 174S. 

I  HAVB  seen  Mr.  Jordan,  and  have  taken  his  house*  at  forty 
guineas  a-yoar,  but  I  am  to  pay  taxes.  Shall  I  nrov  accept  your 
offer  of  being  at  tho  trouble  uf  giving  orders  for  tho  airing  of  it  ? 
I  have  desired  the  landlord  will  order  tho  key  to  he  delivered  to  you, 
and  Ashtnn  will  assist  you.  Furniture,  I  find,  I  have  in  abimdanco, 
whicb  I  shidl  send  down  immediately;  but  shall  not  Ik*  nhlo  to  be  at 
Windsor  at  the  quivering  damo's  before  to-morrow  se'nnight,  a**  tho 
reltel  I^ords  aro  nut  to  be  executod  till  Mi>nday.  I  shall  stay  till 
that  is  over,  though  I  don't  believe  I  shall  sec  it.  Lord  Cromartio 
is  reprieved  for  a  panlon.  If  mvcs  and  childpcn  become  an  argu- 
ment for  saving  rebels,  there  will  wiu^e  to  bo  a  reimon  against  their 
going  into  relK-Uion.  Liidy  Caroline  Fitzroy*s  oxccutimi  is  certainly 
to-night.*  I  dare  say  she  will  follow  Lord  Balmerino's  advioo  to 
Lord  Kilmarnock,  and  not  winch, 

'  Thai  in,  f  iran-tippinj^ — (?»iiig  up  lh«  Tbamee  u  Car  m  AUine«,  to  Inalc  after  tlis 
ivmu  nri  l.lic  rivor.  tJic  pnip^-rt;  of  the  Corporation  of  Lotuloa. — CcimiaonAM. 

*  I  do  not  knov  to  whicb  particular  ode  Walpolo  alludes.  My  prcdoccftnor 
(Mr.  Wright)  my*  it  was  *  Iiialiclla,  or  tlie  Morning;'  but  that  delightful  poem  ia 
DOl  an  o<1e.— CiiNiiTiiaBAH. 

^  In  .Aogtiit,  174r*,  I  took  n  hoow  within  the  precincts  of  the  culle  at  Windsor.— 

HW/f»/f'*  Short  AVte»,  Toj.  i.,  p.  IxL — CtJKHiitotl&X. 

*  Lady  Caroline  Fitsroy  <youugest  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  OmOon)  waa  married 
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Lord  Sondwncli  has  made  Mr.  Koith  hi*  secretary.  I  don't  believe 
the  founder  of  your  race,  the  great  Quu,  of  Habiculeo,  would  have 
chosen  his  secrctarj-  from  Califoraia. 

I  would  willingly  return  the  c^^^lities  yon  laid  upon  me  at 
"Windsor.  Do  command  mc ;  in  what  ran  1  serve  you  ?  Shall  I 
get  you  an  earldom  ?  Don't  think  it  will  be  any  trouble ;  there  is 
nothing  easier  or  cheaper.  Lord  TTobart  and  Lord  Fitzwilliam  are 
both  to  be  Karls  to-morrow :  the  fonuor,  of  Buckinj^ham  ;  the 
latter,  by  his  already  title.  I  suppose  Lord  Malton  will  bo  a  Duke; 
ho  has  had  no  new  peerage  this  fortnight.  Adieu  !  my  complimenta 
to  the  virtuous  ladies,  Arabella  and  Ilounsibclla  Quus. 


P.S.  Here  is  an  order  for  the  key. 


2Sa    TO  81ft  HORACE  MANK. 

AHingUm  Street,  Aug.  12, 1 

To  begin  with  tlic  Tei>i ;  she  is  mad  if  she  desires  to  come  hither. 
I  hato  long  hi-itories,  and  so  will  only  tell  yim  in  a  few  words,  that 
Lonl  Middlesex  took  the  opportunity  of  a  rivalship  between  his 
own  misti-oss,  the  Nardi,  and  the  Violctto,  the  finest  and  most 
admired  dancer  in  the  world,  to  involve  the  whole  m(5nagc  of  the 
Opera  in  the  quarrel,  and  has  paid  nobody ;  but,  like  a  tnie  lord  of 
the  Treasury,  ha-s  shut  up  liis  own  exchequer.  The  principal  man- 
dancer  was  arrested  fur  debt  j  to  the  composer  his  Lordship  gave  a 
bad  note,  not  payable  in  two  years,  besides  amercing  him  entirely 
tlireu  hundred  pounds,  on  pretence  of  his  siding  with  the  Violette, 
1  f  the  Te^i  likes  this  account — rcngn  t  tru^a  ! 

Did  1  tell  you  that  your  friend  Lord  Sandwich  wa.s  sent  ambassador 
to  Holland?  ITo  is ;  and  that  Lady  Charlotte  Fermor'  was  tn  bo 
married  to  Mr.  Finch,"  the  Yicc-chambcrlaiu  P  She  is.  Mr.  Finch 
is  a  comely  black  widower,  iftHtliout  children,  and  heir  to  his  brother 
Wincholsea,  who  has  no  sons.  Tlio  Countess-mother  [Pomfi-et]  has 
been  in  an  embn)il,  (as  we  have  often  know7i  her,)  about  carn,ing 
Miss  Shelley,  a  Ixwom-friend,  into  the  Peeresses'  place  at  thu  Trials. 


I 
i 
i 

I 

I 


11th  Augu»t,  1746,  t.0   Lord  Petcnhftin,  oldcBt  iton  of  the  Harl  or  HuTLngtoa. — 

COSRIXOIUX. 

*  .Second  danghtcr  of  ThomiLS  Earl  of  Pomfrot,  unH  niatcr  of  Ladj*  OranttUe. — 

WaLI'uLB.      Sec  vol.  i.,  p.  ri2 — CUMNISqilAJI. 

-  Willikii)  Finch,  brother  of  the  Karl  of  Wincbcbica,  had  been  ambassador  In 
Tlollaiid. — Walpolr.     He  died  2£th  Dvcciuber,  ITtftt.—CoKSiiiouAa. 
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Ij<jrd  Orun\-ille,  who  is  extremely  fond  of  Lady  Charlotte,  has  given 
lior  all  her  sister's  [Sophia's]  jewels,  to  the  groat  diiicontent  of  his 
own  daught4^rs.  She  has  five  thousand  pounds,  uud  Mr.  Finch 
settles  tiileen  thousand  pounds  more  upon  her.  Now  we  are  upon  the 
chapter  of  marriages,  Lord  Petersham  was  last  uight  married  to  one 
of  our  first  beauties.  Lady  Caroline  Fitzroy ;  and  Lord  Coke  is  to 
have  the  youngest  of  the  late  Duke  of  Argyll's  daughters,'  who  is 
t  none  of  our  beauties  at  all. 

'  I*rincess  Louisa  has  already  reached  the  object  of  her  wish  over 
since  she  could  speak,  and  is  Queen  of  Denmark,  We  hare  been  a 
little  lucky  lately  in  the  deaths  of  Kings,  and  promise  ourselvea 
great  matters  from  the  new  monarch  in  Spain.'  Princess  Mary  is 
coming  over  fi-om  Hesse  to  drink  the  Bath  waters ;  that  w  the  pre- 
tence for  leaving  her  brutal  husband,  and  for  visiting  tlie  Duke  and 
Princess  Caroline,  who  love  her  extremely.  She  is  of  the  softest, 
mildest  temi>or  in  the  world. 

We  know  nothing  certainly  of  the  young  Pretender,  but  that  he 
is  concealed  in  Scotland,  and  devoured  with  distempers :  I  really 
^TFouder  how  an  Italian  constitution  can  have  supported  such  rigours  I 

e  has  said,  that  "  ho  did  not  see  what  he  liad  to  be  ashamed  of; 

d  that  if  he  had  lost  one  battle,  he  had  gained  two."  Old  Lovat 
curses  Cope  and  Hawley  for  the  loss  of  those  two,  and  says,  if  they 
had  done  their  duty,  he  had  never  been  in  this  scrape.  Cope  is 
actually  going  to  be  tried  ;  but  Hawley,  who  is  fifty  times  more  cul- 
pable, is  saved  by  partiality :  Cope  miscarried  by  incapacity;  Hawloy, 
by  insolence  and  carelessness. 

Lord  Cromartie  is  reprieved :  the  Prince  [of  Wales]  asked  his 
life,  and  his  wife  made  great  intercession.  Duke  Hamilton's  inter* 
cession  for  Lord  Kilmarnock  has  rather  hurried  him  to  the  block  : 
he  and  Lord  Balmerino  are  to  die  next  Monday.  Ix)rd  Kilmarnock, 
with  the  gruatest  nobleness  of  soul,  dcsii-ed  to  have  Lord  Cromartio 
preferred  to  himself  for  pardon,  if  there  could  be  but  one  saved  ;  and 

)rd  Balmerino  laments  that  himself  and  Lord  Lovat  were  not 
cu  at  the  same  time  ;  "  for  then,"  says  he,  "  we  might  have  been 

erificed,  and  those  other  two  brave  men  escaped."     Indeed  Lord 

martie  d<>efi  not  much  d&sorvc  the  epithet ;  for  he  wept  whenever 

execution  was  mentioned.     Balmerino  is  jolly  with  his  pretty 

There  ia  a  remarkable  story  of  him  at  the  battle  of  Dun- 

r<M*rj  C&nnphelL     Sm  voL  L,  p.  S47,  and  vol.  U.,  p.  33.— CDRviiraBiM. 
the  Fifth,  tUc  mud  uid  imbecile  King  of  Sp&in.  wu  joU  dead.    Uc  waa 
I17  bia  Mu  Ferdinud  tbe  Bizth,  who  died  io  1769.— Dotkx, 

u.  II 
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blaiu,  where  the  Dute  of  Argyll,  his  colonel,  answered  for  him,  on 
his  being  suspected.  He  behaved  well ;  but  as  soon  as  wo  had 
gained  the  victory,  wont  off  with  his  troop  to  tlie  Prt'tondcr ;  pro- 
testing that  he  had  never  feared  death  but  that  day,  as  he  had  been 
fighting  against  his  coitsci'enco.  Popularity  has  changed  sides  since 
the  year  '15,  for  now  the  City  and  the  generality  are  very  angry  that 
so  many  rebels  have  been  pardoned.  Some  of  thoso  taken  at  Carlisle 
dispersed  pnpers  at  their  execution,  saying  they  forgave  all  men  but 
three,  the  Elector  of  Hanover,  the  prefeadcii  Duke  of  Cumber- 
land, and  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  who  signed  the  capitulation  afcfl 
Carlisle.  ™ 

Wish  Mr.  Hobort  joy  of  his  new  lordship  ;  his  fethor  took  his  seat 
to-day  as  Earl  of  Buckingham  :  Lord  Fitzwilliam  is  mtido  an  English 
earl  with  him,  by  his  old  title.  Lord  Tauker^Tlle'  goet*  governor  to 
Jamaica  :  a  oruol  method  of  recruiting  a  prodigal  nobleman's  broken 
fortune,  by  sending  him  to  pillage  a  province  !     Adieu !  ^m 


P.8.  I  have  taken  a  pretty  house  at 
thither  for  the  remainder  of  the  summer 


Windsor,  and  am  going 


ri 


2JI.    TO  GEORGB  MONTAGU,  KSQ. 
Dbab  Qborhb  :  Arlington  Strtrtf  Aug.  19. 174A. 

I  SHALL  be  with  you  on  Tuesday  night,  and  since  you  are  so  good 
as  to  bo  my  Rowland  MHiite,'  uinst  beg  my  apartment  at  the  quiver- 
ing dame's  may  bo  aired  for  me.  My  caravan  sets  out  with  uU  my 
household  stuff  on  Monday;  but  I  have  heard  nothing  of  your 
sister's  hamper,  nor  do  I  know  how  \a  send  the  bantams  by  it,  but 
will  leave  them  here  till  I  am  more  settled  imder  the  shade  of  my 
own  mulberry- tree.  ^ 

1  have  been  thLs  morning  at  the  Tower,  and  passed  under  the  nei^f 
heads  at  Temple  Bar,'  where  people  muke  u  tnule  of  lofting  spying- 
glasses  at  a  half-jwuuy  a  look.     Old  Lm-at  arrived  last  night.     I 

'  Cli&rlc«t  Bcnuct,  ftccond  Karl  of  Tiuxkcrvillc.    The  appointment  did  nnt   tako 
place,     lie  died  in  1753.     Ilia  wife,  Camilla,  daughter  of  H^dwrard  Colville,  of  WbiLe- 
houM,  in  tW  hiehopric  of  riarhaiii,  Btii).,  survived  till  1775,  agod  oue  hundred  and.^ 
live.— Wrioiit.  ^I 

'  W&lpoU  htd  beeo  reodiDg  (ue  p.  23)  the  n«vly  pubtishcd  Sidney  Pftpcn.    Th«| 
lotteni  of  Rowland  White,  the  goasipinj;  comstpoodenl  of  the  family,  are  among  the 
ver}'  hcbt  in  the  coUccUod. — CuHMtiaiuit. 

'  Of  Townley,  Fletcher,  and  others.    "  Yesterday,"  sayfl  a  aewa-writor  of  the  Ut 
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saw  Murray,  Lord  Dervrontwater,  Lord  Traquair,  Liord  Oomartie  and 
his  son,  and  the  Ixtrd  Provost  at  their  rcspoctivo  windows.  The 
other  two  wretched  Lords  are  in  dismal  towers,  and  they  hav<j  stopped 
up  one  of'  old  Balmerino's  windows  because  he  talked  to  the  popu- 
lace ;  and  now  he  has  only  one,  which  looks  directly  upon  all  the 
ecafiolding.  They  hrfpught  in  the  death-warrant  at  his  dinner.  Hia 
viife  fainted.  He  said,  "  Lieutenant^  with  your  damned  warrant  you 
have  s{>oiled  my  lady's  stomach."  Ho  has  written  a  ecnsihle  letter 
Duke  to  he^his  intercession,  and  the  Duke  has  ]u;iven  it  to  the 
but  gave  a  much  colder  answer  to  Duke  Hamilton,  who  went 
to  beg  it  for  Lord  Rilmaruook  :  he  told  him  the  affair  was  in  the 
King's  hands,  and  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  Lord  Kilmar- 
nock, who  has  hitherto  kept  up  his  spirits,  grows  extremely  terrified. 
It  will  be  difficult  to  make  you  believe  to  what  heights  of  affectation 
or  extravagance  my  Lady  Townshcnd'  carries  her  passion  for  my 
Lord  Kilmarnock,'  whom  she  never  saw  but  at  the  bar  of  his  trial, 
and  was  smitten  with  bis  falling  shoulders.  She  has  been  under  hia 
windows ;  sends  messages  to  him  ;  has  got  his  dog  aud  his  snufl'-box; 
has  taken  lodgings  out  of  town  for  to-morrow  and  Monday  night, 
tiud  then  goes  to  Grccu\4'ich ;  forswears  couvci-sing  vaih  the  bloody 
l^nglish,  aud  has  taken  a  French  master.  She  insistt.^d  on  I^ord 
Herve)'*8 '  promising  her  he  would  not  sleep  a  whole  night  for  my 
Lord  Kilmarnock,  "and  in  return,"  says  she,  "never  trust  me  more 
if  I  am  not  as  yellow  as  a  jonquil  for  him."  She  said  gravely  t'other 
day,  "  Since  I  saw  my  Lord  Kilmomock,  I  really  think  no  more  of 
ftir  riarry  Nisbett  than  if  tliere  was  no  such  man  in  the  world." 
But  of  all  her  flights,  yesterday  was  tlie  strongest,  Gfeorge  Selwyn 
dined  ^vitli  her,  aud  not  thinking  her  affliction  so  serious  as  she  pre- 
tends, talked  rather  jokingly  of  the  execution.  She  burst  into  a 
flood  of  tears  and  rage;  told  him  she  now  believed  all  his 
father  and  motlier  had  said  of  him ;  and  with  a  thousand  other 
reproaches  flung  upstairs.      George  coolly  took   Mrs.  Dorc.13,  her 


of  April,  1772,  "  one  of  Ibo  rebeU*  headi  on  Tonplc  Bar  fell  down.  There  UonI| 
one  head  now  remnlnin^." — CcKsmoiiAic. 

*  When  I  read  Lite  accounl  of  old  Balmcrino's  bohaTiour.  I  wam  mored  wiLli  com- 
poaalon  for  him.  and  think  it  a  pity  to  hnirc  a  Mlow  ebould  meet  with  so  hurd  a  fo-Ie. 
A»  for  Lady  Townehend's  atUulinmnt,  I  am  well  convinced  ho  tnu  a  coward  ;  n  wrt 
of  people  who,  for  Uio  jaoti  part,  axe  not  to  be  trusted  ;  tbcrefore  I  ha^e  no  vcamin)^ 
for  bun.  1  Imagine  ber  ladyship  u  ui  yellow  aa  a  jonqniL— A'lr  William  Mnyuard  to 
Otorge  Seltiyn,  Aag.  22,  174<>.— CiTKiiiNonui. 

"  Pitied  by  gcDlIe  minda.  KUmaniook  died. — /oAmod.— Cdkhixobih. 

■  Not  Popc'a  Lord  Herrejr,  but  hia  aon,  Ibe  lecoad  Eari  of  BrialoL    See  p.  75.— 
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woman,  and  made  her  sit  dovra  to  finish  the  bottle :  "  And  pray, 
eir,"  said  Dorcas,  "  do  you  think  my  lady  will  he  prevailed  upon  to 
let  me  gu  see  the  execution  ?  I  have  a  friend  that  has  promised  to 
take  care  of  me,  and  I  can  lie  in  the  Tower  the  night  before."  My 
lady  has  quarrelled  with  Sir  Charles  Windham  for  calling  the  twpl 
Lords  malefactors.  The  idea  seems  to  be  gtmeral ;  for  'tis  said  Lord 
Cromartic  is  ia  be  transp<)rted,  which  diverts  me  for  the  dignity  of 
the  peerage.  The  Ministry  really  gave  it  us  a  reason  against  thei 
casting  lota  for  pardon,  that  it  waa  below  their  dignit)*.  I  did  nol 
know  but  that  might  proceed  from  Balmcrino's  not  being  an  earl 
and  therefore,  now  their  hand  is  in,  would  have  them  make  him 
one.  You  will  see  in  the  papers  the  second  great  victory  at  Placentia. 
There  are  papc^rs  pasted  in  several  parts  of  tlio  toTUTi,  threatening 
your  eou^iu  SandwiL-b's  head  if  be  makes  a  dislionourable  peace, 
will  bring  ynu  down  Sir  Charles  Williams's  new  Ode  ou  the  M 
cheistcr.'    Adieu ! 


I 

of 
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282.    TO   SItt  nORACE  MAITN, 

Windwr,  Aug.  21, 1746. 

You  will  perceive  by  my  date  that  I  am  got  into  a  new  scene, 
and  tliat  I  am  retired  hither  like  an  old  summer  dowager ;  only  that 
I  have  no  toad-eater  to  take  the  air  with  me  in  the  back  part  of  my 
lozenge- coach,*  and  to  be  scolded.  I  have  taken  a  small  house  here 
within  the  castle,  and  propose  spendiug  the  greatest  pai*t  of  every 
weiik  here  till  the  Parliament  meets ;  but  my  jaunt-s  to  town  will 
prevent  my  news  from  being  quite  pronncial  and  marvellous. 
Then  I  promise  you,  I  will  go  to  no  races  nor  assemblies,  nor 
make  comments  upon  couples  that  como  in  chaises  to  the  White 
Ilort, 

I  came  from  town   (for  take  notice,  I  put  this  place  upon  m>'^elf 
for  the  countrj')  the  day  after  the  execution  of  the  rebel  Ix^rds :  I 
was  not  at  it,  but  had  two  persons  come  to  me  directly  who  were  at 
the  next  house  to  the  scaffold  :  and  I  saw  another  who  was  upon  it,  ■ 
so  that  you  may  depend  upon  my  accounts. 

Just  before  they  luime  out  of  the  Tower,  I^ord  Babnerino  drank  a 
bumper  to  King  James's  health.     As  the  clock  struck  ten,  they 


'  Sue  Tol.  ii..  p.  4V.  not*  2— CDmironAM. 

*  A  vidow'8  bonJdic  shield  it  looenge^hotieil. — CoKitiiionAM. 
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fiwth  on  foot,  Lord  Kilmarnock  all  in  block,  hk  hair  unpourdered  in 
Ha  bog,  supported  by  Forster,  the  great  Presbyterian,  and  by  Mr. 
"  Home,  a  young  clcrg}-man,  his  friend.    Lord  Balmoriuo  followed, 
alono,  in  a  blue  coat,  turned  up  with   red.   (his  rebellious    regi- 
mentals,) a  Haniiel  waistcoat,  and  bis  siiruud  beneath  ;  theii'  hearses 
P  following.     They  wore  cunductcd  to  a  house  near  the  scatfold  :  the 
room   fonvards   had   benches   for   epeotaturs,   in  the  second   Loi'd 
Kilmamock  was  put,  and  in  the  third  backwards  Lord  Bulmeriuu  :  all 
I      three  chambers  hung  with  black.     Uero  tliey  parted  !     Balmerino 
H  embraced  tlic  other,  and  said,  *'  My  lonl,  I  wish  I  could  suffer  for 
^^  both !  "    He  had  scarce  left  him,  before  he  desired  again  to  see  him, 
and  then  a^^ked  him,  "  My  Lord  Kilmamock,  do  you  know  anydiing 
of  the  resolution  t^ikcn  in  our  army,  the  day  before  the  battle  of 
—  Culloden,  to  put  the  Englit>h  prisoners  to  death?"     He  replied, 
B  *'  My  lord,  I  waa  not  present ;  but  mice  I  came  hither,  I  hare  had 
all  the  rea*M>n  in  the  wi  irld  to  believe  that  there  was  such  order 
taken ;  and  I  hear  the  Duke  ha^  the  pookct-book  with  the  order." 
Balmerino  answered,  "  It  was  a  lie  raised  to  excuse  their  barbarity  to 
na." — Take  notice,  that  the  Duke's  charging  this  on  Tx)rd  Kilmamock 
(certainly  on  misinformation )  decided  this  uuliuppy  man's  fate  !  Tlie 
most  now  pretended  is,  that  it  would  have  come  to  Lord  Kilmarnock's 
turn  to  have  given  the  word  for  the  shuighter,  as  lieutenant-general, 
with  the  patent  for  which  he  wa.s  immediately  dmwn  into  the  rebellion, 
after  having  been  staggered  by  his  ^i-ifc,  her  mother,  his  own  poverty, 
and  the  defeat  of  Cope.   He  remained  an  hour  and  a  half  in  the  house, 
and  shed  tears.     At  last  ho  came  to  the  ficafl<>ld,  certaiidy  much  ter- 
rified, but  with  a  resolution  that  pi-cventcd  his  behaving  in  the  least 
meanly  or  unlike  a  gentleman.'     He  ttjok  no  notice  of  the  crowd, 
ly  to  desiie  that  the  bai/e  might  be  Kfted  up  from  the  ruiU,  that 
the  mob  might  see  the  sjx'ctacle.     He  stood  and  prayed  some  time 

(with  FoTfiter,  who  wept  over  him,  exhorted  and  encouraged  him. 
He  delivered  a  long  spet^h  to  the  Sberiif,  and  -with  a  noble  manli- 
bess  stuck  to  tlie  roaintation  be  had  made  at  his  trial ;  declaring  he 
iri.^hed  tlmt  all  who  embarked  in  the  same  cause  might  meet  the 
'  Wb«ti  lie  [KUmunockl  beheld  the  ftUl  flcaffold  covered  with  black  elotb ;  the 
executioner,  yr'iih  hU  nxo  uid  hu  uaHULanU ;  the  aiiw-iltut,  which  wu  sooa  to  b« 
drenched  with  hiit  blood  ;  the  coffin,  prepared  tn  receive  the  limtM  vhich  were  yet 
varm  with  life;  obtire  nil,  iho  immrTue  dt^plaf  of  human  cuuntetmnccH  whii-h  rar- 
roaiKled  the  acaffbld  like  u  nca,»II  eyea  being  bent  on  UiCMd  object  of  the  preparatioa, 
— hin  naturkl  fecUuga  broke  forth  io  a  whUpcr  to  the  (riond  on  whoBc  arm  ho  leaned^ 
"Home,  tbia  is  tcmble!"     No  «ign   of  tndorent   timidity,  however,  afTecled   hu 
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Ho  then  took  off  his  bag,  ooat  and  waistcoat,  with  grwit 
^^poeuro,  and  after  some  trouble  put  on  a  napkin-ctip,  and  then 
several  timee  tried  the  blfx'-k ;  the  cxecutiuncr,  who  was  iu  whito, 
with  a  white  aprnn,  out  of  tenderness  eoueealiug  the  axe  behind     . 
himself.     At  last  the  Earl  kuolt  down,  with  a  visible  un^rillingness  « 
to  depart,  and  after  five   miuutes  di-opped   his  handkerchief,  thef 
signal,  and  his  head  was  cut  off  at  onec,  only  hanging  by  a  bit  of 
skin,  and  was  received  in  a  scarlet  cloth  by  four  of  the  undertaker's 
men  kneeling,  who  wrapped  it  up  and  put  it  into  the  coffin  with  the 
body  ;  orders  having  been  given  not  to  expose  the  heads,  aa  used  to. 
be  the  custom. 

The  scaffold  was  immediately  now-strewed  Tfdth  saw-dust,  the 
block  new-covered,  the  executioner  new-dressed,  and  a  new  axe 
brought.  Then  came  old  Babueriin),  treading  with  tlie  air  of  a 
general.  As  soou  us  he  mounted  the  scaffold,  he  read  the  inscnp- 
tion  on  his  oofl&u,  as  he  did  again  afterwards :  he  then  surveyed  the 
spectators,  who  were  in  amazing  numbers,  even  upon  masts  of  ships 
in  the  river;  and  pulling  out  his  spectacles  read  a  treasonublo 
speech,'  which  ho  dt-livcred  i^j  the  Sheriff,  and  said,  the  young  Pro-  — 
tender  was  so  sweet  a  Prince,  that  flesh  and  blood  coidd  not  resist  ■ 
following  him  ;  and  hing  down  to  try  the  block,  he  said,  "  If  I  had 
a  thousand  lives,  I  w(julrl  lay  them  all  du^vn  here  iu  the  same  cause." 
H©  said,  if  he  had  not  taken  the  sacrament  the  day  before,  ho  would 
have  knocked  down  Williamson,  the  lieuteiuint  of  the  Tower,  for  his 
ill  usage  of  him.  lie  took  the  axe  and  felt  it,  and  iiskud  the  beads- 
man how  many  blows  he  had  given  Ijord  Kilmnmock;  and  gave 
him  tliree  guineas.  Two  clergymen,  wh(t  att^'ndcd  liiiu,  coming  up, 
he  said,  '*  No,  gentlemen,  I  believe  you  have  already  demo  mc  all  the 
service  you  can."  Then  ho  went  to  the  curuor  of  the  scafftdd,  and 
called  very  loud  for  the  warder,  to  give  him  his  perriwig,  which  ho 
took  off,  and  put  on  a  night-cap  of  Scotch  plaid,  and  then  pulied  off 
hifl  ooat  and  waistcoat  and  lay  down  ;  hut  l;eiug  told  he  was  on  the 
wrong  side,  vaulted  round,  and  immediat4?ly  gave  the  sign  by  tossing 
up  liifl  arm,  as  if  he  wore  gixiug  the  signal  for  battle.  Ho  received 
three  blows,  but  the  first  certainly  took  away  all  sensation.  He 
was  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  the  scaffold ;  Lord  Kilmarnock 
above  half  a  one.     Balmerino  certainly  died  with  the  intrej)idity  of 


'  Ford,  tn  bis  account,  sUtee  that  "  no  far  waa  this  npecch  from  being  filled  with 
pusiooaU!  iuTcctivc,  that  it  meationed  hli  M^estjr  at  a  rrinou  of  tho  grcatcht  mngoa- 
rumity  and  mercy,  at  tho  auno  time  that,  throngh  erroneoiu  political  principle*,  ii 
denied  bim  n  riglil  to  tbr  allegiance  of  his  people." — Whiuut. 
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fB  hero,  but  urith  tho  insensibility  of  ono  too.  Aa  he  walked  from 
his  prison  to  execution,  seeing  every  window  and  top  of  hoa«c  filled 
witli  spectators,  he  cried  out,  "  Lcwk,  l(K)k,  how  they  arc  all  piled  up 
like  rotten  oranges !  " 

My  Lady  Townshcnd,  who  fell  in  love  with  Lord  Kilmarnock  at 
his  trial,  will  go  nowhere  to  dinner,  for  fear  of  mooting  with  a  rebel- 
pie  ;  she  says,  everj^body  is  so  bloody-minded,  that  they  oat  rebels  ! 
The  Prince  of  Wales,  who?e  interccsiy^ion  saved  Lord  Cnjmaitio,  sayii 
he  did  it  in  return  for  old  Sir  Wilham  Gordon  (Lady  Cromartie's 
fether),  coming  down  out  of  his  death-bed  to  vote  against  my  father 
in  tho  Chippenham  election.  If  his  lloyal  Highness  had  not 
countenanced  inveteracy  like  that  uf  Sir  Gordon,  he  would  have  no 
Hicasion  to  exert  his  gratitude  now  m  favour  of  rebel*.     His  brother 

"[the  Duko  of  Cumberland]  has  plucked  a  very  useful  feather  out  of 
the  cap  of  the  Ministr)*,  by  forbidding  any  application  for  poets  in  the 
army  to  be  made  to  anybody  but  hinusclf:  a  resolution,  1  dare  say, 
he  wiU  keop  as  strictly  and  miuutoly  as  he  docs  the  discipline  and 
dress  of  the  army.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  have  just  rocoivod  yours  of  Aug.  9th.     You  had  not  then 
tteard  of  the  second  great  battle  of  Plncontia,  which  has  already 
sioned  new  instructions,  or  in  effect,  a  recall  being  sent  after 
Lird  Sandwich. 


233.    TO  Sm  HORACE  MANN. 

Wind»(yr,&pLU,iri9. 

Tou  have  sent  me  Marquis  Hinuncini '  with  as  much  secrecy  as  if 

h)ul  sent  me  u  prci^cut.     I  was  here:  there  came  an  exceedingly 

iir  written  and  civil  letter  from  you,  dated  last  May :  I  compre- 

lended  by  the  fumiahty  of  it,  that  it  was  written  for  tlie  person  who 

jght  it,  not  for  the  pei-son  it  was  sent  to.     I  have  been  to  town 

purjKWC  to  wait  on  him,  and  though  you  know  ho  was  not  of  my 

etjyet  being  of  Florence,  and  recommended  by  you,  and  recollecting 

how  you  used  to  cuttle  over  a  bit  of  jwlitics  with  tlic  old  Marquis,'  I 


'  Or»7,  in  &  letter  to  Wh&rtoo  of  the  11th,  aaya,  "  Mr.  Waliwie  haa  taken  a  hoaw 
in  WmcUor.  nnd  I  Me  liim  luunUy  onoc  a  week.  He  U  at  present  gone  to  town,  in 
(terfurm  the  di«ai[reeal>1e  tft*k  of  prcseutlniif  and  Introducing aboatajoon;;  Florentloo, 
he  MantuU  Uinuncini,  who  oomcM  rocotn mended  to  him." — Oray't  IVurJ^  fry  Mitford, 
ol.  iii..  p.  ».— WbI'IHT, 

'  Marquin  Uinuncini,  the  elder.  Lad  been  enrov  In  Eni^land,  and  prtwe  minister  in 
luliu  lIiMl'in,  Lhv  last  Great  Duke.— Walfolk. 
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act  myself  to  be  woudrous  oix-il  to  Marquis  Folca  ;  pray,  /aifes  ra/oir 
tna  jmh't^sse  /  You  have  no  occasion  t4>  let  people  kuow  exactly  tlie 
Bituatiun  of  my  VTlla ;  but  talk  of  my  Hfaudittg  in  campagtia,  and 
coming  directly  in  stdia  di  posia^  to  far  mio  dotere  al  Signor  Mar- 
eJiesino.  I  stayed  literally  an  entire  week  witli  him,  cnrricd  him  to 
see  palaces  and  Richmond  gardens  and  park,  and  CheiieWx's  shop, 
and  talked  a  great  deal  to  him  alle  conversasioni,  It  is  a  wretched 
time  for  him  ;  there  is  not  a  soul  in  town  ;  no  plays ;  and  Ranelagli 
shut  up.  You  may  say  I  should  have  stayed  lunger  vitli  him,  hut  I 
was  obliged  to  return  for  fear  of  losing  mi/  vintage.  I  shall  be  in 
London  again  in  a  fortnight,  and  then  I  shall  do  moi-o  millegenti- 
/tzsu\  Seriously,  I  was  glad  to  see  him — after  I  hatl  got  over  hiding 
sorry  to  sec  him,  (for  mth  all  the  goodness  ()f  one's  Soguj-h'n  mqubuf^ 
as  the  Japanese  call  the  heoit,  you  must  own.  it  is  a  httle  trouble- 
some to  be  showing  the  tombs/)  I  asked  him  a*  thousand  questions, 
rubbed  up  my  i>ld  tarnished  Italian,  and  inquired  about  fifty  people 
that  I  had  entirely  fcrgot  till  his  arrival.  He  told  rae  some  passages, 
that  T  don't  foi-give  you  for  not  mentioning ;  your  Cicisbeatura,  Sir, 
with  the  Aiitinora ; '  and  ManelU's '  marriage  and  jealousy :  who 
consoles  my  illustrious  mistiness  P  *  Rinuncini  has  announced  the 
future  arrival  of  the  Abbate  Niecolini,  the  elder  Pandolfini,  and  the 
younger  Pancintici ;  these  two  last,  you  know,  were  friends  of  mine  ;^ 
I  shall  be  extremely  glad  to  sec  them.  f 

Your  two  last  were  of  Aug.  23rd  aud  30th.  In  the  latter  yoii 
talk  of  the  execution  of  the  rebel  I^rds,  but  don't  tell  me  whether 
you  received  my  long  history  of  their  trials.  Your  Florentines  guedscd 
very  rightly  about  my  Ijady  0[rfoTd]'s  reasons  for  not  returning 
amongst  you  :  she  has  picked  up  a  Miv  Shirley,'  no  great  gi^nius — 


*  The  tombe  in  Westminaler  Ablwy. 

Ob  ]  'Lin  the  Bwcetest  of  all  earthly  things, 

To  gaze  on  Priucca  aotl  to  Uilk  of  Kings  I 

TheQ,  happy  nian  irho  sliovit  the  tomhfl  1  said  I  \ 

Ho  dvelli  amideL  the  Rojal  Fumilj. — Popt :  ImiUUion  qfDonfte. 

CURRISOIUV. 

'  Siiitor  of  Madame  Grifimi. — Waltdlx. 

'  Signor  Ottavio  JIanclH  bad  beou  cicUbco  of  Madamo  GriConl — Walpolb. 

*  AlAdame  Orifoni.^ — Wali-olk. 

'  lion.  Sewallls  r^hirley,  sod  of  Ilohert,  fint  Earl  Ferrera.  lie  married  Lady 
OrfoM,  at  May  Fair  Chapel,  and  died  3Ul  October,  1769.  "Mr.  Shirley  hiw  had 
nncotnmoD  fortune  in  ninlung  the  conqucut  of  two  Ktioh  extraordinary  ladies 
[Lady  Vane  and  Ijidy  Orford],  eqnal  iu  Ihelr  heroic  conU'mpt  of  Bh&me,  and 
emlneDt  above  thoir  Bex.— the  one  fur  beauty  and  the  other  wraith  ;  both  which 
attract  the  pursuit  of  all  tiiankind,  and  Lave  liccn  thrown  iuto  liifl  arms  with 
Iha  aomo  nDllinile<l  fondneu.  Ho  appeared  to  me  gentle,  well-bred,  woll^hapcdt 
ftnd  Mneible  ;  btil  the  charmit  of  hia  fnce  and  eyoK,  whirh  ImA^  Vunv  dufxrribcfl  with 
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but  with  all  her  oficctatiotL  uf  port^,  you  know  aho  never  was  dchcate 
about  the  capauitj'  uf  her  lovers.  This  swain  has  so  little  preten- 
sions to  any  kind  of  genius,  that  two  years  ago  being  to  act  in  the 
Ihike  of  Bedford's  conii>any,'  he  kept  back  the  play  three  weeks,  bo- 
cause  he  could  not  get  his  part  by  heart,  though  it  consisted  but  of 
Bcventeen  lines  and  a  hali'.  With  him  she  has  retired  to  a  villa 
near  Nowpark  [Richmond],  and  leb*  her  house  in  town. 

Your  lust  letter  only  mentions  the  progress  of  the  King  of  Sardinia 
towards  Genoa :  but  there  is  au  account  actutdly  arrived  of  his  being 
master  of  it.  It  is  very  big  news,  and  I  hope  will  make  us  look 
u  little  haughty  again  :  we  arc  gi>nng  ourselvos  airs,  and  sending  a 
Kocret  (atpedition  against  France :  we  don't  indecnl  own  that  it  is  in 
favour  of  the  Chevalier  William  Courteuay,*  who,  you  know,  claims 
crown  of  France,  and  whom  King  WUliam  threatened  them  to 
:laim,  when  they  proclaimed  the  Pretender ;  but  I  U*Iievo  the 
Protestant  Highlanders  in  the  south  of  Franco  lut^  ready  to  join 
him  the  moracut  he  lands.  Tlieie  is  one  Sir  WatkjTi  Williams,  a 
great  ISarou  in  Laiiguedoc,  and  a  Sir  John  Cotton,  a  Maniuis  of 
Dauphin^,'  who  have  engaged  to  raise  a  great  number  of  men,  on 
the  first  debaikation  that  we  make. 

I  think  it  begins  to  be  believed  that  the  Pretender's  son  is  got  to 
Franco  :  pray,  if  ho  ]>u^us  tlirough  Florence,  moke  it  as  agreeable  to 
him  as  you  can,  and  introduce  hiiu  to  all  my  acquaintance.  I  don't 
indeed  know  him  myself,  but  he  is  a  particular  friend  of  my  cousin  Sir 
John  Philipps,*  and  of  my  sister-in-law  Lady  0[rfurd],  who  will  both 

I  take  it  extremely  kindly — besides,  do,  for  your  own  sake  ;  you  may 
make  your  peace  with  her  this  way  ;  and  if  ever  Lord  Hath  comes 
into  power,  she  will  secure  your  remaining  at  Florence.  Adieu  I 
IBtlUdk  mnUltf  wen,  I  cooresa,  alwo.;*  inrUible  lo  mc,  and  the  artificial  part  of  his 
^UntH&i  ^HKJ  jfin/ing ',  vhich,  I  think,  hor  Htarjr  showg  in  a  itrong  ligbu" — Ladf 
M.  Worti^y  Montagu  to  hitr  (UuifhUr,  1762:    WorkMbj/  W/utmei\fe,vi}l  lit.  p.  0.— 

CcVHtKOHAV. 

'  The  Duke  of  Bedford  and  hU  friendB  [I.ord  Sandirich.  Mr.  Kigby,  &&]  acted 
levcral  ploys  at  Wobiiru. — Wali'OLK. 

•  Sir  Williftin  CoiirMnay,  »wiid  to  be  the  right  heir  of  l/oui»  le  <iroa.  Thea*  ia  a 
notion  that,  at  the  c-Qronniinit  of  a  new  King  of  Prani^,  the  Coartenaya  aiMtrl  Ihoir 
pretenniona,  and  tlmt  the  King  of  France  laya  to  Lhoia,  "Apres  Naue,  Vout." — 

WltPOLV. 

'  Two  Jacobite  Knight*  of  Wales  and  Cambrid^eahirc. — Waltols. 

*  Sir  John  I'hitipjni.  of  Fictou  C'a&tle.  tn  rembrokcnliire :  a  noted  Jac^jbitu.  He  woa 
fitaL  couain  of  Catherine  Shorter,  firal  wife  of  Sir  Uohert  Wolpole. — WaLvuLK. 


---iJl 
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984.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 
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Windsor,  Oct,  2,  1748. 

By  your  own  loss  you  may  raeaaure  my  joy  at  the  receipt  of  the 
doar  Chutes."  I  strolled  to  town  one  day  last  week,  and  thrre  I 
found  them !  I*r>or  crcatui-cs  !  there  they  were  I  wuuderiug  at 
everything  they  saw,  but  with  the  difference  hxmi  Englii^hmeu  that 
go  abroad,  of  keeping  their  aniazement  to  tliemselves.  They  will  tell 
you  of  wild  dukes  in  the  plaj'house,  of  streets  dirtier  than  forests,  and 
of  women  more  uncouth  than  the  streets.  I  found,  them  extremely 
surprised  at  not  finding  any  ready- fumit-hcd  palace  built  roiuid  two 
courts.  I  do  all  I  ean  to  reconcile  their  coimtry  to  tlnun  ;  iJiough 
fieriously  they  have  no  affectation,  and  have  nothing  i)aitioular  in 
them,  but  that  they  have  nothing  particular :  a  fault,  which  the 
climate  aud  their  neighbours  will  soon  correct.  You  may  imagine 
how  we  havo  talked  you  over,  and  how  I  have  inquired  afttT  the 
state  of  your  Wetbrmmpaperhood,  Mr.  Chute  adores  you  :  do  you 
know,  that  as  well  as  I  love  you,  I  never  found  all  those  charms  in 
you  that  he  does !  I  own  this  to  you  out  of  ptiro  honesty,  that  you 
may  love  him  OS  much  ashe  doservus.  1  don't  know  how  he  will 
succeed  here,  but  to  me  he  has  more  wit  than  anybody  I  know :  he 
Ls  altered,  and  I  think,  bn^ken  :  Wliitohed  is  gnrt^Ti  leaner  con- 
siderably, aud  is  a  very  pretty  gentleman.'  He  did  nut  reply  to  me 
as  the  Turcotti '  did  bonn^mfnt  to  you,  when  you  told  her  she  was  a 
Uttlo  thinner  :  do  you  remember  how  she  puffed  and  chucldcd,  and 
said,  "  Aiid  indeed  I  think  you  arc  too."  Mr.  AVhitehed  was  n{it  so 
sensible  of  the  blessing  of  decrease,  as  to  conclude  that  it  would  be 
aooeptable  news  even  to  shadows :  lie  thinks  me  p!mni>ed  out  I 
would  fain  have  enticed  them  down  hither,  and  promised  we  would 
live  just  as  if  wo  were  at  the  King's  Arms  in  ria  di  Santo  Spirifo :  * 

'  John  Chute  »nd  Francis  Whilchcd  [of  Soutliwick.  near  Karnbam,  Hampahira] 
had  been  aereraJ  yeara  in  llaly,  cliieBy  at  Flarcncc.— WitroLK. 

'  Ony.  in  a  totter  to  )Ir.  Cbutc.  writtea  at  this  time,  thus  deacribea  Mr.  WhilA- 
hcad :  "  He  is  a  fine  yoitog  persooitgc  in  a  coat  all  over  spangles,  jast  come  over  from 
the  tour  in  Kurope  to  take  pog»ofuion,  aud  be  married  [to  Muu  Nlccol,  ie«  po^,  p.  245] 
...  I  dwire  my  hearty  congralulaLiona  to  him,  and  eay  1  wish  him  moro  spangloe, 
and  more  estates,  and  morewiTea"— tfray*  IfvrkKbp  Milord,  vol  iil.,p.20.— Waiaat. 

"  A  fine  Ringer.— W  A  LPOLB. 

•  Mr.  MaoD  hired  a  Urge  palace  of  the  Manotti  family  at  Florence,  in  via  di  flanto 
fi|>irtto  :  foreign  minisivrH  in  Itnly  affix  large  tihiclda  with  the  annB  of  their  eorcroign 
OTor  their  door.—WALpoLa. 


I 


J 
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TO  THE  HON,  H.  S.  CONWAY. 


m 


but  they  were  obliged  to  grj  chez  eux^  not  pour  ae  d^erasser,  but  pour  se 
crawer.  I  shall  introduce  them  a  iutte  k  mw  oemo8cnu«,  and  shall 
try  to  mnke  queato  paese  as  agiveabfe  to  thnn  tu  pomhU  ;  except  in 
ooe  pointy  for  I  have  sworn  never  to  tell  Mr.  Chute  a  word  of  uewa, 
for  then  he  will  be  writing  it  to  you,  and  I  shall  have  nothing  to  say. 
This  is  a  lucky  resolution  for  you,  my  dear  child,  for  between 
two  friends  one  generally  hoars  nothing ;  the  ono  oonclndes  that  the 
other  has  told  all. 

I  have  had  two  or  three  letters  from  you  since  I  wrote.  The 
young  Pretender  is  generally  believed  to  have  got  off  the  16th  of 
last  month :  if  ho  wore  not,  witli  the  zeal  of  the  Chutes,  I  believe 
they  would  go  to  Scotland  to  hunt  him,  and  would  bo  impatient  to 
send  a  limb  to  Cardinal  Acquaviva  and  Monsignor  Piccolomini.  I 
quite  gain  a  winter  with  them,  having  had  no  expectation  of  them 
till  spring.     Adieu ! 


235.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAY. 


|&(r  Dbaa  Habst  :  WindmraliU,  Oct  3,1746. 

Tou  mk.  me  if  I  am  really  grown  a  philosopher.  Really  I  be- 
lieve not ;  for  I  shall  ivfrr  you  to  my  practice  rather  than  to  my 
doctrine,  and  have  really  aetjuirod  what  they  only  pretend  to  seek, 
content.  So  far,  indeed,  I  was  a  pliilosopher  even  when  I  lived  in 
htown,  for  then  I  was  content  Uxt ;  and  all  the  difference  I  can  con- 
ceive between  those  two  opposite  doctors  was,  that  Aristippus  loved 
London,  and  Diogenes  Windsor :  and  if  your  master  the  Duke, 
whom  I  sinceTcly  prc-fer  to  Alexander,  and  who  eertaiidy  can  intor- 
H  oept  more  sunshine,  would  but  stand  out  uf  my  wavi  which  ho  is 
'  extremely  in,  while  he  livee  in  the  Park  here,'  I  should  love  my  little 
tub  of  forty  poimds  a  year,  more  than  my  palace  dam  ia  rue  de» 
rninM/n's,  with  all  my  pictures  and  bronzes,  which  y(ju  ridiculously 

>  imagine  I  have  encumbered  myself  with  in  my  solitude.  Solitude  it 
is,  as  to  the  tub  itself,  for  no  soul  lives  in  it  with  me ;  though  I 
c<juld  ea.sily  give  you  rmim  at  the  butt-end  of  it,  and  with  vast 
pleasure;  but  George  Montagu,  who  ]>erhap8  is  a  philf>sopher  too, 
though  I  am  sure  not  of  Pythagoras's  silent  sect.  Uvea  but  two  barrels 


'  The  Duke  of  Cumberluid  ia  hen  at  hU  Lodge  with  three  iromea,  Bntl  tbrw 
aide-(Ie<Ampi ;  and  the  country  svanns  vith  people.  Ho  goc«  to  ncca,  und  IIidj 
make  B  rini;  about  iiim,  as  at  s  bear-bailing.— -&niy  tu  WhtirUm,  Sf]»t.  11  :  Worka, 
vol.  ill  p.  10.— WuauT. 


^B    vol.  iiL  p.  lu.- 


M 


HORACE  WAI-POLES  LETTERS. 


[174«.' 


off;  and  Afihton,  a  Christian  philosopher  of  out  aoqiiaiiitance,  lives  i 
at  the  foot  of   tliat    hill  which    ytm   mwition  with    a   melancholy 
satiFfaction  that  always  attends  the  reflectiou.     A-propos,  here  is 
an  Ode  ou  the  verj'  suhject,  which  I  desire  you  will  please  to  like 
exce-ssively  : '  . 

•  *  •  •  •  ' 

You  will  immediately  conclude,  out  of  good  breeding,  that  it  ts 
mine,  and  that  it  is  clianiiing.  I  shall  he  much  obliged  to  you 
for  the  first  thought,  but  desire  you  will  retain  only  the  second  ;  for 
it  is  3(r.  Gray']),  and  not  your  humble  scrvaut's. 


230.     TO  SIR  HORACE  UANK. 

ArlingUm  Street.  CM.  14,  17*1 

You  will  have  been  alarmed  with  the  news  of  another  battle'  lost 
in  Flanders,  where  wo  have  no  Kings  of  Sardinia.  Vfo  make  light 
of  it ;  do  not  allow  it  to  ho  a  battle,  but  call  it  "  the  action  near 
Liege."  Then  we  have  whittled  down  our  loss  extremely,  and  will 
not  allow  a  man  more  than  tliree  hundred  and  fifty  English  slain  out 
of  the  four  thousand.  The  whole  of  it,  as  it  appears  to  me,  is,  that 
wo  gave  up  eight  battalions  to  avoid  fighting;  as  at  Newmarket 
people  pay  their  forfeit  when  they  foresee  they  should  lose  the  race ; 
though,  if  the  whole  army  had  fought,  and  we  had  lost  the  day,  ono 
might  have  hoped  to  have  come  off  for  eight  battalions.  Then  they 
tell  you  tliat  the  French  had  four- and- twentj'-poundoi-s,  and  that 
they  must  beat  us  by  the  superiority  of  their  cannon ;  so  that  to  me 
it  is  g^I^vn  a  paradox,  to  war  with  a  nation  who  have  a  mathc- 
matical  certainty  of  beating  you;  or  else  it  is  still  a  stranger 
paradox,  why  you  cannot  have  as  large  camion  as  the  French.  This 
loss  waa  balanced  by  a  pompous  account  of  the  tritunphs  of  our 
invasion  of  Bretagne ;  which,  in  plain  terms,  I  think,  is  reduced 
to  burning  two  or  three  villages  and  reimharking  :  at  least,  two  or 
thivo  of  tbe  transports  are  returned  with  this  history,  and  know  not 
what  is  become  of  Lestock  and  the  rest  of  tlio  invasion.  The 
young  Pretender  is  landed  in  France,  with  thirty  Scotch,  but  in 
such  a  wretched  condition  that  his  highland  Highness  had 
brocclics. 


'  Mere  follows  in  the  original  Hr.  Gray's  Ode  on  a  MstAnl  rrcwpccb  of 
Collcgo. — Walpulk. 
-  Tbc  bftUlc  of  Kocoux ;  lort  by  the  allies  on  Ihc  I  Uh  of  October.— Wwoni. 


174«.] 


TO  THE  HON.   H.   S.   CONWAY. 


61 
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I  have  received  yours  of  the  27th  of  last  month,  with  the  capitu- 
lation of  Genoa,  and  the  kind  oc^uduot  of  tho  Aufitnan.s  to  us  their 
allies,  so  cxtromely  like  their  behaviour  whenever  they  ore  fortu- 
nate. Pray,  by  tho  way»  has  tliorc  Wen  any  talk  of  my  cousin,'  the 
ConuQodoro,  being  blameable  in  letting  slip  some  Spanish  ships  ? — 
don't  mention  it  as  from  me,  hut  there  are  whispers  of  court-martial 
on  him.  They  are  all  the  fashion  n^w  ;  if  you  mi^  a  post  to  me,  I 
will  have  you  tried  by  a  court-martial.  Cope  i.s  come  off  most 
glorioujtiy,  his  courage  ascertained,  and  oven  his  conduct,  which 
everybody  had  given  up,  justiticd.  Folkcs  and  La-scelles,  two  of  his 
generals,  are  oome  off  t<>o ;  but  not  so  happily  in  the  opinion  of  the 
world.  Oglethorpe's  sentence  is  not  yet  public,  but  it  is  believed 
not  to  he  favourable.  He  was  always  a  bully,  and  is  now  tried  for 
cowardice.  Some  little  dash  of  the  same  .-iort  is  likely  to  mingle 
with  the  judgment  on  U  furiltowh  Matthews ;  though  his  party 
rises  again  a  little,  and  Lestook's  acquittal  begins  to  pass  for  a 
party  affair.  In  short,  we  are  a  wretched  people,  and  have  aeon  our 
best  days ! 

I  must  have  lust  a  letter,  if  you  really  told  me  of  tho  sale  of  tho 
Duke  of  Modcna's  pictures,'  as  you  think  you  did  ;  for  when  Jlr. 
Chute  if  Ad  it  mv,  it  struck  mo  a.s  quite  new.  They  are  out  of  town, 
good  souU;  and  I  shall  not  uee  them  this  fortuight ;  for  I  am  hero 
only  for  two  or  three  days,  to  inquire  after  the  battle,  in  which  not 
one  of  my  friends  were.     Adieu  I 


237.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  COSWAY. 

rrincUor.  Oct,  84, 174«. 

Well,  Uarn',  Scotland  is  tho  last  place  on  earth  I  should  have 
thought  of  for  turning  anybody  p<x;t :  but  I  begin  to  forgive  it  half 
its  treasons  in  favour  of  your  verses,  for  I  suppose  you  don't  think  I 
am  the  dupe  of  tho  liiglUand  story  that  you  tell  me :  the  only  use 
I  shall  make  of  it  is  to  commend  the  lines  to  you,  as  if  they  really 
were  a  Sootohman's.  There  is  a  melancholy  harmony  in  thorn  that 
is  charming,  and  a  delicacy  in  tho  thoughts   that  no  Scotchman  is 

^  Omi^  TawailwTid,  eldeiit  ion  of  Cliarlus,  Ixinl  VUcoaat  Toiriubead,  bjr  Durutti;. 
liH  aeoond  wife,  atster  of  Sir  Robert  Walpolc. — Walpolk.  Uo  was  mhscntxcai\y  tried 
hj  a  court-mwtiftl  for  hi*  conduct  opoa  Uila  oeculoa,  and  bouotirabljr  aoqailted.— 

DOTIB. 

«  To  the  King  of  Poland.— Walpoi*. 


I 
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capable  of,  though  a  8co(chtoomnn '  might  inspiro  it.  I  beg,  both 
for  Cynthia's  sako  and  ray  own,  that  you  would  continue  your  Do 
Tristihus  till  I  havo  an  oi>poi'tiinitj'  of  seeing  your  nitiso,  and  she  of 
rewardijig  her:  Mepretis  ta  mmctie,  bergcr  amouveux !  If  Cynthia 
has  ever  travelled  tea  miles  in  fairy-land,  she  must  be  wondrous 
content  with  the  person  and  qnalifications  of  her  knight,  who  in 
future  story  ^Hll  he  read  of  thus:  Elmodorua  was  tall  and  perfectly 
well  made,  his  face  oval,  and  features  ro^arly  handsome,  but  not 
effeminate ;  his  complexion  sentimentally  brown,  with  not  much 
colour  ;  his  teeth  fine,  and  forehead  agreeably  low,  round  which  his 
black  hair  curled  naturally  and  bi^autifully.  His  ej'os  were  black 
too,  but  liad  nothing  of  iiorco  or  insolent ;  on  the  contrary,  a  certain 
melancholy  swimmiugncss,  that  described  hopeless  love  rather  than 
a  natural  amorous  languish.  His  exploits  in  war,  where  he  always 
fought  by  the  side  of  the  renowTied  Palndinc  William  of  England, 
have  endeared  his  memory  to  all  admirers  of  true  chivalr)',  as  the 
moumfiil  elogios  which  he  poured  out  among  the  desert  rocks  of 
Caledonia'  in  honour  of  the  peerless  lady  and  his  heart's  idol,  the 
incomparable  Cynthia,  will  for  ever  preserve  his  name  in  the 
flowery  imnals  of  poesy. 

What  a  pity  it  is  I  was  not  bom  in  the  golden  ago  of  Louis  the 
Fourteenth,  when  it  was  not  only  the  fashion  to  write  folios,  but  to 
road  them  too  !  or  rather,  it  is  a  pity  the  same  fashion  don't  subsist 
now,  when  one  need  not  be  at  the  trouble  of  invention,  nor  of  turn- 
ing the  whole  Roman  history  into  romance  for  want  of  proper  hentes. 
Your  campaign  in  Scotland,  rolled  out  and  well  l>c-opithetod,  would 
make  a  pompous  work,  and  moke  one's  fortune;  at  sixpence  a 
number,  one  should  have  all  the  damsels  within  the  h'berties  for 
subscribers ;  whereas  now,  if  one  has  a  mind  to  be  read,  one  must 
write  metaphysical  poems  in  blank  verse,  which,  though  I  own  to  he 
still  easier,  have  not  half  the  imagination  of  romances,  and  are  dull 
without  any  agreeable  absurdity.  Only  think  of  the  gravity  of  this 
wise  ago,  that  have  exploded  *' Cleopatra  and  Pharamond,"  and 
approve  "  The  Pleasures  of  the  Imagination,"  "  The  jVrt  of  Preserv- 
ing Health,"  and  "  Leouidas !  "  I  beg  the  age's  pardon :  it  has  done 
approving  these  poems,  and  has  forgot  them. 


I 


'  CaroUae  CampbcU,  daughter  of  Urcry  readerV^  Mary  Bcillenden,  and  Iho  third 
wife  of  Charlcn,  third  Earl  of  Ayleebnry.  Lord  Aylcabary  died  10th  Pcbniary,  1746  7, 
and  on  tho  19th  December,  1747,  the  charming  ScotcbvomaD  of  thii  letter  voa 
married  to  Mr.  Conway. — CoRHtRonAH. 

*  Mr.  Conway  waa  now  in  Soottaud.— WALPuia. 


17I4.] 


TO   MR.    MONTAGU. 


«r 


Adieu  I  dear  Harry.  Thank  you  seriously  for  tho  poem.  I  am 
going  to  town  for  tho  birth-day,  and  shall  rutum  hither  till  tho 
Parliament  meets  ;  I  suppose  there  is  uo  doubt  of  our  moctiug  then. 
Yours  ever. 

P.S.  Now  you  arp  at  Stirling,  if  you  should  meet  with  Dnunmond's 
ry  of  the  five  King  Jameses,  pray  look  it  over.     I  hare  lately 
it,  and  like  it  much.     It  is  wrote  in  imitation  of  Li-^^ ;  tho 
:ylo  masculine,  and  the  whole  very  sensible ;  only  he  ascribes  the 
misfortunes  of  one  reign  to  the  then  king's  lo\-ing  architecture  and 

"  In  trim  gnrdeas  taking  pIcMare." 


2S8.     TO  GEOROB  MONTAGU,  BSQ. 

,k  Oboub  :  AriinfftoH  Street,  JVbr.  3,  1748. 

Do  not  imagine  I  have  already  broke  through  all  my  wholesome 
resolutions  and  country  schemes,  and  that  I  am  given  up,  body  and 

'  soul,  to  Ijondon  for  the  winter.     I  shall  bo  wth  yon  by  the  end  of 
tho  week ;  but  just  now  I  am  under  the  maiden  palpitation  of  an 

I  author.  My  Epilogue*  will,  I  believe,  be  spoken  to-morrow  night; 
and  I  flatter  myself  T  shall  bave  no  faults  to  answer  for  but  what  are 
in  it,  fi>r  1  have  kept  secret  whoso  it  is.  It  is  now  gone  to  be 
hamaed ;  but  as  the  Lord  Chamberlain  [the  Duke  of  Grafton]  is  men- 
tioned, th(»ugh  rather  to  his  honour,  it  \a  jKJSsiblc  it  may  bo  refused. 
Dnu'l  pxi>ect  news,  for  I  know  uo  more  than  a  newspaper. 
Aahtou  would  have  writti^n  it  if  there  were  any  thing  to  tell  you. 
Is  it  news  that  my  Lord  Rochford  is  an  oaf  P    He  has  got  a  set  of 

I  plate  buttons  for  the  birth-day  clothes,  with  the  Duke's  head  in 
every  one.  Sure  my  good  lady  carries  her  art  U>o  far  to  make  him 
so  groat  a  dupe.  How  do  all  the  comets  ?  Has  Miss  Harriet  found 
out  any  more  waj-s  at  noHiaire  ?  Has  Cloe  left  off  evening  prayer 
rni  accuunt  of  tho  damp  evenings  ?  How  is  Miss  Hico*s  cold  and 
ooRchman  F  Is  MLss  Granville  better  ?  Has  Mrs.  Masham  made 
I  a  brave  hand  of  this  bod  season,  and  lived  upon  carcases  like 

I  any  vompiit?  P    Adieu  I     I  am  just  going  to  see  Mrs.  Muscovy,"  and 

*  Gpilufifae  to  TuncrUne,  on  the  suppreuioa  of  tho  Rebellion,  epokea  by  Hn. 
Prilchard.  in  the  character  of  tho  Comic  MaiM,  Novcmlier  4,  1746.  "  Tamerlane  ia 
lUw&yfl  &nlc<)  OD  tho  4th  and  6lh  of  Novoinlier.  tbo  anuiveraarios  of  King  WillUm'i 
birth  and  luuiling." —  HVpofeV  AV*  Ut  KpUoff ue,—GvKKtminAU. 

'  Mrs.  Boacavea  [daaghter  of  Juhn  Morley  Trevor,  of  Olyad,  in  Siusex],  wifo  of 
the  Hoa.  Qoorgo  Boacavea,  fifth  wu  of  VUcount  Falmonth.— Waioar. 
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will  be  sure  not  to  laugh  if  my  old  lady  should  talk  of  Mr.  Draper's 
white  skiuj  and  tickle  his  bosom  like  Queen  Bess. 


289.    TO  BIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Strtet,  Nov,  i,  174d. 

Mr.  CntTTE  and  I  agreed  not  to  tell  you  of  any  new  changes  till 
we  could  tell  you  more  of  them,  that  you  might  not  be  "  put  into  a 
taking,"  as  you  was  last  winter  ^^-ith  the  revolution  of  three  days ; 
but  I  think  the  present  hag  ended  with  a  single  fit.  Lord  Har- 
rington/ quite  on  a  sudden,  resigned  the  sefJs ;  it  is  said,  on  some 
treatment  not  over  gracious ;  but  he  is  no  such  novic*  to  be  shtwked 
with  that,  though  I  believe  it  has  been  rough  over  since  his  resigning 
last  year,  which  he  did  more  boisterously  than  he  is  accustomed  to 
behave  to  Majesty.  Others  talk  of  some  quarrel  with  his  brother 
secretary,  who,  in  compliiisance,  Is  all  for  di*ums  and  trumpet*. 
Loi-d  Chesterfield  was  immediately  named  his  successor ;  but  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  has  taken  the  Northern  Province/  as  of  more 
bujsiness,  and  c<msequcntly  better  suited  to  his  iV}>erienM  and  obiUfies! 
I  flatter  myself  that  thi^  can  no  way  affect  you.  Ireland  is  to  be 
offered  to  Lord  Harrington,  or  tlie  Presidentship ;  and  tlie  Duke  of 
Dorset,  now  President,  is  to  have  the  other's  refusal.  ITie  King 
has  endured  a  great  deal  mth  your  old  complaint ;  and  I  felt  for 
bim,  recollecting  all  you  uuderweut. 

You  will  have  seen  in  the  papers  uU  the  histories  of  our  glorious 
expeditions'  and  invasions  of  France,  which  have  pat  Cressy  and 
Agincourt  out  of  all  countenance.  On  the  first  view,  indeed,  one 
should  think  thai  uur  fleet  had  been  tt>  victual ;  for  our  chief  prizes 
were  oows  and  geese  and  turkeys.  But  I  rather  think  that  the 
whole  was  fitted  out  by  the  Boyal  Society,  for  they  came  back  quite 

>  Williain  Slanhope,  firat  Eurl  of  Harringtoa,  and  Secntiuy  of  State,  died  1756. — 
CrvHisoDAic. 

•  The  Kloir  vns  disposed  that  1  ihonld  Uke  Uie  Iforihcrn  Pronnec,  which  I  hare 
declined  ;  w  nmlljr,  upon  nuuij  ftccounU,  thinking  it  would  be  be^t  fur  Hia  Uajotty'a 
wrvlcc,  and  the  case  and  aatisfiiction  of  (lie  ndmiuiitration,  that  Lord  Che«ter£eld 
(tliould  have  Lord  Hairinj^n's  department. — Dukt  of  K^wcaeUe  to  Dukt  of  Btilfurd, 
Oct.  30,  1740.— CDsnrsoiUH. 

^  The  expedition  to  Qaihoroti ;  the  troopn  under  General  St  CU'ir,  the  fleet  aodcr 
Admiral  I.*»tock.  The  ohjeet  was  to  aurprinc  Fort  I'Urient,  and  dcfttroy  the  stores 
and  ships  uf  the  French  Ka>tt  India  Company,  but  the  rmult  atlAincd  mu  oiUy  the 
plunder  and  huming  of  a  few  helplcsa  vilUigefl.  The  fleet  and  Iroopg  rvturncd,  how- 
Bver,  with  little  Iom.  "  The  troth  is,"  saja  Tindal.  "  Leatoti  wa»  too  old  and  infirm 
For  enterpriM,  andj  aa  \a  alleged,  irait  under  the  shameful  dirct-tion  of  a  woman  he 
L-arried  uloog  with  liim  ;  and  neither  the  Kotdion  nor  the  tailors  neom  to  have  t>ccu 
andcr  .mv  kind  of  diwipline,"— Wrioiit. 
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TO  SIR  HOEACE  UAKN. 


Kitifificd  with  haring  discovered  a  fine  bay !  Would  ono  believe, 
tiiat  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousuud  8cven  hundred  and  forty- 
ax,  we  should  boast  of  dtJ*eovcriiuj  something  on  the  coast  of  France, 
am  i£  wo  had  found  out  the  North-east  passage,  or  pcuotnited  into 
some  remote  port  of  America?  The  Guards  are  come  back  too» 
who  nerer  went:  in  one  single  day  they  received  four  several 
diiTorent  orders  I 

Matthews  is  broke  at  last.  NoIkkIv  disputes  the  justice  of  the 
sentence ;  but  the  legality  of  it  is  not  timie  so  authenticated. 
Besides  some  great  errors  in  the  forms,  whenever  the  Admiralty 
perceived  any  of  the  cnurt-martial  inclined  to  favour  him,  they  were 
coustiiutly  changed.  Then,  the  expense  has  been  enormous  ;  two 
hundred  thousand  pounds  1  chiefly  by  employing  young  cnptAins,  * 
instead  of  old  half-pay  officers  ;  and  by  those  means,  double  com- 
mifinons.  Then  there  ha**  been  a  great  fracas  between  the  court- 
martial  and  Willes.'  He,  ns  Chief  Jostioc,  sent  a  summone,  in  the 
ordinar)'  form  of  law,  to  Mayeme,  to  appear  as  an  evidence  in  a  trial 
where  a  eai^tain  has  prosecuted  Sir  Chalouer  Oglo  for  horrid  tyranny:  ■ 
the  ingenious  court-martial  sat  down  and  drew  up  articles  tif  impeach- 
ment, like  any  House  of  Commons,  against  the  Chief  Justice,  for 
stopping  their  proceedings !  and  the  Admiralty',  still  more  ingenious, 
had  a  mind  to  complain  of  him  to  the  IIou^vo  I  He  was  charmed  to 
catch  them  at  euch  absurdities — ^but  I  behevo  at  last  it  is  all  com- 
promised. 

I  have  not  beard  from  you  for  some  time,  hut  I  don't  pretend  to 
complain :  you  have  real  occupation ;  my  idleness  is  for  its  own 
sake*  The  Abbi  Niocolini  and  Pnndolfini  are  arrived ;  but  I  have 
not  yet  seen  them.  Uinuncini  eumiot  hviw  Euglund — and  if  the 
Chute*  speak  their  mind,  I  believe  they  are  not  captivated  vet  ^Wth 
anji-hing  they  have  found  :  I  am  more  and  more  with  them  :  Mr. 
Wliitf^hed  is  infinitely  improved ;  and  Sir.  Chute  has  absolutely 
moi-e  wt,  knowledge,  and  good-nature,  tlmn,  to  their  great  surpiTsc, 
ever  met  tt»getl»er  in  one  man."  He  has  a  bigotry  to  yuii,  that  even 
astonishes  me,  who  u.sed  to  think  that  I  was  prcttj*  well  in  for  lo^ig 
you  ;  but  he  is  vor)*  often  ready  to  quantl  with  me  for  not  thinking 
all  purr  gidd.     Adieu  ! 


'  JoUu  Willca.  Ivord  Chief  Jiutice  of  the  Common  Picas.— Walmlb. 

*  Gnijr,  in  a  IcUer  lo  Mr.  Clmt*  of  the  lilh  of  OcioWr.  iiayii,  "Mr.  Walpolo  i» 
full,  I  Mnnrt-  rnn.  of  vour  panctryric.  Kcvcr  any  man  had  half  so  mach  wit  aa  Mr. 
Clintc.  {which  uRaylDg  evcryUiiiift  wilh  him,  70U  know.)  and  Mr.  Whitcbeil  is  llie 
finwi  young  man  that  vaa  ever  imported," — Omy'a  WorkM  hjf  Mii/ord,  toL  lU. 
y.  2*2.~WaioBT. 
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240.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANX. 

Windsor^  Nov.  12, 1745, 

T  AM  come  hither,  per  mhiare;  but  though  the  country  Is  excel- 
lently convcuicnt,  from  the  idleness  of  it,  fof  heg:iuning  a  letter,  yet 
it  is  not  at  all  commoik  for  finishing  ono :  the  same  ingredients  that 
fill  a  ba-skot  by  tlie  carrier,  wHll  uot  fill  half  a  sheet  nf  paper ;  I 
could  send  you  a  cheese,  or  a  hare ;  but  T  have  not  a  morsel  of  news. 
Mr,  Cliute  threatened  me  to  toll  you  the  distress  I  was  in  last  week, 
when  I  starved  Niccolini  and  Pandolfini  on  n/imf-dat/,  when  I  had 
thought  to  banquet  them  sumptuously.  I  had  luckily  given  a  guinea 
for  two  piiie-applos,  which  I  knew  they  had  never  seen  in  Italy,  and 
upon  which  they  revenged  themselves  for  all  the  meat  that  they 
dared  not  touch.  Rinuncini  could  not  come.  How  you  mistook 
mp,  my  dear  child  !  I  meant  simply,  that  yon  had  not  mentioned 
his  coming ;  very  far  from  reproving  you  for  giving  him  a  letter. 
Don't  I  give  letters  for  you  every  day  to  cubs,  ten  times  cuhber  than 
Rinuncini  P  and  don't  you  treat  them  as  if  all  their  names  were 
"Walpolo  ?  If  you  was  to  send  me  all  the  uncouth  productions  of 
Italy,  do  yon  think  any  of  them  would  be  so  brutal  as  Sir  "William 
Mavnard  ?  I  am  exactly  like  you  ;  I  have  no  greater  pleasure  than 
to  make  them  value  your  recitmmendation,  by  showing  how  much  I 
value  it.  Besides,  I  love  the  Florentines  for  their  own  sakes,  and 
to  indemnify  them,  poor  creatures  I  a  little  for  the  RichoourtB,  the 
Lorraincs,  and  the  Aiistiians.  I  have  received,  per  mezzo  di  Pucci," 
a  letter  from  MarquLs  Riccnrdi,  with  orders  to  consign  t*)  the  bearer 
all  his  h*eaaure  iu  my  hands,  which  I  shall  do  immediately  \viik 
great  satisfaction.  There  art?  four  rings  that  I  should  be  glad  he 
would  sell  me ;  but  they  are  such  trifies,  and  he  will  set  such  a 
value  on  them  the  moment  ho  knoxi's  I  like  them,  that  it  is  scarce 
worth  while  to  make  the  proposal,  because  I  wf>uld  give  but  a  h'ttlo 
for  them.  However,  you  may  hint  wlmt  plague  I  huve  had  with 
liis  foha^  and  that  it  will  be  a  gentiilezza  to  sell  me  these  four  dabs. 
One  is  a  man's  head,  small,  on  cornelian,  and  intaglio  ;  a  fly,  ditto ; 
an  IsLs,  cameo ;  and  an  inscription  in  Christian  Latin :  the  last  is 
literally  not  worth  two  sequins. 

As  to  Mj.  Townshend,  I  now  know  aU  the  particulars,  and  that 


'  MlnUtOT  from  the  Great  Dnkc— Wi,Ln)Li. 
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TO  SIR  HORACE  HAlfX. 


er 


Lord  Sandwich  '  was  at  the  bottom  of  it.  What  an  excellent  heart 
his  lordship  will  have  by  the  time  he  is  threescore,  if  he  sets  out 
thus  t  the  persecution*  is  on  account  of  the  poor  boy's  relation  to  my 
iather ;  of  whom  the  world  may  judge  pretty  clearly  already,  from 
the  abilities  and  disintei-estedness  of  such  of  hia  enemies  as  have 
succeeded  ;  and  from  their  virtue  in  taking  any  opportunity  to  jht- 
■ecnte  any  of  his  relations  ;  in  which  even  the  pubb'c  inteiTst  of  their 

I  country  can  weigh  nothing,  when  clashing  with  their  malice.  The 
Xing  of  Saidiuiu  has  written  the  etixmgest  letter  imaginable  to  com- 
plain of  the  grievous  prejudice  the  Admiralty  has  done  hia  affairs  by 
this  step. 

Pon't  scold  me  for  not  sending  you  those  Lin&s  to  Eckardt ;  I 

[sever  wrote  anything  that  I  esteemed  less,  or  that  woa  Been  ro 
ct ;  nor  can  I  at  all  account  for  their  baWng  been  ao  much 
especially  as  the  thoughts  were  m  old  and  so  common.  T  was 
hurt  at  their  getting  into  print.  I  enclose  yon  an  Epilogue  tliat  I 
have  written  nnce,  merely  for  a  specimen  of  something  more  correct. 
Tou  know,  or  bave  known,  that  [Rowe's]  Tamcrlunc  is  always  acted 
on  King  William's  birthday,  with  au  occasional  prologue ;  this  was 
the  epU(^e  to  it,  and  succeeded  to  flatter  me.    Adieu  I 

S4).    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANK. 

ArlinffUm  Strtet,  Dec  6, 174«. 

We  are  in  such  a  news-less  situation,  that  I  have  been  some  time 
|too  without  writing  to  you ;  but  I  now  answer  one  I  received  from 
lyou  yesterday.   You  will  excuse  me,  if  I  am  not  quite  so  transported 
fts  Mr.  Chute  is,  nt  the  extremity  of  Acqua^nva.'     I  can't  afford  to 
hate  people  so  much  at  such  a  distance :  my  aversions  find  employ- 
fluent  i\'ithin  their  own  atmosphere. 

Rlnuncini  returns  to  you  this  week,  not  at  all  contented  with 
[England  :  Niccidini  is  extremely,  and  turns  bis  little  t4ilent  to  gi-oat 
]  account;  there  is  nolwdy  of  his  own  standard  but  thinks  him  a  great 
jgenius.  The  Chutes  and  I  deal  extremely  together;  but  tliey  abuse 
[me,  and  tcU  me  I  am  p-own  so  Eurjfifh  !  lack-a-day  !  so  I  am  ;  aa 
^  folks  that  have  been  in  the  Inquisition,  and  did  not  choose  to  broil, 
come  out  excellent  Catholics. 


'  Jobn  MonUgra,  Karl  of  Sandwich.  First  Lord  of  the  AdmEralty. — Walpolk. 
'  8ee  letter  oftbc  Utb  October.— W  a  li^>i.>. 

'  CardinAl  Acqatvira,  Protector  of  Bpaln,  And  a  great  promoter  of  the  )nt«reiita  of 
I  tbe  Pret«Ddcr. — Walpoll 
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I  have  been  unfortunate  in  my  own  family ;  my  uepliow,  Captain 
Cliolmondcley,*  has  married  a  player's  sister;  and  I  fear  Lord 
Miilpas'  is  on  the  brink  of  matrimony  vrith  another  grirl  of  no 
fortune.  Hero  is  a  ruined  family  I  their  father  totally  imdone,  and 
all  ho  has  seized  for  debt ! 

The  Duke  is  gone  to  Holland  to  settle  the  operations  of  the  cam- 
pugn,  but  returns  before  the  opening  of  it.  A  great  reformation  has 
been  made  this  week  in  the  army ;  the  horse  aro  broke,  and  to  ho 
turned  into  dragoons,  by  which  sixty  thousand  pounds  a-year  will  be 
Bavod.  Whatever  we  do  in  Flanders,  I  think  you  need  not  fear  any 
commotions  hero,  where  Jacobitfgni  seems  to  have  gasped  its  last 
Mr.  RadelifFe,  the  last  Derwontwater's  brother,  is  actually  named 
to  the  gallows  for  Monday ;  but  tho  imprudence  of  Lord  Morton/ 
■who  has  drawn  himself  into  the  Bjistile,  nmkcs  it  doubtful  whether 
the  executiou  will  bo  so  quick.  Tho  famous  Orator  Henley  is  takea 
up  for  trea.<ionablc  flippancies.*  ^M 

You  know  Lord  Sandwich  is  minister  at  the  Hague.  Sir  Chai^P 
Wdliams,  who  has  resigned  the  Pajinastership  of  the  Marines,  is 
talked  of  for  going  to  Berlin,  hut  it  is  not  yet  done.  Tlie  Parliament 
has  been  most  serene,  but  there  is  a  storm  in  the  air :  tho  Prince  [of 
"Wales]  waits  for  an  oppcjrtunity  of  erecting  his  standard,  and  a  dis- 
puted election  l>etween  him  and  the  Grenvilles  is  likely  very  soon  to 
fumiKh  the  occasion.  We  are  to  have  another  contest  about  Lord 
Bath's  borough,*  which  Mr.  Chute's  brother  formerly  lost,  and  which 
his  colleague,  Luke  Robinson,  has  cnrricd  by  a  majorit}'  of  three, 
though  his  cora]>etitor  is  retunied.  Lord  Bath  wrote  to  a  man  for  a 
list  of  all  that  would  be  against  him:  the  man  placed  his  own  and 
his  brother's  names  at  the  head  of  the  list. 

We  have  operas,  but  no  company  at  them ;  the  Prince  and  Lord 
Middlesex  Impresarii.     Plays  only  are  in  fashiun  :  at  one  house  the  ' 
best  company  that  ijurhaps  ever  were  together,  Quin»  Garrick,  Mrs. 
Pritchard,  and  Mrs.  Gibber  :  at  the  other,  Barry,*  a  favourite  young 
actor,  and  tho  Yiolcttc,  whose  dancing  our  &iends  don't  like  ;  I  scold 

'  Robert  [died  1804],  eocond  son  of  Oeorj^,  Earl  or  Cliolmoinleley,  married  Morr, 
koXax  of  Mn.  Miu-giirel  WofEugton,  the  actress,  lit:  aftcnrardi  quitted  the  army  an^ 
took  ordere. — Wai.polb. 

*  a«or^,  eldeat  son  of  Lord  Cholmondeley.  married,  in  Jannarj  1747,  UiM 
Bdwardi. — Wilpolb.  Sho  was  tho  daughlcr  and  hciroia  of  Sir  FrancU  £dvarda 
BarU,  of  Orele,  in  Sfaropabire. — Dnvita. 

*  James  Dongla*,  nintli  Garl  of  Morton. — Doraa. 

*  He  ma,  a  few  A^^'t  uflcr,  admitted  to  bail. — Wbjout. 

*  HeydoD. — Wilpolk. 

*  Hpran^r  Many  ;  ilicd  1777.     He  woa  (hmoiu  in  Romon. — CoiiMiiiiioAir. 
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TO  SIR  HORACB  MANN. 


ticm,  but  all  the  answer  is,  "  Lord  I  you  arc  so  Engfinh  !  "     If 
I  do  clap  sumetiinGs  when  tlic*y  dua%  I  can  fairly  say  with  CEdipus, 

"  lly  hindi  ue  goUtjr,  bol  my  heut  is  free." ' 

Adieul 


842.    TO  SIR   HORACE  MAKN. 

Ariiitgtun  Slrtf^,  <^rUtma»Hiaf/,  1746. 

"We  arc  in  great  expectation  of  farther  news  from  Genoa,  which 
tlie  last  accounts  left  in  tlio  greatest  confusioTi,  and  I  think  absolutely 
in  the  hands  of  the  Genoese;'  a  circumstance  that  may  chanoo  to 
unravel  all  the  fine  schemes  in  Provence  I  Marshal  Bathiani,  at  the 
Hague,  treated  this  rcTolt  as  a  trifle  ;  but  all  the  lettcre  by  last  post 
make  it  a  rc-conquest.  The  Dutch  do  all  the  Duke  asks :  wc  talk  of 
on  army  of  1-40,000  men  in  Flanders  next  campaign.  I  ihin't  know 
how  tilt*  Prince  of  Orauge  relishes  his  brother-in-law's  dignities  oud 
enocess. 

Old  Lovat  has  been  brought  to  the  bar  of  the  House  of  Lords :  he 

I  for  from  having  tho^^e  abilities  for  which  he  has  been  so  cried  up. 
He  saw  Mr.  I'olham  at  a  distance  and  calh^d  to  him,  and  asked  him 
if  it  were  worth  whilo  to  make  all  this  fuss  to  take  off  u  gre)'  head 
fburscora  years  old  ?     In  his  defence  ho  complained  of  his  estate 

eing  seized  and  kept  fi-om  him.  Ij*»rd  Granville  took  up  this  eom- 
phiiut  very  strongly,  and  insisted  on  having  it  inquired  iiit4».  Lord 
Bath  went  farther,  and,  as  some  people  tliink,  intended  the  Duke ; 
but  I  bf'lievc  ho  only  aimed  at  tlie  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  ww*  so 
alarmed  willi  this  nifitiuii,  that  he  kejit  the  House  above  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  in  su8pen.se,  till  he  could  send  fr»r  Stone,*  and  consult  what 
be  sliould  do.  They  made  a  rule  to  order  the  old  creature  the  profits 
pf  his  estate  till  his  conviction.  He  is  to  put  in  his  answer  the  liJth 
of  Januar>*. 
Lord  Liufobi  is  Cofferer  at  last,  in  the  room  of  Waller,*  who  is 

>  Be«  nnfi!  p.  32. — CcNXpiOHiM. 

'  TU*  idrcamstanc«  is  thii«  alluded  U>  in  a  lotl«r  or  Sir  Horace  Mann's,  dated 

e.  20tli,  174^.  "The  aflain  of  Genoa  are  in  such  a  hurhd  siluiiUon,  thai  cue  it 
MgbteneU  out  of  one's  kdsck.  The  accounts  of  them  are  so  conniwd,  that  one  doe« 
not  know  wbftt  ta  make  of  them  ;  bat  it  is  certain  that  Uio  mob  li  qnite  master  of 
Ui«  town  and  of  ererythinn  in  it,  Th*,v  liave  ^sckod  t>evvrul  bouscti,  imrticulnrly  that 
of  the  l>ogQ,  anil  five  ur  six  utheni,  (>elongin^  to  those  who  were  the  principal 
anihon'tf  the  alliance  whU'h  the  Kcpablio  ntiulc  with  France  and  Spain." — Doran. 

*'  Andrew  Sinoc,  seoretarjr  to  the  I)uke  of  NcwcaHLle,  and  aAorwanli  aub-gorernor 
to  Geo^c,  rrincc  of  Wales.     (Vol.  L  p.  2'J3.1— WiLPOLt 

*  £dmimd  Waller,  of  Bcucuusfield. — Waltolb. 
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dismissed.  Sir  Ohai'lcs  Williams  lias  kissed  hands,  and  sets  out  for 
Dresden  in  a  month  :  he  has  hopes  of  Turin,  but  I  think  ViUettea  is 
firm.     Don't  mcutiou  this. 

Dill  I  ever  talk  to  you  of  a  Mr.  Da^ns,  a  Xorfolk  gentleman,  who 
has  taken  to  paintinj;?  He  hits  enpied  the  Doraiiiichiu,  the  third 
picture  he  ever  copied  in  his  life  :  how  well,  you  may  judpe  ;  for  ifr. 
Chute,  who,  I  belicvo  you  think,  understands  pictures  if  anybody 
does,  happened  to  come  iu,  just  as  Mr.  Davis  brought  his  copy  hither. 
'*  Here,"  said  I,  "  Mr.  Cliute,  hero  is  your  Dominichin  eijmo  to  town 
to  be  copied."  He  literally  did  not  know  it ;  which  made  me  very 
happy  for  Mr.  Davis,  who  has  given  me  this  charming  picture.  Do 
but  tigure  to  yourseli'  a  man  of  fifty  years  old,  who  was  seaa-e  ever 
out  of  the  county  of  Norfolk,  but  whou  his  hounds  led  him ;  who 
never  saw  a  tolerable  pictm'e  till  those  at  Houghtou  four  years  ajjo; 
who  plai.'s  and  composes  as  well  as  he  paints,  and  who  has  no  more 
of  the  Norfolk  dialect  that  a  Florentine  I  He  is  the  moat  decent, 
sensible  man  you  ever  saw. 

Rinunciiii  is  gone  :  Niocolini  sups  continually  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  /mnis  tfa'  CouiitiiitUon  /  Pandolfini  la  put  to*bcd,  like 
children,  to  bo  out  of  the  way.     Adieu  ! 

P.  S.  My  Lady  0[rford],  who  has  entirely  settled  her  aflaira  with 
my  brother,  talks  of  going  abroad  again,  not  being  able  to  live  here 
on  tlftecn  hundred  pounds  a-year — many  an  old  lady,  and  uglier  too, 
lives  very  comfortaUy  ujion  les??.  After  I  had  wTit  this,  your  brother 
brought  me  another  letter  with  a  contirmutiou  of  all  we  had  heard 
about  Genoa.  You  may  he  ea.sy  about  the  chaugo  of  provinces,' 
wliich  has  not  been  made  as  was  designed.     Ecco  Momd  Chute. 


FKOM    MR.    CHUTE. 


I 


Mr.  Waf.pole  gives  mo  a  side,  and  I  catch  hold  of  it  to  tell  you 
that  I  piirtt  d  this  minute  with  your  charming  brother,  who  has  been 
in  couucil  with  me  about  yom-  grand  affair : '  it  is  determined  now 
to  be  presented  to  the  King  by  way  of  memorial ;  and  to-morrow  we 
moot  again  to  draw  it  up :  >tr.  Stone  has  gracioui^ly  siguiiied  that 
this  is  ft  verj*  proper  opportunity  :  one  should  think  he  must  know. 

Oh  I  I  must  toll  you :  I  was  here  tost  night,  and  saw  my  Lord 

'  Meaaing  x  ohsn^e  in  the  aecreUrles  of  slate.  There  were  at  Ihu  time  two,  ene 
of  whom  wiu  called  the  Secretary  of  Stat«  for  the  Nnrtheni  ProTiQce,  and  the  other 
the  Swretur  of  State  for  the  Southern  ProYinoe. — Dona. 

'  Of  Mr.  Mann'*  ftrrearB.--Wai,roLB. 


J 


ir47.] 


TO  aiB   HOKACB  HANK. 


n 


pValpole'  for  the  first  time,  but  such  a  youth!  I  declare  to 
oo,  I  was  quito  ustonished  at  his  sense  and  cleverness;  it  is 
ijwssiljle  to  describe  it ;  it  was  just  what  would  huve  made 
fi>u  as  ha[)|jy  to  observe  as  it  did  me  :  he  is  not  yet  soveuteen,  and 
to  continue  a  year  lunger  at  Eton,  ujwn  his  own  desire.  Alas  ! 
bow  few  have  I  soen  of  my  c<JUutrymon  lialf  so  formed  even  at 
their  retura  trom  thuir  travels!  I  hoj>e  you  will  have  liim  at 
Flfjrenee  one  day  or  other ;  he  will  pay  you  amply  for  the  Pig- 

wij^'gins,  and 

Mr.  Wolpole  is  quite  right  in  all  he  telb  you  of  the  miracle 
W'lrkcd  by  St.  Davis,  wliich  certainly  merits  the  credit  of  decci%-ing 
fiir  better  judges  of  painting  than  I ;  who  am  no  judge  of  any  thing 
bat  you,  whom  I  pretend  to  understand  better  than  any  body  living, 
and  am,  therefore,  my  dear  sir,  &c.  &c.  &c.     J.  C. 


US.    TO  SIR  UOKACB  MANN. 

Artittffton  Stroei,  Jan.  i7, 1747. 

The  Prince  has  formally  declared  a  new  Opposition,  which  is 

never  to  subside  till  ho  is  King  [sentcntit  that  he  docs  not  carry  his 

point  sooner).     He  began  it  pretty  handsomely  tho  oUier  day  with 

143  to  184,  which  has  frif;hteued  the  Ministry  like  a  bomb.     This 

new  party  w;mts  nothing  but  heads ;  though  not  having  any,  to  be 

the  struggle  is  the  fairer.     Lord  Baltimore  *  takes  the  lead ;  he 

the  best  and  honestcst  man  in  the  wrjrld,  with  a  good  deal  of 

KumLled  knowledge  :  but  not  capable  of  conducting  a  party.     How- 

fver,  the  next  day,  the  Prince,  to  rewanl  him,  and  to  punish  Lord 

^  Art'lubald   Hamilton,   who    voted    with    the  l^Iini-stry,    told   Lord 

Baltimore  that  he  would  not  give  him  the  trouble  of  waiting  any 

Qore  as  liord  of  the  Hi-dchmnljor,  but  would  make  him  Cntferer. 

ard  R.  thanked  him,  but  df^ired  that  it  might  not  be  done  in  a  way 

Idi-yigTeeable  to  I^rd  ^Vrchibald,  who  was  then  Cofferer.    The  Prince 

letmt  f'lr  Lord  Arthibald,  and  told  hJm  he  would  eitlier  make  him 

rC<imptr>ller,  or  give  him  a  pension  of  twelve  hundred  pomidsa-ycar: 

[the  lattLT  of  which  the  old  soul  accepted,  and  went  away  content ; 


'  Ocor^,  only  loa  of  Robert,  second  Eaii  of  Oribrd,  whom  be  saocMded  in  the 
IliUe. — Waupole. 

*  CbarlraColvort,  [sixlh]  Lord  Balttmoro,  hftd  been  &  Lord  of  tho  AdinirBlty,  on  the 
cbuge  of  the  ininiitry  la  1742.  He  died  tooa  after  the  Prinoe,  in  IT.'il.  [  Vul,  t 
p.  BO.] — Wali^lb. 
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but  returned  in  an  tour  with  a  letter  from  his  wife,'  to  say,  that  i 
hia  Royal  Highness  was  angry  with  her  hushand,  it  was  not  j)r(»j)er 
for  cither  of  them  to  take  thuir  pensions.  It  is  excellent !  When 
she  wai*  dismissed  hursolf,  she  awieptod  tlip  twelve  hundred  poundjf, 
and  now  will  nut  let  her  husband,  though  he  had  accepted.  It  must 
moHify  the  Prince  wondroiLsly  to  hare  four- and- twenty  huadivd 
pounils  a-year  thrown  back  into  an  exchequer  that  never  yet  over- 
flowed !  ^ 

I  am  a  little  piqued  at  Marquis  Riccardi'a  refusing  me  such  (^ 
trifle  as  the  four  rings,  after  all  the  trouble  I  have  had  with  his 
tnmipery.  Itowever,  I  think  I  cannot  help  telling  him,  that  Lord 
Carlisle  and  Ijord  Duncaimon,  who  heard  of  his  ci)U«^tiou  from 
Nicoolini,  have  seen  it,  and  are  willing,  at  a  reasonable  price,  to 
take  it  between  them:  if  you  let  me  know  the  lowest,  and  in 
money  that  I  understand,  nut  his  equivocal  pistoles,  I  will  allow  so 
much  to  Florcuco-civilitics,  as  still  to  help  him  off  with,  his  goods, 
though  ho  does  nut  dt^servo  it ;  as  selling  mc  ftmr  trifles  could  not 
have  aficH'ted  the  general  pui-chose*  I  pity  your  Princess  Struzzi.' 
but  cjumot  possibly  hunt  after  her  chattels  :  Riccardi  has  cured  me 
of  Italian  merchandise,  by  forcing  it  ujMm  mc. 

Your  account  of  your  former  friend's  neglect  of  you  docs  not  at  oil 
surprise  me :  there  is  an  invotcracy,  a  darkness,  a  design  and  cun- 
ning in  his  character  that  stamp  him  for  a  very  uuumiablc  young 
man :  it  is  uncommon  for  a  lieart  to  be  so  tainted  so  early,  ^(y 
cousin's*  affair  is  entirely  owing  to  him  ;*  nor  can  I  account  for  the 
pursuit  of  such  unprovoked  revenge. 

I  never  heard  of  the  advortLscment  that  you  mention  to  have 
received  from  Sir  James  Grey,'  nor  beheve  it  was  ever  in  the  House 
of  Conmions ;  I  mast  have  heard  of  it.     I  hear  as  little  of  Lady 


'  Jftne,  aUtcr  of  tlic  ]'.arl  of  Abcrcorn,  %ml  wife  of  Ijard  ArcIiihitM  Hamilton, 
greot-imcle  of  Dak«  Miuollt^n :  she  bad  )>e«n  mlnre^  of  tho  rubort,  At\  to  tlio 
Prince«a  of  Wales,  and  the  Hupposod  misttroM  of  Ujo  I'rinco.  Sho  died  at  I'ana,  in 
December  17.'»2.     [Sec  vol.  L  p.  116.]— W*lpolh. 

*  She  bad  l>ecn  robl>ed  of  some  of  Uie  moiit  ralatlilo  gema  of  tbe  fliniotu  Strom 
collecUoii. — Walpolk. 

'  Tbu  UoD.  Gcar^  TovnAhcad.  See  what  \»  uid  of  him  la  ft  letter  of  Oct.  u, 
1740,  [p.  60]  and  note. — Dovkil 

*  It  appeared  aflerwardi  that  the  person  here  mentioned,  after  liaring  beluiTcd 
verv  bravuljr,  gsve  au  perplexed  an  oocount  of  Uik  owd  uoniluct,  that  tho  Admiraltjp 
thonght  it  necestary  to  have  It  ojcamined ;  but  the  Inqniry  proved  much  to  liis 
honour. — W  a  li'o  lk. 

*  "  Sir  JaiDU  Oray  hu  dcnt  mc  the  copy  of  an  adrcrtiBement,  the  publisher  of 
vbicb,  be  says,  hod  twcn  examined  before  the  Uotue  of  Commonfi,  Lo«t  or  mMtmJ 
an  ivarjf  tablt-book,  containing  various  i)uoric8  vastly  strong."  Letter  of  Sir  H.  Mann 
of  Jon.  lOtfaf  1747.     It  probably  related  to  the  trial  of  tiie  rebel  Ixtrda. — Dovia. 


M 


1747.1 


TO  SIB  nORACB  MANN. 


n 


0[rfor(l],  who  never  appears  ;  nor  do  I  know  if  she  sees  Niooolmt : 
be  livcw  much  with  Lady  I'omfret  (who  has  inanicd  her  third 
daughter),'  and  a  gi>od  deal  with  the  Prince. 

Adieu !  I  think  I  have  answered  your  letter,  and  have  nothing 
more  to  put  into  mine. 


I 


til.    TO  SIB  nOBACE  HANN. 

Arlinfflm  &net,  FA.  23,  I7i7. 

Why,  you  do  nothing  but  get  fevers !  I  lielieve  you  try  to  dry 
your  Wet-hrotctt'jtfipiTnrsit,  till  you  sooreh  it.  <  h  do  you  play  off 
fevers  against  the  Princess's  ooliqites  ?  Remember,  hers  are  only  for 
the  support  of  her  dignity,  and  that  is  what  I  never  allowed  you  to 
have :  you  must'  have  twenty  unlawful  children,  and  then  bo 
twenty  years  in  devotion,  and  have  twenty  unchristian  appetites  and 
possioTia  all  the  while,  before  yuu  may  think  of  getting  into  a  cnuilc 
with  cpuisenienlsj  and  have  a  Monsieur  Forzoni*  to  hum  the  winga  of 
boi.5terou8  gnats — pray  be  more  robust — do  you  heiu*  I 

One  would  think  you  had  been  describing  our  Opera,  not  your 
own  :  we  have  just  set  out  with  one  in  what  they  call  the  French 
maimer,  but  about  as  like  it,  as  my  Lady  Pomiret*3  hash  of  plural 
persiins  and  siugxdar  verbs  or  infinitive  moods  was  to  Italian.  They 
sing  to  jigs,  and  dance  to  church  music :  Phoetou  is  run  away  with 
by  horses  that  go  a  foof  s-pace,  like  the  Elcctross's*  wjoch,  with  such 
long  traces,  that  the  postilion  was  in  one  street  and  the  coaclmian  in 
another, — then  comes  Jupiter  with  a  iurthing-oandlo  to  light  a  squib 
and  a  half,  and  that  they  call  fire-works.  Regiuello,  the  first  man, 
is  m  aid  and  so  tatl,  that  he  seems  tu  have  been  grrjwing  ever  since 
tho  invention  of  ojteras.  The  first  woman  haa  had  her  mouth  let 
out  to  sbow  a  fine  sot  of  teeth,  but  it  lets  out  too  much  bad  voice  at 
tho  some  time.'     Lord  Middlesex,  for  his  great  prudence  in  having 


^  Lndr  UenrietU  Fensor,  second  wife  of  Mr.  Conyen. — Walpou. 

'  Alt  tbe  larcccding  pangniph  alludes  to  Frineen  Cnoo.— Wau>dii. 

'  Her  genlleman-uiher. — Walpdlm. 

*  Tbe  KlcctrcM  ?&littlne  Dowa^r,  the  lost  of  the  hoiuo  of  Uedici ;  xhe  Ured  al 
Fl<)min:c  —  W  A  L  po  t  K, 

^  The  drama  of  Fotonte  vas  written  hy  Vancichi.    "The  beat  apologiea  for  the 
alMtirditie«  of  an  Italian  opara.  In  a  country  whtm  the  language  ti  little  anderBt<KKl, 
are,"  Bay»  Dr.  Bamcy,  "  pocd  moiic  and  cxqauiU  Kinging :  nnlockily,  nc'iUier  tha  ' 
criropf>»ttiitii  nor  j>L-rruruiaiii-c  uf  I'liacluu  luul  the  ^Iren  power  of  oochootlnR  men  no  i 
much,  us  la  stimulate  atLcutlanat  the  expense  of  rcBMU."    //uf.  qf  J/uWc,  vol.  vt. 
p.  4S<J.— WaiiBT. 
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provided  such  very  tractable  steeds  to  Prince  Phaeton's  car,  is  going  to 
he  blaster  of  the  Horso  to  the  Prince  »£  Wales ;  and  for  his  pxceJ- 
Icnt  ccoiioiuy  in  never  paying  the  performers,  is  likely  to  continue 
in  the  Ti*easury.  TIio  two  courts  gruwl  again ;  and  the  old  question 
of  settlJii^^  thJ  00,000/.  a-vear,  talked  of.  The  Tories  don't  list 
kindly  nnder  tliiit  new  Opposition  ;  though  last  week  we  had  a  warm 
day  on  a  motioa  for  inquiring  into  aseless  places  and  quartering^. 
Sir.  Pitt  was  fio  well  adntted  as  to  acquit  my  father  prettj'  amply,  in 
speaking  of  the  Secret  Cuiiumttee.  My  uncle  Uurnce  thanked  him 
in  a  speech,  and  my  brother  Ned  has  been  to  •visit  him — Tant 
cTemprcMttemintj  I  think,  rather  shows  an  eagerness  to  catch  at  any 
opportunity  of  pajing  court  to  liim ;  for  I  do  not  .see  the  so  vast 
merit  in  owning  now  fur  his  interor^t,  what  for  his  honour  he  should 
have  owned  five  years  ago.  This  motion  was  spirited  up  hy  Lord  Batli, 
who  is  raving  again,  upon  losing  the  borough  of  Heydon :  from 
which  last  week  wo  threw  his  hrother- in-law  Gumley,  and  instated 
Luke  Kobiasou,  the  old  sufferer  for  my  father,  and  the  colleague  of 
Mr.  Chute's  brother ;  an  incident  that  will  not  heighten  your  indif- 
ference, any  more  than  it  did  mine. 

Lord  Kildare  is  married  to  the  channing  Lady  Emily  Lenox, 
who  went  the  very  next  day  to  see  her  sister  Lady  Caroline  Fox,  to 
the  great  mortification  of  the  haughty  Duchess- mother  [of  Rich- 
mond], Tliey  have  not  given  her  a  shilling,  but  the  King  endows 
her,  by  making  Li>rd  Kildarc  a  Viscount  Sterling :'  and  they  talk  of 
giWng  liim  a  piuchbech-dukeilnm  tt>n,  to  keep  him  alwin-s  first  peer 
of  In'lund.*  Sir  Everard  Falkener  is  married  to  iliss  Chm-chiU,'  and 
my  sister  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  son. 

Pancintici  is  arrived,  extremely  darkened  in  his  person  and 
enlivened  in  his  manner.  He  was  much  in  fashion  at  the  Hague, 
but  I  don't  know  if  he  will  succeed  so  well  here  :  for  in  such  great 
cities  as  this,  you  know  people  affect  not  to  think  themselves 
honoured  by  foreigners ;  and  though  wo  don't  quite  barbariso  them 
as  the  French  do,  they  arc  ioujonrH  tftn  Etrmtyvn.  Sir.  Chute  thinks 
we  have  to  the  full  all  the  politeness  that  can  make  a  nation  brutes 
to  the  rest  of  the  world.     He  had  an  excellent  adventure  the  other 

'  Meaning  au  EngJi^  tUcoddL  Ue  wa«  cim(«J  Viaconnt  Lcliut«r,  of  Taploir,  in 
Buclw,  Fob.  2Ut.  1747.— DoviiL 

^  111  ]7(>1  his  lordship  miu  sdrauccJ  to  Ihe  Blarqauute  of  Kildare,  and  in  1766 
created  Duke  of  Leitwtcr.  Bj  [.ody  Kmily  l>eaox  the  Duke  hud  Mtenteen  cbildreo. 
— Waioet.    The  fttiuouit  Lord  Edward  FiU^T!raId  wm  tbcir  Hon.— Cmsisoiijiii. 

*  Daughter  of  old  Uencrol  Churchill.  Aflcr  Sir  Everard's  death,  abe  marri«d, 
1766,  Oovemor  rowoall,  aud  died  in  1771,  aged  fil,— CimniioHaM. 


I 
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day  with  Lurtl  Holdemess,  whom  he  met  at  a  party  at  Lady  Betty 
Gormain's,  but  who  oould  not  possibly  fatigue  himself  to  rocuUcct 
that  they  had  ever  met  before  in  their  Hygs.  Towards  the  end  of 
dinner  Lady  Betty  mentioned  rcmeniboring  a  grandnaothur  of  Mr. 
Chute  who  WU.S  u  poei*ess :  immethately  the  Earl  grew  as  fond  of 
him  a-s  if  they  had  walked  togetlier  at  a  coronation.  He  told  mo 
another  roikI  story  hist  night  of  Lord  Ilervey,'  who  was  going  with 
them  from  the  Opera,  and  was  so  famihar  as  to  beg  they  would  not 
call  him  mi/  Xon/ and  i/oiir  Lard'iJiip.  The  freedom  proceeded; 
when,  on  a  sudden,  ho  turned  to  Mr.  Wliitchod,  and  with  a  dis- 
tressed friendly  voice,  said,  "  Now  have  you  no  peerage  that  can 
come  to  you  by  any  woman  ?  " 

Adieu !  my  dear  Sir ;  I  Jiavo  no  news  to  tell  you.  Here  is 
another  letter  of  NiccoUni  that  has  lain  in  my  standish  thia  fort- 
night. 

245.     TO  SUl  HOBACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Afarth  20, 1?*T. 

I  HAVTZ  been  li\'ing  at  old  LoTat's  trial,  and  was  willing  to  haro 
it  over  l»efoi-o  I  talked  to  you  of  it.  It  lasted  seven  days :  the 
evidence  was  aa  strong  as  pitssible  ;  and  after  all  he  had  denounced, 
he  made  no  defence.  The  Solicitor- General  [Murray],  who  was 
one  of  the  managers  for  the  House  of  Commons,  shone  extremely ; 
tlie  Attorney- General  [Ryder],  who  in  a  much  greater  lawyer,  is 
Wild  and  tinlious.  Tho  old  creature's  beha\Tour  has  been  foolish, 
und  at  la«t  iudeeeut.  I  see  httle  of  parts  in  him,  nor  attribute  much 
to  tluit  cmming  for  which  he  is  so  famous  :  it  might  catch  wild 
Higldandcrs  ;  but  the  ait  of  dissimulation  and  flattery  is  so  refined 
and  improved,  that  it  is  of  little  use  now  whero  it  is  not  very  deli- 
cate. His  character  seems  a  mixture  of  tynmny  and  pride  in  his 
villainy.  I  must  make  you  a  little  aoqmiinfed  wnth  him.  In  hia 
i>wn  dt^main  ho  gi^vemed  des|)otieaUy,  either  burning  or  ])lundoring 
tlie  lands  and  houses  of  liis  open  cuemies,  or  taking  off  liis  secret 
ones  by  the  a.«sistance  of  his  c«h>k,  who  wa-s  his  poisoner  in  chief. 
I!e  hud  bvo  scrv^ints  who  marritd  without  his  consent;  he  said 
"  You  shall  have  enough  of  each  other,"  and  stowed  them  in  a 
doBgeon,  that  had  been  a  well,  for  thi'ec  wooks.     AVhen  he  came  to 

'  George,  eldest  son  ni  Joba,  Lord  tlerrey,  uid  aftonmrda  iikrl  of  Bristol,  And 
minuter  at  ToHd  ftod  Madrid. — Walfolb.  ' 
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the  Tower,  ho  told  them,  that  if  he  were  not  so  old  and  infirm,  they 
would  find  it  difficult  to  keep  him  there.  They  told  him  they  had 
kept  mueh  younger  :  "  Yes,"  said  he,  "  but  they  were  incxjwrientx^d: 
they  had  uot  broke  so  many  gaols  as  I  have."  At  his  own  house 
he  used  to  say,  that  for  thirty  years  of  his  life  ho  never  saw  a 
gallows  but  it  made  his  ueck  ache.  His  last  act  was  to  shift  his 
treason  upon  liis  eldest  son,  whom  he  forced  into  the  rebellion-  He 
told  Williamson,  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  "  We  will  hang  my 
eldest  son,  and  then  my  second  shall  marrj"  your  nitsx;."  lie  has  a 
sort  of  ready  humour  at  repartee,  not  very  well  adapted  to  his  situ- 
ation. One  day  that  Wilhiuuson  complained  that  ho  c<>uld  uot  sleep, 
he  was  so  haunted  with  rafa — he  replied,  "  What  do  you  say,  that 
you  are  so  haunted  with  Ii<iMiffc«?"  The  first  day,  as  ho  -was 
brought  to  his  trial,  a  woman  looked  into  the  coach,  and  said,  "  You 
ugly  old  dog,  don't  you  think  you  will  have  that  frightful  head  oat 

otF?"     He  replied,  "You  ugly  old ,  I  believe  I  shall."     At 

his  trial  he  aflccted  great  weakness  and  infirmities,  but  often  broke 
out  into  passions ;  particularly  at  the  iirst  witness,  who  was  his 
vassal :  ho  asked  him  how  ho  dared  to  come  thither  I  the  man 
replied,  to  satisiy-  his  conscience.  Murray,  the  Pretender's  secretarj^, 
was  the  chief  endence,  who,  in  the  course  of  his  information,  men- 
tioned Lord  Traquair's  having  conversed  with  Lord  Barrjinore,  Sir 
AVatloTi  Williams,  and  Sir  John  Cotton,  on  the  I'rcteuder'a  ofifairs, 
but  tliat  they  were  shy.  IIo  was  proceeding  to  name  others,  but 
was  stopped  by  Lord  Talbot,  and  the  Court  acquiesced — I  think  very 
indecently.  It  is  imagined  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk  would  have  come 
next  upon  the  stage.  The  two  Knights  were  present,  as  was 
Macleoii,  against  whom  a  bitter  letter  iiwm.  Lovat  was  rend,  at^icusiTig 
him  of  breach  of  faith ;  and  afterwards  Lovat  summoned  him  to 
answer  si:)me  questioTi.s  he  had  to  ask;  but  did  not.  It  is  much 
expected  that  Lord  Traquair,  who  is  a  great  coward,  will  give  ample 
informatiou  of  the  whole  plot.  When  Sir  Everard  Falkcner'  had 
been  examined  against  Lovat,  the  Lord  High  Steward  asked  the 
latter  if  he  had  anything  to  say  to  Sir  Everard  ?  he  replied,  *'  No  ; 
but  that  he  was  Ids  humble  senant,  and  wLslied  him  joy  of  his 
young  wife."  The  t^vo  last  days  he  behaved  ridiculously,  joking, 
and  making  everybody  laugh  even  at  the  sentence.  He  said  t«  Lord 
llchestcr,  who  sat  near  the  bar,  "  Je  meurs  pour  ma  patrie,  ot  no 
m*en  eoucie  guercs,"     When  he  withdrew,  he  siud,  "  Adieu !  my 

'  8ir  Kvcmrd  Pslkcner  wu  Hooret&ry  U»  the  PuVe,  whom  bo  lud  allcaded  iul<J 
tiiulUnd  daring  tbu  Itcbellion. — Walfolb. 
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lards,  we  shall  never  meet  again  in  the  same  place.'*  He  says  he 
wHl  he  hanged ;  for  that  his  neck  is  so  short  and  bended,  that  he 
should  he  struck  in  the  Bhoulders.  I  did  not  think  it  possible  to 
feci  so  little  as  I  did  at  so  mcluueholy  a  spectacle,  but  t}Tanny  and 
villainy  wound  up  by  buffoonery  took  off  all  t?dge  of  concern.  The 
foreigners  were  much  struck ;  Niccolini  seemed  a  great  deal  shocked, 
but  he  comfort<i  himself  with  tlio  knowledge  he  thinks  he  has  gained 
of  the  English  constitution. 

Don't  thank  Riccardi  for  me  :  I  don't  feel  obliged  for  his  immo- 
derato  demand,  but  expect  vorj*  soon  to  return  him  his  goods ;  for  I 
have  no  notion  that  the  two  Tjords,  who  are  to  soo  them  next  \^*cck, 
^•ill  rise  near  his  price.  "We  Imvc  notbing  like  news  :  all  the  world 
has  been  entirt^ly  taken  up  wntli  the  triaL  Hero  is  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Whitehed  to  Lord  Iloburt.  Mr.  Chute  would  have  written 
to-night,  if  I  had  not ;  but  will  next  post    Adieu  1 


S4tf.    TO  StB  HORAC£  MANN. 

Ariinfftm  Strtet,  April  10. 1747. 

I  DRFKERED  writing  to  you  as  long  as  they  deferred  the  execution 
of  old  Lovat,  because  I  had  a  mind  to  send  you  some  aooount  of  his 
death,  as  I  had  of  his  trial.  He  was  boheaded  yesterday,  and  died 
extremely  well,  without  passion,  affectation,  buifbonerj',  or  timidity ; 
his  behaviour  was  natural  and  intrepid.  He  professed  himself  a 
Jansonist ;  made  no  spiHJch,  but  sat  down  u  little  while  in  a  chair  on 
the  scaffold,  and  talked  to  the  peo]}lc  round  him.  He  said,  "  He 
was  glad  to  suffer  for  his  country,  dnlci'  ait  pro  pat  rid  mori;  that  ho 
did  not  know  how,  but  he  had  always  loved  it,  nefucio  tjud  natxtie 
tolitm,  Sfc;  that  ho  had  never  .swfn'cd  from  his  princijiles;  that 
this  was  the  character  of  his  family,  who  had  been  gentlemen  for 
five  hundred  years."  He  lay  di>wn  quietly,  gave  the  sign  soon,  and 
was  despatched  at  a  blow.  I  believe  it  will  strike  some  terror  into 
the  Highlands,  when  they  hear  thert*  is  any  power  groat  enough  to 
bring  so  potent  a  tyrant  to  the  block.  A  scaffold  fell  down  and 
killed  several  persons ;  one,  a  man  that  had  rid  po-st  from  Salis- 
bury tho  day  before  to  see  the  ceremony  ;  and  a  woman  was  taken 
up  dead  livith  a  live  child  in  her  arms.  The  body'  is  sent  into 
Scothmd :  the  day  was  cold,  and  before  it  sot  out,  tho  coachman 

*  II  «M  eoaateniuuidcd,  uid  hmied  in  tho  Towor. — WiLPOii. 
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drove  the  hoarse  about  the  court,  hefore  my  Lord  Traquair's 
dungeon,  whiih  could  be  no  agrocablo  sight :  it  might  to  Lord 
Croiniirtic,  who  is  aboiv  the  cluiit.^  Mr.  Chuto  was  at  the  execution 
with  the  Italians,  who  were  more  entertained  than  shocked:  Panciatici 
told  me,  "  It  was  a  tvMte  Hfn'ctavic,  mitis  qn'tt  no  iamuU  dVire  bcnii." 
Niccolini  has  treasured  it  up  among  his  insights  into  the  English 
oonstitxition.  AVe  have  some  chance  of  a  Peer's  trial  that  has 
uothiuj;  to  do  with  the  Rebellion.  A  wrvant  of  a  college  has  been 
killed  ut  Oxford,  and  a  verdict  of  wilful  murder  by  persons  unknown, 
brought  in  by  the  coroner's  inquest,  lliese  jK^rsous  unknown  are 
SQpposod  to  bo  Tjord  Abergavenny,'  Lord  Charles  Scot/  and  two 
more,  who  had  played  tricks  with  the  poor  follow  that  night,  while 
he  was  drunk,  and  the  next  morning  he  wjts  found  with  his  skull 
fractured,  at  the  foot  of  the  first  Lord's  staircase,  (^e  pities  the 
poor  boys,  who  undoubtedly  did  not  foresee  the  melanchuly  event  of 
their  y(>urt, 

I  shall  not  bo  able  till  next  letter  to  tell  you  about  Riceardi's 
gems :  Lord  Duncannon  has  been  in  the  country ;  but  he  and  Lord 
Carlisle  arc  to  come  to  rao  next  Sunday,  and  dctomiine. 

Mr.  Chute  gave  you  some  account  of  tlie  Indepeudents  :*  the  com- 
mittee have  made  a  foolish  affair  of  it,  and  cannot  iurnuih  a  report. 
Had  it  extended  to  three  years  ago,  Lord  Sandwich  and  Gronvillo ' 
of  the  Admiralty  would  have  made  an  ndrainible  figure  a.s  dictators 
of  some  of  the  most  Jacobite  healths  that  ever  were  invented.  Loi-d 
Bonerailc,  who  is  made  Comptroller  to  the  Prince,  went  to  the  com- 
mittee (whither  all  members  have  a  right  to  go,  though  not  to  vote, 
as  it  is  select,  not  secret),  and  plagued  Lyttelton  to  death,  mth 
pressing  him  to  inquire  into  the  healths  of  the  year  '43.     The 


'  Lord  Cromftrtie  had  been  pardoned. — Dotir. 

*  George  >'cTille,  fiflo«ulh  Lord  and  first  Earl  of  AbosBTcnnT.    Died  1785. — 

DOTKR. 

"  Lord  Ch&rleB  Scot,  lecond  son  of  Francis,  Dake  of  Bucclcucli,  and  i^al'-gnuidson 
of  thfl  Duke  of  Monmouth.     He  died  at  Oxford.  \~i1,  in  hU  t«rcnty-fir&t  year. — 

Cl?!(!(  INCH  ill. 

*  An  innkeeper  in  Piccadilly,  who  bad  been  beaten  by  thom.gnTo  informafion 
^jgainst  them  for  treuonabtc  practiceH,  and  a  committeQ  of  the  House  of  Commona 

ded  by  Sir  W.  Yon^  and  Lord  Coke,  waa  appointed  to  inquire  intn  the  matter. — 

WiLpoLa.    The  informant's  name  was  Williaina,  keeper  of  the  '  Wliite  HorM;,*  in 

Piccadilly.     Ilcing  obserred,  at  the  anniremry  dinner  of  tbe  independent  olectora  of 

.^eatminnter,  to  make  memorandumii  with  a  pencil,  he   vaa  Kvorely  cuffed,  and 

Hucked  out  of  the  oompany.    The  alleged  trcaconable  practices  coiifliKteil  in  certain 

^offensive  toaulx.    On  the  King'*  health  being  dmnk,  OTcry  man  held  a  gliuM  of  water 

in  his  left  hand,  and  wared  a  gtoas  of  wine  over  it  with  tlie  right.— WaronT. 

*  George  GrouvUle,  afterwards  prime  miniater. — 1>)T1B. 
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ilinistrj'  are  now  trembling  at  home,  with  fear  of  losing  the  Scotch 
bills  for  humbling  the  Highland  chiefs ;  they  have  whittle<l  them 
down  almost  to  nothing,  in  oomplaisance  to  the  l>uke  of  Anryll ; 
and  at  last  he  deserts  them.  Abroad  thoy  are  in  panics  for  Holland, 
where  the  French  have  at  once  besieged  two  towuH,  thut  must  fall 
into  their  hand<t,  though  wo  have  plumed  ourselves  so  much  on  the 
Duko's  being  at  tbe  head  of  a  hundred  and  fifteen  tljousand  men. 

There  hns  l>fon  an  excellent  civil  war  in  the  houiie  of  Finch :  our 
friend,  Lady  t'harlottc,'  presented  a  daughter  of  John  Fimih,  (him 
who  was  stabbed  by  Sally  Salisbury,')  his  ofepriug  by  Mrs. 
Younger,'  whom  he  since  married.  The  King,  Prince,  and  rrinccss 
received  her:  her  aunt,  Lady  Bel,*  forbad  Lady  Charlotte  to  pre- 
sent her  to  Princess  Emily,  whither,  however,  she  carricil  her  in 
defiance.  Lady  Bel  called  it  publishing  a  bastard  at  Court,  and 
would  liot  present  her — thiuk  on  the  iHK)r  girl  I  Lady  Charlotte, 
with  spirit,  presented  her  herself.  Mr.  W.  Finch  stepped  up  to  his 
other  sister,  the  Marchioness  of  Rocldngliam,'  and  whispered  her 
with  his  composed  civility,  that  ho  knew  it  was  a  plot  of  her  and 
Lady  Bel  to  make  Lady  Charlotte  miscarry.'    Tbe  sable  dame' 


'  Lady  Charlotte  Fcnnor,  second  dwgbtor  of  riioma*.  Earl  of  Pomfret,  and  «co>nd 
viit  of  William  Finch,  vice^ihuuborUiu  to  llie  King ;  farmoHy  iinihft.<uuulur  in  Hot- 
Luid,  and  brother  of  Daniel,  Ivu-l  ';f  Wiiiclicljiea.    [Sec  rol  i.  p.  f'2.] — Walpoli. 

'  Sally  Salinbnry,  alinii  I'riddco,  a  woman  of  the  town,  atabbod  [1733]  the  Hon. 
John  Pi  act)  in  a  bagnio,  in  tho  nei^hboariiood  of  Coventrgardm ;  but  he  did  not  die 
of  tbe  wouud. — DovEa.  "  The  frenhcHt  nows  in  town  U  Uio  btal  accident  lupi>encd 
three  nigbu  t^o  to  a  rery  pretty  young  fellow,  hrothcr  to  Lord  Finch,  who  was 
drinking  with  a  dearly  iKlored  drab,  whom  you  may  hare  heard  of  by  tho  name  of 
Sdtlly  Salisbury.  In  a  jcaloun  ptqno  i^he  stabbed  him  to  tbo  heart  with  a  knife.  Ho 
fell  down  dead  immediately  ;  but  a  rar^OD  belBif  cftlled  for,  and  tho  knife  drawn  out 
of  bin  Ujdy,  he  opened  his  eyea,  and  bia  fiivt  word*  were  tx>  beg  her  Ui  be  fiicmU  with 
hiui,  And  kiMcd  her.  She  has  fiinco  stayed  by  h\»  bcd-wide  till  liL-t  niitbt,  when  he 
bej!:gtd  her  to  6y,  for  he  thought  bo  could  not  live ;  and  she  ba«  Ukcn  hi4  advice,  and 
perhapH  will  h.-^nnnr  you  with  her  rexidDOce  in  Pari*." — Lady  M.  Wortlry  Mtmlwju 
lo  the  CiiUHtfAt  of  Mar, — CoiililliOBA.H. 

*  Mn.  Yonngcr— tbe  i^t«r  of  }Ax%.  Bicknel,  cclchrel«d  in  the  'Tailor'  and 
*  Bpectator/-  waa  a.  geuerml  aetreaa,  and  aometiroea  appeared  in  tragedy,  thottErh  I 
think  not  to  advantoi^o.  Much  about  tho  time  when  shu  left  the  utage  [1733  4]  sho 
wa*  married  to  the  lion.  Mr.  Finch,  who  tiad.  above  Iwcuiy  yeura  before,  been  stabbed 
la  a  qnarrel  by  tho  famous  Sally  Salisbury. — T.  Dnrir*.  iPmnuiiic  AfinctJlanjf,  rol.  iit 
p,  3ti8.— CuxNixdiUJi.  Elizabeth  Yonngor,  bor  dauglitvr,  by  the  Hon.  John  Finch, 
married  John  Mafon,  Eaq.,  of  Oreenwicb.— Dutbh, 

*  Lady  Italiella  Finch  [died  1771],  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  Prinoeases 
Entity  and  Caroline,     [See  toI  L  p.  168.} — WdbfoLit. 

'  Lady  Mary  Finch,  fifth  daughter  of  Daniel,  ilxth  £arl  of  Winchclnca;  married  In 
1716  to  the  Hon.  Thomas  Wentworlh,  aflcrwanU  created  Marquis  of  Bocklogham. — 
IXivaa. 

*  Lady  Charlotte  Finch  vu  delirored  of  a  daughter,  1st  Sept.  1747.— CmsiaoBiM. 
'  The  black  fanereal  Finebea. — Comrntoiuii. 


HORACE  WALP0LB3  LETTBTIS. 


[174T. 


(who,  it  was  said,  is  the  blackest  of  the  family,  becaase  she  swept 
the  chimney)  replied,  "Tins  is  not  a  place  to  be  indecent,  and 
therefftre  I  shall  oniy  tell  you  that  you  are  a  rascal  and  a  villain, 
and  that  if  ever  you  dare  to  put  your  head  into  my  house,  I  will 
kick  you  down  stairs  myself."  VoUieme  Anglnise  J  Lord  Winchilsea 
(who,  with  his  brother  Edward,  is  embroilrd  Mritli  both  sides)  came 
in,  and  informed  everybody  of  any  circumstances  that  tended  to 
make  both  parties  in  the  wrong.  I  am  impatient  to  hear  how  this 
operates  between  my  Lady  Pomfret  and  her  friend,  Lady  Bel. 
Don't  you  remember  how  the  Cotmtess  used  to  lufj  a  half-length 
picture  of  the  latter  behind  her  post-chaise  nil  over  Italy,  and  have 
a  new  frame  made  for  it  in  every  town  where  she  stopped  ?  and  have 
you  forgot  their  eorresjiandeiico,  that  poi>r  Ijady  Cliarlotto  was  daily 
and  hourly  employed  to  transcribe  into  a  great  book,  with  the  proper 
names  in  red  ink  ?  I  have  but  just  room  to  tell  you  tliat  tho  King 
is  perfectly  well,  and  that  the  Pretender's  son  was  sent  fi'om  Spain 
as  soon  as  he  arrived  there.  Thank  you  for  the  news  of  Mr. 
Townahond.    Adieu  I 


247.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAY. 
Dkar  Hasat  :  Ariin'jton  Strtet,  April  16,  1747. 

We  are  all  skyrockets  and  bonfires  to-night  for  your  last  year's 
victory; '  but  if  you  have  a  mind  to  perpetuate  yourselves  in  tho  calen- 
dar, you  mu-st  take  care  to  refresh  your  conquests.  I  was  yesterday  out 
of  to\^Ti,  and  the  very  signs  as  I  passed  through  the  villages  made  me 
make  very  quaint  reflections  on  the  mortality  of  fame  and  popularity, 
I  obsen'cd  liow  the  Duke's  head  had  succeeded  almost  miiversally  to 
Admiral  Vernon's,  as  his  had  left  but  few  traces  of  the  Duke  of 
Ormond's.  I  pondered  these  things  in  my  hearty  and  said  xmto 
myself,  Surely  all  glory  is  but  a  sign  I 

You  have  heard  that  old  Lovat's  tragedy  is  over :  it  has  been 
suooeeded  by  a  little  farce,  containing  the  humours  of  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  his  man  Stone.  The  first  event  waa  a  squabble 
between  his  Grace  and  the  Sheriff  about  holding  up  the  head  uu  the 
scaffold — a  custom  that  has  been  di.suscd,  and  which  the  Sheriff 
would  not  comply  with,  as  he  received  no  order  in  writing.  Since 
that,  the  Duke  has  burst  ten  yards  of  breoohes  strings"  about  the 


»  The  batUe  of  Culloden.— WALfOLB. 

*  Allndiiig  to  a  trick  of  tbo  Dako  of  NewcMtlcV— Walpoli. 
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f,  whiVli  was  to  be  sent  into  Switland ;  but  it  seems  it  is  cus- 
\xy  for  viLst  nimibei'3  to  i-i^o  to  attend  the  most  triWal  burinl. 
ilhikc,  who  is  always  at  least  as  much  frightened  at  doing  right 
^  doing  wToup,  was  three  days  before  he  grjt  eourage  enongh  to 
t  the  bur\iug  in  the  Tower.  I  must  tell  you  an  exccvsive  good 
l^of  G^eo^ge  Selwyu  :  Some  women  were  senlding  liim  for  going 
|iB  the  execution,  and  asked  liim,  how  he  could  l>e  pucIi  a  har- 

Pio  see  the  head  cut  off?   "  Nay,"  says  he,  "  if  that  was  such 
e,  I  am  sui-c  I  have  made  amends,  for  I  went  to  see  it  sewed 
MTien  he  was  at  tlie  undertaker's,  as  socm  a-s  thc\'  had 


in. 


d  him  together,  and  were  going  to  put  the  body  into  tho 
t,  George,  in  my  Lord  Clmncellor's  [IlardwickeV]  voice,  said, 
f  Lord  LoTftt.  your  lordship  may  rise."  My  Lady  ToMmshend 
Ipicked  up  a  little  stable-boy  in  the  Tower,  which  tho  warders 
\  put  upon  her  for  a  natund  son  nf  Lord  Kilmarnock's,'  and 
^  him  into  her  own  houi*\  Vou  need  not  tell  Mr.  T[owQshend] 
jfrom  me. 

•c  have  had  a  great  and  fine  day  in  the  House  on  the  second  read- 
be  hill  f'»r  taking  away  the  Heritable  Jurisdictions  in  Sctitland. 
blton  made  the  finest  oration  imaginable  ;  the  Sftlieitor-Gonenil 
teav],  the  new  Advocate','  and  Hume  Campbell,  particularly 
Mtg  spoke  cxcessdvcly  wlII  for  it,  and  Oswald  against  it.  Tho 
laty  was  2:5:3  against  102.  Pitt  was  not  there;  the  Duchess  of 
fcnsbcrr)'  had  ordered  lum  to  have  the  gout. 
brill  give  you  a  commission  once  more,  to  tell  Lord  Bury'  that 
is  quite  dropped  me :  if  I  thought  he  would  take  me  up  again, 

d  write  to  him  ;  a  message  would  encourage  me.     Adieu ! 


248.    TO  SIB  HORACE  UAKN. 

Arlington  StrtH,  May  5, 1747. 

I  nnpOfleible  for  me  to  tell  you  more  of  the  new  Stadtholder* 
fyou  must  have  heard  from  all  quarters.    Hitherto  his  existence 
Dcn  of  no  service  to  liis  countrv.     Hiilst,  which  we  Imd  heard 


vol.  ii.,  p.  19  md  p.  51.— CtrFirisonAii. 
,_lliani  Oranl,  Lnnl  Ailrocate  of  Scotland. — Wai,poi.». 

jvprgc  Kcppvl.  eldcRt  son  of  William,  Knri  of  vVltwmnrle,  vUoiu  ho  succeeded  in 
Ue  In  1756.  lie  wm  now.  logelhor  with  Mr.  Conwny,  nide-do-ounp  to  the  Ihikc 
toberland.— Walpols. 

le  Prince  of  Onuigc  hnd  jait  beea  mlwil  Ui  tbftt  iligntty  In  a  tamnttiiAnr 
». — Walpolb. 
^  a.  fl 


L 


t 


HORACE  WALPOLB't)   LETTERS. 


[1747. 


xJ^ 


was  relieved,  has  surrendered.  The  Duke  was  in  it  privately,  j 
before  it  was  taken,  with  ouly  two  aide-du-eamps,  and  has  found 
means  to  withdraw  our  three  regiments.  We  beg:in  to  own  nifW 
that  the  French  aro  superior :  I  never  believed  they  were  not,  or 
that  wo  had  taken  the  field  before  thorn ;  for  the  moment  we  had 
taken  it,  we  heard  of  Martihal  Saxe  haviiii;  detached  fifteen  thousand 
men  to  form  sieges.  There  is  a  print  publislied  in  Holland  of  thy 
Devil  weighing  the  Count  de  Saxe  and  Count  Lowendahl  in  a  pair 
of  scales,  with  this  inscription  : 


Toua  doux  rnillanUj 
Tom  deux  galnDla, 
Totu  dcnx  constante, 


TouH  deux  j^UnU, 
Totu  deiut  paliitnis, 
Toiu  doax  b&Urd^' 


Toiu  deax  sun  foi. 
Tous  deox  BADS  loi. 
Totu  deux  ft  raol 


"We  are  taken  up  with  the  Scottdi  bills  for  weakening  clanshi 
and  taking  away  heritable  jurisdictions.  I  have  left  thi-m  sitting  ou 
it  to-day,  but  was  pleased  with  a  period  of  Nugent.  "  These  juris- 
dictions aro  grievous,  but  nobody  complains  of  them;  therefore, 
what?  therefori;,  they  are  excessively  grievous."  We  had  a  good- 
uuturcd  biU  moved  to-day  by  Sir  William  Yongc,  to  allow  council  to 
prisoners  on  impeachments  for  treason,  as  they  have  on  imlictments. 
It  hurt  everybody  at  old  Lovnt's  trial,  all  guilty  as  he  was,  to  sec  on 
old  wretch  worried  by  the  first  lawTers  in  England,  witliout  any 
assistance  but  his  owu  unpraetirfcd  defence.  It  had  not  the  le 
opposition;  yet  this  was  a  point  struggled  for  in  King  William' 
reign,  as  a  privilege  and  dignity  inherent  in  the  Commons,  that 
accused  by  them  should  have  no  assistance  of  council.  How  reaeott- 
able  that  men,  chosen  by  their  fellow-subjects  tor  the  dcfonoe  of 
their  fellow-Hubjoctfi,  shoidd  have  rights  detrimental  to  the  good  of 
the  people  whom  they  are  to  protect !  Thank  God !  we  are  a 
better-natured  age,  and  have  relinquished  tliis  savage  pri^-ilego  with 
a  good  grace ! 

Lord  Cowper  *  has  resigned  the  bedchamber,  on  the  Beefeaters 
Iwing  given  to  Lord  Falmouth.  The  latter,  who  is  powerful  in 
elections,  insisted  on  haWng  it :  the  other  had  nothing  but  a  promise 
from  the  King,  which  the  Ministrj-  had  already  twice  furced  him  to 
break. 


any 
.■as^ 


'  Tbe  Count  de  Saxe  wAii  a  nfttnnil  hod  of  Augimttu  the  Second,  Kiug  of  Potaadj 
and  Elector  of  Suton^,  and  of  the  CoanteM  Konii^martc.  Tlie  Count  de  Lowendaf 
WON  not  ft  "  hAtard  "  htmmlF;  but  bis  father,  Woldemivr,  Bnron  of  lowendahl,  wsb 
the  Ron  of  the  Count  of  OUdculour,  who  wan  the  niilunti  son  of  Knidorick.  the  Third, 
Kiny  of  Denmark — Dovkr. 

'  Willinm,  eeoood  Knrl  Cowper,«on  of  the  Chancellor.     lie  died  in  I7fl4.— Doti 
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TO  SIR  HOBACE  MANN. 

Mr.  Fox  gave  a  great  bull  lost  week  at  Holland  PIouw,  which  lio 
has  takeu  for  a  long  tenn»  and  where  he  is  making  ga'at  improve- 
ments. It  is  a  brave  old  house,'  and  belonged  to  the  gallant  Karl  uf 
Holland,  the  lover  of  Charles  the  First's  Queen.  His  motto  hajt 
puzzh-'d  cverybudy  ;  it  Ls  Ditior  e/tf  qui  ne.  1  was  allowed  to  hit  off 
on  int<Jrpretation,  which  yet  one  can  hardly  reconcile  to  his  gallantr)', 
nor  can  I  decently  reiKiat  it  to  you.  While  I  am  writing,  the  Prince 
is  going  over  the  way  to  Loi-d  Jtiddlesex's,  where  there  is  a  ball  in 
ik  to-night  for  the  royal  children. 
The  two  Ijonh!  have  seen  and  refused  Marquis  Riccardi's  gems :  I 
^all  deliver  them  to  Puoci ;  but  am  bo  fiimple  (you  will  laugh  at 
me)  ns  to  ke*»p  the  four  T  likrd  :  that  is^  I  \\t11  submit  to  give  liim 
fifty  pounds  for  them,  if  he  will  lot  me  chrwse  one  ring  more ;  for  I 
will  at  least  have  it  to  call  them  at  ten  guineas  a-piecc.  If  he 
consents,  I  will  remit  the  money  to  you,  or  j>ay  it  to  l*ucci,  as  he 
likes.  If  not,  I  return  them  with  the  rest  of  the  cargo.  I  can 
choose  no  ring  for  which  I  would  give  five  guinea*. 

I  have  received  yours  of  April  25th,  since  I  came  home.  You 
will  wold  me  for  being  s<»  careless  about  the  Pretender's  son  ;  but  I 
am  determined  not  to  take  up  his  idea  again,  till  ho  is  at  least  on 
^fiiia  side  Derby.  Do  excuse  me ;  but  when  he  could  not  get  to 
^^Eondon,  with  all  the  advantages  which  the  ministry  had  smoothed 
W  iur  him,  how  can  he  ever  meet  more  concurring  eircumstaneca  ? 
t  ^  If  my  lady's  [Orford's]  return  has  no  better  foundation  than 
BBocolini's  authority,  I  assure  you  you  may  bcHeve  as  little  of  it  as 
you  please.  Hho  knows  no  more  of  horthan  hodoos  of  everything 
else  that  he  protends  to  know,  as  I  am  persuaded  he  does  not, 
knowledge  cannot  poesibly  be  thinner  s])i'cad,  lie  has  been  a 
progress  to  add  more  matter  to  the  mass,  that  he  already  don't 
understand.     Aditu ! 

'  "  It  viU  b«  R  st^eat  pity  when  this  iinuieut  Iiouk  munt  come  cIovd,  and  giro  way 
Id  roirs  and  liruccnta.  It  in  not  thaL  Hollnnd  Houho  h  line  oji  a  ImiMing — on  the 
omtnrjr.  U  hM  a  lumblc-dowD  look  ;  nnd  althuugh  dcoomtcd  wilb  \hs  biuUird-goihic 
4f  JaiDM  I-'s  time,  tho  front  \&  h«»v\-.  Rut  it  rMemblee  manj  renpectAblo  inatroii%j 
«)u),  hiring  been  nboolutely  iigly  during  roalli,  acqalre  by  r^  ui  fur  or  dignity..' 
Bat  one  i»  chlctiy  AlToctcd  by  the  air  of  deep  bccIu^od  which  la  Bpread  oronml  Ibe 
donuuu." — Sir  Walter  OcoU'e  Diary. — CoxKistuiiAii. 
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S40.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Ariington  Stnxi,  May  19,  lT47. 

As  you  will  rocpive  tho  Gazette  fit  the  same  time  with  this  letter, 
T  shall  leave  yon  to  that  for  the  particulars  of  the  great  naval  victo!*)' 
that  Aasou  has  gaiaed  over  tho  French  oft"  Capo  Fiuisteirc.'  It  is  a 
verj'  big  event,  and  by  far  one  of  the  most  considerable  that  has 
happened  duiiug  this  war.  By  it  he  has  defeated  two  expeditions  at 
once  :  for  the  fleet  that  he  haa  demolished  was  to  have  split,  part 
for  the  recoveiy  of  Cape  Bi'cton,  part  for  the  Ea5t  Indies.  }ie  has 
always  been  most  remarkably  fortunate :  Captain  Greuville,  the 
youngest  of  the  brothers,  was  as  unlucky ;  he  was  killed  by  the 
camion  that  was  fired  as  a  signal  for  their  striking.'  He  is  extremely 
commended :  I  am  not  partial  to  the  family  ;  but  it  is  but  justice  to 
mention,  that  when  he  took  a  gi-eat  prize  some  time  ago,  after  a 
thoiLsand  actions  of  generosity  to  his  officers  and  crew,  he  cleared 
sixteen  thousand  jjcunds,  (jf  which  he  gave  his  sister  ten.  The  King 
is  in  great  .spirits.     Tho  French  fought  excwnlingly  well. 

I  have  no  other  event  to  tell  you,  but  the  promotion  of  a  new 
brother  of  yours.  I  condole  with  you,  for  they  have  literally  sent 
one  DajToUes'  resident  to  Holland,  xmdcr  Lord  Sandwich, 


Mimum  pnrtea  tractore  eecondat. 


This  curious  minister  has  always  been  a  led-captain  to  the  Bukes 
of  Grafton  and  Riehmond ;  used  to  he  sent  to  auctions  for  them,  and 
to  walk  in  the  Park  wth  their  daugliters,  and  once  went  dry-nurse 
to  Holland  with  them.  He  has  belonged,  too,  a  good  deal  to  my 
Lord  Chesterfield,  to  whom,  I  believe,  ho  owe^^  this  new  honour ;  as 
he  had  before  made  him  black-rod  in  Ireland,  and  gave  the  ingenious 
reason,  that  he  liad  a  hlaek  face.  I  iH^litn'o  he  has  made  him  a 
minister,  as  one  year,  at  Tunbridge,  ho  hud  a  mind  to  make  a  wit  of 
Jaeky  Barnard,  and  had  the  impei'tiueut  vanity  to  imagine  that  his 
authority  was  sufficient. 


I 


'  Upon  thU  occnsion  Admiral  Aiuon  took  ax  French  men  ofwar  and  fuur  of  ttc 
Eiwt  IndiAmcn,  and  aunk  or  destroyed  the  rest  of  their  fleet.— Dovbb. 

^  ThotnAK  fircnrille,  youngest  brother  of  HJch»rd,   Knri  Tftiiple.     Aft  «oon  u  1 
W1U  slruck  by  the  L-aiinon  bnll,  he  exclaimed,  gallantly,  "  Well )  it  is  belter  to  < 
thus,  than  to  be  tried  hy  a  eoTiri-mnrtlal ! " — Walpoli.     His  ancle,  Lord  Cob 
urectcd  a  column  to  his  memory  in  the  gardens  at  Stowe. — Wkigbt. 

3  S«e  vol.  iu,  p.  36. — Cdmki«oha)i. 
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0  Your  brother  has  gone  over  the  way  with  Mr,  Whithcd,  to  chuoee 
some  of  Ij(ird  Cholmondeley's  pictures  for  his  debt ;  they  are  all 
given  up  to  Uic  creditors,  who  yet  iscaree  receive  forty  per  cent,  of 
their  mouey. 

t^  It  is  wrong  to  send  so  short  a  letter  as  this  so  far,  I  know  ;  but 
tat  can  one  do  ?    After  the  first  tine  shower,  I  will  send  you  a 
much  longer.     Adieu  ! 


250.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

ArtirfjUm  Strtetj  June  6, 1747. 

Don't  be  more  frightened  at  hearing  the  Parliament  is  to  be 
olved  in  a  fortnight,  thuu  jou  are  obliged  to  be  as  a  good 
er.  Since  this  Parliament  has  not  brought  over  the  Pretender, 
itmst  the  death  of  it  will  not.  You  will  want  to  know  the  rea-sim 
'this  sudden  step  ;  several  arc  given,  as  the  impossibihty  of  making 
either  peace  or  war,  till  they  are  secure  of  a  new  majority :  but  I 
Relieve  the  true  motive  is  to  disappoint  the  Prince,  who  was  not  ready 
^Kth  his  elections.  In  general,  (}cojjle  seem  to  like  the  measurOf 
except  the  Speaker,  who  is  very  p(jmpous  about  it,  and  speak-s  con- 
stitutional paragraphs.  There  aie  rumours  of  changes  to  attend  its 
exit  People  imagine  Lord  Chesterfield '  is  to  quit,  hut  I  know  no 
other  groimds  for  this  belief,  than  that  thoy  conclude  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  mtt-ft  be  jealous  of  him  by  this  time.  L<.ird  Sandwich  is 
looked  u}}on  as  his  successor,  whenever  it  shall  hap[>en.  He  is  now 
here,  to  look  after  his  Uuntingdonshiro  boroughs.  Wo  talk  nothing 
but  elections — however,  it  is  better  than  talking  them  for  a  year 

fe;thc^.  Mine  for  CaUington  (for  I  would  not  come  in  for  Lynn, 
eh  I  have  left  to  Prince  l*igwiggin ')  is  so  easy,  that  I  sliiiU  have 
nu  trouble,  not  even  the  dignity  of  being  curried  in  triumph^  like  the 
lofsi  aheep,  on  a  jwrtcr's  shoulders :  but  may  retire  to  a  little  new 
fetm  [Strawberry  Hill]  that  I  liavo  taken  just  out  of  Xwickoiiham. 
The  house  is  so  small,  that  I  can  send  it  you  in  a  letter  to  look  at : 

te  prospect  is  as  delightfiil  as  postdlilc,  ('iimmanding  the  river,  the 
RTJ,  and  Richmond  Park ;  and  being  situatod  on  a  hill  descends  ic 
the  Thames  through  two  or  three  Uttle  meadows,  where  I  have  some 
Turkish  sheep  and  two  cows,  all  studied  in  their  colours  for  becoming 


Bo  WW  BOW  aocnUaj  of  itate,  which  office  he  did  not  resign  till  Feb.  1748. — 

bVMX 

*  ISHml  aon  of  lloratio,  brother  of  Sir  Bobert  Wnlpole. — WiLMLB. 
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the  view.  Tliis  litUo  rural  bijou  was  Mj-s.  Chenevix's,  tho  toy-woman 
a  ht  mode,  who  in  every  dry  sea^iou  is  to  furnish  me  with  thu  bo-st 
rain  water  frara  Paris,  and  now  and  then  with  some  Drcsden-chiua 
00W8,  who  arc  to  figure  like  wtX)don  cliissics  in  a  librar}' :  sn  I  shall 
grow  as  much  a  shepherd  as  any  swuiu  in  the  Astnea. 

Admiral  Anson '  is  matle  a  baron,  and  Admiral  Warren '  Knight 
of  tho  Bath — so  isNiceolini  to  bo — when  the  King  dies.'  His  Majesty 
and  his  sou  were  last  ui^ht  at  the  ma.squerade  at  Ranelitgh,  where 
there  was  so  little  company,  that  I  was  afraid  they  would  be  foa^ 
to  walk  about  together. 

I  have  been  desired  to  write  to  you  for  two  ecagliohi  tables ;  will 
you  got  them  Y     I  will  thank  you,  and  pay  yuu  too. 

You  will  hardly  believe  that  I  intend  to  send  you  this  for  a  letter, 
but  I  do.  Mr.  Chute  said  he  would  write  to  you  to-day,  so  mine 
goes  as  ])ugo  to  Iub.     Adieu  ! 


251.    TO  THE   HON.   H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Twidcekham,  June  6,  1747. 

You  pcrceivo  by  my  date  that  I  am  got  into  a  new  eamp.  and 
have  left  my  tub  at  Windsor.  It  is  a  little  play-tliing-housc  that 
I  got  out  of  3trs.  Clieuovix's  shop,  and  is  the  prettiest  bauble  you 
ever  saw.     It  is  set  in  enamelled  meadows,  with  filigree  hedges : 


A  sm»ll  Euphmtcs  tbrough  tho  pleco  is  roU'd, 
And  Lit(I«  fincbc*  wave  their  wlagA  in  gold.* 


Two  delightful  roads,  that  you  would  call  dusty,  supply  me  con- 
tinually iWth  coaches  and  chaises :  barges  as  solemn  as  Barons  of 
tho  Exchequer  move  under  my  window;  Richmond  Hill  aud  IIi 
walks  bound  my  praspect ;  but,  thank  God  !  the  Thames  is  betweei 
me   and  the   Duchess   of    Quocnsberry.     Dowagers   as   plenty 


1 


am^l 

1 


'  George  A  DROD,  created  [1747]  Ivord  Anfloa  of  Soberton.  He  is  well  known  for  lite 
voj-ftgea  round  the  world,  us  well  ns  for  hli  nftvat  raoceaws.  He  wih  lon^  firet  lord  of 
tli«  Admimtty;  but  did  not  dlaliapaish  himself  an  a  Ktatcfmaa.  He  died  suddenly 
while  walkitif;  in  his  garden  at  Moor  Park  in  HertfonUhLre,  June  6th,  1762. — Dotck. 

*  Sir  Peter  Warren  j^dicd  1752]  was  the  second  la  cominnnd  in  the  victoiy  off*  Cam 
Finiaterro.— DoviB. 

"  The  Abb6  Niccolini  wm  in  much  favour  with  the  Prince  of  Wales.— OovitE. 

*  A  small  Euplmte«  thronf^h  the  piece  is  roll'd, 
And  littJe  eAg\ta  wave  their  ving*  in  gold.— 

Popt,  to  Mr.  AddUottt  occattotKd  by  his  Diaiogw*  on  iitdats. — Corkixobax. 


« 
t. 


floTznders  inhabit  all  around^  and  Pope's  gliuet  is  just  now  skimming 
oadcr  my  window  by  u  must  pofticiil  mtjoiiliji^bt.  I  bavc  about 
land  cnoug;li  to  ki>ep  such  a  farm  as  Noab's,  wben  be  set  up  in  tbo 
ark  ^*itb  a  pair  of  each  kind ;  but  my  cottage  is  ratber  cleaner  tban 
I  Iwlieve  bis  was  after  they  had  been  cooped  up  tugotber  forty  da^T*. 
^The  ChenevixDS  had  tricked  it  out  for  tbem6clve& :  up  two  pair  of 
stairs  is  what  they  call  Mr.  Ohenevix's  library,  fumisbwl  with  tbroo 
maps,  ono  shelf,  a  bast  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  and  a  lame  telescope 
without  any  glasses.  Lord  John  Sackxnlle  pretieceaaed  me  here,  and 
im^tituted  certain  gaine*?  called  cricketuUa^  which  have  been  celebrated 
'  this  ver)'  evening  in  honour  of  him  in  a  neij^hbouring  meadow. 

Vou  will  think  I  have  removed  my  philosophy  from  Windsor 
with  my  tea-things  hither ;  for  I  nm  writing  to  you  in  all  this 
tranquillity,  while  a  Parliament  ia  bursting  about  ray  ears.  You 
know  it  is  going  to  l)e  dis3<:ilved  :  I  am  told,  you  are  tak(»n  care  of, 
Uiough  I  don't  know  where,  nor  whether  anybody  that  chooses  you 
Mrill  quarrel  with  me  because  ho  does  choose  you,  as  that  little  bug 
tbo  Marquis  of  Rockingham  did  ;  ono  of  tbo  calamities  of  my  life 
which  I  have  bore  as  abouiinubly  well  as  I  do  most  about  which 
I  don't  care.  They  Bay  the  Prince  haa  taken  up  two  hundred 
thousand  jmunds,  to  carr)'  clectious  which  he  won't  carry : — he  had 
much  better  have  saved  it  to  buy  the  Parliament  afU^r  it  is  chosen. 
A  new  set  of  peers  are  id  embryo,  to  add  more  dignity  to  the  silence 
of  the  House  of  I^ords. 

I  make  no  remarks  on  your  campaign,'  l)ocaufie,  as  you  say,  you 
do  nothing  at  nil ;  which,  though  ver}*  pn)per  nutriment  for  a 
thinking  heiul,  does  not  do  quite  8«  well  to  write  up<jn.  If  any  one 
of  you  can  but  contrive  to  be  shot  upon  your  post,  it  is  all  we  desire, 
shall  Imik  uikiu  it  as  a  groat  curiosity,  and  will  take  care  to  set  up 
a  monument  \m  the  person  so  slaiu ;  as  wc  are  doing  hy  vote  to 
Captain  ComewnU,  who  was  killed  at  the  beginning  of  the  notion  in 
the  Mediterranean  four  years  ago.'  In  the  present  dearth  of  glory, 
he  18  canonized ;  though,  poor  man  !  he  bad  been  tried  twice  the 
year  before  for  cowardice." 

I  could  toll  you  much  election  news,  none  else  ;  tliough  not  being 


*  Mr.  ConwAj-  wiu  in  FloDdcn  with  the  Duke  of  CarolierlaDd.— Walpoli. 

'  Tbo  Hotia«  of  Crimmoiu,  on  the  *2HLh  nf  Mnr,  WaJ  agreed  to  erect  a  monument 
in  WeitmSiutor  AUWy  to  the  iD«mory  of  Captain  Coraewall,  of  the  Mnrlbontigli, 
vho  was  alun  while  bmroly  dcrcmliog  hbt  fthfp.  The  mnnitniCDt,  dcaigoed  aud 
exet^uted  by  Tuylor,  wok  completed  In  17.15. — WnroBT.  CornewaU'e  wm  the  firat 
monamcnt  voted  by  Purruimcnt  in  comincmonitioii  of  naval  heruiun. — Cokmimuiiav. 

'  Aud  honcmnbly  noquittcd  on  both  occaalou.~WBiuuT. 
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thoroughly  attentive  to  so  important  a  subject,  aa  to  bo  sure 
ought  to  be,  I  might  now  and  then  mistake,  and  give  you  a  candidal 
for  Durham  in  place  of  one  for  Southampton,  or  name  the  returning 
officer  iihstcad  of  the  caudidute.  In  general,  I  believe,  it  is  much  as 
asual — tliose  sold  in  detail  that  afterwards  will  be  sold  in  the  repre- 
sentation— the  ministers  bribing  Jacobites  to  choose  friends  of  thinr 
own — the  name  of  well-wishei's  to  the  present  establishment,  and 
patriots  outbidding  niinistors  that  they  may  make  the  better  market 
of  their  o\Mi  pati'iotism  : — in  short,  all  £ugluud,  midcr  some  name 
or  other,  is  just  now  to  be  bought  and  sold  ;  though,  whenever  we 
booome  posterit>-  and  forefathei*s,  we  shall  be  in  high  repute  for 
v^isdom  and  virtue.  My  ga^at  great-granddiildren  will  figure  me 
with  a  white  beard  down  to  my  girdle ;  and  Air.  Pitt's  will  believe 
him  misputtod  enough  to  have  widked  over  nine  hundred  hot  plough- 
shares, without  hurting  the  sole  of  his  foot.  How  merry  my  ghost 
will  be,  and  shake  its  ears  to  hear  itself  quoted  as  a  person  of 
L'ousummate  prudenco  I     Adieu,  dear  Harrj'  I     Youi-s  over. 


262.    TO  8Ul  HORACE  MAXK. 


I 


Ariififfton  Strtti,  June  26, 1747. 

You  can  have  no  idea  of  the  emptiness  of  London,  and  of  tlie 
tumult  everywhere  else.  To-day  many  elections  begin.  The  sonu 
of  money  disbursed  within  tbis  montli  would  give  anybody  a  very 
fuiut  idea  of  the  povert)'  of  this  undone  counti-y  I  I  think  the 
expense  and  contest  is  greater  now  we  are  said  to  bo  all  of  a  mind, 
tlian  when  parties  ran  highest.  Indeed,  I  ascribe  part  of  tlie 
solitude  in  town  to  pri\'ilegc  being  at  au  end ;  though  many  of  us 
can  afford  to  bribe  so  high,  it  is  not  s(»  easy  to  pay  debts.  ITerc  am 
I,  as  Lord  Combury'  says,  sitting  for  a  borough,  while  everybody  else 
stands  for  one.  He  diverted  me  extremely  the  other  day  with  tlie 
application  of  a  story  to  the  King's  speech.  It  says,  the  reason  for 
dissolving  the  Parliament  is  its  being  so  near  dissolution : '  I^^rd 
Combury  said  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  gaoler  in  Oxfordshire  who 
was  remarkably  humuue  to  bis  prisoners ;  one  day  he  said  to  one  of 
them,  "  My  good  friend,  you  know  you  are  to  be  hanged  on  Friday 

'  IIcoT)'  U}-(lc,  only  Hon  of  the  liwt  Enrl  of  Clarendon.  lie  died  before  lils  fnther. 
[See  vol.  i.,  p.  412.] — WitpoLR. 

'  Th«  King's  wordji  arc,  "  Ai  this  pArliameal  would  necCMArU;  dcicnuiae  id  ft 
abort  Unc,  I  have  judged  it  exi>odicat  speedily  to  call  b  ntv  oik."-~Wuoiit. 
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i'n  night ;  1  want  extroinoly  to  go  to  London ;  would  you  be  so  kind 
as  to  bo  hanged  next  Friday  P  " 
K      Pigftt'ig^n  [his  coa>*iii,  Mr.  Waljxilo]  is  come  ovor,  moro  Pigwiggin 
^■thou  ever !     He  entertained  me  with  the  hnnid  ugly  figures  thnt  ho 
^^Hir  at  the  I'l-iuce  of  Orange's  court ;  think   of  his   saying  uyltf 
^P^wrf/f  /    lie  is  to  ho  chosen  for  L^Tin,  whither  I  would  not  go, 
V  because  I  must  have  gone  ;  1  go  to  Cullin^^u  ugaiu,  whither  I  don't 
go.     My  brother  [Orford]  chooses  Lord  Luxborough,*  for  Cattle- 
rising.     Would  you  know  the  connectiun  y    This  I^i-d  keeps  Sli-s. 
tllorton  tlie  player  :*    icc  keoj*  Miss  Norsa  the  player :'  Ilieh  the 
harlequin  is  an  intimate  of  nil ;  and  to  cement  the  harlequinity, 
SouielxKiy's  brother  (excuse  me  if  1  am  u<it  perfect  in  euch  genealugj') 
is  to  many  the  Jewesses  sister,     Tliis  roup  de  theatre  procured 
Knight  his  Irish  coronet,  and  has  now  stuffed  him  into  Co^jtlerising, 
about  which  my  brother  had  quarrelled  w4th  mo,  for  not  looking 
upon  it  as  what  ho  called  a  fiunily-borough/     Excuse  this  ridicn- 
loas  detiiil ;  it  scitcs  to  inlnnlut'e  tlie  accoiuit  of  the  new  peers,  for 
Sir  Jacob  Bouvene,  a  considerable  Jacobite,  who  is  made  Viscount 
Folkest<jne,  bought  his  ermine  at  twelve  thousand  pounds  a-yurd  of 
t/ic  Ihfc/tcfn  of  Knulal*  (TaujounChui.     Sir  Harry  Liddcl  is  Bnron 
Ravensworth,  and  Duncombo  Ihiron  Fcvcrshum ;  Archer  and  Rolle 

I  have  only  changed  their  Mr.-ships  for  I>ordshi|xs.  Ixird  Middlesex 
hafl  lost  one  of  his  Ixirdships,  that  of  the  Treosur)- ;  is  succeeded  by 
^o  second  GreuvTlle,  and  he  by  Ellis"  at  the  Admiralty.  Lord 
Ashbnmham  had  made  n  niagniticent  summer  suit  to  wait,  but  Lord 
Cowper  at  last  docs  not  resign  the  bedchamber.  I  intend  to  laugh 
ova:  this  dhgrrtzia  with  tho  Chutcheds,  when  they  return  triumphant 
from  nnmpshiro,  where  \VTiitehed  has  no  enemy,  jipropott  to 
enemies !  I  believe  the  battle  in  Flanders  is  cotnju'omufedj  for  one 
never  luairs  of  it 

Tho  Duchess  of  Quoensbeny'  has  at  last  been  at  court,  a  point 
she  has  been  intriguing  these  t^*o  ycai-s.     Nobody  gave  in  Ui  it.    At 


'  Kolicrt  Kniglil,  eldest  sou  of  liio  bmoDi  cuUier  of  the  South  Sea  Compauy. — 
Walpolm.  Created  lionl  Liixborougb  in  Inland  174'^,  and  Karl  of  Cntherloash  in 
1(68.  Ho  died  in  l77i— JVvhk.  Compare  Walpolc  to  (taaory  Aug.  3,  1775;  lo 
Maaou,  Sov.  '27, 177fl  ;  and  to  MUr  Berry,  Sept.  1, 17S1>.— Cuhkikouam. 

'  Mm.  Utkriatiana  f  lortou.  tho  tiueeesgor  of  Mrs.  OldSctd.— CcinriiauaM. 

*  for  MLm  NurM,  we  vol,  i.,  p,  250,  and  toL  ii,  p.  41.— CtrntuoaAn. 

*  See  vol  i;  p.  3.VI. — CuaaixaujLH. 
'  I-ady  Yarmouth,  the  iniKtroN  of  Gcorgu  II. — Dona, 

*  Right  HononroMo  Wclbore  Ellin,  b«  p.  113.— Dovbil 
'  The   Uudiouft  had   riunnvlled  with  the  court,   in  ooDK<iaeni'e  of  the  refusal  lo 

Ljicrmit  Oay'ii  kcquol  to  the  Kc^iu-'h  opem.  called  "  Polly."  to  be  acted. — Uovkh. 
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laat  she  snatcted  at  the  opportunity  of  her  son  being  obliged  to  the 
King  for  a  rogiment  in  the  Dutch  service,  and  would  not  lot  him  go 
to  thank,  till  thoy  sent  for  her  too.  Niccolini,  v^ho  is  next  to 
her  in  ahsuidity  and  importance,  ia  gone  election  curing  with 
Dodington. 

I  expect  Pueei  ever)'  day  to  finiMh  my  trouble  with  Hiccardi ;  I 
shall  take  any  ring,  though  he  has  tiken  care  I  should  not  take 
another  tolerable  one.  If  you  will  pay  him,  which  I  fancy  will  be 
the  shortest  way  to  prevent  any  fripponncrie,  I  will  put  the  money 
into  your  brother's  hands. 

My  Eagle  is  arrived — ^my  eagle  font  court,  for  I  hear  nothing  of 
the  pedestal :  the  bird  itself  was  sent  home  in  a  store-ship ;  I  was 
happy  that  they  did  not  reserve  the  statue,  and  send  its  footstool. 
It  is  a  glorious  fowl !  I  admire  it,  and  every  body  admires  it  as 
much  as  it  deserves.  There  never  was  so  much  spirit  and  fire  pre- 
served, with  so  much  labour  and  finishing.  It  stands  fronting  the 
Vespasian  :  there  arc  no  two  such  morsebi  in  England! 

Have  you  a  mind  for  an  example  of  English  bizarrcrie  ?  there  ia 
a  Fleming  here,  who  carves  exquisitely  in  ivory,  one  Vensko\'is ;'  ho 
has  done  much  for  me,  and  where  I  have  recommended  him; 
but  he  is  starving,  and  returning  to  Rome,  to  car\'e  for — the 
English,  for  whom,  when  he  was  there  before,  he  could  not  work  fast 
enough. 

I  know  nothing,  nor  ever  heard  of  the  Mills's  and  Davisons ;  and 
know  less  than  nothing  of  whetlier  they  ai-e  emphiyed  from  hence. 
There  is  nobody  in  town  of  whom  to  inquii-o ;  if  there  were,  Uiey 
would  ask  me  for  what  borough  tliese  men  were  to  stand,  and  wonder 
that  I  could  name  people  from  any  other  motive.     Adieu ! 


26S.    TO  OEOROE  HONTAOU,  ESa 


I 


Dus  OtoROi: 


AHingUyn  Street,  Juljf  2,  1747. 

Though  wo  have  no  great  reason  to  triumph,  as  we  have  tser- 
tixinly  ht*en  defeated/  yet  the  French  have  as  cerUiinly  bought  their 
victory  dear  :  indeed,  what  would  be  very  dear  to  its  is  not  so  much 
to  them.    However,  their  least  loss  is  twelve  thousand  men  ;  ns  our 

'  Jamoa  Fnocis  Vcrekovia,  an  exoollent  aiiTCr  in  iTory.  born  in  Flundcn,  bat 
wjtLletl  At  Rome,  where  he  was  bo  mui*b  employed  by  English  tniTeUera,  that  he  eon- 
doded  he  shoulsl  make  &  fr»rtonc  in  Boglaad  :— he  came  over  aQtl  starred.—  WalptJe'a 
AneodoUs  oj  /*difl/m;/.— Cirmkobxii. 

>  Thf  BaUle  of  UnTclt,  in  vhich  the  Dakc  of  Cumherl&nd  inus  defeated.— WaiOBT. 


A 
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I 
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least  IiHts  is  five  thousand.  Tho  truth  of  the  whole  is,  that  the  Doke 
was  dctcrmmed  to  figlit  at  all  events,  which  the  French,  who  dctejv 
mined  not  to  fight  but  at  ^eat  odcL*.  to<»k  advantage  of.  His  Roynl 
.  Highness's  valour  has  shone  extremely,  but  at  tho  expense  of  his 
judf^ont.  Harry  Conway,  whom  nature  always  detdgued  fur  a 
hero  of  romance,  and  who  is  (h'phci^  in  ordinary  life,  did  wonders ; 
but  was  overpowered  and  iluny  diiwn,  when  one  French  hussar  held 
him  by  the  hair,  while  another  wo-s  going  to  stab  him  :  nt  that 
iustunt,  on  EtigU^di  f^erjcaut  witli  a  soldier  came  up,  and  killed  the 
latter ;  but  was  instantly  killed  himself ;  the  soldier  attacked  tho 
other,  and  Mr.  Conway  escaped  ;  but  waa  afterwards  taken  prisoner ; 
is  since  released  on  parole,  and  may  come  home  to  console  his  fair 
widow,'  whose  brother,  Harrj-  Campbell,  is  certainly  killed,  to  the 
great  coneem  of  all  widows  who  want  consolation.  Tlie  French  have 
lost  the  Prince  of  Monaco,  the  Comt*)  de  Baviere,  natural  bn>thcr  to 
the  bust  Erajwror,  and  many  officers  of  great  rank.  The  Fn'uch 
King  saw  the  whole  through  a  sp)-ing-gla.'is,  from  a  llampstead  Hill, 
en\'iroued  writh  twenty  thousand  men."  Our  Guards  did  shameftilly, 
tmd  many  officers.  Ttie  King  hnd  a  line  from  Husko  in  Zealand  ou 
the  Friday  night,  to  tell  him  we  were  defeated ;  (►f  his  mn  not  a 
w»rd  :  judgtr  of  his  anxiety  till  three  o'ch>ck  on  Saturday!  Lord 
Sandftich  biid  a  letter  \u  his  pocket  all  the  while,  and  kept  it  thoro, 
which  said  the  Buke  was  well. 

AVe  tluurish  at  sea,  have  taken  great  part  of  the  Domingo  fleet, 
and  I  supp<wc  shall  have  more  btnls.  Hie  Countcjta  [of  Yarmouth] 
touched  twulve  thou;>and  for  Sir  Jacob  BouvorieV  coronet. 

I  know  nothing  of  my  own  election  [for  Callington],  but  suppose 
it  is  over;  as  little  of  Eigby'e,*  and  conclude  it  lost.  For  franks, 
I  suppose  they  don't  begin  till  the  whole  is  complete.  My  com- 
pliments to  your  bnjthers  and  sisters. 


>  The  CountcM  of  AUeabory,  to  wtiom  Mr.  Conirsy  vh  murled  in  Uto  December 
of  this  ynur.— CoinnnonAK. 

*  The  King  of  Kmncc,  in  hIIus'ioii  tn  lUo  ongogement,  l»  «ai<1  to  linvft  olMorred, 
that  "  Ibo  Brititih  not  only  ^id  all,  but  foaght  all."  ]n  hU  letter  to  the  (Juoen,  he 
kIso  chAmcterifcd  the  AQalmns  tut  "  benevolent "  epectaton  of  the  baUle.  See 
HfimoircB  do  KichcUea,  t,  vii ,  p.  111. — Wb,i.iiit. 

'  Sir  Jarol)  IViQTeric,  third  Hiirunct;  created  29  June.  1717,  Baroa  of  Longfonl, 
connty  of  WUu,aud  Viicount  Kulkctitono,  couutj  of  Kent.  Died17dl. — CoHRiirQiiAii 

*  Bigl^  wu  rotamod  for  his  former  »eat,  Sadbary,  Id  SafioU. — CamMtvanMH. 
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U4.    TO  Sm  HOKACB  HASV. 

Ariington  Street,  July  Z,  1747. 

You  would  think  it  strange  not  to  hear  irom  me  after  a  hattlo; 
though  the  priuk-d  relation  Ls  64)  particular,  that  I  could  oidy  repeat 
what  that  coutaius.  Tlio  sum  total  is,  that  we  would  fight,  which 
the  French  did  not  intend;  we  gave  them,  or  did  not  take,  the 
advantage  of  situation  ;  they  attacked :  what  part  of  our  army  was 
engaged  did  woudcrs,  for  the  Dutch  ran  away,  and  we  had  contrived 
to  poet  the  Austrians  in  such  a  manner  that  they  coidd  not  assist  us:' 
we  were  overpowered  by  numbers,  though  the  centre  was  first  broke  ^ 
by  the  retreating  Dutch  ;  and  though  we  retired,  we  killed  twelve  I 
thousand  uf  the  enemy,  and  lost  six  ourselves.  The  Duke  was  very 
near  taken,  haviug,  thiough  his  short  sight,  mistaken  a  body  of 
French  for  Lis  own  people.  Ete  behaved  as  bravely  as  mnial ;  but 
his  prowess  is  so  well  established,  that  it  grows  time  for  him  to  exert 
other  qualities  of  a  general. 

We  shine  at  sea ;  two-and-fort>*  sail  of  the  Domingo  fleet  have 
fallen  into  our  hands,  and  wo  exjKfct  more.  The  miuistr}*  are  as  suc- 
cessful in  their  elections :  both  Westminster  and  Middlesex  have 
elected  court  candidates,  and  the  city  of  London  is  taldng  the  same 
step,  the  first  time  of  many  years  that  the  two  latter  have  been 
Wliig ;  but  the  non -sub scribing  at  the  time  of  the  llebeUion,  has 
been  most  successfully  played  off  upon  the  Jacobites;  of  which 
stamp  great  pait  of  England  was  till — the  Pretender  came.  This 
would  seem  a  paradox  in  any  other  country,  but  contradictious  are 
here  the  only  rule  of  action.     Adieu  ! 


I 


255.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Ar{w0on  Street,  Juiy'lZ,  1747. 

This  is  merely  one  of  my  letters  of  course,  for  1  have  nothing 
to  tell  you.  You  will  hear  that  Bergen-op-xoom  still  holds  out,  and 
is  the  first  place  that  has  not  said  yes,  the  moment  the  French  asked 

'  The  Duke  of  Camberland,  in  a  letter  to  Lord  Chestorficld  of  the  8rd  of  July, 
BAyii,  "  The  (^rent  mutfortiiue  of  our  puaitioa  wus,  Utal  oar  rtgbt  wing  was  so  strongly 
polled,  llial  ttiey  could  neither  lie  &tt»cke(l  nor  niHke  a  divcndon;  for  I  am  usnrod 
that  ManthRl  Batluuai  would  Uave  dooe  all  in  his  power  to  Boitain  me,  or  aLto^  the 
enemy."— IV  «oiiT. 


J 
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TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN, 


0» 


it  the  quefitioo.  Tbe  Princo  nf  Wiil(liH'.k  has  resigned,  on  some 
private  disgust  with  the  Uukc.  Mr.  Chuto  received  a  letter  fixrai  you 
ya^rday,  with  the  account  of  the  deliverance  of  Genoa,  which  had 
reached  as  before,  and  had  surprised  nobody.  But  when  you  wrote, 
you  did  not  know  of  the  great  victory  ohtiined  by  eleven  battalions 

(of  Piemonteao  over  six-and-forty  of  the  French,  and  of  the  lucky 
hut  brave  death  of  their  commander,  the  Che%'alier  do  Belleisle.  He 
is  u  groat  loss  to  tho  French,  none  to  Count  Saxe ;  an  irre]iiirable 
one  to  his  own  brother,  whom,  by  the  force  of  his  parts,  ho  had 
pushed  80  high,  at  the  same  time  alwaj'^  docUning  to  raise  himself, 
U«t  he  should  eclipse  the  Marshal,  who  seems  now  to  have  missed 
the  miniptrj*  by  his  Italian  sehcrac,  as  he  did  before  by  his  ill  suceess 
in  Germany.  We  talk  of  nothing  but  jieace :  I  hope  we  shall  not 
Bmake  as  bad  an  one  as  we  have  made  a  war,  though  one  is  the 
natural  consequence  of  the  other. 

Wc  have  at  last  discovered  the  pedestal  for  my  glorious  Eagle,  at 
the  bott4>m  of  the  store-ship ;  but  I  shall  not  have  it  out  of  tho 
Custmu-hou80  till  the  end  of  tliis  week.  Tlio  lower  part  of  the 
Eagle's  beak  '  has  been  broke  ofl'  and  lost.     I  wish  you  wuuld  have 

I  the  head  only  of  your  Gesse  cast,  and  send  it  me,  to  have  the 
loriginal  rcst'ired  from  it. 
The  commission  for  the  sragliola  tables  was  given  me  without  any 
dimeu'Hons ;  I  suppose  there  is  a  common  t^izo.  If  the  original 
friar*  can  make  them,  I  shall  be  glad  :  if  not,  I  fancy  the  person 
wotdd  not  care  to  wait  so  long  as  you  mention,  for  what  would  bo 
H  less  handsome  than  mine. 

H     I  am  almost  ashamed  to  send  you  this  stimmer-lettcr  ;  but  nobody 
is  in  town ;  even  election  news  arc  all  over.    Adiou  ! 


2W.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAXN. 

Artiitffton  Strtet,  StpL  i,  1747. 

Top R  two  last  are  of  August  1st  and  2'2ud.     I  fear  my  lost  to 

on  WHS  <>(  July  2ftt.h-     I  have  no  excuse*  but  having  nothing  to  tell 

jrou.  and  having  l^een  in  the  country.     Bergen-op-zoom  still  holds 

'  out ;  the  French  have  lost  great  numbers  before  it,  though  at  first,  at 


I         "  Qncntli'd  in  dark  douds  of  Hlumbor  lio 

The  terror  of  bin  Iwnls.  nnil  lighiuinps  of  hi*  eye."— <?ray.— WniaoT. 
'  Scngliola  u  a  oamposlUon,  which  wu  made  only  at  Florence  by  Father  Hugford^         I 
I  Ixiah  (liar.— Walmli. 
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least,  it  was  not  at  all  well-dofcudod.  Nothing  elso  is  talked  of,  and 
opinions  differ  6o  much  about  the  event,  that  I  don't  pretend  to 
guess  what  it  will  be.  It  appoais  now  that  if  the  Dut<.'b  had  made 
but  decent  defences  of  all  the  other  town-s,  France  would  have  made 
but  slow  pwgress  in  the  conquest  of  Flanders,  and  wanted  many 
thousand  men  that  nnw  threaten  Europe. 

There  arc  not  ten  people  in  Loudon  besides  the  Chutehods  and 
me ;  tlio  ^Vhite  one  is  going  into  Hampshire ;  I  hope  to  have  the 
other  a  little  with  mo  at  Twickenham,  wliither  I  go  to-morrow  for 
tlie  rest  of  the  sca.son. 

I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you  about  Mr.  Mill ;  I  can  leant 
nothing  ahf)ut  him :  my  coimectioas  with  unjlhing  minLsterinl  are  as 
little  as  possible ;  and  were  tlicy  bigger,  the  very  commission,  that 
you  apprehend,  would  be  a  roiisou  to  make  them  keep  it  secret  from 
you,  on  whose  account  alone  they  would  know  I  inquired.  I  eniinot 
bring  mvsell'  to  believe  that  he  is  employed  from  hence ;  and  I  am 
always  so  cautious  of  meddling  ahnut  you,  for  fear  of  lisking  you 
in  any  light,  that  I  am  the  unfittcst  i)ersou  in  the  world  to  give  you 
any  satisfaction  on  Ihi,'*  head  :  however,  I  sliall  continue  to  try. 

I  never  heard  anything  so  unreasonable  as  the  Pope's  request  to 
that  Cardinal  Guadagni ; '  but  I  suppose  they  will  make  him 
comply. 

You  will,  T  think,   like  Sir  James  Grey ; '  ho  is  very  civil  and 

good-humoured,  and  sensible.     Lord '  is  the  two  former ;  but 

alas !  he  is  returned  little  wiser  than  he  went. 

Is  there  a  bill  of  exchange  ?ent  to  your  brother  ?  or  may  not  I 
[Miy  him  without  P  it  is  tifty  pounds  and  three  zechins,  is  it  not  ? 
Thank  yon. 

Pandolfini  is  gone  with  Count  Harraohc;  Pauciutici  goes  next 
week  :  I  believe  ho  intended  stajnng  longer  ;  but  either  the  finances 
fail,  or  he  does  not  know  how  to  dispose  of  tliese  two  emptj'  months 
alone;  for  NiccoUni  is  gone  with  the  Prince  [of  Wales]  to  Clicfden. 
T  have  a  notion  the  latter  would  never  leave  England,  if  he  could 
but  bring  himself  to  change  his  rehgion  ;  or,  which  he  would  Hke 
as  well,  il'  ho  could  persuade  the  Prince  to  change  his.    Good  night ! 


'  Thl«  rcUloi*  to  a  request  mode  by  Uio  Pope  to  Cardinal  Ouado^i,  lo  n»i£n  a 
piece  of  prcfcnncQt  which  he  was  in  poBscAsion  of.—  Uuvtn. 

■  Sir  Jatncs  (Jrcy  vran.  as  I  nm  lold,  uuiversally  cstectnei!  during  hlit  residence  here 
— L<t(t)i  .v.  M'ortir^  Montiuju  to  her  fttrw/hlrr,   Vrnt'er,  April  3,  IT&S,      CuNKTKouAlf. 

*  So  in  the  MS.— IJovna, 
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857.    TO  OEOEOE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 


DutB  Osoitas: 


Ariingtom  Stmt,  OcL  \,  1747. 


^1  I  T^isii  I  could  hnvc  ntiswcrcd  your  invitation  from  the  Tigress's 
^•unth  my  oxm  jwrson,  but  it  wtks  impassiWo.  I  wish  your  farmer 
wtjuld  aiiiiwor  invitations  with  the  porsona  of  more  bens  uud  fewer 
oockfl ;  for  I  am  raising  a  breed,  and  not  ret^niits.  The  time  before 
ho  scut  two  to  OHO,  and  he  has  done  so  again.  I  had  a  k'lter  from 
Mr.  Conway,  who  is  piteously  going  into  pri«)n  again :  our  great 

■  eocretary  lias  let  tlie  time  slip  for  ejcecuting  the  cartel,  and  the 
French  have  reclaimed  their  prisoners.  The  Duke  '\a  coming  back. 
I  fear  his  candles  arc  gone  to  bed  to  Admiral  Vernon's  I  He  has 
been  ill ;  they  wiy  Iils  head  ha^*  hi^en  more  alFtNifcd  than  his  body. 
Marshal  Stuco  seut  him  Cardinal  Polignac's  Anti-Lucretius  '  to  send 
Lord  Chesterfield.  If  he  won't  lot  him  bo  a  general,  at  least  'tis 
liard  to  i-educe  him  to  a  coiuncr. 

"When  I  saw  you  at  Kyli  in  de  Pot,  T  forgot  to  tell  yon  that  eeven 

.ore  volumes  of  the  Journals  arc  delivoring :  there's  employment 

ir  Moreland.     I  go  back  to  Ki/k  iti  <U'  Pot  t<>-morrow.     Did  yon 

islike  it  so  much  that  you  could  not  bring  yourself  to  persuade  your 

brother  to  try  it  with  you  for  a  day  or  two?     I  shall  be  there  till 

the  birtliday,  if  you  will  come. 

George  Selwyn  says.  po»>ple  send  to  Loi-d  Pembroke  to  know  how 

e  bridge  rested.     You  know  George  never  thiuks  but  d  h  Ute 

iranchvi  :  he  came  to  town  t'other  day  to  have  a  tooth  draft-n,  and 

told  the  man  that  he  would  drop  his  handkerdiief  for  tho  signal. 

My  compliments  to  your  family. 


Kbc 

m 

br 

% 
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S^.    TO  SIR  HORACE  UAKN. 

AHinQton  Strtet,  Oct.  2,  1747, 

T  AM  glad  the  Chutcheds  arc  as  idle  as  I  am,  for  then  you  will 
Ibeliove  it  is  nfithing  but  idleness.     I  don't  know  that  it  is  absolutely 

*  I&  1757,  Anil  Lacrellas  was  rendered  inlo  Englieh  by  Dobson;  for  whoM  tnuii- 
pjiUon  of  i*ir»>Ui*  I-"»!t  into  Utlu  rcnw.  Auditor  Bcnwn,  who  eroctod  i  monunwnt 
no  Milton  in  We*lmin«lcr  Abbey,  piTe  him  one  tbouMtad  ponndi.  In  1767,  a  tr»n»- 
IWion  of  the  Qrat  Iwnk  of  ilie  Cardinal's  poom  wiw  pablithed  by  Iho  fothcr  nf  the 
[Sigbl  llonounihlc  (leorge  Camiioff.  -Wiafjnr. 
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so ;  T  rather  flatter  myself  that  it  is  wmit  of  matf^rials  tliat  hiis 
made  me  silent,  I  fear,  above  these  five  weeks.  Literally  nothiug 
has  happened  but  the  treachery  at  Bergen-op-zoom,'  and  of  that  all 
the  world  knows  at  least  as  much  as  I  do.  The  Duke  is  coming  home, 
and  both  armies  are  going  into  quarters,  at  least  for  the  present : 
tlie  Fi*ench,  I  suppose,  \\-ill  bo  in  motion  again  with  tlie  fii-st  frosts. 
Iltilliuid  seems  gone ! — ^huw  long  England  will  remain  after  it, 
"Prondenee  and  the  French  must  determine  I  This  is  too  ample  a 
subject  to  lATite  but  little  upon,  and  too  obvious  to  rociuire  much. 

The  Chuteheds  have  been  extremely  good,  and  visited  and  stayed 
^vith  me  at  Twiekenham — I  aia  sorry  I  must,  at  your  expense  be  so 
happy.  If  I  weix^  to  say  all  I  tliiuk  of  Mr.  Chute's  immense 
honesty,  his  sense,  his  wit,  his  knowledge,  and  his  humanity,  you 
would  think  I  was  wi-iting  n  dedication.  I  am  happy  in  him:  ifl 
don't  make  u\>  to  him  for  you,  for  he  loves  notliing  a  quarter  so  well;  ^ 
but  I  trj'  to  make  him  regret  you  less — do  you  forgive  me  ?  Now 
I  am  commending  your  friends,  I  reproach  myself  Avith  never  ha\'ing 
told  you  how  much  I  love  yoiu*  brother  Gal ' — you  yourself  have  not 
more  constant  good-humour — indeed  ho  has  not  such  trials  with 
lUness  as  you  have,  you  patient  soul  !  but  he  is  like  you,  and  much 
to  my  fancy.  Now  I  live  a  good  deal  at  Twickenham  I  see  more 
of  him,  and  like  to  sec  more  of  him :  you  know  I  don't  throw  my  I 
liking  about  the  sti*cet. 

Your  Opei-a  must  bo  fine,  and  that  at  Naples  glorious :  thoy  sa^ 
we  are  to  have  one,  but  I  doubt  it.     Lady  Middlesex  is  breeding—  \ 
the  child  will   bo  wcU-lxn-n ;  the  Sackville  is  the  worst  blood  it  is 
supposed  to  swell  with.     liord  TToldernessc  has  lost  his  son.     Lady 
Charlotte  Finch,  when  she  saw  cx>mpany  on  her  IjTng-in,^  had  two  fl 
toilets  spread  in  her  bedchamber  witli  her  own  aud  Mr.   Finch's  ™ 
dressing  plate.     This  was  certainly  a  stroke  of  Wgaiity,  that  my 
Lady  Pomfret  copied  from  mmo/fsttno  in  Italy.  ^ 

Lord  Bath  and  his  Countess  and  his  son  *  have  boon  making  a  ™ 
tfjur:  at  Lord  Leicester's  [Holkham]  they  forgot  to  give  anrthing 

In  K  lelLcr  to  Sir  Tbanuu  Robinson  of  the  7th  of  NoYcmber,  Sir  Bremrd 
Falkcocr  wiy*,  "The  capture  of  Beigen-op-zoora  vt  a  8ul>jei*t  to  ninko  one  mnd,  if 
Anything  hftd  been  done:  but  Ibc  ordinurj-  forms  cf  dulv,  which  iicv-cr  fiiil  in  lime* 
oftbe  grenlcst  Hocnrily,  were  now,  In  thi«  criticftl  time,  nejilci-l«l  in  the  mofft  i«au- 
dnlnoA  manner."  Hence  it  was  Kurmi*cd  that  the  place  wm  surrendereit  through 
treachery.    See  Cow-'*  PeHuim.  rol.  i.,  p.  3C1.— Walpolb.  ^_ 

*  Oalfirldoa  Mann,  twin  brother  of  ]lorac«  Mann.— Walpoll  ^H 
■  Of  ftdughter.    Sec  toI.  ii.,  p.  79.— Cussikohaii.  ^B 

*  William,  VuKount  Pultcncy,  only  aon  of  l^rd  Bnih.    He  died  in  hia  fulhdr'i 
lifetime.— Uovt;L. 


ay« 
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TO  Sm  HORACE  HANN. 
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to  the  Rcrvonts  that  showed  the  house;  upon  rocbUection — and 
dcUheratiun,  they  sent  hack  a  mini  and  htirse  six  miles  with — ^half  a 
dvwu  !     AVhut  loads  of  money  they  are  8a\'ing  for  the  Freuch! 

Adieu!  my  dear  child — perhaps  you  don't  know  that  I  "cast 
many  n  Southern  lo<ik"'  t4.iwards  Florence — I  think  within  this 
half-year  I  have  thought  mort>  t»f  making  you  a  vi-sit,  than  in  any 
haif-year  since  I  left  you.  I  dou't  know  whether  the  difficulties  will 
ever  be  sui-mountod,  but  you  caiuiot  imagine  how  few  they  are  j  I 
6(^LTce  think  they  are  in  the  plural  number. 


259.    TO  Sm  HOIUCE  HANN. 

Artington  Street,  IToo.  \0, 1747. 

CAME  to  town  hut  last  week ;  but  on  looking  over  the  dates  of 
letters,  I  find  I  am  six  weeks  in  arrear  to  you.  This  Ls  a  period 
that  ought  to  make  me  blush,  and  beyond  what  I  think  I  was  ever 
guilty  ;  but  1  have  not  a  tittle  to  tell  you  ;  that  is,  nothing  little 
enough  has  happened,  nor  big  enough,  except  Admiral  Hawke's  * 
great  victor)* ;  and  for  that  I  must  have  transcribed  the  gazettes. 

The  parliament  met  this  morning,  the  House  extremely  fall,  and 
many  new  faces.  Wo  have  done  nothing  but  choose  a  speaker,  and, 
in  choosing  him,  fiattcTcd  Mr.  Onslow,  who  is  re-chtxiien.  In  about 
ten  days  one  shall  be  able  to  judge  of  the  complcxinu  «if  the  winter ; 
but  there  is  not  likely  to  be  much  opposition.  The  Duke  was 
coming,  but  is  gone  back  to  Broda  for  a  few  days.  When  ho  does 
return,  it  will  be  only  for  three  weeks.  lie  is  to  watch  the  French 
and  the  nogociations  for  peace,  which  are  to  be  opened — T  believe 
not  in  eanie-st. 

Whithed  has  made  his  entrance  into  Parliament ; '  I  dou*t  expect 
he  will  like  it.  The  fii-st  session  is  verj'  tiresome  with  elections,  and 
ft-ithout  opi^jsitiou  there  will  bo  little  spiiit. 

loidy  Middlesex  has  popped  out  her  child  before  its  time ;  it  is 


I 


ShAkflpeftK,  Hcory  IV. — "  Cut  m&to  >  northern  look  to  sec  hu  bther  bring  op 
hU  poiren.*'— WiiPoLm. 

'  Adminl  EdwanI  Hawko,  aflcnrarda  crtxivd  Lord  Ilawke,  Tur  LU  cniiiiOQt  unl 
aesricoi.  On  the  IStb  Julj,  1747.  be  met  a  large  flct'l  or  French  mercbuit-TeaKb 
e«iDg  frnm  liie  portii  of  Pr&Dcc  lo  the  Went  ladicii,  and  gunrtled  by  a  otrong  force  of 
ikips  of  war.  Ha  completely  routed  them,  sad  look  aix  of  the  Hbip«  of  war.  Il  ww 
in  hu  dUpalch  Lo  the  Admimliy  oii  thifl  occasion,  that  be  nuide  uu  of  ibo  foUovlng 
Kmarfcablc  exprcuion  :  "  An  the  enemy '■  ihipi  vere  large,  they  took  a  great  deal  of 
drubbing."— Dov  bk. 

'  As  lf.P.  for  SoQLbamptoii.— CoKxiHoiiAii. 
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put  into  spirits,  and  my  Lord,  very  foyally^  cries  over  it.     Lady 
Gower  carried  a  niece  to  Leiccatcr- fields'  the  other  day,  to  presoi 
her:  the  girl  ti-emblod — she  pushed  her:  "What  arc  you  so  afraid  o: 
Don't  you  see  that  musical  clock  ?    Can  you  be  a£raid  of  a  man  tb; 
has  a  musical  clock  P  " 

Don't  call  this  a  letter ;  I  don't  call  it  one ;  it  only  oomos  to 
make  my  letter's  excuses.     Adieu  ! 


ay 

1 


ing 


2«0.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Nor.  24, 

You  Bay  s<3  many  kind  things  to  me  in  your  letter  of  Nov.  7 
my  talking  of  a  journey  to  Florence,  that  I  am  sorry  I  mentioned  it 
to  you.  I  did  it  to  show  you  that  my  silence  is  far  from  proceoih'ng 
from  any  forgetiulncss  of  you ;  and  as  I  really  think  continually  g 
such  a  juumcy,  I  name  it  now  and  then ;  though  I  don't  find  how 
accomplish  it.  Li  short,  my  aflaii's  are  uot  so  independent  of  eve 
body,  but  that  they  require  my  attending  to  thorn  to  mak«  them 
smoothly :  and  unlc^a  I  could  get  them  into  another  situation,  it  is 
not  p<j.^sihle  for  me  to  leave  them.  Some  part  of  ray  fortune  is  in 
my  Loi-d  0[rford]'s  hand^i;  and  if  I  were  out  of  the  way  of  ginnp 
him  trouble,  he  has  uot  generosity  enough  to  do  anj-thing  tliat  would 
be  convenient  to  me.  I  will  say  no  mi>rc  on  this  subject,  because  it 
is  not  a  pleasant  oncj  nor  would  I  have  said  this,  but  to  convince 
you  that  I  did  mit  mention  returning  to  Florence  out  of  gaieti  dr 
coenr^  I  never  was  happy  but  there ;  have  a  million  of  times  rcpontod 
returning  to  England,  whore  I  never  was  happy,  nor  ex]}ect 
to  be. 

For  Mr.  Chute's  silence,  next  to  myself,  I  can  answer  fur  him : 
he  always  loves  you,  and  I  nm  persuaded  WTshas  nothing  more  thaa 
himself  at  Florence.  I  did  liint  to  him  yuur  kind  thought  about 
Venice^  because,  as  I  saw  no  daylight  to  it,  it  could  not  disap|»iut 
him ;  and  because  I  know  how  sensible  he  would  be  to  this  mark  of 
yom*  fncndsliip.  There  is  not  a  glimmering  praspcct  of  our  sending 
a  minister  to  lierUn  ;  if  wo  di<i,  it  would  be  a  persfm  of  far  greater 
cousideratiou  tlion  Sir  James  Grey ;  and  even  if  he  went  thither, 
there  are  no  means  of  procuring  his  succesaiou  for  Jlr.  Chute.     My 

*  ViTiprc  tlie  Prince  of  Waloe  held  ti^  conrt.  Laily  Oower  wm  Mary  TnAon, 
dan^hler  o(  Thoniui,  Harl  of  Timnct,  tad  widow  of  Anthony  Orey,  Barl  of  HaroU, 
who  became,  In  1736,  the  third  wife  of  John,  Rccond  Lord  Gorcr. — Dov«b. 


TO  StR  HORACE   HANK. 
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Kar  child,  you  know  little  uf  England,  if  you  think  such  and  so 
qoict  merit  as  his  likely  to  meet  £ricnds  hero.  Great  afisurance  or 
[Creat  qnalit\*,  are  the  only  rocommcn  Jntions.  My  father  wa«  abu;^ 
for  cmplo^Tug  Idw  people  witli  parts — that  complaint  \a  totally 
removed. 

You  reproach  me  with  telling  you  nothing  of  Bcrgen-op-zoom  : 
seriously,  I  know  notliing  but  what  was  in  the  papers :  and  in 
j^eral,  on  those  great  public  events,  T  must  transon'lie  the  gazette, 
if  you  will  have  me  talk  to  you.  You  will  hnve  seen  by  the  King's 
speech  that  a  congress  is  appointed  at  Aix-la-ChapoUe,  but  nobody 
expects  any  effect  from  it-  Except  Mr.  Pclhara,  the  niiuistrj-  in 
general  are  for  the  war ;  and,  what  is  comical,  the  Prince  and  the 
Opposition  are  so  too.  "We  have  had  but  one  division  yet  in  the 
House,  which  was  on  i}ic  Buko  of  Newcastle's  interfering  in  the 
Seaford  election.  The  numbers  were,  247  for  tlic  court,  against  96. 
But  I  think  it  very  probable  that,  in  a  little  time,  a  stronger  opposi- 
tion will  be  formed,  for  the  Prince  has  got  some  new  and  very  able 
speakers ;  particularly  a  young  Mr.  Potter,'  son  of  tlic  last  Arch- 
bishop, who  promises  very  greatly;  the  world  is  already  matching 
him  aguinst  Mr.  Pitt. 

I  sent  Niccolini  the  letter ;  and  here  is  another  from  him.  I  have 
not  seen  him  this  i^nnter,  nor  heard  of  him :  he  ia  of  very  little 
cousc<iucnce,  when  there  is  anything  else  that  is. 

I  have  lately  had  Lady  Mary  Wortlej'*s  Eclogues"  published; 
but  they  don't  ple:ise,  though  so  excessively  good.  I  say  so  con- 
fidently, frfr  Mr.  Chute  agi-ecs  with  me :  ho  says,  for  the  Epistle 
from  Arthur  Grey,  srarec  any  woman  could  have  written  it,  and  no 
man  ;  for  a  man  who  had  had  experience  enough  in  paint  such 
sentiments  so  well,  would  not  have  hnd  warmth  enough  left.  Do 
you  know  onjthing  of  Lady  Mary  ?  her  adventurous  son '  is  como 


*  Tbomos  [died  HSd].  necoad  son  of  Dr.  Potter,  Arcfabuhop  of  Oanterhuty,  vu 
tppoiDted  KcrctAry  to  Llic  Friocesg  of  Wales,  io  which  poat  be  remained  till  ihe  fluth 
(4  the  Prince  :  ho  nude  two  rclohruted  ipeovhcs  oa  the  Seaford  election,  and  on  the 
KiDteiit  lictwecn  Aylwlmry  anrl  Bm-ltingham  f>r  the  Hommer  AsaiECs ;  but  ilid  not 
loii^  Nuppurt  the  i;I)Ara<t«r  licre  given  of  him.— Walpolr. 

'  Home  of  ibcRc  Eclogues  had  been  printed  long  before :  they  wero  now  pabUshed, 
*ith  oLher  of  her  pacmH,  by  Dodjtiey,  io  quarto,  and  soon  after,  with  othcra,  rcjprinted 
in  hU  Ubcellan}'. — Walfolil 

*  GdwiLrd  Wortlcy  Wontu^,  after  a  \-aritty  of  advcnturen  In  varioaf  charaoten, 
vu  taken  up  at  Paris  with  >[r.  TDnfTc,  nnnlhcr  MrmlK:rnf  Parliament,  and  Impruoned 
ia  Kort  l.<Svcqu«,  fur  dicjitiiig  and  mVibiiig  a  Jew. — Wai.p«lk.  Mr.  Montagu  was 
confined  in  the  r.nincl  Chitclet  fn^m  the  31  st  nf  OcLober  till  the  2nd  of  NnTemWr. 
tar  kh  oim  aecAunl  of  the  affair,  ace  '  NlohoU's  Lllemry  Anecdote^,'  vol.  iv.,  p.  rt29. 
— WaioHT.    Sec  vol.  ii.  p.  2731,— C'uK.fiiionAii. 
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into  Parliament,  but  has  not  opcnod.     Adiou  I  my  dear  cLUd : 


ttOU8  reivrrotts  unjour 


t 


281.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AriingtoH  SircH^  Jan.  \%  1748. 

I  HAVE  just  received  a  letter  from  you  of  the  19th  of  last  mouth, 
in  which  yuu  teE  me  you  was  just  going  to  complain  of  me,  when 
you  received  one  from  mo :  I  fear  I  am  again  as  much  to  blame,  as 
far  as  not  ha\'ing  written  ;  hut  if  I  had,  it  could  only  be  ti)  repeat 
what  you  say  would  bo  suflBciont,  but  what  I  flatter  myself  I  need 
not  ropcut.  The  town  has  been  quite  empty  ;  and  the  Parliament, 
which  met  but  yesterday,  has  been  adjourned  these  three  we^a* 
Except  elections,  and  such  tiresome  squabbles,  I  don't  belicra  it 
will  produce  anji-hing :  it  is  all  hannony.  From  Holland  wo  every 
day  hear  had  news,  which,  though  wo  don't  believe  at  the  present, 
we  agree  it  is  always  likely  to  bo  true  by  to-morrow.  Yct»  with  no 
prospect  of  success,  and  scarce  with  a  possibility  of  hogiimiug  another 
campaign,  we  arc  as  martial  as  ever :  I  don't  know  whether  it  is, 
because  we  think  a  bad  peace  worse  than  a  bad  war,  or  that  wo 
don't  look  upon  misfortunes  and  defeats  abroad  as  enough  our  own, 
and  arc  willing  to  taste  of  both  at  home.  Wo  are  in  no  present 
a])prt'heusiuu  from  domestic  disturbances,  nor,  in  my  jtrivate  opinion, 
t\n  1  behove  the  French  will  attempt  us,  till  it  is  for  themselvee. 
They  need  not  bo  at  the  trouble  of  sending  us  Stuarts ;  that  ingeni- 
ous house  could  not  have  done  the  work  of  France  more  effectually 
than  the  Pt'lhnms  and  the  patriots  have. 

I  ^vill  \aA\  jou  a  secret :  there  is  a  transttction  going  on  to  send 
Sir  Charles  AVilllams  to  Turin ;  he  has  asked  it,  and  it  is  pushed. 
In  my  private  opinion,  I  don't  behove  Villottes'  vrill  be  easily  ovcr- 
p<twcrcd;  though  I  wish  it,  from  hjving  Sir  Charles  and  from  think- 
ing meanly  of  the  other  ;  but  taleuts  ore  no  passptjrts.  Sir  Everunl 
Falkener'  is  going  to  Berlin.  General  Sinclair  is  presently  to 
succeed  Wentworth  :  he  is  Scotchissime.  in  all  tlic  latitude  of  tiie 
word,  and  not  very  able ;  be  made  a  poor  business  of  it  at  Port 
rOrieni 

Lord  Coke    has  domolishcd     himself   very  lost;    I   mean  his 

*  Hiniiilcr  ftt  Tarin,  anil  aft«nranli  in  Swilzcrlanil.— WAt.roLB. 

*  Ue  lind  been  ambassador  at  ConstADlinoplc  :  h«  vu  not  «oni  to  Berlin,  but  wM 
leeretary  to  the  Dnke,  and  one  of  Uio  gcncnU  poslmaater*.  — Walpol*. 
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charaoter ;  you  know  he  was  married  but  laot  .apaug ;  he  is  always 
drunk,  hus  lost  immense  sums  at  pluy,  and  seldom  g^>^  home  to  his 
wife  till  eight  in  the  moming.  The  world  is  vehcmpikttin  her  side; 
,ud  not  only  her  family,  hut  his  own,  give  liim  up..-  At  prcfient, 
mattera  are  patchiug '  up  by  tlio  mediation  of  my  brothoiv  hut  I 
think  can  never  go  on :  ehe  married  him  extremely  oguiu-st  hen  y.TU, 
md  he  is  at  least  an  out-pensionor  of  Bedlam  :  his  mother's  faifcily 
have  many  of  them  been  mad. 

I  thank  you,  I  have  received  the  Eagle's  head :  the  hill  is  hrokeu 
off  indiWdually  in  the  same  sptkt  ^^-ith  the  original ;  but,  as  the  pioco 
not  lost,  I  believe  it  will  serve. 

I  should  never  have  expected  you  to  turn  Lorrain :  *  is  your 
Madame  do  GHvrecourt  a  successor"  of  my  sister P  I  think  ycm  hint 
.  VVherc  is  the  Princess,  that  you  arc  so  reduced  Y  Adieu  I  my 
iear  child.  T  don't  say  a  kind  word  t<t  you,  biK^iuse  you  seem  to 
ink  it  uecossarj',  for  assuring  you  of  the  impossibility  of  my  ever 
igettiog,  or  loving  you  less. 


2«a.    TO  61R  HORACE  MAN.V. 

AHittijtoM  Strtti,  Jan,  SO,  Uift. 

T  HAVB  Bgaia  talked  over  with  our  Clmlu  tlie  alTiiii-  of  Yemco ; 
but,  l>i^^idc8  BGcing  no  pnicticabili^  in  it,  wo  think  you  will  not 
believe  that  Sir  Jiuucs  Gj-ey  will  be  su  simple  a3  to  leave  Venice, 
whither  with  dilHeulty  he  obtained  to  be  sent,  when  you  hear  that 
Mr.  Legge  *  has  actuidly  kissed  hands,  and  sets  out  on  Fiiday  for 

<  "  I  am  told  T^rd  Coke  In  married  (a  Lady  M.  Cftra*)W1) :  I  knew  him  irhco  he  wua 
at  Venice,  and  l^Ueve  her  economy  will  be  n  \ery  nci*6sary  alky  l:»  Iho  exjHirwivc- 
ncM  of  hU  l^mp«r." — ttulj/  Murif  iV.  Montihju  to  Lmiy  Oj-jhrtl.  Jul^  1.  1747. 
"  Tbfl  aw*  wrote  nin  of  liord  Cuke  uid  La'ly  M:iry  iriu  very  tic^r  ticing  qiiilo 
Ime ;  but  Lbingn  are  pattlicd  up.  for  tbc  prcscDt,  at  \cafii;  Uioiigli.  ia  my  ojiinion, 
wbcaercr  tljcy  waut  no  mtich  dnming,  Ihcr  svldaro  lut  long.  Lord  Lulcofttor  hu 
•QCe  more  jmid  hui  ma'n  jiUiy-dt1)t<,  wbioU  uw  very  coiieldcnihle  ;  mid  hu  mode  up 
tbc  diffcrenres  lietircon  ttio  Ijidy  Mnry  a.id  tiini,  which,  1  livlievc,  wu  ralhor  n  more 
difTicuU  alUkEr ;  tud  ho  hak.  In  return,  got  ft  promixe  that  Lord  L'oko  will,  Fur  Ui« 
fiiinre,  be  fonder  Uoili  of  his  money  and  hin  lady  ;  and,  in  »hort,  rttfunii  bia  whole 
condact,  which,  by  what  I  have  hc^inl.  very  muoh  wanted  it  io  every  rcaiicct." — Ctuijf 
Umrwej/,  JaHtuirjf  25,  1748.  "  I'oor  Liidy  Mary  finding  It  was  ncccKanrr  for  herl«  ace 
hnd  C^oke]  determiDcd  tn  put  a  coaclusion  to  tliiH  af!iiir  \>y  reluming  home,  and  in 
IfOTmance  of  tlus  rt'solutlou  elis  la  to  go  home  tbi«  cveuitif,' ;  idic  i»  ccrialuly  in  the 
rig-ht.  bat  I  own  I  tremble  for  tbc  ovenL" — La-'y  DoroUty  J/obart  Io  Geo.  OrtttviUe, 
May  12,  174S. — Cibkikdham, 

'  The  KmiicMr  kepi  u  Lomin  rL>gimcnt  at  Florence ;  but  tliere  was  little  int«i> 
0Bnr«e  bctwwn  the  two  nations.— WAtrf-'La. 

'  With  Count  Uichfunrt,— WiLi-uLE. 

*  Uenry  Bilaou  ].icgge  [died  HOiJ,  fourth  wn  uf  WLtliam  Aral  Earl  of  Dartmouth. 
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Berlin,  as  envo^'&iiiaordinary  and  plonipotentiary.  We  thoug; 
Sir  Evcrard  ^iUkener  sure ;  but  this  liiw  uume  forUi  very  unex- 
pectedly. .-I*Tggo  is  certainly  a  >\Tficr  choice;  nobody  has  bctte^ 
ports  ^  and.  if*  art  and  indiutrj'  can  obtain  success,  I  know  uo  oiaB 
would  "nse  more  :  but  I  don't  think  that  the  King  of  Prussia,'  with 
hAfcf  p'ri'ts  and  much  cunning,  i*i  so  likely  to  be  the  dupe  of  more 
'.paiis  and  as  much  cunning,  as  the  people  with  whom  liOggo  has  so 
.prosperously  pushed  liis  fortune.  My  father  v^aa  fond  of  him  tr*  the 
greatest  degreo  of  partiality,  till  he  endeavoured  to  have  a  nearer 
tie  than  flattery  gave  him,  by  trjing  to  marry  Lady  Mary ;  after 
that  my  lord  could  never  bear  his  name.  Since  that,  he  has 
wriggled  himself  in  with  the  Pclhams,  by  being  the  warmest  friend 
and  servant  of  their  new  allies,  and  is  the  first  favourite  of  the  little 
Duke  of  Betlford.  Mr.  Villiers'  was  desired  fc3  go  to  Berlin,  but 
refused,  and  proposed  hiniifolf  for  the  Treasuiy,  till  they  could  find 
something  ols(»  for  him.  They  laughed  at  tliis ;  but  he  is  as  fit  for 
one  emplojTnout  as  the  other.  Wo  have  a  stronger  reason  than  any 
I  have  mentioned  against  going  to  Venice ;  which  is,  the  excuse  it 
might  give  to  the  Vine '  to  furget  we  were  in  being ;  an  excuse 
which  his  hatred  of  our  preferment  would  easily  make  him  embrace, 
as  more  becoming  a  good  Christian  brother ! 

The  Ministry  are  triumphant  in  their  ParUanicnt:  there  have 
boon  great  debates  on  the  new  taxes,  but  no  division  :  the  House  ia 
now  sitting  on  the  Wareham  election,  espousing  Owirgo  Pitt's 
uncle,*  one  of  tho  most  autivo  Jacubites,  but  ijf  the  coalitiou  and  in 
place,  against  l>rax,'  a  great  fuvourile  of  tho  Prince,  hut  who  has 
already  lost  one  question  on  this  election  by  a  hundred.  ^M 


Ht  wju  made  Kcrelary  of  tlie  treauury  by  Sir  Itobert  Wal[iDle,  and  was  afUrwazdi 
surveyor  of  the  roads,  a  lord  of  the  admiralty,  a  lord  of  Uiv  treasury,  Ireuiarcr  of  the 
navy,  and  chaaccllor  of  the  cxchc<)ucr.  He  luwl  been  bred  to  the  sco.  The  Duke  of 
Neireiutic,  in  a  l€tt*;r  to  Mr.  Pitt,  of  the  U'tb  of  January,  »ay»,  "  i  hare  tiiought  of  a 
^K-rson,  to  whom  tho  King  has  thia  day  readily  agreed.  It  i«  Hr.  Harry  Logge. 
There  ia  capadty,  integrity,  quality,  rank,  ami  address.**— See  fkntUam  Vorre- 
Kjmndfjicf,  ToL  i.,  p.  27, — Waiont.  See  in  the  '  Bedford  Corrwpondenoo*  hla  letter 
of  the^Uth  Juno,  1742,  about  hw  old  patron  Sir  Hol«crt  Wulpole.— CuHxrHQRAH. 

*  Coie,  iii  hi«  Mcninirs  of  Lon!  Wulpolc,  aay*.  that  Mr.  Legge,  though  a  man  of 
great  luleulD  for  bufetuena,  "  wa^  uulit  for  a  furcigri  mission,  and  of  a  character  lit- 
ftuitcd  to  the  temiicr  of  thikt  jionurful  catiui-t,  whiHiie  extraordinary  dogmu  were 
supported  by  140,000  of  the  moat  effectua]  but  couvmciu;^  argnmonta  in  (ho  world. " 
—Vol,  ii.,  y.  304.— WmcDr. 

*  Thomas  ViUicnt,  brutUer  of  the  Guri  of  Jersey,  had  teen  minister  at  Dreaden,  and 
wan  afterwanU  a  lord  of  Lbo  aduiiralty.—WALivtiL 

'  Anthony  Chute,  of  the  Vino,  in  llampi^hirc,  elder  brother  of  J.  Chute ;  died  lo 
17M.— WifcroLK 

*  John  Pitt,  auo  of  the  lords  of  trade.  -Walpolk. 

*  llenr}'  Drax,  the  rrluiVa  Micrelarj-.     He  died  in  1*^5.— AVauoik. 
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Admiral  Vernon  has  juet  puljlished  a  scries  of  Letters  to  himself,' 
among  which  are  several  of  I»rd  Bath,  written  in  the  height  of  his 
opfHJsition  :  there  is  one  iu  particular,  to  cuugrutulate  Vernon  on 
taking  Portobello,  wherein  this  great  virtuous  pati-iot  advises  him 
to  Ho  nothing  more*  assuring  him  that  his  inactivity  would  all  he 
imputed  t*)  my  father.  One  docs  not  hoar  that  Lord  Bath  has 
called  him  to  any  acoount  for  this  puhlication,  though  iw  villainous 
these  oorrespondcuts  as  one  of  them  was  in  writing  such  a  letter ; 
ir  OS  the  Admiral  himself  was,  who  used  to  hctray  all  his  inslruo- 
ions  to  this  enemy  of  the  guvcmment.  Nobody  can  tell  why  he 
has  pu])lished  these  letters  now,  unless  to  get  money.  AVhat  ample 
revenge  every  year  gives  my  father  against  his  patriot  enemies ! 
Had  he  never  deserved  well  himself,  posterity  must  still  have  the 
greatest  opinion  of  him,  when  they  see  on  what  rasoid  foimdutione 
^were  built  all  the  pretences  to  virtue  which  were  set  up  in  nppisi- 
n  to  him !  Pulteucy  counselUug  the  Admiral  who  was  entrusted 
with  the  war  not  to  pursue  it,  that  its  mltmanagement  might  be 
imputed  to  the  minister;  the  Admiitd  commmiicatiug  tiis  orders  to 
ich  on  enemy  of  his  counby  I  This  enemy  triumphant,  seizing 
onours  and  employments  for  himself  and  friends,  which  he  had  so 
avowedly  disclaimed ;  othL'r  friends,  whom  he  had  neglected,  pur- 
suing him  fur  gratifying  his  ambitioti — mcomplishing  his  ruin,  and 
inistituting  themselves  even  more  than  he  had  done !  all  ut  tliem 
ilo^ing  up  a  llobcUion,  by  every  art  that  could  blacken  the  King 
in  the  eyes  of  the  nation,  and  some  of  them  promoting  the  triiJs 
and  sitting  iu  judgment  on  the  wretches  whom  they  had  misled  aixl 
rted !  How  black  a  picture  I  what  odious  portraits,  when  time 
shall  write  tlie  pmper  names  under  them ! 

As  famous  as  you  think  your  Mr.  Mill,  I  can  find  nobody  who 

or  heard  his  name.     Projector  make  little  noise  hero ;  and  even 

one  who  only  fi(i9  made  a  noise,  is  forgotten  as  s<mui  tis  out  of 

llie  kimves  and  fools  of  the  diiy  are  too  uimierous  to  leave 

to  talk  of  yesterday.     The  pains  that  peoplt',  who  have  a  mind 

be  named,  are  forced  to  take  to  be  very  particular,  would  convince 

u  how  difficult  it  is  to  make  a  lasting  impression  on  such  o  town 
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'  The  [luliltcatioii  was  vnlUled,  *  I.elLci-a  toau  HdBcat  &«ilor.' — ^Walmlb. 

*  Walpolc's  infcrcni'v  ix  not  boruo  out  \>y  the  lvU«r  lt««ir.  i'iillonoy'<i  wonln  an 
"  Panae  your  *trokc,  but  feulure  irnt  losing  th«  hononr  of  it  by  tmi  niuHi  mlrepiiliiy. 
BhoQld  you  tnako  no  more  fiiogrem  Uuut  you  hare  dune,  no  uiiu  cuuid  bUiuic  vuu  but 
bboM  pcnoiiD  only  who  ought  to  liavo  scut  sonic  tnuil  furtxh  ni!)i  you,  and  did  uol. 
To  iheiraUu'knc'w  it  will  bt'  rcry  jiully  iraiiuLcd  by  nil  aiaukiud,  ihould  yuu  mako  no 
ftirlher  i^rDgrtw  till  I.^-ird  Calhaut  juiiu  yuii," — WKioitT, 
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as  this.     Ministers,  authors,  wits,  fools,  patriots,  prostitutes,  scaroe^ 
bear  a  second  edition.     Lord  Bf.>lingbrolcc,  Sarali  Malenlm,"  9J^M 
old  Marlborough,  are  never  tnentinnod  but  by  elderly  folks  to  their 
graudchildren,  who  had  never  heard  of  them.     What  would  l&st 
Pannoni's*  a  twclvemoth  is  forgotten  here  in  twelve  hours, 
night  1 


268.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arliwjton  Strtet,  Pcb.  16,  17 

I  AM  going  to  tell  you  nothing  but  what  Mr.  Chute  has  told  ya 
already — that  my  Lord  Chesterfield  has  resigned  the  scids,  that  tho 
Duke  of  Newcastle  has  changed  his  province,  and  that  tho  Duko  of 
Bedford  is  the  new  Sccretarj*  of  State.  I  think  yuu  need  bo  under 
no  apprehensioa  from  this  change ;  I  should  ho  frightened  enough 
if  you  had  the  least  reason,  but  I  am  quite  at  ease.  Lord  Chester- 
field, who  I  believe  had  no  quarrel  hut  vrith  his  partner,  is  gone  to 
Bath ;  and  his  youngest  brother,  John  Stanhope,'  comes  into  tho 
admiralty,  where  Sandwich  is  now  fiist  Lord.  There  seenw  to  be 
some  hitch  in  Legge's  cmbassj- ;  I  believe  we  were  overhiwty. 
Proposals  of  peace  were  expected  to  be  laid  before  Parliament,  but 
that  talk  is  vanished.  The  Duke  of  Ncwca«^le,  who  is  going  greater 
lengths  i"»  orenjthing  for  which  he  overturned  Lord  Granville,  is  all 
military  ;  and  ni:ikes  more  coxirts  than  one  by  this  disposition.  The 
Duke  goes  to  Holland  this  week,  and  I  hear  we  are  going  to  raise 
another  million.  There  arc  prodigious  discontents  in  the  army  :  tho 
towni  had  got  a  list  of  a  hundred  and  iifty  officers  who  desired  at 
once  to  resign,  but  I  belicvG  this  was  exuggerated.  We  arc  groat 
and  very  exact  disciplinarians ;  our  partialities  are  very  strong, 
especially  on  the  side  of  aversions,  and  none  of  these  articles  tally 
exactly  with  English  tempers.     Lord  Robert  Bertie*  received  a 

'  A  WAshcrwoman  at  the  Tetnptc,  executed  [in  1733]  for  three  mnrden. — Walpolil 
Her  portrait,  drAvrn  by  Hogarth  the  day  before  her  execntion.  was  in  the  Orecu 
Ctooet  at  8iniicbcrr}'  Hill.  When  hIio  sat  to  [log&itli  "  she  h^tl  put  on  red  lo  iogfc 
the  better." — CcKstKaRAM.  *^^ 

'  Tho  cofTee-houso  at  Florence.— WiipoM. 

'  John  f>Uiahopc,  third  non  of  Philip,  third  Eart  of  Chcslcrtield,  soooeaiuTely  1 
for  >ottingliamii[id  Derby.    JIc  died  iu  1748. — Dover. 

*  hnrd  Robert  Bertie  wu  third  hou  of  iCobcrt,  firat  Dnke  of  Ancaftler,  by  hin  mocuiJ 
wife.  He  became  a  general  in  the  amiy,  an<l  colonel  of  the  second  regiment  of 
QuardB,  and  waa  alBO  a  lortl  of  the  U.-dchauil>cr  uud  a  meiuber  of  parliiuueut.  Hfti 
died  in  1782.— Dovkb. 
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reprimand  the  other  day  by  an  akk'^e-eamp,  for  blowing  his  nose  as 
he  relieved  the  guard  under  a  window ; '  where  very  exact  notico 
is  constantly  takon  of  very  pmall  oircumfltances. 

We  divert  ourselves  extremely  this  winter ;  plays,  balls,  ma.squc- 
rades,  and  jiharaoh  are  all  in  foKhion.  Tlic  Daehees  of  Bedford  has 
given  a  great  ball,  to  which  tho  King  came  with  thirty  masks.  The 
Duchess  of  Qucensberry  is  to  give  him  a  masquerade.  Operas  aro 
the  only  consumptive  entertainment.  There  was  a  now  comedy  last 
Saturday,  which  succeeds,  called  "  The  Foundling."  •  I  like  the  old 
"  Conscious  Lo vei"s  "  better,  and  that  not  much.  Tlie  stor)-  is  the  same, 
only  that  the  Be\'il  of  tho  new  piece  is  in  more  hurry,  and  conse- 
quently more  natural.  It  is  extremely  well  acted  by  Gairick  and 
Barry,  Mrs.  Gibber  aud  Mrs.  Woffington.  My  sister  wa«  brought 
tu-bod  la*t  night  of  another  boy.  Sir  C.  Williams,  I  h«ar,  gniws 
more   likely   to   go   to   Turin :    yuu   will   have   a   more   agrceublo 

irrespondent  than  your  present  voluminous  brother.'    Adieu  ! 


M4.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

ArUngUm  Strett^  ifanh  11. 1748. 

1  HAVE  had  nothing  lately  to  tell  you  hut  illnesses  and  distempers : 
is  what  they  call  a  miliary  lever  raging,  which  haa  taken  off  a 
many  people.  It  was  scarce  known  till  within  these  seven  or 
eight  years,  but  B])pQrently  increases  everj'  spring  and  antimm. 
They  don't  know  how  to  treat  it,  but  think  they  have  disct)vered 
that  bleeding  is  bad  for  it.  The  yoimg  Duke  uf  Bridgowaler*  is 
dead  of  it.  Tho  ilarquLs  of  PowLs*  is  dead  t<w,  I  don't  know  of 
what ;  but  though  a  lloman  Catholic,  ho  has  left  his  whole  fortune 
Lord  Herbert,  the  next  male  of  his  family,  but  a  very  distant 
ilation.     It  is  twelve  thousand  pounds  a  year,  with  a  very  rioh 


W 


*  The  Duko'd.— WAtroLi. 
'  The  '  Foundling;.'  a  comedy,  by  EdmrJ  Uoore,  produced  si  Dniry  Lane,  13ih 

'cb.,  1747-6.    Onrrick  tiUyed  yonog  BelmoaL— CcmmoHxu. 
»  Mr.  VillelUj*.— WiLPoLH. 

*  JoKa  EgerUin.  second  Duk«  of  BridgowRter,  oldest  survlring  ion  of  Scroop,  tlw 
fint  Duke,  by  bb  second  wife,  tjidy  RocLcl  UumcII.  He  wu  mooeeded  by  ku 
yoonger  brother  Fnnou;  apon  wbofat)  death,  Ln  1S03,  tho  Dukodom  of  Bridgownt«r 
beounc  cxiincl. — Dotxo. 

*  William  Herbert,  tccond  MArquis  of  Powih,  u[)i)n  whose  death  Iho  title  became 
eztiDct     ll'iA  Talbcr,  WilJium,  Uic  firvt  Jklarquin,  wag  created  l>uke  of  VovU  and 

irqoU  uf  Moutgimiery,  by  Jamctt  the  Second^  after  hid  obdivuliuu,  which  litla 
era  iu  couwH|ucucG  utirer  allowed. — Dutbb. 
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mine  upon  it ;  there  ia  a  debt,  but  the  money  and  pcraonal  estate 
will  pay  it.  After  Lord  Uerbei-t '  and  his  brother,  whu  are  buth 
unmarried,  the  estate  is  to  go  to  the  daughter  of  Ijord  Waldegrnve's 
sister,  by  her  first  hu:*band,  who  was  the  Marquia'ti  brother. 

In  doHauce  of  all  these  deaths,  we  are  all  diversions;  Lady 
Dalkeith '  and  a  company  of  Scotch  uubihty  have  formed  a  theatre, 
and  havo  acted  "The  Ucvcoge"  several  times;  I  can't  say 
I'xcelleutly :  the  Prince  and  Princess  were  at  it  last  night.  The 
Ducliess  of  Qucensberry  gives  a  masquerade  to-night,  in  hopes  of 
drawing  the  King  to  it :  but  he  will  not  go.  I  do ;  but  must  own 
it  is  wondrous  foolish  to  dress  one's  self  out  in  a  becoming  dress  in 
iiofd  bhod.  There  has  been  a  new  comedy,  called  "  The  Foundling ;" 
&r  from  good,  but  it  took.  Lord  Ilobart  and  some  more  young  men 
made  a  party  to  damn  it,  merely  for  the  lovo  of  damnation.  The 
Templars  espoused  the  play,  and  wout  armed  witii  syringes  charged 
with  stiukiug  oil,  and  with  sticking  plaisters  ;  but  it  did  not  come  tu, 
action.  Garrick  was  impirtincnt,  and  the  pretty  men  gave  over 
their  plot  tho  moment  thoy  grow  to  be  in  the  right, 

I  must  now  notify  to  you  the  approaching  espousals  of  the  most 
Lllusti'ious  Prince  Pigwiggin  [his  cousin,  ^Ir.  AViili>olo]  with  Lady 
Rachel  Cavendish,  third  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  :  the 
victim  doea  not  dislike  it  I  my  undo  makes  great  Bcttlemouts  ;  and 
the  Duke  is  to  get  a  peerage  for  Pig\^'iggin,  upon  tho  foot  that  the 
father  cannot  be  spared  out  of  the  House  of  Commons !  Con  you 
bear  this  old  buifoou  making  himself  of  consequence,  and  imituttng 
my  father ! 

The  Princess  of  Orange  has  got  a  son,  and  we  have  taken  a 
oouvoy  that  was  going  to  Bergen -op- zoom  ;  two  tritling  occurrencee 
that  ore  most  pompously  exaggeraiod,  when  the  whole  of  both  is, 
that  tlic  Dutch,  who  l^'foro  sold  themselves  to  France,  will  uow  gruw 
excellent  patriots  when  they  havo  a  muister  entailed  upon  them ; 
and  we  shall  run  ourselves  more  into  danger,  on  having  got  an 
advantage  which  tlie  French  don't  feel. 

Violent  animositios  are  sprung  up  in  the  House  of  Commons  upon 
a  sort  of  private  affair  between  Uie  Chief  Jxisticc  Willos  and  tho 

^  Henry  Arthur  Herbert,  Lord  Horbcri,  aftcrwtLrdB  crcftteU  EatI  of  Powb,  nuniod 
the  young  Udy  od  whom  the  eaUtc  was  oalaikd  :  bU  brother  died  unmarried.— 
WAtroLi. 

'  CnroUue,  o1>!cAt  daughter  of  Jubn,  Duke  of  Argyll,  married  the  eldest  son  of  the 
Duke  or  Uut:<.-lcui'li,  who,  dying  before  hitt  fulbcr,  bhe  aricrwards  married  Charloi 
TowosbcDd,  Kcond  son  of  the  Lord  Yuwunt  Towiuhend. — WALroLX.  sihe  wu 
created  BarDiieati  Uroenwich  io  1707.— Uovbb. 
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B  Grcuvillcs,  who  have  engaged  the  MinLstr)'  in  an  extraordinary  step, 
of  fixing  tho  assizes  at  Buckingham  by  Act  of  Pariiament  in  their 
H  favour.     We  have  had  three  long  ilays  u{)ou  it  in  our  IIduso,  and 
B  it  is  not  yet  over ;  but  though  they  will  carry  it  both  there  and  in 
the  I/)rdf),  it  is  by  a  far  smaller  majority  than  any  they  have  had  in 
this  Parliament'     The  other  day,  Dr.  Tjee  and  Mr.  Potter  had  made 
two  Tory  strong  speeches  against  Mr.  Pt:lham  on  this  subject ;  he 
rose  with  the  greatest  emution,  fell  into  the  must  ridicQbm.s  passion, 
was  near  crying,  and  not  knoA\-iiig  how  to  return  it  on  the  two,  foil 
upon  tho  Chief  JoaticG  (who  was  not  present),  and  accused  him  of 
ingratitude.    The  cMef^t  Willes  got  up  extremely  moved,  but  with 
great  propriety  and  clcvemess  "  told  Mr.  Pulham  that  his  father 
had  no  obligation  to  any  man  now  in  the  Ministry* ;  that  he  had 
Kboen  obliged  to  one  of  the  greatest  Ministers  that  ever  was,  wlto  is 
Bdow  do  more;  that  the  person  who  accused  his  father  of  ingra- 
titude was  now  leagued  with  the  very  men  who  had  ruined  tliat 
H  Minister,  to  whom   he  (Mr.  Pelham)  owed  his  advancement,  and 
I  without  whom  he  would  have  been  notliiug  ! "    This  was  daggers ! 
not  a  word  of  reply. 

II  had  begun  my  letter  before  the  masquerade,  but  had  not  time 
to  finish  it :  thei-o  were  not  above  one  hunditxl  persons ;  the  dresses 
pretty ;  the  Duchess  [of  Ouccnsberry]  as  mad  as  you  remember  her. 
She  had  stuck  up  orders  about  doucing,  as  you  see  at  public  bowling- 
greens  ;  turned  half  tho  company  out  at  twelve ;  kejit  those  sho 
liked  to  supi)er  ;  aud,  in  short,  contrlvLMl  to  do  an  ugn.'eublo  tiling  in 
the  rudest  maimer  imaginable  ;  besiUw  having  dressed  her  husband 
in  a  Scotch  plaid,  wliich  just  now  is  one  of  the  things  in  the  world 
that  is  rcckoued  most  offensive ;  but  you  know  we  are  tUl  mad,  so 
good  night ! 

iCS.    TO  SIR  HORAOB  MANN. 

Arlington  Stttct,  Jprit  29,  1748. 

I  KNOW  I  have  not  writ  to  you  the  Lord  knows  when,  but  I  waited 

stjmething  to  tell  you,  and  I  have  now  what  there  was  not  much 

on   to   expect.      Tho  preliminaries  to  tho  peaoo   are    actually 

Bed"  by  the  English,  Dutch,  and  Kn-nch ;  tho  Queen  [of  llun- 

],  who  would  remain  the  only  sufferer,  though  vastly  loss  than 


1  Tho  bill  piMMl  (ho  Cgmmonf  on  the  ISth  of  Msrdi.  liy  IM  Ui  108.     For  Uia 
del»t«B  iheroon,  mc  '  rttrliauieabiry  KUlory,'  vol  xir.,  p.  20tf— Wuout. 
»  The  peace  of  .\i»-luCIiAitclIo.—  novtii. 
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she  could  expect,  protests  against  this  treaty,  and  the  Sardinian  ^ 
Minister  has  refused  to  sign  too,  till  further  orders.  Spain  is  not 
mcntiouod,  but  France  answers  for  tlicui,  and  that  they  sliall  give 
us  a  new  assiento.  The  arraistioe  is  for  six  weeks,  with  an  exception 
to  Maestrifht ;  uptra  which  the  Puke  sent  Lord  Geiirge  Sack\*illo  fo 
Mtirshiil  Saxe,  to  tell  him  that,  as  they  are  so  near  being  frieods,  he 
shall  not  endeavour  to  raise  the  siege  and  spill  more  blood,  but 
hopes  the  Marshal  will  give  the  garrison  good  terms,  as  they  have 
behaved  so  bravely.  The  conditions  settled  arc  a  general  roiitutitm 
on  all  sides,  ua  Modcna  to  its  Duke,  Flandci-s  to  the  Queen,  the 
Dutch  towns  to  tlie  Dutch,  Oape  Breton  to  Franco,  and  Final  to  the 
Genoese  ;  but  the  Sardinian  to  have  tlie  ccftsions  made  to  him  by 
the  Queen,  who,  you  see,  is  to  bo  made  ubscrvc  the  treaty  of  Worms, 
though  we  do  not.  Parma  and  Placeutia  are  to  bo  given  to  Don 
Pliilip ;  Dunkirk  to  remain  as  it  is,  on  the  land-side ;  but  to  ba 
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to  the  sea.     Tlie  Pretender  to  bo  renouncA.'d  with 
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all  his  descendants,  male  and  female,  even  in  stronger  terms  thim 
by  the  quadruple  alliance ;  and  the  cessation  of  arms  to  take  place 
in  all  other  ports  of  the  world,  as  in  tho  year  1712.  The  contracting 
powers  agree  to  think  of  means  of  making  the  other  powers  come 
into  this  treaty,  in  case  they  refuse. 

This  Is  the  substance;  and  wonderful  it  is  what  can  make  the 
French  give  us  such  term.'?,  or  why  lliey  have  lost  so  much  blood  and 
treasure  to  so  little  purpose !  for  they  have  destroyed  ver}-  little  of 
the  fiji-tifications  in  Flanders.  Monsieur  de  St.  Scverin  t(jld  I^ord 
Sandwich,  that  he  had  full  powers  to  sign  now,  but  that  the  same 
oouricr  that  should  carry  our  refusal,  was  to  call  at  Namur  and 
Bergen-op-zoum,  whore  are  mines  under  all  the  wurks,  which  were 
immediately  to  be  blown  up.  There  ia  no  accounting  for  this,  but 
from  the  King's  aversion  to  go  to  the  army,  and  to  Marshal  Saxe's 
fcoi'  of  losing  Ixis  power  mth  the  loss  of  a  battle.  He  told  Count 
Flemming,  the  Saxon  Minister,  who  asked  him  if  tho  French  were 
in  earnest  in  their  offer  of  peace,  "  II  est  vrai,  nous  demandons  la 
poix  comme  des  lAohcs,  et  no  pouvons  pas  robtonir.'* 

StiMiks  ns^;  the  Ministry  are  in  high  si)irits,  andyM*  Hcn/attt  but 
we  shall  admiio  this  peace  as  our  own  doing  1  I  believe  two  reus  »us 
that  greatly  advanced  it  are,  the  King's  wanting  to  go  to  Hanover, 
and  the  Duke's  wanting  to  go  into  a  salivation. 

Wc  had  lust  night  the  mujt  magnificent  mafiqucradc  that 
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That  U,  th«  vorb  destroyed,  u  the;  wer«  after  tlie  treity  of  Utrecht — Doru, 
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was  scon :  it  wbb  by  subscription  nt  the  Uaymarkot :  every  body 
twho  finl)Aanbc<l  five  guineas  had  four  tickets.  There  were  about 
'seven  hundred  people,  all  in  ehi>sen  and  very  fine  dresses.     The 

RupjH?r  waB  in  two  rooms,  besides  those  for  the  King  and  Princei 

wlio,  with  the  foreign  ministers,  had  tickets  given  them. 

You  don't  tell  me  whether  the  seal  of  which  you  sent  mo  the 
[impression,  is  to  be  sold  :  I  think  it  fine,  but  not  equal  to  the  price 

which  yuu  suy  was  paid  for  it.     What  is  it  ?     Homer  or  Piudur  ? 
I  am  veiy  mitserublo  at  the  little  prospect  you  have  of  success  in 

^our  own  altair :  I  think  the  person '  you  employed  has  used  you 
'  Bcandulously.     T  would  have  you  write  to  my  uncle ;  but  my  apply- 

in*;^  to  him  w<juld  be  vorj-  fcir  from  doing  you  service.     Poor  Mr. 

Chute  liAfi  got  8o  bad  a  cold  that  ho  could   not  go  last  night  to  the 

masquontde.  Adieu !  my  dear  child  I  there  is  nothing  well  that  I 
[don't  wish  you,  but  my  wishes  are  very  ineffectual  1 


2W.    TO  OKOBOE  MONTAGU,  ESa 

Here  I  am  with  the  poor  Chutohed,'  who  has  put  on  a  shoe  but 
*  to-day  for  the  first  time.  He  sits  at  the  receipt  of  custom,  and  one 
■  passes  most  part  of  the  duy  horo ;  the  other  part  I  have  the  mis- 
fortune to  pass  en  Pigwiggin.  The  ceremony  of  dining  is  not  over 
yet :  T  cannot  say  that  cither  the  Prince  or  the  Princess  look  tho 
comelier  for  what  has  hajtpenod.  The  town  says,  my  Lady  Anson' 
has  no  chance  for  looking  different  from  what  she  did  before  sho  was 
teEirried ;  and  they  have  a  story  of  a  gcutloman  goidg  to  the  Chan- 
cellor [Ilardwicke]  to  assure  him,  that  if  he  gave  his  daughter  to 
I  tlic  A<lmirjil,  he  Wduld  be  obliged  hereafter  t<)  pronounce  a  sentence 
of  dissolution  of  the  marriage.  The  Chancellor  replied,  tlrnt  his 
daughter  had  bet^n  taught  to  think  of  the  union  of  tiio  soul,  not  of 
the  body:  the  gentleman  then  made  the  same  confidence  to  tho 
ChanoeUorcss,  and  received  much  such  an  answer  that  her  daughter 
had  been  bred  to  Hubmit  herself  to  the  will  of  Cod.  I  don't  at  all 
give  yon  all  this  for  true ;  but  there  is  an  ugly  circumstance  in  his 

*  Mr.  Stone,  the  Duke  of  Newcastlo's  privaUs  wcnjUry. — Wkiqut. 

•  John  Clmt«,  Kiq.,  of  the  Vine,  in  Hampshire.— Walkjli. 

L      '  Lord   Anion  hid  married,  on  tho  25th  of  Ajiril,  Lady  EIizAt>eLh   Ynr1(e,  Lord 
I  Chancellor  Uardwicko's  eldest  daughter,  an  Lngcuibun  woman,  and  a  poclew.    Sha 
died  wUliout  uwdc  in  1760. — Wuiuiit. 
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YoyBgeB  of  his  not  haring  the  curiosity  to  see  a  beautiful  captirei 
that  he  took  on  board  a  Spanish  ship.  Tliorc  is  no  record  of  Scipio'g 
having  been  in  Doctors'  Commons.  I  havo  been  reading  these 
Voyages,  and  find  them  very  ailly  and  contradictory.  He  sets  out 
with  tolling  you,  that  he  had  no  soldiers  sent  with  him  but  old 
invahds  without  legs  or  arms  ;  and  then  in  the  middle  of  the  biK:)k 
there  is  a  whole  chapter  to  tell  you  what  they  would  have  done  tf 
they  had  set  out  two  months  sooner,  and  that  was  no  Icas  than  con- 
quering Peru  and  ^Icxiuo  with  this  disabled  army.  At  the  end  there 
is  au  account  of  the  neglect  he  rec<?ived  from  the  Viceroy  of  Canton, 
till  he  and  forty  of  his  sailors  put  out  a  great  fire  in  that  city,  wliich 
the  Chinese  and  five  hundred  firemen  coulfl  not  do,  wliich  he  saj-s 
proceeded  from  their  awkwardness ;  a  new  character  of  the  Chinese  1 
He  was  tlieu  admitted  to  an  audience,  and  found  two  hundred  men 
at  the  gate  of  the  city,  and  ten  thousand  in  the  square  before  the 
palace,  all  new  dressed  for  the  purpose.     This  is  about  as  true  as 

his  predecessor  Gulliver  p g  out  the  fire  at  Lilliput.     Tlie  King 

ifi  still  wind-bound  ;  the  fashionable  bon  mot  ia,  that  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  has  tied  a  stone  about  his  neck  and  scut  him  to  sea.  The 
city  grows  furious  about  the  peace ;  there  is  one  or  twt>  vcrj'  uncouth 
Hanover  articles,  besides  a  persuasion  of  n  pension  to  the  Pretender, 
which  is  so  verj-  ignominious,  that  1  don't  know  how  to  persuade 
myself  it  is  true.  The  Bulte  of  Argyle  has  made  them  give  him 
three  places  for  life  of  a  thousand  and  twelve  hundi-ed  a-year  for 
three  of  his  court,  to  compensate  for  their  making  a  man  President 
of  the  Session  against  his  inclination.  The  Princess  of  "Wales  has 
got  a  confirmed  jaundice,  but  they  reckon  her  much  better.  Sir 
Horry  Calthrop  Is  gone  mad :  he  walked  do^Ti  Pall  Moll  t*uthcr 
day  with  his  red  riband  tied  about  his  hair ;  said  he  was  going  to 
the  King,  and  would  not  submit  to  be  blooded  till  they  told  him  the 
King  commanded  it. 

I  went  yesterday  to  sec  Marshal  Wade's  house,'  which  is  selling 
by  auction :  it  ia  worse  contrived  on  the  inside  than  is  conceivable, 
all  to  humour  the  beauty  of  the  front.  My  Ijord  Chesterfield  said, 
that  to  be  sure  he  could  not  hve  in  it,  but  intended  to  take  the  house 
over  against  it  to  look  at  it.  It  is  literally  true,  that  all  the 
direction  he  gavo  my  Lord  Burlingt<m  was  to  havo  a  place  for  a 
large  cartoon  of  Kubcus  that  ho  hod  bought  in  Flanders ;  but  my 


I 
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'  In  Cork  .Street,  Burlington  Onnlcn;;.    There  is  a  view  of  Uic  hoiwc  in   tti« 
'  TUniTiuB  Uritounlcas.'    Lord  Burlin^n  wu  the  architect— Cckmkobaji. 
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lord  foond  it  necessary  to  have  so  many  corre^ndeut  doors»  that 
there  was  no  room  at  last  for  the  picture ;  and  the  Marshal  was 
forced  to  sell  the  picture  t<i  my  father :  it  is  now  at  Houghton.' 

As  Windsor  is  so  charming,  und  partiouhirly,  as  you  have  got  so 
nf^rccabic  a  new  nei^Otbour  at  Froginore,  t^)  be  sure  you  cannot  wisli 
to  have  the  proliibition  taken  off  of  your  ooming  to  Strawbeny 
Hill.  However,  as  I  am  an  admirable  Christian,  and  as  I  think 
you  seem  to  repent  of  your  orrjrs,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  bo  so 
happy  OS  to  come  to  mc  when  you  like,  th'iugh  I  would  udWso  it 
to  bo  after  you  have  been  at  Rool,'  which  you  would  not  Ikj  able  to 
bear  after  my  paradise.  I  have  told  you  a  vast  deal  of  something 
or  other,  which  you  \vill  scarce  be  able  to  read ;  for  now  Mr.  Chute 
has  the  gout,  he  keeps  himsi*If  vt-ry  low  and  Uvcs  upon  very  thin 
ink-     My  oumpUmcnts  to  all  your  people.     Youra  ever. 


267.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 


^^^^L  Ariifiifion  Street,  May  2^,  17-19. 

^^^wro  Vyo  to  yon  I  I  am  going  to  my  Rool  too.  I  was  there 
yesterday  to  dine,  and  it  looked  so  delightful,  think  what  you  will, 
that  I  shall  go  there  to-mom^w  to  si-ttlo,  and  shall  leave  this  odious 
town  to  the  *  *  *,  to  the  regency,  and  the  dowagers  ;  to  my  Tjody 
TowTishond,  who  is  not  going  to  Windsor,  to  old  Cobham,  who  is 
not  going  out  of  the  world  yet,  and  to  the  Duchess  of  Richmond, 
who  docs  not  go  out  with  her  twenty-fifth  pregnancy :  T  shall  leave 
I  too  more  difitigrecnble  Rnnelagh,  which  is  so  crowded,  that  going 
'  there  t'other  night  in  a  string  of  coaches  we  had  a  stop  of  six- 
and-thirty  minutes.  Princess  Kmily,  finding  no  marriage  articles 
fur  her  settled  at  tbe  congress,  has  at  last  determined  to  be  old  and 
out  of  danger :  and  has  aceordingly  ventured  to  Ranolagh,  to  the 
great  improvement  of  tlie  pleasures  of  the  place.  The  Prinoo  [of 
Wales]  has  given  a  silver  cup  to  bo  rowed  for,  which  carried 
every  body  upon  the  Thames ;  and  afterwaids  there  wns  a  great 
ball  at  Carlton  House.     There  havo  two  good  events  happened  at 


'  Walpole  giTcs  tbe  folloving  Mcount  of  this  pieiure,  in  hii  dewriptioo  of 
Tloughlou  :  "  Meiefle«r  knti  AtAlnnU,  n  c&rtonn.  hy  Rikbens,  larger  IIiah  lire  ;  broqglit 
out  rtf  KlAndcrs  by  General  Wado  :  it  being  dofligncH  for  tnpestn-,  nil  the  weapon*  arc 
in  llio  left  hand  of  Ibo  figure.  Fur  the  story,  itce  *  Ovid's  Metamorphoffca,'  lib.  8." — 
WaiofiT. 

'  A  house  of  Mr.  Uontagu'a  !n  Olouce&tcrsbijro. — CtmiHoiuM. 
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that  court :  tho  town  was  alarmed  f  other  morning  l>y  the  firing  of 
gUTUt,  which  proved  to  bo  only  fi-om  a  large  mtnvhimtnion  come  into 
tlie  river.  Tlio  city  constniwl  it  into  the  King's  return,  and  the 
peace  broke ;  but  Chaacellor  Bootle  and  the  Bishop  of  Oxford,  who 
luvos  a  labour  next  to  pn>motii)g  tlie  cause  of  it,  concluded  the 
Princes  was  brought  to  bed,  and  went  to  couj-t  upon  it.  Bootle, 
finding  the  Princess  dressed,  said,  "  I  have  always  heard,  Madjim, 
that  women  in  your  country  have  vcrj'  easy  labours ;  but  I  could 
not  nave  believed  it  was  so  well  as  I  sec.'*  The  other  story  is  of 
Prince  Edward,'  The  King,  before  he  went  away,  sent  Stainbei^  to 
examine  the  Prince's  children  in  their  learning.  Tlie  Baron  told 
Prince  Edward,  that  h©  should  tell  tho  King  what  great  proficiency 
his  ITighiR'Ss  had  made  in  his  Latin,  but  that  he  wished  he  would 
be  a  little  mure  perfect  iii  his  German  grammar,  and  that  would  bo 
of  signal  use  to  him.  The  cluld  squinted  at  him,  and  said,  **  German 
grammar !  why  any  dull  child  can  Icam  that."  There,  I  have  told 
you  royalties  enough  I 

My  Pig\\*iggin  dinners  ore  all  over,  for  wliich  I  truly  say  grace. 
I  have  had  difficulties  to  keep  my  countenance  at  the  wonderful 
clumsiness  and  uncouth  nicknames  that  the  Duke  [of  Devonshire] 
has  for  all  his  offspring:  Mn*.  Hopeful,  Mi-s.  Tiddle,  Puss,  Cat,  and 
Toe,  sound  so  strange  in  the  middle  of  a  mo&t  furmul  banquet !  The^ 
day  the  peace  was  signed,  his  grace  could  find  nobody  to  commimicateH 
joy  with  him :  he  drove  home,  and  bawled  out  of  the  chariot  to  Lady 
Rachael,  "  Cat  I  Cat  I  "  She  ran  down,  staling  over  the  balustrade ; 
ho  cried  "  Cat !  Cat !  tho  peace  is  made,  and  you  must  he  veiy 
glad,  for  I  am  verj'  glad." 

I  send  you  the  only  new  pamphlet  worth  reading,  and  this  it 
more  tho  matter  than  tho  manner.     My  compliments  to  all  yoi 
tribe.     Adieu  I 


P.S.  The  divine  Ajuhton  has  got  an  ague,  which  ho  says  prevent 
his  coming  amongst  us. 


208.    TO  SIR  nORACK  MANK. 

Ariini/ton  i^rfet^  June  7,  1748, 

Don't  reproach  me  in  your  own  mind  for  not  writing,  but  reproach^ 
'  Aftervrurdfl  Dule  of  York;  dlod  1767.— CiraHiKOBAM. 
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the  world  for  doing  nottinj? ;  for  makiHg  peace  a»  slowly  an  thoy 
mad(>  war.  Wlicu  anybody  oomniiU  an  evuut.  I  am  rt>Hdy  enough 
to  tell  it  you;  bnt  T  hare  always  declared  against  inventing  news; 
when  I  do,  I  will  set  np  a  new,<paper. 

The  Duke  of  Newcastle  is  not  gone;  he  has  ki-ssed  hand«,  and 
talks  of  going  i}m  week:  the  time  presses,  and  he  has  not  alxivc 
throe  days  left  to  fall  dangcroasly  ill.  There  are  a  thousand  wagers 
laid  agtiinst  hu  going  :  he  has  hired  a  tranfiport,  for  the  yacht  is  not 
big  enough  to  convey  all  the  tables  and  chairs  and  convenience*  that 
he  trail?  along  with  him.  and  which  he  secniR  i*\  think  don't  grow 
out  of  England.  I  dou't  know  how  he  proposes  to  lug  thoui  through 
Holland  and  Germany,  though  any  objeotioua  that  the  map  can 
make  to  his  progress  don't  count,  for  he  is  literally  so  ignorant,  that 
when  one  goes  to  t;ikft  leave  ofhim,  he  asks  your  commands  into  t/te 
norihf  concluding  that  Hanover  is  nftrtli  of  Great  Biitain,  because  it 
ia  in  the  Northern  Pro\*ince,  which  he  has  just  taken :  you  will 
scarce  believe  this,  but  upon  my  honour  it  is  true. 

The  preliminaries  wait  the  accession  of  Spain,  before  they  can 
ripen  into  peace.  Niccolini  gixjs  to  Aix-la-Oliapelle,  and  will  be 
much  disappointed  if  his  advice  is  not  asked  there :  he  talks  of  being 
at  Florence  in  Octol>er. 

Sir  "SVilliam  Stanhope  has  just  given  a  great  ball  to  Lady  Caroline 
Petersham,  to  whom  ho  takes  extremely,  sincjj  his  daughter  married 
herself  to  Mr.  KUis ;'  and  as  the  Peterfihams  are  relations,  they  pro- 
pose to  bo  his  heirs.  The  Chuteheds  agreed  with  rae,  that  the  house, 
which  is  most  mngnificently  furnished,  all  the  ornaments  designed 
by  Kent,  and  the  wh<dc  festiuo,  puts  us  more  in  mind  of  Florence, 
than  anj-thing  we  had  Keen  here.  There  were  silver  pharaoh  and 
whist  for  the  ladies  that  did  not  dance,  deep  basset  and  quiny*  for 
the  men ;  the  supper  very  fine. 

I  am  now  returning  to  my  A-illa,  where  T  have  been  making  some 
alterations:  you  shall  hear  from  mo  from  Sfmirbcny  Hii!,  which 
I  have  found  out  in  my  lease  is  the  old  name  of  my  house ;  so  pray, 
never  call  it  Twickenliam  again.  I  like  to  he  there  better  than  I 
have  liked  being  an}-wh<'i'e  since  I  came  to  England.  I  sigh  after 
Florence,  and  wind  up  all  my  pros|)eots  witli  the  thrmght  of  retmii- 
ing  there.  I  have  days  when  I  even  set  about  contriving  u  scheme 
^  going  to  you,  and  though  I  don't  love  to  put  you  upon  expecting 

■  The  Right  Hod.  Wclborc  BmMiftcrvr.'iniiiurcAU:d[17D1]  Lord  Meadip  [died  1602]. 
Hli  fint  wife  wiui  Bliznbetb,  only  dnught«r  or  Sir  Williun  SUohopcj  K.B.  Sh« 
died  in  1761. — Dovhr. 

TOL.  a.  1 


114 


HORACE  WALPOLTTS  LBTTKRS. 


PTtt; 


me,  I  cannot  help  U-Uiiig  you,  tbat  I  wish  more  than  ever  to 
with  you  again.  T  can  truly  stiy,  that  I  never  wil*;  happy  hut 
Florence,  and  ynu  niu^  rUuw  that  it  is  vor)'  natmul  to  wmh  to 
happy  onco  more.     Adieu  I 


269.    TO  THE  HON.  B.  &  COKWAY. 
Dim  HiRBT  :  ^rmaberry  Hill,  June  27, 1741 

I  HAVE  full  as  little  matter  for  writings  as  you  can  find  in  a  camj 
I  do  not  call  myself  farmer  or  country  gentleman  ;  for  though  I  ha? 
all  the  ingredients  to  compose  those  characters,  yet,  like  the  ter 
pincos  of  card  in  the  trick  you  found  out,  I  dim't  know  how  to  put 
them  together.  But,  in  short,  plnutinj;  and  fowls  and  cows  and 
sheep  are  my  whole  business,  and  as  little  amusing  to  relate  to  any- 
body elwe  as  the  events  of  a  still-boni  campaign.  Tf  T  write  to  any 
'body,  I  am  forced  to  live  upon  what  news  I  hoarded  before  I  carao 
out  of  town  ;  and  the  fii-st  article  of  that,  as  1  believe  it  is  in  everv' 
body's  gazette,  must  bo  about  my  Lord  Coke.  They  say,  that  since 
he  has  been  at  Sumiing  Ilill  T^nth  Lady  Mary,  &ht>  has  made  him  ii 
declaration  in  form,  that  she  hates  liim,  that  she  always  did,  and  that 
she  always  will.  Tliis  seems  to  have  been  a  very  unnccessar^H 
notification.  However,  as  you  know  his  part  is  to  be  extremely  in 
love,  he  is  very  miserable  upon  it ;  and  ivlatiug  his  woes  at  AVliite'?*, 
pnvbably  at  seven  in  the  morning,  he  was  advised  to  put  an  end 
to  nil  this  historj'  and  shoot  himself— an  advice  they  would  not 
have  given  him  if  he  were  not  insolvent.  lie  has  promised  to 
(.•on>iider  of  it. 

The  niglit  before  I  left  London,  T  called  at  the  Duchess 
Richmond's  who  has  sUiyod  at  home  with  the  upprohenfdon  of 
miscnrriage.  Tbe  porter  told  me  there  was  no  dj"awing-room  till 
Thursday.  Tn  short,  be  did  tell  me  what  aniounled  to  a.s  much, 
that  her  grace  did  not  see  company  till  Thui'sday,  then  she  should 
see  eveiT  body :  ntj  excuse,  that  she  wa-s  gone  out  or  not  well.  I  did 
not  stay  till  Tliursday  to  kiss  haudti,  but  went  awiiy  tf>  Vauxliall ;  as 
I  was  uoming  out,  I  was  overtaken  by  a  great  light,  and  retired  xiuder 
tbe  trees  of  Marble  Hill '  to  see  what  it  should  be.  Tlierecnmea 
long  procession  of  Prince  Lobkowitz's  footmen  in  ver)-  rieh  new 
liveries,  the  two  last  bearing  torches;  and  after  them  the  Prince 

'  The  M«t  at  Twickenham  of  the  Countcw  of  Suffolk,  hotter  known  a»  Un.  HowanL 

— CuXMliOIUll. 
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[of  Wales]  hiBaself,  in  a  new  sky-bluo  watered  tabby  coat,  with  gold 
button-holefl,  and  a  ma^iiccnt  gold  waistcoat  fringed,  leading 
Madame  rAmba&sadricc  de  Venise  in  a  green  sack  with  a  straw  hut, 
attended  by  my  Lady  Tyrawley,  Wall,  the  private  Spanish  agent, 
the  two  Miss  Mulyneux's,  and  some  other  men.  They  went  into 
one  of  the  Prince  of  Wales'a  barges,  had  another  barge  filled 
with  violins  and  hautboys,  and  an  open  boat  with  drums  and 
trumpets.  This  was  one  of  the  f&tes  df!S  adieux.  Tlie  nymph  weeps 
nil  the  morning,  and  8a3'S  she  is  sure  she  shall  be  poisoned  by  her 
husband's  relations  when  she  returns,  for  her  beliaviour  witli  this 
^Prince. 

■  I  have  no  other  news,  but  that  Mr.  Fitzpatrick  has  married  his 
fc»ukey  Young,  and  is  xery  im])atient  to  have  the  Duchess  of  Bedford 
come  to  town  Ui  visit  her  new  rehitiou. 

■  Is  not  my  Lady  Ailesbury  weary  of  her  travels  ?    Pray  make 
"er  my  compliments, — imless  she  has  made  you  any  such  dedaratiou 

as  Lady  Mary  Coke's.  I  am  delighted  with  your  description  of  the 
hed-ehaniber  of  tho  House  of  Orange,  as  I  did  not  see  it ;  but  the 
sight  itself  must  have  been  very  odious,  us  the  hero  and  heroine  are 
bo  extivmely  ugly.     I  shall  give  it  my  Lady  Towushcnd  as  a  new 

Bopic  of  uiatrimouial  satire. 

™  Ml*.  Churchill  and  Lady  Man,*  have  been  with  me  two  or  three 
days,  and  are  now  gone  t^t  Suiming.  I  only  tell  you  this,  to  hint 
that  my  house  will  hold  a  married  piur:  indeed,  it  is  not  quite  lai^ 
enough  for  people  who  lie,  like  the  patriai-ehs,  with  their  wholo 
genealogy  and  men-servants,  and  maid-servauts,  and  oxes,  and 
aases,  in  the  same  chamber  with  them.  Adieu  I  do  let  this  be  the 
lartletter,  and  oomo  home. 


370.    TO  SIR  HORAC£  UANN. 

ifu//«y,>  July  14, 1748. 

won.1)  by  no  means  resent  your  silence  while  you  was  at  Pisa, 
it  were  not  very  convenient ;  but  I  cannot  resist  the  opportunit)' 
of  taking  it  ill,  when  it  servers  to  excuse  my  being  much  m(tre  to 
blame ;  and  thcivforc,  pray  mind,  I  am  very  angry,  and  have  not 
written,  because  you  had  quit©  left  me  off — and  if  T  say  nothing 
from  hence,  do  not  imagine  it  is  because  I  am  at  a  gentleman's 
house  whom  you  don't  know,  and  threescore  miles  from  London,  and 

*  UiiUey,  neftr  MamungU-M.  in  Zucx,  the  scat  of  Itldurd  Rigb)*,  E«q.— Walp»lx. 
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Ijcflausct  T  hnvc  boon  but  three  days  in  LoiidoTi  for  above  this  month  : 
I  ciiuld  say  a  great  doal  if  I  pleased,  but  T  am  very  auKO'.  and  wili« 
not.  I  know  scveriU  pieces  uf  politics  frum  Ipswich  tliat  would  Ict^ 
you  iutu  the  whole  secret  of  the  poaoo ;  and  a  quarrel  at  l)e<lhara 
assembly,  that  is  capable  of  invohing  all  Europe  in  a  new  wiir — 
nay,  I  know  what  Admiral  Vernon'  knows  of  what  you  say  baa 
happened  in  tha  West  Indies,  and  of  whicit  nobody  else  in  England 
knows  a  word — but  please  to  remember  that  you  have  been  at  the  , 
baths,  and  don't  desen-e  that  I  should  tell  you  a  tittle — nor  will  I^ 
In  revenge,  I  wiU  tell  you  something:  that  happened  to  me  fou 
months  ago,  and  which  I  would  not  tell  you  now,  if  I  had  not  for 
to  tell  it  you  when  it  happened — nay,  I  don*t  tell  it  you  now  foi 
yourself,  only  that  you  may  tell  it  the  Princess :  I  truly  and 
seriously  tliis  winter  won  and  was  paid  a  milleleva  at  pharaoh  d 
literally  received  a  thousand  and  twenty-three  sixpences  for  one: 
evrnt  that  never  happened  in  the  annuls  of  phnnioh,  hut  to  Charlc 
11,'s  Queen  Dowager,  as  the  Pi-incess  herself  informtKl  me :  evt 
since  I  have  treated  myself  as  Queen  Dowager,  and  have  sod 
thoughts  of  being  drawn  so. 

There  are  no  good  anecdotes  yet  arrived  of  the  Duke  of  NewJ 
castle's  travels,  except  that  at  a  reWcw  which  the  Duke  made  fo 
him,  as  ho  passed  thi-ough  tlio  army,  he  hurried  about  with  his  gloss] 
np  to  his  eye,    crying,   "  Finest  troops !    finest  troops  I   great 
General !  "  then  broke  through  the  ranks  when  he  spied  any  Sussex 
man,  kissed  him  in  all  his  accoutrements, — ray  dear  Tom  such  an  one ! 
chattered  of  Lewes  races ;  then  back  to  the  Duke  with  *'  Fin(«^H 
troops  I  greatest  General  I " — and  in  sliort  was  a  much  bettor  show^ 
than  any  reWow,     llie  Duke  is  expected  over  immediately;  I  don't 
know  if  to  stay,  or  why  ho  comes — I  mean,  I  do  know,  but 
angi-y,  and  will  not,  tell. 

I   have  seen  Sir  James  Grey,  who  speaks  of  you  witib 
affection,  and  recommends  lumsclf  extremely  to  me  by  it,  when  I 
am  not  angiy  with  you ;  but  I   cannot  possibly  be  rceoneiled  till  I 
have  finished  tuis  letter,  for  I  have  nothing  but  this  quarrel  to 
of,  and  I  think  I  have  worn  that  out — so  adieu  I  you  odious,  shocking^' 
abominable  monster ! 


dont 
i  amA 

grea^ 


'  He  Ii?cil  near  Ipswich. — Walpolb. 
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271.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strtaebeny  HUI,  -— v 

I  BEG  you  irill  let  me  know  wliethcr  tho  peace  is  arrived  in  Italy, 
'or  if  you  have  hoard  anj-ihing  of  it ;  for  in  this  part  of  the  world 
nobudy  can  tcU  what  is  become  of  it  They  say,  the  Empress  Queen 
has  5top[)ed  it;  that  she  will  not  take  back  the  towns  in  Flanders, 
whieh  she  says  she  knows  are  very  convomont  for  us,  but  of  no  kind 
of  use  to  her,  and  that  she  cboosus  to  kuep  what  she  has  gut  in 
Italy,  llowevor,  we  are  determined  to  have  peace  at  any  rate,  and 
the  conditions  must  jumble  themselves  together  as  they  can.  These 
arc  the  politics  of  Twickenham,  my  metropolis ;  and,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  believe  prettj-  near  as  good  as  you  can  have  anjTvhere. 

As  to  my  own  history,  tho  soono  is  at  present  a  little  gloomy :  my 
Lord  Orford  is  in  an  extreme  bad  state  of  health,  not  to  say  a 
danp'ruus  state :  my  uncle '  is  going  off  in  the  same  way  my  father 
did.  I  don't  pretend  to  any  great  feelings  of  afl'cctiou  for  two  men, 
because  they  are  dying,  for  whtim  it  in  known  I  had  little  beforo,  my 
brother  espedaily  having  been  as  much  my  enemy  as  it  was  iu  his 
power  to  be;  but  I  cannot  with  indifference  see  the  family  torn  to 
pieces,  and  falling  into  such  ruin  as  I  forestxs ;  for  should  my  brother 
die  soon,  leaving  so  great  a  debt,  so  small  an  estate  to  pay  it  off,  two 
great  places*  sinking,  and  a  wild  boy  of  ninotoen  Ut  succeed,  there  would 
soon  be  an  end  uf  the  glory  of  Iloughtuu,  which  had  my  father  jiro- 
portioned  more  to  his  fortune,  wouhl  probably  have  a  longer  duration. 
Thifl  is  an  unpleasant  topic  to  you  who  feel  for  us — however,  I 
should  not  talk  of  it  to  one  who  would  not  feel.  Tour  brother  Gal, 
ond  I  had  a  ^'cry  grave  conversation  yesterday  morning  on  Qua 
head ;  he  thinks  so  like  you,  so  reasonably  and  with  so  much  gcjod 

iture,  that  I  seem  to  be  only  finishing  a  discourse  that  I  have 

ready  had  with  you.  As  my  fears  about  Koughtim  are  great,  I  am 
a  little  pleased  to  have  fuiisbed  a  slight  memorial '  of  it,  a  doscrijttion 
of  the  pictures,  of  which  I  have  just  printed  an  hundred,  to  givi-  to 
particular  people  :  I  will  send  you  one,  and  shall  bog  Pr.  Coocki  to 
ipt  another. 

'  Lord  Orford  diri  iioL  d'lo  lill  1 7.^1 ,  and  old  Horace  Walpole  not  lill  1757.— DoTiik 
*  AadiUtr  of  tbe  cxche<iucr,  and  m(wt«r  of  the  back  houudt— Wah-oui. 
'  "  ^^dc»  WalpoliKtiie,  or  a  DoM-riplion  of  tbe  I'u^ureM  at  Lloaghtoa  IIaII,   ia 
forfolk,"  £nit  jjriolcd  iu  17i7,  uid  ujpiiu  ta  1752. — Walpoli:. 
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If  I  could  let  myself  vnsh  to  see  you  in  England,  it  would  be  io" 
see  you  here :  the  little  improvements  I  am  making  have  really 
turned  Strawberrj'  Hill  into  a  charming  villa :  Mr.  Chute,  I  hop^,^ 
will  tell  you  how  pleasant  it  is  :  I  moan  literally  tell  yow,  for  weV 
have  a  glimmering  of  a  Venetuiti  prospect :  he  is  just  going  &om 
hence  to  town  hy  water,  down  our  Breufn. 

You  never  say  a  word  to  me  from  the  Prinoess,  nor  any  of  my 
old  friends  :  I  keep  up  our  intimacy  in  my  own  mind  ;  for  I  will  not  fl 
part  with  the  idea  of  seeing  Florence  again.  Whenever  I  am  dis- 
pleased  here,  the  thoughts  of  that  journey  aro  my  ri?fiource ;  jast  as 
cross  would-be  devout  people,  when  tliey  have  quarrelled  with  this 
world,  begin  packing  up  for  the  other.     Adieu  ! 


i-rifi      ^H 


27S.    TO  GBOBOE  UOKTAQU,  ESa 
Dkie  0»om«:  MUdey,  Jvltj  25, 1748, 

I  HA\'E  wished  you  with  mo  extremely ;  you  would  have  liked 
what  I  have  scon.     I  have  been  to  make  a  visit  of  two  or  three  days 
to  Nugent,'  and  was  carried  to  see  the  last  remains  of  the  glorj'  of 
old  Aubrey  dc  Veres,  Earls  of  Oxford.     They  were  once  masters  of  ^ 
almost    this  entire    count}',   but  quite   reduced   even  before  tliafl 
extinction  of  their  house :  the  last  Earl's  son  died  at  a  miserable 
cottage,  that  I  was  shown  at  a  distance ;  and  I  think  another  of 
iha  sisters,  besides  Lady  Mary  Vere,  was  forced  to  live  upon  hof  J 
beauty. 

Hemiingham  Castle,  where  Harry  the  Seventh  was  so  somptaousl] 
banquctted,  and  imposed  that  villainous  fine  for  his  entertainment 
is  now  shrunk  to  one  vast  curious  tower,  that  stands  on  a  spacious^ 
mount  raised  on  a  high  hill  with  a  lorgo  fosse.  It  couimauds  a  fine 
prospect,  and  belongs  to  Mr.  Ashurst,  a  rich  citizen,  who  has  built 
a  tnunpery  new  house  close  to  it.  In  the  parisli  church  is  a  fine 
square  monument  of  black  marble  of  one  of  the  Earls  ;•  and  there 
are  three  more  tombs  of  the  family  at  Earl's  Cobie,  some  miles 
from  the  castle.  I  could  see  but  little  of  them,  as  it  was  verj'  late, 
except  that  one  of  the  Countesses  has  a  hoad-di-ess  exactly  like  the 
description  of  Moimt  Parnassus,  with  two  tops.  I  suppose  you  have 
heard  much  of  Gosficld,  Nugent's  scat.     It  is  extremely  in  fashion,., 

'  At  Gosfield,  in  Eascx. — Cvvkxkqbau. 

'  John,  siiUwnth  B&rl  of  OxfonI;  died  16(12. — CDXHuroHAH. 
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^Kmt  did  TU)t  answer  to  me,  though  there  arc  fine  thingis  about  it ; 

^Bbut  being  sitaatod  in  a  country  that  is  quite  blocked  up  with  hills 

^^upm  hills,  and  even  too  much  wood,  it  has  not  an  inch  of  profipoct. 

The  park  is  to  be  sixteen  hundred  acres,  and  is  bounded  with  a  wood 

of  five  miles  round ;  and   the  hike,  which  is  very  heautifiU,  is  of 

seventy  acres,  directly  in  a  line  with  the  house,  at  tlte  l><)ltom  of 

a  fiue  lawn,  and  broke  "with  verj*  pretty  groves,  that  fall  down  a 

slope  into  it.     The  houso  is  vast,  built  round  a  very  old  court  that 

has  never  been  fine ;  the  old  windows  and  gateway  left,  and  the  old 

gallery,  which  is  a  bad  narrow  room,  and  hung  i^-ith  all  the  late 

patriots,  but  so  ill  done,  that   they  look  like  caricatures  done  to 

I      expose  them,  since  they  have  so  much  disgraced  the  virtues  tlioy 

Hpretendod  to.     The  rest  of  the   house  is  all  modernised,  but  in 

^patches,  and  in   the  bad  taste  that  came  between  tho  charming 

venerable  Gothic  and  pure  architecture.     There  is  a  great  deal  of 

good  furniture,  but  no  one  room  very  fine :  no  tolerable  jjicturui?. 

Uer  dressing-room  is  very  pretty,  and  furnished  with  white  damask, 

cliiua,  japan,  loads  of  easy  chairs,  bad  pictures,  and  8<jme  pretty 

enamels.     But  what  charmed  me  more  than  all  I  had  seen,  is  tlie 

library  chimney,  which   has  txinted   from  the  foimdation  of  the 

honse ;  over  it  is  an  alto-rulii-vo  in  wood,  far  from  being  ill  done, 

of  the  battle  of  Bosworth  Field.     It  is  all  white,  except  the  helmets 

an<l  trappings,  which  arc  gilt,  and  the  shields,  which  are  piMpc^rly 

bhizoned  with   the  arms  of  all  the  chiefs  engaged.     You  would 

adore  it. 

kWe  passed  our  time  very  agreeably  ;  both  Nugent  and  his  yntu 
0  ven'  good-humoured,  and  easy  in  their  house  t»  a  degicc. 
lere   was  nobody  else  but   the   Marquis  of  Twccdalc ;  his  new 
archioness,'  who  w  infinitely  good-humoured  and  g'HMl  company, 
and  song   a   thousand   French   songs   mighty  prettily;  a  sister  of 
fugont's,  who  does  not  figure ;  and  a   Mrs.  Eliot,'  sister  to  Mrs. 
lugent,  who  crossed  over  and  figured  in  with  Nugent :  I  moan  sho 
IS  turned  Catholic,  as  he  ha.s  I*rotestant.     She  hiis  built  herself 
'  very  pretty  small  house  in  the  park,  and  is  only  a  daily  visitor, 
fiigcnt  was  extremely  conmiunicativo  of  his  ot^vti  labours ;  repeated 
ou  ode  of  ten  thousand  8tau?.as  to  abuse  Messieurs  do  la  Gallerio, 


' '  Daiighl«r  of  Earl  Omnville.— WALfOM. 
*  Hnrriol.  rifc  of  Ki»?luinl   Eliot,  Enq,,  father  of  the  6nil  IaihI  ^l.  <  Jeruuuoji.  And  % 
Ulster  of  Mr.  Secretary  CmaifSLhy  Mim  Sttfitlow  the  mtivB*,  aftcrwardi  Mr«.  BwUia 
othl.     Por  A  cop;  orrenictt  adilrcMcd  bj  Mr.  Pitt  to  Ibis  lady,  ko  tbo  CluUbom 
apondenoe,  toL  iv.,  p.  878.— Wusnr. 
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and  read  me  a  whole  tragedy,  which  has  rcaUy  a  grcot  many  pretty 
things  in  it ;  not  indeed  equal  to  liifj  glorious  Ode '  ou  religion  and 
lihorty,  but  with  many  of  those  absurdities  wluch  arc  so  blended 
witli  hi.s  parts.  We  were  overturned  coming  back,  but,  thank  you, 
we  were  not  at  all  hurt,  and  have  been  to-day  to  see  a  lai-ge  house 
and  a  pretty  i)ark  belonging  to  a  Jlr.  Williams ;  it  is  to  be  sold. 
You  have  soon  in  the  papers  that  Dr.  Broiholme  is  dead.  He  cut 
his  tlirortt.  He  always  was  uen'ous  and  vajwured ;  and  so  gotjd- 
natured,  that  he  left  off  his  practice  fi-om  not  being  able  to  bear 
ceing  so  many  mobincholy  objects.  I  remember  him  with  as  much 
vnt  as  over  T  know;  tliorc  was  a  pretty  correspondeuce  of  Latin 
odes  that  pjisscd  betw^ccn  liim  and  Hodges. 

You  will  bo  diverted  to  hoar  that  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle  was 
received  at  Cnliiis  by  Lochcil's  regiment  under  ann.s,  who  did  duty 
himself  while  she  stayed.  The  Uuko  of  Grafton  i.s  going  to  Scar- 
borough ;  d<m*t  you  love  that  endless  hack-stiiirs  policy  P  and  at  hi» 
time  of  life  !  ITiis  fit  of  ill  health  is  arrived  ou  the  Prinw's  going 
to  shoot  for  a  fortnight  at  Tlietfoi-d,  and  his  grace  is  afraid  of  not 
being  civil  enough  or  ttx>  civil.  ^ 

Rinno  I  wrote  my  letter  I  have  been  fishing  in  Rapin  for  any^ 
particulars   relating   to   the  Veres,  and   have   already  found   that 
Ilohert   do   Vere,   the   great   Duke   of  Ireland,    and  favourite   of 
Richard  the  Second,  is  buried  at  Earl's  Cohie,  and  probably  under 
ouo  of  the  tombs  I  saw  there ;  I  long  to  be  certain  that  tho  lady 
with  the  strange  coiffure  is  Laneerona,  the  joiner's  daughtor,  that 
ho  mamed  after  divorcing  a  princess  of  the  blood  for  her.     1  hu\'0  ^ 
found,  few,  that  King  Stephen's  Queen  died  at  Hcnuingham,  a  castl^fl 
Ivlonging  to  Alboric  de  Vere :  in  short,  I  am  just  now  Vere  mad, 
uud  extremely  mortified  to  have  LiuiLcrona  and  Ijady  Vcro  Bean- 
derk'fi'  Portuguese  grandmother  blended  \rith  this  brave  old  blood. 
Adieu !  I  go  to  town,  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and  immediately, 
from  thence  to  Strawberry  Hill.     Yours  ever 


'  ThU  *  Ode  to  Willutm  Pnllcnoy,  Esq.,'  conUius  the  uoble  linca  qnotcd  by  GibboB, 
in  hia  cbaracter  of  Braltu. — CcKvii«iiii,)c. 

•  Mftrr,  uldcHtdnnglitcr  rtml  colieir  of  Thotuod  Cluimber,  of  Ilnnwortb,  aurl  wih  of 
LorJ  Vcrc  lleauclerk,  «on  of  iho  fintt  fhikc  <iF  St.  Albans,  by  (bo  daughter  of  Aubrey 
de  Vcrc,  twentieth  uid  la&t  iSarl  of  Oxfonl  of  the  Veto  famlljr. — CoiijiuiaDui. 
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8trawb«rrjf  Hm,  Aug.  H,  IJiB. 

I  AM  arrived  at  great  knowledge  in  the  annals  of  the  house  of 

Vero,  but  though  I  have  twisted  and  twined  their  genealogy  and  my 
own  a  thousand  ways,  I  cannot  discover,  as  I  wished  to  do,  that  I 
am  descended  from  them  any  how  but  from  one  of  their  Christian 
names ;  the  name  of  Uoraoo  ha\^g  travelled  from  them  into  Norfolk 
by  the  marriage  of  a  daughter  of  Horace  Lord  Vere  of  Tilbuiy  with 
a  Sir  Roger  Townshend,  whose  family  baptised  sonio  of  us  wth  it.' 
But  I  have  made  a  really  curious  discovery !  tlie  lady  with  tlio 
strange  dress  at  Earl's  Colne,  which  I  mentioned  to  you,  is  certainly 
^1  Lonccrona,  the  Portuguese ;  for  I  have  found  iu  Rapiu,  &om  one  of 
the  old  chronicles,  that  jVnne  of  Buhemia,  to  whom  she  had  been 
Maid  of  Houuur,  iiitixxluced  the  fashion  of  piked  honi^y  or  high 

^ heads,  which  is  the  very  attire  on  this  tomb,  and  ascertains  it  to 
belong  to  Robert  de  Vere,  the  great  Earl  of  Oxford,  made  Duke  of 
Ireland  by  Richard  U.,  who,  after  the  banishment  of  this  Minister,* 
ppd  his  death  at  liouvain,  occasioned  by  a  boar  at  a  hunting  match, 
ransod  the  body  to  be  brought  o\xt,  would  have  the  coffin  opened 
once  more  to  see  his  favourite,  and  attended  it  himself  in  high 
procession  to  its  interment  at  Earl's  Colne.  I  don't  know  whether 
I  the  **  Craftsman  "  some  years  ago  would  not  have  found  out  that  wo 
^p  were  descended  from  this  Vere,  at  least  from  his  name  and  ministry: 
my  comfort  is,  that  Laaceroua  was  Eiirl  Robert's  second  wife.  But 
in  this  search  I  have  crossed  uptm  another  descent,  which  I  am 

P  taking  great  pains  to  verify  (I  don't  mean  a  pun),  and  that  is  a 
probability  of  my  being  descended  from  Chaucer,  whf>sc  daughter, 
J        the  Lady  AHce,  before  her  espousals  with  Thomas  Montacute,  Earl 
^ft  of  Salisbury,  and  afterwards  with  AViiliom  de  la  Pole,  the  great 
^^  Duke  of  Sufi'tilk  (annther  famous  favourite),  was  married  to  a  Sir 
John  PhiliprJ,  who  I  hope  to  find  was  of  Picton  Castle,  and  had 
children  by  her;  but  I  Imve  nut  yet  brought  these  matters  to  a 

Ioousistoucy  :  Mr.  Chute  is  persuaded  I  shall,  for  he  says  any  body 
with  two  or  three  hundred  years  of  pedigree  may  find  themselves 
descended  from  whom  they  please;  and  thank  my  stars  and  my  good 
'  llv  tbU  marrbigs  tbe  verj  carious  colltfclion  of  full-lengtb  [>orLnit«,  now  nl 
KainbAUi,  or  lk<!  aoldicra  wbo  bnd  mfvcU  uiitlcr  Sir  Homva  Vtirc^  passed  \q  Iho 
TowQifaend  bmily. — Cuphikuu^ic. 
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cousin,  the  present  Sir  J[ohn]  Philips,'  I  have  a  ffuffioient  pedigree  to 
work  upon ;  for  lio  drew  us  up  one  by  which  Kijo  et  r&r  me»s  arc 
dorivt-d  hand  in  hand  from  Cadwalladcr,  and  the  English  Uaronctjigo 
says  from  the  Kmpcror  Mnximus  (by  the  Philip's,  who  are  Welsh, 
n'cttiend).  Theso  Veres  have  thruwn  me  into  a  deal  of  tliis  old 
study  :  t'other  night  I  was  reading  to  Mrs,  Leueve  and  Mrs.  Pigot,' 
who  has  bceu  hero  a  few  days,  the  description  in  Hall's  Chronicle 
of  the  meeting  of  Harry  VIII.  and  Fnmcis  I.  which  is  so  delight- 
fully painted  in  your  Windsor.*  AVe  came  to  a  paragraph,  which  I 
mu5t  transcribe ;  for  though  it  means  nothing  in  the  world,  it  is  so 
ridiculously  worded  in  the  old  English  that  it  made  us  laugh  for 
tliree  days. 

■antr  ttir  tncr  ttuaa  ftjingctf  tfrrucH  tctt^  a  ban&ft  anir  .iftcr  mirt^e.  tfali 
CQininuniralian  in  ll)r  banhct  time,  nnH  X\^txt  i^etocli  t^c  one  Ibe  otbrr 
l|)rit'  {ilcatfurr. 

Wr)uld  not  one  swear  that  old  Hoi  showed  all  that  is  showed  in 
the  Tower?  I  am  now  in  tie  act  of  exjwcting  the  house  of 
J'ritehard,  Dame  CUtc,  and  Mrs.  Metlieglin  to  dinner.  I  promi.sp 
you  the  CHve  and  T  -mW  not  show  one  another  nur  pleasure  during 
the  banket  time  nor  afterwards.  In  the  evening,  we  go  to  a  play 
at  Kingston,  where  the  places  luie  two  pence  a  head.  Our  great 
eonJiKiny  at  Richmond  and  Twickenham  has  been  torn  to  pieces  by 
civil  dissensions,  but  thoy  continue  acting.  Mr.  Lee,  the  ape  of 
Oarrick,  not  liking  his  part,  reiiLsed  to  play  it,  and  liad  the  con- 
fidence to  go  into  the  pit  as  spectator.  The  acti^ss,  whose  benefit 
was  in  agitation,  made  her  complaint-s  to  the  audience,  who  obliged 
him  to  mount  the  stiige ;  but  siiicu  that  he  has  retired  from  the 
company.    I  am  sorry  ho  was  8uch  u  coxcomb,  for  he  was  tlio  best. 

You  say,  why  won't  I  g<i  to  Lady  Mar\*'8  P  [Churchill's.]  I  say, 
why  won't  you  go  to  the  Talbot**?  Mary  is  busied  alxmt  many 
things,  is  dancing  the  hays  between  thixx>  hoases ;  but  I  will  go 
witli  3*ou  for  a  day  or  two  to  the  Talbots  if  you  like  it,  and  you  shall 
come  hither  to  fetch  mo.  I  have  been  to  see  Jfr.  Hamilton's,  near 
Cobham,*  whiTO  ht;  has  really  made  a  fine  place  out  of  a  most 
cursed  hill.     Esher  *  I  have  seen  again  twice,  and  prefer  it  to  all 

'  Sir  John  Fhilippa,  or  Ptcloii  Cafille  In  Petnlrokeibirc,  died  23nl  June,  1704, — 
Ci7Riii>anAH. 

*  Niece  of  Mr*.  Lcaevc  [rol.  L  p.  199],  iin<l  finil  wife  of  Adtniml  Pigot, — Wkioiit. 
'  The  picture  now  113^7)  i\X  Ilnmpbua  Court— CoiuiisaRiU. 

*  PnuuhlH,  in  Snrnjy. — Cc^^rixciux. 

^  Efthor,  iivar  ClaTcmonl,  in  Hutrcy,     Tlic  muil  of  Ibc  Riglil  lluo.  Uciiry  fclUftia| 
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villas,  even  to  Sonthcote's' — Kent  is  Kentissimo  there.  I  have 
Wn  laughing  too  at  Claremont  house ;  the  gordeiw  are  improved 
since  I  saw  them:  do  you  know  thot  the  pinc-applcs  are  literally 
sent  to  Hanover  by  comiei's  ?  I  am  tterious.  Since  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  went,  and  nyam  the  news  of  the  Duke  of  Somerset's 
illness,  ho  has  tranjmiittcd  his  commands  thr^jugh  the  King,  and  by 
him  through  the  Bcdfoi-d  t4»  the  University  of  Cambridge  to  forbid 
their  electing  any  body,  but  the  most  ridiculous  pei*son  they  could 
elect,  his  gnice  of  Newcastle.*  The  Prince  hearing  this,  has 
written  to  them,  that  having  heard  his  Majesty's  commands,  he 
should  by  no  moans  oj)pose  them.  This  is  sensible ;  but  how  do  the 
two  secretaries  answer  such  a  violent  act  of  authority  ?  Nolkc- 
jumskoi '  has  lot  down  his  dignity  and  Ids  discipline,  and  invites 
continually  all  officers  that  are  members  of  parliament.  Doding- 
ton*s  sentence  of  expulsion  is  st^aled  ;  Lyttolttm  is  to  have  his  place 
(the  second  time  he  has  tripped  up  his  heels) ;  Lord  Borrington  is 
to  go  to  the  Treasury,  and  Dick  Edgecimibo  into  the  Admiralty. 

Rigby  is  gone  from  hence  to  Sir  William  Stanhope's  to  the 
Aylesbury  races,  where  tlie  Grenvilles  and  Peggy  Banks  design  to 
appear  and  avow  their  triumph.  Gray  has  been  here  a  few  days, 
and  is  trausporttnl  with  your  sUtry  of  Mad:mic  llentley's  diving,  and 
her  white  man,  and  in  short  witli  all  your  stories.  *  Room  for 
cuckolds ' — here  comes  my  company — 

I  had  nut  time  to  finish  my  lettm-  last  night,  for  wo  did  not 
Vetum  from  the  dismal  play,  which  was  in  a  bam  at  Kingston, 
till  twelve  o'clock  at  night.  Oui-  lUuner  passed  off  very  well ;  the 
Clivo  was  verj'  good  c(jmpauy ;  you  know  how  much  she  admires 
Aahton's  preaching.  She  says,  she  is  always  vastly  good  for  two  or 
three  days  after  Ids  sermons ;  but  by  the  time  that  Thursday  comes, 

"  JSahcr'i  pcacvful  grove, 
Where  Keal  and  Kstore  rle  for  Pclliam  •  lnv^"—Pope. 

"  Efhor's  gmros, 
Vrliao,  In  the  iwooUwt  wUtude,  embroc'd 
By  tbe  tofl  vrlndinga  of  the  ftUent  Mole, 
Prom  ooartA  and  senaUtt  PalhAm  linds  rapoM.'*^7'/u>trwr>n, 

CrxiiiKQnAx. 
'  Wobuni  Farm,  "a  dainty  whim,"  as  Lord  Bath  calls  11,  near  CherUey,  in  Surrey, 
the  bcAiUiful  Kalof  Philip  Southculc,  Eaq.    Mr.  Honthoole  died  2iith  September,  ITfig. 
— CuBjintauAM. 

'  ComiMirc  Diikc  of  Newcaetle  to  Uuko  of  Bedford,  Slst  July,  1748  (*  Bedfonl  Cor- 
recpondcncc,'  vol.  i.,p.  430). — CtrvxiKoiiAM. 
'  A  cant  name  for  the  I>uk«  orCtimlwrlimd.— CvaniNanAV. 
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all  their  effect  is  worn  out  I  novor  saw  moro  proper  decent  behaviour 
than  Mrs.  Pritchard*s,  and  I  assure  you  even  Mr.  Treasurer 
Pritchard '  was  far  better  than  I  expected.     Youre  ever, 

Chaucerides. 


874.    TO  TEE  HON.  H.  a  C05IWAT. 


DuR  Hakbt  : 


Strawberry  Hill,  Aug.  29, 1718. 

AViiATKVKK  you  may  think,  a  campaign  at  Twickonhara  fumishi 
as  littlu  mutttir  for  a  letter  as  an  abortive  oni;  in  Flanders.  I  can' 
say  indeed  that  my  genonds  wear  black  wi|^,  but  they  have  long  fid 
bottomed  hctods  which  cover  as  little  entt-rtainment  to  the  full. 

There's  Gencnd  my  Lady  Castlecomor,  and  General  my  L.ndy 
Dowa^r  Ferrers !     Why,  do  you  think  I  can  extract  more  out  of 
thi?m  than  you  can  out  of  Hawley  or  Houeywood?*     Your   old™ 
women  dresi?,  go  to  the  Duke's  levee,  see  that  the  soldiers  cocld^ 
their  hats  right,  sleep  after  dinner,  and  s^mk  with  their  led-(;aptains 
till  bed-time,  and  tell  a  thousand  lies  of  what  they  never  did  in  ^ 
their  youth.     Oliange  hats  for  hoad-elothes,  the  rounds  for  visita^fl 
and  led-captains  for  toad-eaters,  and  the  life  is  the  very  &ame.     In 
short,  these  are  the  people  I  live  in  the  midst  o^  though  not  with ; 
and  it  is  for  want  of  moro  important  histories  that  I  have  wrote  to'S 
you  seldom  ;  not,  I  give  you  my  word,  from    tho  least  negligence. 
"Sly  preseut  and  sole  occupation  is  phmtiug,  in  which  I  have  made 
great  progress,  and  talk  verj'  learnedly  with  the  nurserymen,  except 
that  now  and  then  a  lettuce  run  to  seed  overturns  all  my  botany,  as 
I  have  more  than  once  taken  it  for  a  curious  West-Indian  flowering 
shrub.     Tlieu  the  deliberation  with  which  ti-eos  grow,  is  extremely^ 
iucouveuiout   to   my   natural   impatience.     I   lament   living  in   so" 
barbarous  an  age,  when  we   are  oome  to  so  little  perfectitm  in 
gardening.     I  am  persuaded  that  a  hundj-ed  and  fifty  years  hence 
it  will  be  as  common  to  remove  oaks  a  bimdred  and  tifty  years  old, 
as  it  is  now  to  transplant  tulip-routs.     I  have  e\'cn  begun  a  treatise 
or  panegj'rie  on  the  great  discoveries  made  by  posterity  in  all  aria 
and  sciences,  wherein  I  shall  particularly  descant  on  the  great  and 
cheap  convenience  of  making   trout-rivers — one   of  the  improvc-M 
ments  which  Mrs.  Kerwood  wondered  Mr.  Hedges  would  not  make 
at  his  country-house,  but  wliich  was  not  th('n  tpiitn  so  common  as  it 


'  Mn.  Pritdiftnl'i  wan  waa  Tretgiircr  i^f  Dniry  Une  Thentrc— CoHHiioaAX. 
*  OcnonI  llouejrwood,  goreraor  of  rorUuioalh. — Walpslk. 
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will  be.  I  nhall  tulle  of  n  s^con^t  for  masting  a  wild  boar  and  a 
"wbolo  pack  of  hounds  alive,  witlwmt  hurting  tliom,  so  that  the  whole 
'chase-  mny  be  brought  up  to  table ;  and  for  this  secret,  the  Duto  of 
Newcastle's  grandson,  if  he  can  ever  get  a  son,  is  to  give  a  hundred 
thousand  pounds.  Then  the  dcligbtfiilness  of  having  whole  groves 
of  humming-birds,  tamo  tigers  taught  to  fetch  and  carry,  iM>ckot 
qinng-glasses  to  see  all  that  is  doing  iu  China,  with  a  thua^iand 
other  toys,  which  we  now  look  upon  as  impracticable,  and  which 
pelt  posterity  would  laugh  in  one's  face  for  staring  at,  while  they 
offering  rewards  fur  perfecting  discoveries,   of  the  jirinnpUw  of 

hich  we  have  not  the  least  conception !     If  ever  this  bot)k  shmild 

me  forth,  I  must  expect  to  have  all  the  learned  in  arms  agaiiust 
mc,  who  measure  all  knowledge  backward :  some  of  them  have 
discovered  s\-mptom9  of  oil  arts  in  Ilomer;  and  Pineda,'  had  so 
miu^li  faith  in  the  accomplishments  of  his  ancestors,  that  he  believed 
Adam  undcrst^KMl  all  sciences  but  politics.  But  as  these  groat 
cUanipions  for  our  forefathers  are  dead,  and  Boileau  not  alive  to 
hitch  me  into  a  verse  with  Perrnult,  1  am  detei-mined  to  admire  the 
learning  of  posterity,  especially  being  convinced  that  half  our 
nt  knowledge  sprang  from  discnvering  the  errors  of  what  had 

irmcrlj*  been  called  so.  I  don't  think  I  shall  ever  make  any  great 
discoveries  myi^elf,  and  therefore  shall  be  content  to  propose  them 
to  my  descendants,  like  my  Lord  Bacou,  who,  as  Dr.  Shaw  says 
very  prettily  in  his  preface  tn  Boyle,  "  had  the  art  of  inventing 
arts :"  or  rather  like  a  Mnrquis  of  "Worcester,  of  whom  I  have  seen 
a  little  l>ook  which  he  callfl  '  A  Century  of  Inventions,**  where  ho 
ha«  set  down  a  hundred  machines  to  do  impossibilities  with,  and  not 
a  single  direction  how  to  moke  the  machines  thenmelves. 

K  I  happen  to  be  less  punf:tual  in  my  coirespondence  than  I 
intend  to  be,  you  must  conclude  I  am  writing  my  book,  which  being 
designed  for  a  panegj-ric,  ^vill  cost  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  The 
dedication,  vnth  your  leave,  shall  bo  addressiid  to  your  son  that  is 
coming,  or,  with  my  Lady  Ailesbury'a  leave,  to  your  ninth  son,  who 
will  be  unborn  nearer  to  the  time  I  am  writing  of;  always  provided 

at  she  does  not  bring  three  at  once,  like  my  Lady  Berkeley,* 


^-leam 

Hntormi 
Vdisoo 


wh' 


'  PinedA  tm  a  HpADuth  JchuU,  nod  a  profcuor  or  thootngy.    ITo  Hioit  in  1637, 
jiiVer  vrilJQg  voluinluoiu  coinmcutArics  upon  sovvral  books  of  the  Holy  Scriptam, 
jde*  on  uaWeriu]  hUlor^r  of  the  ckurch.— Walpolb. 
'  UompATc  article  *  Worcester,'    in  Wnlpolo'i  '  Uojrol    luid     Nnble    Aolkork* — 

OoapIKOIIAM. 

'  Oil  ibti  2'Jnil  July,  1746,  tbe  CoaotcRa  of  Borkelo;  waa  delivered  of  thnw  daagh- 
tCTrt  who  difHl  the  oamc  dny. — CuBNixaiiAK. 
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Well !  T  have  here  set  you  the  example  of  ^\Titing  nonsense  when 
one  has  uuthiug  tu  say,  and  shall  take  it  Dl  if  you  don't  keep  up  the 
correspoudenoo  on  the  same  foot.     Adieu ! 


875.    TO  QfiOHGB   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  IliU.  Saturday-night,  Sept.  8, 1748. 

Ai.i,  my  sins  to  Mrs.  Talbot  you  are  to  expiate ;  I  am  here  quite 
nlniie,  and  want  nothing  hut  your  fetching  to  go  to  her.  I  have 
1h*u;i  in  town  for  a  day,  just  to  see  Lord  Bury,  who  is  come  over 
with  the  Duke  ;  they  return  next  Thursday.  The  Duke  is  fatter, 
and  it  is  now  not  denied  that  he  has  entirely  lost  the  sight  of  one 
eye.  This  did  not  sur|>nsc  mc  so  much  as  a  hon  mof  of  his^fl 
Gumley,  who  you  know  is  grown  Methodist,  came  to  tell  him,  that 
as  he  was  on  duty,  a  tree  in  llyde  Park,  near  the  powder  magazine, 
had  been  set  on  fire  ;  the  Duke  replied,  he  hoped  it  was  not  by  the 
fietc  lifjhf.  This  nonsensical  new  light  is  extremely  in  fashion,  and 
I  shall  not !«  surprised  if  we  see  a  revival  of  lUl  the  folly  and  cant 
of  the  last  age.  Whitfield  jireaehes  continually  at  my  Lady 
Huntingdon's,"  at  Chelsea ;  my  Lord  Ohe^iterficld,  my  Lord  Bath, 
my  Lady  Townshond,  my  Lady  Thanot,  and  others,  have  been  to 
hcai"  him.'  What  will  you  lay  that,  next  winter,  he  is  not  run  after, 
instead  of  Garrick  ? 

T  am  just  come  from  the  play  at  Richmond,  where  I  found  the 
Duchess  of  Argylo  and  Lady  Bett)*  Camj>bc41,  nnd  their  court.  We 
had  a  new  actress,  a  Miss  Clough;  an  extremely  fine  tall  figurOr^ 
and  verj-  handsome :  she  spoke  very  justly,  and  with  spirit.  Gferrick 
is  to  pi-oduce  her  next  winter ;  and  a  Miss  Charlotte  Ramsay,'  a 
poetess  nnd  deplorable  actress.  Garrick,  Barry,  and  some  more  of 
the  players,  were  there  to  see  these  new  comedians  ;  it  is  to  be  their 
seroiuary. 


I  Lnd.T  SclInA  Shirley  (the  Qaeen  of  the  ilcihodisU),  daughter  of  E&rl  Ferren 
vlfe  of  TTicophilus  Hutings,  Karl  of  HuntinRdnn.  At  her  death,  in  1701, 
nnml»or  of  her  chapeln  h»k  Haiti  to  Iks  HJxty-f'mr. — Cuxxixobak. 

'  I.ord  Boliiigbroke,  ia  n  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Marchmont  of  iho  IbI  of  Kovem- 
bcr,  MjB,  "  I  hope  you  heard  from  mc  b.v  roynelf,  as  well  u  of  mo  by  Mr.  Whitfield. 
Thbi  ipoMoltcsl  penon  preached  Aonie  time  ngo  at  Lady  JImitingdon's,  nnd  1  ^hoi^d 
hare  be«Ti  curiotu  to  hear  him.  NothinK  kept  mo  from  going,  but  an  imagination 
ttiat  there  iroa  l^  be  a  Mlct*t  auditory.  That  miiqI,  our  Oiend  CheHterfield,  waa  there; 
and  I  heard  from  him  as  extreme  good  account  of  the  Ecrmon." — Mardtnuint  Papirt, 
vol  iL  p.  S77.— WauiiT. 

"  BcHcr  VnowTi  as  Mn.  Charlotte  Lenox,  and  as  the  author  of  'The  Female 
QnUole.'    Bho  died  In  1804. — CoKMiMaoAK. 
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Since  I  came  home  I  have  been  distxirbcd  with  a  slraufre,  foolish 
womnn,  thnt  lives  at  the  pvat  corner  house  yonder;  ehe  is  an 
fttUtrney'ti  wife,  and  niudi  given  to  the  Irt-itUe.  By  the  time  she  ha« 
finished  that  and  daylight,  she  grows  afi*aid  of  thieves,  and  makes 
the  seiTante  fire  minute  guns  oat  of  the  garret  windows.  I  remember 
jun-sunding  Mrs.  Kerwood  that  there  was  a  great  sraell  of  thieveSj 
and  this  drunken  domo  seems  literally  to  smell  it.  The  divine 
jVshton,  whom  I  fiupjxtefo  you  vnW  have  seen  when  you  receive  this, 
will  give  you  an  account  of  the  astonishment  we  were  in  last  night 
nt  hearing  guns  ;  I  began  to  think  that  the  Duke  had  brought  mma 
(if  his  defeats  from  Flanders. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  long  story,  but  you  will  please  to 
remembt?r  that  I  don't  intend  to  tell  it  ^-ell ;  therefore,  if  yttu 
discover  any  beauties  in  the  relation  where  I  never  intended  them, 
don't  conclude,  as  you  did  in  your  last,  that  I  know  they  are  th(*re. 
If  I  hml  not  a  great  command  of  my  pen,  and  could  not  force  it  to 
write  whatever  nonsense  I  had  hourd  liust,  you  would  Ih^  enough  to 
pervert  all  one's  letters,  aTid  put  one  upon  keeping  up  ono*8 
character ;  but  as  I  write  merely  to  satisfy  you,  I  shall  take  no  care 
but  not  to  write  well :  I  hato  letters  that  are  called  good  letters. 

You  must  know  then, — but  did  you  know  a  young  fellow  that  was 
colled  Handsome  Tracy?  He  was  walking  in  the  Park  with  some  of 
his  ucquaintancc,  and  overtook  thi-cc  girls ;  one  was  vcrj*  pretty ;  they 
followed  them  ;  but  the  girls  nin  away,  and  the  company  grew  tired 
of  pursuing  them,  all  but  Tracy.  (There  ore  now  Uirec  more  guns 
gone  off;  she  must  be  very  dnmk.)  He  followed  to  Whitehall  gate, 
where  he  gave  a  porter  a  crown  to  dog  them :  the  porter  hunted 
them — ^lie  the  porter.  The  girls  ran  all  n^und  Westminster,  and 
back  to  the  Haymarket,  where  the  porter  cnme  up  with  them.  He 
told  the  pretty  one  she  must  go  wiLli  him,  and  kept  her  talking  till 
Tracy  arrived,  quite  out  of  breath,  and  exceedingly  in  love.  He 
insisted  on  knoMring  where  she  lived,  which  she  refused  to  tell  hiTn ; 
anri  after  much  disputing,  went  to  the  house  of  one  of  her  companions, 
and  Tracy  with  them.  He  there  made  her  discover  her  family,  a 
butterwoman  in  Craven  Street,  and  eiigiiged  her  to  meet  him  the 
next  morning  in  the  Park  ;  but  before  night  he  wrote  her  four  love- 
letters  ;  and  in  the  last  offered  two  liuudred  pounds  a-year  to  her,  and 
a  hundred  a-year  bi  Signora  la  Madro.  Griselda  made  a  e^mfidcnce 
to  a  staymaker's  wife,  who  told  her  that  the  swain  was  certainly  in 
love  enough  to  marry  her,  if  she  could  determine  to  be  virtuous  aud 
refuse  his  offers.     "  Ay,"  says  she,  *'  but  if  I  should,  and  should  loMj 
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him  by  it."  However,  the  measurtJH  of  the  caltiiiet  council  were 
decided  for  viiiuQ ;  and  when  she  met  Tracy  tlie  next  morning  in  the 
Paik,  she  was  convoyed  by  her  sister  and  brother-in-law,  and  stuck 
eloso  to  the  letter  of  her  rcputation.  She  would  do  nothing  ;  she 
would  go  nowhere.  At  last,  as  an  instance  of  prodigious  compliance, 
she  t^>ld  him,  that  if  he  would  accept  mich  a  dinner  as  a  butter- 
woman's  daughter  could  give  him,  ho  should  bo  welcome.  Away 
they  walked  to  Craven  Street :  the  mother  borrowed  some  silver  to 
buy  a  leg  of  mutton,  and  they  kept  the  eager  lover  drinking  till  twelve 
at  night,  when  a  clKj^^^en  committee  waited  on  the  faithful  pair  to  the 
minister  of  May-fair.'  The  ductor  was  in  bed,  and  swore  he  would 
not  get  up  to  many  the  King,  but  tliat  he  had  a  brother  over  the 
way  who  perhaps  would,  and  who  did.  Tlie  mother  borrowed  a 
pair  of  sheets,  and  they  consummated  at  her  house  ;  and  the  next 
day  they  went  to  their  own  palace.  In  two  or  three  days  the  scene 
grew  gloomy ;  and  the  husband  coming  home  one  night,  swore  he 
could  bear  it  no  longer.  "Boar!  bear  wliatP" — "Why,  to  bo 
teased  by  all  my  acquaintance  for  marrying  a  butterwoman's 
daughter.  I  am  determined  to  go  to  France,  and  wiU  leave  you  a 
handsome  allowance." — "  Leave  me !  why  you  don't  fancy  you  Hhall 
leave  me  ?  I  will  gi»  with  you."—"  What,  you  love  me  then  ?  " — 
"  No  matter  whether  I  love  you  or  not,  but  you  shan't  go  without 
me."  And  they  are  gone  1  If  you  know  anybody  that  proposes 
marrj-ing  and  travelling,  I  think  they  cannot  do  it  in  a  more 
commodious  method. 

I  agree  with  you  most  absolutely  in  your  opinion  about  Gray :  ho 
is  the  worst  company  in  tlio  wi>rld.  Fn)m  a  moliuicholy  turn,  from 
li>Tng  reelusely,  ttud  from  a  little  too  much  dignit)',  he  never 
converses  easily;  all  his  words  are  measured  and  chosen,  and 
formed  into  sentences ;  his  \vritings  nro  admirable ;  he  himacU*  is 
not  agreeable.' 

Tlu.iv  are  still  two  montlis  to  London :  if  you  could  discover  your 
own  mind  for  any  three  or  four  days  of  that  space,  I  will  either  go 
with  you  to  the  Tigers  or  be  glad  to  see  you  here ;  but  I  positively 

1  Tbe  Rev.  Alexander  KcMh.  In  Keith's  cfaapcl  the  Count«m  t(  Qrford  wm 
nuuried  to  Mr.  Shirley,  anil  the  youngest  of  llic  Ounnlnga  to  tho  Dnke  of  IlAmilton. 
— CniiiinioBAii. 

'  l>r.  Ueattie  tuy^  In  a  letter  to  Sir  W.  Forbwi,  "  Clmy's  lettcR  very  much  rowmblQ 
what  hid  convcrKation  was :  he  hod  none  of  the  uira  of  cither  a  nchotar  or  a  poet; 
and  thougli  nn  thone  and  all  other  suHjectA  be  spoko  to  mo  with  the  utmost  freedom, 
and  without  any  rcMnc,  ho  wait  in gcnoral  company  much  more  silent  than  cue  couli 
have  wished. "—WaicUT. 
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»76.    TO  SIR  HORACE   MANN. 


will  ask  3rou  ncitKcr  one  nor  t'other  any  more.      I  hare  raised 

)^—  - 

^^^^■r  SVratofrcrry  HUl,  Sept.  IS,  1748. 

^P  I  nxvR  two  letters  of  yours  to  account  for,  and  nothing  to  plead 
but  my  old  insolvency,'.  Oh  t  yes,  T  have  to  scold  you,  which  yi)u 
find  is  an  inexhaustible  fund  with  me.  You  sent  me  your  dlt'M^/^' 
with  the  whole  city  of  Florence,  and  charged  mo  to  keep  it  secret — 
find  tlio  first  person  I  saw  was  my  TiOrd  Ilobnrt,  whit  was  full  of  tho 

Kiiveouiit  he  had  received  from  yuu.     You  might  as  well  have  told  u 
pporaan  nn  improper  secrot,  and  expected  to  have  it  kept !  but  you 
may  be  very  easy,  for  unless  it  reaches  my  Lady  Pomfret  or  my 
Lady  Orford,  I  dare  say  it  will  never  get  back  to  Florence ;  and  for 
tioso  two  ladies,  I  dou't  thiuk  it  likely  that  tliey  should  hear  It,  for 
first  is  in  a  manner  retired  from  the  world,  and  the  world  is 
ptircd  from  tlio  second.      Now  I  have   vcnte<l   ray   anger,  I  am 
crinusly  aorn.'  for  you,  to  be  exposed  to  the  impcrtincnoc  of  those 
ily  Florentine  women  :  they  desene  a  worse  term  than  silly,  since 
bey  preteud  to  any  characters.     How  could  you  act  with  so  much 
'temper?     If  they  had  treated  me  in  this  muiuKT,  I  should  have 
avowed  ten  times  more  than  Uiey  pretended  you  had  done :  but  you 
are  an  absolute  minister ! 

I  am  much  obliged  to  Prince  Beauvau  for  remembering  me,  and 

should  be  extremely  pleased  to  show  him  all  manner  of  attentions 

ere  :  j-ou  know  I  profess  groat  attachment  to  that  family  for  their 

mlities  to  me.     But  how  gracious  the  Princess  has  been  to  you  ! 

I  am  quite  jealous  of  her  dining  with  you :  I  remember  what  a 

^bout  tliero  was  to  get  her  for  half  of  half  n  quarter  of  au  hour  to  your 

^wsL'mbly. 

^P   The  Bishop  of  London  [Gibson]  is  dead ;  having,  luckily  for  hia 
^mmily,  as  it  proves,  refused  the  archbishopric'    We  owe  him  the 

'  A  MftiUme  ll>ali];ai  baving  nUed  a  kcandaloUB  •tory  of  two  penons  whom  the 

Mkir  togclbcr  in  &(r.  MnooV  gardctt  at  one  r>r  hiiiam«iDblitw.  and  a.  nourriluuit  wnnel 

Mviag  tjccn  made  u|idq  the  occasion,  tbc  PlorcDliuv  ladies  rorttoiim  lline  pruteiideil 

bat  il  would  hurt  Uu-ir  characiert  to  eomt  any  looro  to  bU  a*«cmlily.^\VAi,puLi. 

'  Dr.  EdmQDd  Uibaoa  had  been  very  intimate  witU  Sir  Robert  Watpolc.  and  waa 

_Ded  by  him  for  irchbiahop  aftor  the  death  of  Wnkc  [1737J ;  bat  »eltiug  hiuiK«ir 

'~it  the  bead  of  the  rlen^  agaiiut  the  Quaker  bill,  ho  ImAe  with  Sir  Rnbert  and  lout 

the  arclibUbopric,  which  was  giren  to  Potter;   but  un  hiit  death  [1717],  the  huc- 

ccedlnK  mioixtry  offered  it  to  Dr.  Qibeon. — Walpulk.     Compare    Lord  llon-cy'a 

Uemoin.  vol.  il  p.  108.— CusmsoRaaf. 

Tou  a.  It 


J     sho 
^^\'i 


!50 


HOOACB  WALPOLft'S  LETTEttS. 


[1741 


justice  to  say,  that  though  he  had  hroko  with  my  father,  he  nlvays 
exprct^sod  himfielf  most  handsomely  about  him,  and  without  a^H 
resentment  or  iiigi-atitude.  ^B 

Tour  brothers  are  coming  to  dine  with  me ;  your  brother  Gal.  ts 
extremely  a  favourite  with  me :  I  took  to  him  for  his  rcecmblance  to 
you,  but  am  grown  to  love  him  upon  Im  own  fund. 

The  peace  is  still  in  a  cloud:  according  to  custom,  wo  have 
hurried  on  our  complaisance  before  our  new  friends  were  at  all  ready 
with  theirs.  There  wa.**  a  great  Regency '  kept  in  iovra,  to  take  off 
the  prohibition  of  commerce  with  Spain :  when  they  were  met, 
somebody  asked  if  Spain  was  ready  to  tike  off  theirs  P — '*  Oli,  Lord  ! 
wo  never  thought  of  that  I  "  They  sent  for  WaU,'  and  asked  him 
if  hia  court  would  take  tlio  same  step  vnth  usP  ITo  said,  "he 
believed  they  might,  but  ho  had  no  orders  about  it."  However,  wii 
prooeeded,  and  hitherto  are  bit.  fl 

Adieu  !  by  the  first  opportnnity  I  shall  send  you  the  two  books  o^ 
Houghton,  for  yourself  and  Dr.  Cocchi.     My  Lord  Orford  is  mach_ 
mended:    my  uncle  has  no   prospect  of  ever  removing  from 
couch. 

977.    TO  QBOBOB  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strav)berry  HiO,  Strpt  2S,  1748. 

I  SHALL  write  you  a  very  short  letter,  for  I  don't  know  what 
business  we  have  to  be  corresponding  when  we  might  be  together. 
I  retdly  wiah  to  see  you,  for  you  know  I  am  cou\Tnccd  of  what  yo^| 
say  to  me.  It  is  few  people  I  ask  to  come  hither,  and  if  possiblc^^ 
still  fewer  that  I  wish  to  see  here.  The  disiutercsteduess  r>f  your 
friend,<hip  for  me  has  always  appearctl,  and  is  the  only  sort  that  for 
the  future  I  will  ever  accept,  and  consequently  I  never  expect  any 
more  friends.  As  to  trying  to  make  any  by  obligations,  I  have  had 
such  woful  success,  that,  for  fear  of  thinking  still  worse  than  I  do  of 
the  world,  I  will  never  trj*  more.  But  you  are  abominable  to 
reproach  me  with  not  letting  you  go  to  Houghton :  hovo  not  I 
otfercd  a  thousand  times  to  carr)-  you  there  ?  1  mean,  since  it  was 
my  brother's :  I  did  not  expect  to  prevail  with  you  before ;  for  you 
are  so  mmccountable,  that  you  not  only  will  never  do  a  dirty  thing, 
but  you  won't  even  venture  the  apj)earance  of  it.     I  have  often 

'  This  means  %  meeliog  of  the  persons  oompoalng  the  Itegeucy  during  the  KJiis*i 
ftbMnce  ia  litaovor.— Duvhx. 
»  Oflneml  Wall,  the  Spenith  amb«WMlor.— Wiirota. 
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Applied  to  you  in  my  i»wn  mind  a  very  pretty  passage  that  I  remem- 
r  in  a  letter  of  ChiUiiijp^'orth ;  "  you  would  not  do  that  for  pre- 
ferment that  you  would  not  do  but  for  preferment."  You  oblige  me 
much  in  what  you  say  alxtut  my  nephews,  and  make  mo  hap[)y  in 
the  character  j-ou  have  heard  of  Lord  Mulpas ;  I  am  cxta^mely 
inclined  to  believe  he  deserves  it.  I  nm  as  sorry  to  hear  what  a 
compaiiiou  Lord  Walpole  has  got :  there  has  been  a  good  deal  of 
noL&c  about  him,  but  I  had  laughed  at  it,  having  traced  the  worst 
reports  to  hip  gracious  mother  [Orford],  who  is  now  sacrificing  the 
character  of  her  mm  to  her  aversion  for  her  husband.  If  we  lived 
under  the  Jewish  dis]>eusati«u,  how  I  should  tremble  at  my  brotlier's 
leaving  no  children  by  her,  and  its  coming  to  my  turn  to  raise  him 
up  issue  t 

Since  I  gave  you  the  account  of  the  Duchess  of  Ireland's  piked 
horns  among  the  tombs  of  Vcrcs,  I  have  found  a  long  account  in 
Bayle  of  the  friar,  who,  as  I  remember  to  have  rend  somewhere, 
preached  so  vehemently  agninst  that  fashion  :  it  was  called  Hennin, 
and  the  monk's  name  was  Thomas  Coiiectc.  He  was  af^rwards 
burnt  at  Rome  for  censuring  the  lives  of  the  clergy.  As  our  his- 
tories say  that  Anne  of  BohiTnia  introduced  the  fashion  here,  it  is 
pn)bable  that  the  French  learnt  it  from  us,  and  were  either  long 
before  they  caught  it,  or  long  in  retaining  the  mode ;  for  the  Duke 
of  Ireland  died  in  lii89,  and  Conecte  was  burnt  at  Rome  in  1434. 
There  were,  indeed,  several  years  between  his  preaching  down 
ITennhi^  and  his  death,  but  probably  not  nt-ar  five-and-forty  yi'm-s, 
and  half,  that  term  was  a  long  duration  for  so  outrageous  a  fashion. 
But  I  have  found  a  still  moro  entertaining  fashion  in  another 
placti  in  Bayle,  which  was,  the  women  wearing  looking-glasses  uinm 
their  lx>lliea:  I  don't  conceive  for  what  use.  Adieu!  don't  wiito 
any  more,  bat  come. 


378.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAT. 

Dub  Hajult  :  Stmtobeny  HiU,  OeL  6, 1748. 

I  AM  sorry  our  wishes  clash  so  much.  Beades  that  I  have  no 
natural  inclination  for  the  Parliament,  it  will  particularly  disturb 
me  now  in  the  middle  of  all  my  planting ;  for  which  reason  I  have 
never  inquired  when  it  will  meet,  and  cannot  help  you  to  guess — 
but  1  should  think  not  hastily — for  I  believe  tlie  peace,  at  least  the 
eracuations,  arc  not  in  so  prosperous  a  way  as  to  be  ready  to  make 
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any  figure  in  the  King's  spoecK  But  I  apoalc  from  a  distance ;  it 
may  all  be  very  toward :  our  miiiistors  enjoy  the  c<.)nsciousneas  of 
their  \irisdom,  as  the  good  do  of  their  virtue,  and  take  no  pains  t« 
make  it  shine  before  men.  In  the  mean  time,  we  have  several 
collateral  emoluments  from  the  pacification :  all  our  milliners, 
tailors,  tavern-keepers,  and  young  gentlemen  are  tiding  to  Fi-anco 
for  oui-  improvement  in  luxury ;  and  as  I  foresee  we  shall  bo  told  on 
their  return  that  we  have  lived  in  a  iutnl  state  of  blindness  for  these 
six  years,  and  gone  absolutely  retrograde  to  all  true  taste  in  every 
particular,  I  have  already  begun  to  practise  walking  on  my  head, 
and  doing  every  thing  the  wrong  way.  ,Then  Charles  Frederick  has 
turned  all  his  yirtii  into  fireworks,  and,  by  his  influence  at  the 
ordnance,  haa  prepared  such  a  spcctadc  for  the  proclamation  of  the 
peace  as  is  to  surpass  all  its  predecessors  of  bouncing  memory.  It  is 
to  open  with  a  concert  of  fifteen  hundred  hands,  and  conclude 
with  so  many  hundred  thousand  crackers  all  set  to  mu.sic,  that  all 
the  men  Idllod  in  the  war  are  t^>  he  wakened  with  the  crash,  as  if  it 
was  the  day  of  judgment,  and  fall  a  dancing,  like  the  troops  in  the 
'Rehearsal.'  I  wish  you  could  see  him  making  squibs  of  his  papil- 
lotos,  and  bronzed  over  with  a  patina  of  gunpowder,  and  talking 
himself  still  hoarser  on  the  superiority  that  his  firework  will  have 
over  the  Roman  naumachia. 

I  am  going  to  dinner  ^vith  Lady  Si»phia  Thomas '  at  Hampton 
Court,  where  T  was  to  meet  the  Cardigans ;  but  T  this  minute  receive 
a  message  that  the  Duchess  of  Montagu '  is  extremely  ill,  whit-h  T 
am  much  concerned  for  on  Lady  Cardigan's  *  account,  whom  I  grow 
every  day  more  in  lovo  with  ;  you  may  imagine,  not  her  person, 
which  is  far  from  improved  lately  ;  hut,  since  I  have  been  here,  I 
have  lived  much  with  them,  and,  as  George  Montagu  says,  iVi  a//  my 
practice  I  never  met  a  better  understanding,  nor  more  really  estimable 
qualities  :  such  a  dignity  in  lior  way  of  thinking ;  so  little  idea  of 
anything  mean  or  ridiculous,  and  such  proper  contempt  for  both ! 
Adieu !  I  must  go  dress  for  dinner,  and  you  perceive  tliat  I  wish  1 
had,  but  have  nothing  to  tell  you. 


'  IjiidySopliia  Kcppcl,  daugbtcr  of  I  he  firat  Va\t\  of  A  llwmiirlc,  inil  wife  ofOeneml 

'  She  was  mother  to  [<adjr  Cardigan,  and  daughter  to  the  great  £>ukc  of  Marl- 
boroagh. — Waipolk. 

'  liSdy  Mary  Montagu,  third  daaghl«r  of  John,  Dake  of  MontagQ,  sod  wife  of 
Gflotge  Brudenell,  Earl  of  ranligan,  aftervanlii  created  Duke  of  Uontagii. — Walku. 
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279.    TO  GBOROB  MONTAGU,  £3Q. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct.  20, 1748. 

You  are  very  formal  to  send  me  a  ccromonious  letter  of  tlinnkK  ; 
1  am  lesB  punctilious,  for  having  notliing  to  tell  you,  I  did 
not  answer  your  letter.  I  have  been  iu  the  emiity  town  for  a  day  ; 
Mrs.  Muiwovy  and  I  cannot  dtfvise  where  you  have  planted  jasmine ; 
I  am  all  plantation,  and  sprout  away  like  any  chaste  nj-mph  in  the 

IMetumorphosU. 
They  say  the  old  monarch  at  Hanover  has  got  a  new  mistress  ;  I 
I  fear  he  ought  to  have  got  a  new Now  I  talk  of 
getting,  Mr.  Fox  has  gt)t  the  ten  thousand  pound  prize ;  and 
{ho  Violette,  aa  it  is  said,  Coventr}' '  for  a  hushand.  It  is  certain 
that  at  the  tine  masquerade  ho  wtis  following  hor,  as  she  was 
under  the  Countess's  arm,'  who,  pulling  off  her  glove,  moved  her 
wedding  ring  up  and  down  her  finger,  whieh  it  seems  was  to  signify 
that  no  other  ttTuis  would  be  accepted.  It  is  the  year  for  coutru- 
baiui  marriages,  though  1  do  not  find  Fanny  Murray's  is  certain.  I 
liked  her  spirit  in  an  instance  I  heard  t'other  night ;  she  was  com- 
plaining of  want  of  money  :  Sir  Robert  Atkiiis  immediutcly  gave  her 
a  twenty  pound  note  ;  she  said  *'  D — ^n  your  twenty  |K)und !  what 
it  signify  ?  "  clapped  it  between  two  pieces  of  bread  and  Imtter, 
ad  uto  it  Adieu  !  nothing  should  mi\ke  mc  leave  oti'  bo  shortly 
that  my  gurdi-ucr  waitM  for  mc^  and  you  must  allow  thiit  he  is  to 
:  preferred  to  all  the  world. 


280.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Slmtehrrnt  WU,  Oct,  24,  1748. 

I  HAVB  laughed  heartily  at  your  adventure  of  Milord  Kichurd 
Onslow ; '  it  is  an  admirable  adventure !  I  am  not  sure  that  Ilic- 
cardi'a  absurdity  was  not  tho  host  part  of  it.     Whero  were  the 

*  Vlillliun,  fifth  EmI  of  CoTtmrj;  died  1751.— C«iriti»onAil. 

'  The  OonnteM  of  Barlinfftun.— Cuiniii»ati4ii. 

'  One  DnnicI  Bets,  s  DutcbniAii  or  n«miiig,  wlm  called  bimitcir  my  l/ord  Richard 
Ooalow,  and  pretended  to  be  thi>  S)ieaker'8  Kon.  having  forged  Icttent  of  credit  and 
drawn  mtiDcy  from  Mcvenil  batikerit,  ramc  to  Klorence,  ami  wan  rtvcivtHl  at  an  BugllKh- 
man  of  quaLty  by  MarquiH  Hivcardi,  who  could  nnt  be  conrinccil  hv  Mr.  Mann  of 
tke  iatpoRtare  lUI  tbv  a^lvcninr^r  ran  away  on  foot  to  Rotno  in  the  tuKlit.  — W&Lriit.K. 
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E-inundnis,  the  Panciaticis,  and  Pandolfinia  ?  wcro  they  as  ignora 
ton  ?     AVliat  n  bravo  topic  it  would  havi*  been  for  Niccolini,  if 
bad  been  retimied,  to  display  all  his  knowledge  uf  Knglaud  ! 

Your  brothers  are  just  retunied  fn>m  Houghton,  where  they  found 
my  brother  extremely  recovered :  my  uncle  too,  T  hear,  is  better^ 
but  1  tliink  that  an  imposable  recovery.'  Lord  Walpolo  ia  settiam 
out  on  liis  travels  :  I  shall  bo  impatient  to  have  him  at  Florence ;  I 
tiatter  myself  you  will  like  him  :  I,  who  am  not  troubled  with  par- 
tiality to  my  family,  admire  him  much.  Your  brother  has  g»jt  the 
two  books  of  Houghton,  imd  will  fn-iul  them  by  the  first  opp'jrtunit}' : 
I  am  by  no  means  8atLs6ed  with  tliem  ;  tlioy  are  full  of  faults, 
the  two  poi+raits  wretchedly  unlike. 

Tlie  peaco  is  signed  between  ub,  France,  and  Holland,  hut  do 
not  give  the  least  joy  ;  the  stocks  do  not  rise,  and  the  merchants  \ 
unsatisfied ;  they  say  France  will  sacrifice  us  to  Spain,  which  has 
not  yet  signed :  in  short,  there  has  not  been  the  least  sjTnptom  of 
public  rejoicing ;  but  the  government  is  to  give  a  maguificeut 
firework.  ^1 

I  believe  there  are  no  news,  but  I  am  here  all  alone,  planting™ 
The  Parliament  does  not  meet  till  the  29th  of  next  month  :  I  shall 
go  to  to^\'n  but  t^vo  or  three  daj's  before  that.  The  Bishop  uf  Salis- 
bury [Sherlock],  who  refused  Canterbury,  accepts  London,  upon  ^^ 
near  pnjspect  of  some  fat  fines.  Old  Tom  Walker "  is  dead,  and  ha^f 
left  vast  wealth  and  good  places ;  but  I  have  not  heard  wht-ro  eitho^^ 
are  to  go.  Adieu !  I  am  very  paragraphical,  and  you  see  havu 
nothing  to  say. 


281.    TO  SlU  HOaACB  MAKK. 

Arlington  Stred,  Dec.  2, 1743. 

OtTR  King  is  returned  and  otir  Parliament  met :  wo  cxpectec! 
thing  but  harmony  and  tranquillity,  and  love  of  the  peace ;  hut  the 
ven'  first  dny  opened  with  a  black  cloud,  that  threatens  a  stormy 
session.  To  the  gi-oat  surprise  of  the  inini&try,  the  Tories  appear  in 
intimate  league  with  the  Prince*s  part)',  and  both  agreed  in  warm 
and  passionate  eiprosrions  on  the  treaty :  we  shall  not  have 


tha_ 


'  Yet  he  did  in  grcftt  meuurc  recover  by  the  luc  of  lup  and  luneirater. — 
WAi.ru  Ls. 

*  lie  wut  Rarvoyor  of  tho  Roads ;  bkd  bcon  a  kind  of  to&d^nter  to  Sir  Robert 
WnlfMilc  and  Lord  Godolpbin  ;  waa  a.  grca.1  fruiiuviiLcr  of  Nowmarket,  ud  &  notorioiu 
luurer.—  Wali-dlk. 
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discussion  till  after  CluistmaB.  My  undo  [ofd  Horace],  who  is 
extremely  mended  by  soap,  and  the  hopes  of  a  peerage,  i&  coma  up, 
and  the  very  first  day  broke  out  in  a  voUoy  of  treaties :  though  he  is 
alU-red,  you  would  be  astonished  at  his  spirits. 

We  talk  much  of  the  Chancellor's  [Hardwicke's]  resigning  the 
«eald,  &om  wearine:?s  of  the  fatigue,  and  being  made  Presitleut  of  the 
Council,  with  other  conaoquent  changes,  which  I  will  wTite  you  if 
they  hiippcn  ;  Imt  a-sthis  has  already  been  a  discourse  of  six  months, 
J  don't  give  it  you  for  certain. 

Mr.  Chute,  to  whom  alone  I  oommunicated  Niccoliui's  banish- 
ment, though  it  ia  now  talked  of  from  the  Duke  of  Bedfurd'a  office, 
-luys  *'  ho  is  sorry  the  Abb^  is  banished  for  the  only  thing  which 
he  ever  saw  to  commend  in  him, — his  abusing  Ao  Tuscan  ministry." 
I  must  tell  yuu  another  admirable  fwt  mot  of  Mr.  Chute,  now  I  am 
mentioning  him.  Passing  by  the  door  of  Mrs.  Edwards,  who  died 
uf  dnimj*,  he  saw  the  motto  which  the  undertakers  had  placed  to  her 
cscutcht?on,  Mors  janua  viiiSt  he  said  "  it  ought  to  have  been  Mor* 
rtf/Kft  tiftr," 

The  borlotta'5  arc  begun ;  I  think,  not  decisively  liked  or  con- 
demned yet :  their  success  is  certainly  not  rapid,  though  Pertici  ifl 
excessively  admired.  Gorrick  says  he  is  the  best  comedi[in  he  ever 
saw  :  but  the  women  arc  execrable,  not  a  pleasing  note  amongst 
them.  Ijonl  MiUdU>sex  has  stood  a  trial  i^Hth  Monticolli  for  arrears 
of  ftiJar}',  in  WcKtminsler-hall,  and  even  let  his  own  hand-writing  he 
proved  ngiiin^t  him  !  You  may  imagine  he  was  cost,  Hume 
Campbell,  Ix»rd  Marchmont's  brother,  a  favourite  advocate,  and 
whom  the  ministry  have  ponsioncd  out  of  the  Opposition  into  silence, 
was  liis  counsel,  and  protested,  striking  his  breast,  that  he  had  never 
set  his  foot  but  once  into  an  opera-house  in  his  life.  This  oifectation 
of  British  patriotism  is  excellently  ridiculous  in  a  man  so  known  :  T 
iiavo  often  heard  my  father  say,  that  uf  all  the  men  ho  ever  knew, 
Lord  Marchmont  and  Hume  Campbell  were  the  most  abandoned  in 
then'  professions  t4>  him  on  their  coming  int<i  the  world :  ho  was 
hindered  firom  accepting  their  services  by  tlie  present  Duko  of  Argyll, 
uf  whose  faction  they  were  not.  They  thou  flung  themselves  into 
the  Oppoation,  whore  they  both  have  made  great  figures,  till  tho 
Ider  was  shut  out  of  Parliament  by  his  father's  death,  and  tlie 
younger,  being  very  foolialJy  dismissed  from  being  Solicitor  to  tho 
PrincCi  in  favour  of  Mr.  Bathurst,'  accepted   a   pension   fi'om  tho 

'  Tho  Hon.  Hem?  Dalfauret,  Mcond  md  or  AUen,  fini  Lord  ItoUianL.    Ho  bectiuo 


13« 


HORACK  WALPOLK'S  USTTEHS. 


PTI 


Court,  and  seldom  comee  into  the  Houbo,  and  has  lately  taken  to  li' 
on  roots  and  to  study  astronomy.'     Lord  Marchmont,  you  know, 
one  of  l*ope's  hcrtjcs,  had  a  place  in  Sc<ttlaud  on  Lord  Cliestcrtit'ld'j 
coming  into  the  ministry,  though  he  had  nnt  power  to  bring  him  in' 
the  sixteen ;    and  was  vcrj'  near  losing  his  place  last  ^nntcr, 
being  supposed  tlie  author  of  tho  famous  apolog}'  for  Lord  Chestei 
field's  resignation.     This  is  the  history  of  these  Scotch  brotibcrsi 
which  I  have  told  you  for  want  of  news. 

Two  Oxford  scholars  arc  condemned  to  two  years'  imprisonment 
for  treason ; '  and  their  Vice-Chancellor,  for  winking  nt  it,  is  soon 
to  be  tried.  What  do  you  say  to  the  young  Pretender  pei-sisting 
stay  in  Prance  ?  It  will  not  be  easy  to  persuade  me  that  it 
without  the  approbation  of  that  court.     Adieu  1 


383.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANK. 


Arliitffton  Street,  ZW,  15, 1748. 

I  ooyci.TTnE  your  Italy  talks  of  nothing  but  the  young  Pretender's 
imprisonment  at  Viucennes.  T  don't  know  whether  ho  be  a  Stuart, 
but  I  am  sui-o  by  his  extravagance  he  has  proved  himself  of  English 
extraction  I  What  a  mercy  that  wo  had  not  him  here!  with  a 
temper  so  impetuous  and  obstinate,  as  to  provoke  a  French  govern- 
ment when  in  their  power,  what  would  he  have  done  with  an  Knglish 

hoir  to  tlie  Llllo  upon  the  death,  vrithoot  tfisae,  of  his  older  brolbcr,  the  Hob. 
Beqjninin  llathumt,  ia  1761.  la  n^S  he  was  appolnUMl  Attorney  General  b> 
Frederick,  Prince  of  Walcit ;  in  1754,  one  of  the  poUne  jndgee  of  the  court  of 
Common  1'lcflx,  and  in  1771,  I<ord  Chanoeltor.  He  van,  upon  thtit  occasion,  created 
a  pcer.^bv  the  title  of  Lord  Apalcy.  He  sacccedcd  ht&  father  as  acoond  Karl  Bathuni 
in  1775,  and  died  in  1  "»■*.— IVvkb. 

'  In  tlic  prctvding  March,  Lord  >[iLrchmonL  hod  married  a  itc(»nd  wife,  Uts* 
Crampton  The  circumAUmccs  alteuding  thi^  marriafto  are  thu^  related  by  David 
Hume,  ill  a  Ictt«r  to  Mr.  Oswald,  datvd  Janoar)-  29,  1748 ; — "  Lord  Marchmont  luu 
Iiad  the  muit  extraordinary  adventure  in  tlie  world.  About  thmc  mecka  ago  he  iru 
At  the  play,  when  he  eitpted  in  one  of  the  hoxQ»  a  (air  vii^ia,  whoao  looks,  alr»,  and 
manneni  hnd  audi  a  wonderful  cfToot  upon  him,  oa  wu  viitiblo  by  every  byiiUinder. 
Hid  raptures  were  ao  uudiniguiHed,  hlx  ]^^oh*  tm  expremiTc  of  panaiou,  his  inquiries  ao 
cnmcKt,  that  every  person  took  notice  of  it.  ICc  aoon  wan  told  that  her  name  wu 
Crunipton,  a  liueridrapur'n  daughter,  who  hail  hecn  bankrupt  lut  year.  He  wi»to 
next  utorning  to  her  father,  deairing  to  visit  hia  daughter  on  honourable  tenns,  and 
in  a  few  days  she  will  be  the  Counters  of  Mari'hmont.  Could  you  ever  miapoel  tb« 
ambitiouA,  the  severe,  the  buitiling,  the  impclui'ua,  the  violent  Marchmont,  of  beeomiBg 
an  lender  and  gentle  a  swam— an  Orondates !  "■ — ^WaicuT. 

'  In  drinking  the  Prctender'A  bealtb,  and  using  seditions  expreNiionii  against  the 
King.  They  were  aUo  sentenced  "  to  walk  round  Weatmiuslor  Hall,  with  a  Label 
affixed  to  their  foraheads,  dcDolltig  their  crime  and  ftciit«m*c,  and  lo  a»k  purdon  of 
the  aoTcial  eouH* ;  "  mhich  they  accordingly  performed.— Wriobt. 
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government  in  his  power  ?  An  account  camo  yesterday  that  ho, 
i»nth  his  Sheridan  and  a  Mr.  Stailord  (whi)  was  a  creature  of  my 
Ijord  Bath),  are  trauemitttHl  to  Pont  do  Bcjiuvoi.sin,  under  a  solemn 
promise  never  to  return  into  France  (I  guppoi^o,  unless  they  send  for 
him).  It  is  said  that  a  ilr.  Dun,  who  married  j\Jderman  Parsons's 
eldest  daughter,  is  in  the  Bastilo  tor  haWng  struck  the  officer  when 
tht!  young  man  was  arrested. 

Old  Somerset  [the  proud  Duke]  is  at  last  dead,  and  fho  Duke  nf 
Newcastle  Chancellor  of  Cambridge,  to  his  heart's  content.  Somerset 
tondcredTus  pride  even  heyond  his  hate ;  for  he  has  left  the  present 
Duke  all  the  furniture  of  hi^  palaces,  and  forbore  to  charge  the  estate, 
accurdiu^  to  a  power  he  had,  vnih  five- and- thirtj'  thuusand  pounds. 
To  his  Duchess,'  who  has  endured  such  a  lonf^  slavery  witli  him,  he 
has  loft  nothing  but  one  thoasand  pounds  and  a  small  farm,  l>esides 
her  jointure ;  giving  the  whole  of  his  unsettled  estate,  which  is 
about  six  thousand  pounds  a  year,  equally  betwet'n  his  two  daughters, 
and  leaving  it  ai^>Iutely  in  their  own  powers  now,  thouph  noilher 
are  of  age ;  and  to  Lady  Frances,  the  eldest,  he  has  addititjnaliy 
given  the  fine  httufn}  built  by  Inigo  Jono-s,  in  Iiincoln*s-inn- fields, 
(which  he  hud  bought  of  the  Duke  of  Anca^ter  for  t\iv.  Duchess.) 
hoping  that  his  daughter  will  let  her  mother  Uve  with  her.  Tt»  Sir 
Tliomas  Dootlc  he  has  given  half  a  borough,  and  a  whole  one  [Mid- 
hiirst]  to  his  grandson  Sir  Charles  AVin<iham,'  with  an  estate  that  cost 
him  foiuieen  thousand  pomids.  To  Mr.  Obrien,*  Sir  C'harlcs 
Windham's  brother,  a  single  thousand ;  and  to  Miss  Windham  an 
hundred  a-year,  which  ho  gave  her  annually  at  Christmas,  and  is 
just  such  a  legacy  as  you  would  give  to  a  housekeeper  to  prevent  her 
from  going  to  sen'ice  again.  She  is  to  be  married  immediately  to 
the  second  Grenville ; '  they  have  waitod  for  a  larger  legacy.  The 
famous   settlement'  is  found,  which  gives  Sir  Charles  Windham 


'  Charlotte  Fiuch,  sister  of  Iho  t^rl  ur  Windiil-icA  unA  NotllnghMn,  wrond  wife  of 
t'liarles  >eymuur.  Duke  of  HomcrMit;  liy  whom  she  had  two  ihiughtcra,  LmAy  Frmaec*. 
married  to  the  Marqnli  of  Gnuiby,  ukd  LftUy  Chulolte  to  Lord  Ouemu;,  eldest  bod 
of  the  Karluf  Ayletfonl.-  Walpolb. 

'  Aflcrn'orde  Karlof  Egromont.— DovKB. 

*  Aficnrardi  creatod  Eiirt  of  Thomond,  in,  Ireland.— D<iv»». 

*  Uoorgc  Urenviile.  The  iuiie  of  thu  marriage  were  the  hite  Marquis  of  Backing- 
ham  (died  18UJ,  the  Right  Hon.  Thomas  (IrenTillc  [fanicil  For  hU  Librar)*],  and  Lord 
Orenrille  {died  1884];  lieaidc*  aeverat  daughtcr&.-'I^ovEa. 

'  The  Duke'i  flnt  wife  won  the  beircHs  of  the  hoase  («f  Kortli  umber  land  ;  she  mode  i 
B  •eitlement  of  her  estate,  in  case  bcr  miu  died  witbuut  hoirs-uiole,  on  tbc  ehildren  of  | 
ber  daughters  Her  cldctit  daughter,  Catherine,  married  Sir  William  Wyndham^J 
whodc  iHJD,  »Lr  Charles  by  the  death  of  Uird  llcauchamp,  only  bud  of  Algoruou,  T 
of  Hertford,  aud  aftorwunlB  Duke  of  Somerset,  uiecoedod  to  the  gmlctt  pnrt  of  tk 
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about  twelve  tliousaud  pounds  a-year  of  tlie  Percy  estate  after  the 
present  Duke's  death  ;  the  other  five,  with  the  barony  of  Percy, 
mu5t  go  to  Lady  Bett)'  Smithson.'  I  don't  know  whether  you  ever 
hoard  that,  in  Lord  GrauvHllu'ti  udministi'ation,  ho  had  provniled 
with  tlie  King  to  grant  the  earldom  of  Northumberland  to  Sir 
Charles ;  Lord  Hertford  repi-csented  aj^aiust  it ;  at  last  the  King 
said  ho  would  give  it  to  whoever  they  would  make  it  appear  was  to 
liavc  the  Percy  estate ;  but  old  Somerset  refused  to  let  anybody  soc 
his  writings,  and  1*0  the  affiiir  dropped,  everybody  belie\-ing  there 
was  no  such  settlement. 

John  Stanlwpe  *  of  the  Admiralty  is  dead,  and  Lord  Chesterfield 
gets  thirty  thousand  pounds  for  his  life :  1  hear  Mr.  Villiers  is  most 
likely  to  succeed  to  that  board.  You  know  all  the  Stnnhrtijcs  are 
a  family  aux  bon-moh  :  I  mujst  tell  you  one  of  this  John.  He  was 
sitting  by  an  old  Mr.  Ctirzon,  a  nasty  wretch,  and  very  covetous : 
his  nose  wanted  blowing,  and  continued  to  want  it :  at  last  Mr. 
Stanhope,  with  the  greatest  goud- breeding,  suid,  **  Indeed,  Sir,  if  you 
don't  wipe  your  nose,  you  will  lose  that  drop." 

I  ara  extremely  pleased  with  Monsieur  do  MirepoL\'s  *  being  named 
for  this  emba^y ;  and  I  beg  you  ^\-ill  desire  Princesse  Craon  to 
recommend  mc  to  Mudamc,  for  I  would  be  particularly  acquainted 
with  her  an  she  is  their  daughter.  Hogarth  has  run  a  great  risk 
since  the  peace ;  he  went  to  France,  and  was  so  imprudent  as  to  be 
taking  a  sketch  of  tlie  drawbridge  at  Calais.  He  was  seized  and 
carried  to  the  governor,  where  ho  was  forced  to  prove  his  vocation  by 
producing  several  carimturus  of  the  French  ;  particularly  a  scouo  * 
of  the  shore,  with  an  immense  piece  of  beef  lauding  for  the  Lion- 
d'argent,  tlie  English  inn  at  Calais,  and  eevend  hiingrj'  friars 
following  it.  They  were  much  diverted  with  hia  drawings,  and 
dismissed  him. 


Percy  oitale.  preferably  to  Ethabctb,  daughter  of  Ihc  same  Algernon,  who  was  mw- 
ri«d  to  Bir  llnfcti  ■'^mithHon. — WALFOLit. 

'  Glbaabelli.  daughter  of  Algernou,  lut  PuVc  of  Somentct  of  llic  j^onnger  brancli. 
8be  WM  married  to  Sir  Hugh  SmitliDODj  Barl.,  «bo  became  KucccMircly  Earl  mnl  Ouks 
of  Korthumberland.— DoTKiL 

'  The  Hon.  John  Huiihopc,  fouDgnt  brother  of  the  fittnoiti  Karl  of  Chexterfield  ~ 

COVKIHOriAH. 

'  The  Marquis  rlc  Mircpoix.  marshal  of  France,  iind  nmbasMdor  to  Rtigland.  Flia 
wife  was  a  Hoiuunof  abiUtj,  and  wait  long  in  great  favour  with  Louis  the  Fifteenth 
and  h»  snoccMuve  mUtrcMca.— Dutxr. 

*  Ho  engraved  and  pnhlUhcd  it  on  bis  rotarn.— Walpolb,  The  "  Gate  of  Calais." 
Pine  the  Kngravcr  an  the  Friar.  Tlic  original  piclnre  in  in  the  poowssion  of  the  Karl 
of  Chorlcmont.— CuMsijiatiAii. 
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^  Mr.  Chute  lives  at  tbo  Heralds'  office  in  your  ecrvicc,  and  yester- 
day got  partirularly  ucquointcd  with  your  (^cat-gn^at-grflndmother. 
He  says,  by  Ler  character,  slic  would  bo  extromoly  shocked  at  your 
wet-broint-j)aperne«9,  and  that  sho  was  particularly  famous  for 
brcokiug  her  own  pads.    Adieu  ! 


S88.    TO   Sm  nORACE  KAKN. 

Stratpixny  HUl,  Dtx.  26, 1748. 

Dm  you  ever  know  a  more  absolute  oountry-gcntlcniau  ?  Here 
I  come  down  U}  what  you  call  keep  my  Clirii.tmas  I  indeed  it  is 
not  in  all  tlio  foi-ms;  I  have  stuck  no  laurel  and  liuUy  iu  my 
windows,  1  cat  no  turkey  und  chine,  I  have  no  tenants  to  iuNite,  I 
have  not  brought  a  single  sou]  with  me.  The  weather  is  ejKccssively 
stormy,  but  has  been  bo  warm,  and  so  entirely  free  from  frosts  the 
whole  ifvinter,  that  not  only  several  of  iny  hone}'8uckles  are  come  out, 
but  I  have  literally  a  blossom  upon  a  nectarine-tree,  which  1  believe 
wa«  never  seen  in  this  climate  before  on  the  26th  of  Dceembor.  I 
am  I'Jttremoly  busy  hero  planting;  T  have  got  fnxir  m<ire  acres, 
which  makes  my  territory  pi-odigiuus  iu  a  i«ituiitiou  whwc  land  is  so 
scarce,  and  ^Hllas  as  abimdant  as  fomerly  at  Tivoli  and  Bais.  I 
lavo  now  about  fourteen  acres,  and  am  making  a  terrace  the  whole 
ircadth  of  my  garden  on  the  brow  o{  a  natural  hill,  witli  meadows 
it  the  foot,  and  e*)mmanding  the  river,  the  village,  Uichmond-hill, 
d  the  park,  and  |)ai-t  of  Kingston — but  I  hope  never  to  show  it 
ou.  AMiat  you  hint  at  in  your  last,  increase  of  character,  I  Klmuld 
Im;  extremely  against  your  stirring  in  now :  tlie  whole  syst«ra  of 
cmbassius  is  in  confusion,  and  more  candidates  than  employments. 
I  would  have  yours  pass,  as  it  Is,  for  settled.  If  you  were  to  bo 
Ikinl  of,  especially  fur  a  higher  character  at  Florence,  one  don't 
kuiiw  whom  tlie  adilitioniU  dignity  might  tempt,  Horeaftor,  perhaps, 
it  might  be  practicable  for  you,  but  I  would  by  no  means  advise 
our  soliciting  it  at  present.  Sir  CJharles  "Williams  is  the  great 
ihetncle  to  all  arrangement :  Mr.  Fox  makes  a  point  of  his  going  to 
rin ;  the  ministry,  who  do  not  love  him,  are  nut  fur  his  going 
an)'where.  Mr.  ViUiers  is  talked  of  for  Vienna,  though  just  made 
lird  of  the  Admiraltj'.  There  were  so  many  competitors,  that  at 
it  Mr.  Polham  said  he  would  cm-rj-  in  two  names  to  the  King,  and 
should  choose  (a  great  indulgence !).  Sir  Peter  Warren  and 
illiurs  were  carried  in  ;  the  King  choso  the  latter.     I  believe  there 
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is  a  little  of  Lord  Granville  in  this,  and  iu  a  Mr.  Hooper,  wto  was 
tunieU  out  with  the  last  ministry,  and  is  now  made  a  Commissionor 
of  tlie  Customs  :  the  pretence  is,  to  vacate  a  scat  in  Parliament  for 
fcJir  Thomas  Robinson,  who  is  made  a  Lord  of  Trade ;  a  scurvy 
reward  after  making  the  peace.  Mr.  Villiors,  you  know,  has  been 
much  gnziftf'fl,  and  had  his  letters  to  the  King  of  Prussia  printed ; 
but  he  is  a  verj*  silly  fellow.  I  met  him  the  other  day  at  Lord 
Granville's,  where,  on  the  subject  of  a  new  play,'  he  began  to  give 
the  Earl  an  account  of  Coriolanus,  with  reflections  on  his  history. 
Lord  Gran\-ille  at  last  grew  impatient,  and  said,  "Weill  weU!  it 
is  an  old  story;  it  may  not  be  true."  As  we  went  out  together, 
I  said,  "I  like  the  approach  to  this  house."' — "Yes,"  said 
Villiers,  "  and  I  love  to  be  in  it ;  for  I  nover  come  here  but  T  hear 
something  I  did  not  know  before."  La.st  year,  I  asked  bim  to 
attend  a  controverted  election  in  which  I  was  interested ;  he  told 
me  he  would  with  all  his  heart,  but  that  he  had  resolved  not  to  vote 
in  elections  for  the  first  session,  fur  that  ho  o^Tied  he  could  not 
understand  them — not  understand  them  ! 

Lord  St.  John*  is  dead ;  he  had  a  plac^  in  the  Custom-Houso  of 
1200/.  a  year,  which  his  father  had  bought  of  the  Duchess  of 
Kendal  for  two  lives,  for  4000/.  Mr.  Polham  bus  got  it  for  Lord 
Liucuhi  and  his  child. 

I  told  you  in  my  last  a  groat  deal  about  old  Somerset's  will ; 
they  have  since  found  150,000/,  which  goes,  too,  between  the  two 
daughters.  It  had  been  feared  that  ho  would  leave  nothing  to  the 
youngest ;  two  or  throe  years  ago,  he  waked  after  dinner  and  found 
himself  upon  the  door ;  she  used  to  watch  him,  had  left  him,  and  he 
hail  fallen  (win  his  couch.  Ho  forbade  every  btxly  Ui  speak  to  her; 
but  yet  to  ticat  her  with  respect  as  Ids  daughter.  She  weut  about 
the  house  for  a  year,  without  anybody  daring  openly  to  utter  a 
syllable  to  her ;  and  it  was  never  known  that  ho  had  furgiveu  hor. 
His  whole  stupid  life  was  n  series  of  pride  aud  tyranny. 

Tliere  have  been  great  contests  in  the  Pri\')-  Council  about  the 
trial  of  the  Vice-Chancellor  of  Oxford :  the  Duke  of  Bedford  und 
Loi-d  Gower  pressed  it  extremely.  Tlie  latter  askc?d  tlio  Attomoy- 
Gcneral  [Ryder]  his  opinion,  who  tuld  him  the  eWdcncc  did  not 
appear  strong  enough :  Lord  Gower  said,  "  Mr.  Attorney,  you 
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'  Tbonuon's  *  Coriolonuii.'— Conttivaiuui. 

"  IjorA  Omariltc's  houeo,  in  Arlington  Rtreot,  was  Uie  lowest  in  tho  alrcel 
fiido  of  tlic  Orwin  fork. — Outkil 
*  Hmlf-bruthor  of  Ihc  celebrated  VUcouot  BoUogbroke.— Oosbixouau. 
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to  be  very  lukewarm  for  your  party."  Ho  replied,  "  My  lonl,  I 
never  was  lukewarm  for  my  party,  nor  ever  trvti  but  of  otte  party** ' 
There  is  a  scheme  for  vesting  in  the  King  the  nomination  of  the 
Chancellor  of  that  University,'  who  has  much  power — and  much 
noUe  it  would  make  \  The  Ijord  Chancellor  is  to  bo  High  Steward 
of  Cambridge,  in  succession  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle. 

The  families  of  Devonshire  and  Chesterfield  have  received  a  great 
blow  at  Derby,  where,  on  the  death  of  John  Stanhope,  they  f^et  uji 
another  of  the  name.  One  Mr.  Rivett,  the  Duke's  chief  friend  and 
manager,  stood  himself,  and  carried  it  by  a  majority  of  seventy-one. 
Lord  Chesterfield  had  sent  down  credit  for  ten  thousand  pounds. 
The  Cavendish's,  however,  ore  very  happy,  for  Lady  Hartiugton  * 
has  produced  a  *ton.^ 

I  asked  a  very  intelligent  person  if  there  could  be  any  foundation 
for  the  story  of  Xiccolini's  banLshmont  taking  its  rise  from  com- 
plaints of  our  court :  he  answcre<l  \ory  sensibly,  that  even  if  our 
court  had  complained,  which  was  most  unlikely,  it  was  not  at  all 
probable  that  the  court  of  Vienim  would  have  paid  any  rt^ganl  to  it 
There  is  another  paragragh  in  your  same  letter  in  which  I  must  set 
you  right :  you  talk  of  the  sudden  change  of  my  opinion  about 
Lv)rd  Walpole :'  I  never  had  but  one  opinion  about  him,  and  that 
was  alwiiys  most  favounible :  nor  can  I  imagine  what  ocoisioned 
your  mistake,  unless  my  calling  him  «  fcthi  Ifoi/,  whore  I  talked  of 
the  consequenct^'^  of  his  father's  death.  I  meant  nothing  in  tho 
world  by  tri/i/,  but  the  thoughtlessness  of  a  boy  of  nineteen,  who 
comes  to  the  possession  of  a  peerage  and  im  estate.  Ky  pni'tiulity, 
I  am  sure,  could  never  let  me  say  anything  else  of  him. 

Mr.   Chute's   sister   is   dead.      When   I   came   frt»m   town   Mr. 

I  Whithed  had  heard  nothing  of  hor  will :  she  had  about  four  thou- 

«in<l  pounds.     Tho  bnithcr    is    so  capricions   a    monster,  that  wo 

(almost  hope  she  has  not  given  tho  whole  to  our  friend. 
You  will  be  diverted  with  a  story  I  am  going  to  tell  you ;  it  is 
very  long,  and  so  is  my  letter  already ;  but  you  perceive  I  am  in 
the  eountrj*  and  have  nothing  U)  huny  me.     Tliere  is  about  town  a 

*  Lord  Gnwer  faiid  been  a  Jacohite.    (Sco  7ol.  i.  p.  1 76.) — CcHniirauAM. 

^  lu  oJUfotiuiiQCu  of  tlifl  l'nWcnitt)-*A  alw&jra  eloctUig  JacobltM  Lo  Lfaal  office. — 

3)0TUL 

*  Lady  Charlotte  Boylo,  Kcond  daughter  of  Richard,  Eurl  of  BurUn^n  and  Cork, 
uid  wife  of  WillUro,  MftrqaU  of  HarUngton. — WALruLa. 

*  Willbtm  CavendiBh,  aaemnb  fifth  l>uke  of  DeTooablrc,  nad  K.O.    Ue  died  ia 

11811.— DOTKR. 

*  OMrge,  third  Eari  of  OrfonL— Dotbil 
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Sir  William  Burdctt.'  a  man  of  a  very  good  family,  but  most 
infamous  character.  Ho  formerly  was  at  Puna  with  a  'hlr».  Verm, 
a  Quaker's  wife,  whom  he  there  bequeathed  Ut  die  public,  and  was 
afterwards  a  sharper  at  Brusfn»ls,  and  lately  came  to  England  io 
discover  a  plot  for  poisoning  the  Prince  of  Orange,  iii  which  I  believe 
he  was  poisoner,  poison,  and  informer  all  himself.  In  short,  to  give 
you  his  character  at  once,  there  is  a  wager  entered  in  the  bet-hook 
at  Wliite's  (a  MS.*  of  which  I  may  one  day  or  other  give  you  an 
iicoouiit),  that  the  first  baronet  that  will  be  hanged  is  this  Sir 
William  Burdott.  About  two  months  ago  he  met  at  St  James's  a 
Lord  Castledurrow,*  a  young  Irishman,  and  no  genius  as  you  will 
find,  and  entered  into  conversation  TftHth  him :  the  Lord,  seeing  a 
geutlcmim,  fine,  polite,  and  acquainted  with  everybody,  iuntcxl  him 
to  dinner  fur  next  day,  and  a  Captain  liodney,'  a  young  seaman, 
who  has  made  a  fortune  by  very  gallant  behaviour  during  the  war. 
At  dinner  it  came  out,  that  neither  the  Lord  uor  the  Cajitiiin  had 
ever  been  at  any  Pelham-levecs.  "  Good  God !  "  said  Sir  William, 
'*  that  must  not  be  so  any  longer ;  I  beg  I  may  carry  you  to  both 
the.  Duke  and  Mr,  Pelham:  1  flatter  myself  I  am  very  well  witli 
both."  The  appointment  was  made  for  the  next  Werlnt'sday  and 
Friday :  in  the  mean  time,  he  invited  the  two  young  meu  to  dine 
witli  him  the  next  day.  AVhen  they  came,  ho  pi-eacuted  them  to  a 
hidy,  dressed  foreign,  as  a  princess  of  tlie  house  of  Brandenburg: 
she  had  a  toad-eater,  and  there  was  another  man,  who  gave  himself 
for  a  coimt.  Aft4:'r  dimier  Sir  William  looked  at  his  watch,  and 
said,  "  J — s  I  it  is  not  so  late  aa  I  thought  by  an  hour ;  Princess, 
will  your  Ilighnoss  say  how  wo  shall  divert  ourselves  till  it  is  time 
to  go  to  the  play  !  "  "Oh  I  "  said  she,  "for  my  part  you  know  I 
abominate  everjthing  but  pfaaraoh."  "lam  very  sorry,  Madam," 
replied  he,  ver)' gravely,  "but  I  don't  know  whom  your  Highness 
will  get  to  tally  to  you  ;  you  know  I  am  ruined  by  dealing.*'  "  Ohl ' 


I 
I 


I 


*  Sir  WilHim  Vigors  Burdctt,  of  Dnnmore,  In  the  county  of  Carlow.^WiuaiiT. 

*  See  lomo  extncK  from  this  l)ook  in  CDnningliam'A  Handbook  of  Londan,  Put 
and  PreiciiL     Second  Ediiiun.     18.')0. — Cdsbikquam. 

*  Henry  yiower.  Lord  Castlednrrow.  and  aftcrvarda  created  ViKOont  Aahbrook. — 

WiLPOtK. 

*  George  Br>'dgC8  Rodney.  He  bftd  distinguubcd  bimK:lf  in  Lord  Hawko'e  victory. 
In  17fTl  he  took  the  Frencli  isUiid  of  Martiaiquo.  In  \7TJ>  lie  met  and  defeated  tbc 
Bpaniflb  (le«t  commanded  hy  Don  Juan  de  Ijangsni,  and  rvHeved  tho  garrison  of 
OihraUflr,  which  was  doscly  besieged  ;  and  in  1782,  he  obUuned  hii  eclebratcd  vtctorj 
over  tbe  French  fleet  commanded  by  CohdI.  ds  Orame.  For  this  latter  service  he 
wag  created  a  peer,  by  the  title  of  Baron  Kodncy,  of  Uodney  Stoke,  in  the  coantr  of 
SomerML    He  died  May  24, 1V92.— Dovib. 
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says  she,  "  the  Count  will  deal  to  us."  "  I  would  with  all  my 
soul,"  said  the  Count,  *^  but  I  protest  I  have  no  money  about  mo." 
She  insiHtod :  at  lost  tlic  Ct^unt  said,  "  Since  your  Highncsa  com* 
mauds  us  peremptorily,  I  believe  Sir  WUliam  has  four  or  five 
hundred  poimds  of  miue,  that  I  am  to  pny  away  in  the  city  to- 
morrow ;  if  he  will  bo  so  good  iw  U"}  step  to  his  bureau  for  that  sum, 
'1  will  make  a  bank  of  it."  ^It.  Rodney  owns  ho  was  a  littlo 
astonished  at  seeing  the  Count  shuffle  with  the  face^  »f  the  card« 
upwards ;  but  concluding  that  Sir  William  Bui-dett,  at  whose  house 
he  was,  was  a  relation  or  particular  friend  of  Loixl  Castledurrow,  ho 
was  unwilling  to  a&Y)nt  my  lord.  In  short,  my  lord  and  he  lust 
about  a  hundred  and  fifty  a-pieoe,  and  it  was  settled  that  they 
should  meet  for  pa^^neut  the  next  morning  at  brcakfa^t  at  Kaiiebigh. 
In  the  mean  time  Lord  C  had  the  curiosity  w  inquire  a  Utile  into 
the  character  of  his  new  friend  tlio  Baronet;  and  being  au/ait,  ho 
TTCJit  up  to  him  at  Ranelagh  and  apostrophised  him  ;  "  Sir  William, 
here  in  the  sum  I  think  I  lost  last  night;  since  that  I  have  heard 
that  you  are  a  professed  pickpocket,  and  therefore  desire  to  have  no 
farther  anquaintancc  with  you."  Sir  William  bowed,  took  the 
money  and  no  notice ;  but  as  they  were  going  away,  he  followed 
Lonl  Castledurrow  and  said,  "  Good  God,  my  lord,  my  ctiui]>ugc  is 
not  come  ;  will  you  bo  so  good  as  to  set  mo  dovra  at  Buckinghaiu- 
P"  and  without  staying  for  an  answer,  whipped  into  tlio 
chariot,  and  camo  to  town  with  him.  If  you  don't  admire  the 
coolncRs  of  this  impudence,  I  shall  wonder.  Adieu  !  I  have  written 
till  I  can  scarce  write  my  name.' 


^not  I 


!8i.     TO    SIR   HORACE  MANX. 


^P  Strawberry  ffOl,  Mtuvh  4,  ]U9. 

I  HAVE  been  so  shut  up  in  the  House  of  Commons  for  this  last 
fortnight  or  three  weeks,  that  I  have  not  had  time  to  write  you  a 

tlino  :  wn  have  not  had  such  a  session  since  the  famous  beginning  of 
last  Parliament.  I  am  come  hither  f<tr  a  day  or  two  of  rest  and 
air,  and  dnd  the  additiontd  pleasure  of  great  beauty  in  my  improve- 

»ments  :  I  could  talk  to  you  through  the  whole  sheet,  and  ^vith  much 
mope  satisfaction,  upon  this  head  ;  but  I  shall  postpone  my  own 
amosi^raent  to  yuura,  fur  I  am  fiure  you  want  much  more  to  know 
what  hiw  been  doing  in  Parliament  than  at  Strawberry  llilL     You 


The  letter  wUeh  iinm«dUt«ly  rolloved  tlik  miacairied. — WiL?oL«. 
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wil!  conclude  that  wo  have  boon  fighting  over  the  poaoo ;  but  wo 
have  not  It  is  laid  hcforc  Parliament,  hut  will  not  he  token  up  ; 
the  Oppositiou  foresee  that  a  vote  of  appmhiition  would  |>aK,s  and 
thorcfui*e  will  not  begin  upon  it,  as  thoy  wish  to  reserve  it  for  cen- 
sure in  the  next  reign — or  jwrhaps  the  next  reign  does  not  caro  to 
oonsoro  now  what  ho  mast  hereafter  maintain — and  the  ministry  do 
not  seem  to  think  their  treaty  so  perfect  as  not  to  he  liable  to  hlame» 
should  it  come  to  be  canvassed.  We  have  been  then  upon  scTCral 
other  matters :  but  first  I  should  tell  you,  that  from  the  utmost 
tranquillity  and  impotence  of  a  minoritj*,  there  is  a^-  once  started 
up  so  formidable  an  O^jput^ition  as  to  divide  137  against  203.'  Tho 
minority  is  headed  by  tho  Prince,  who  has  continued  opposing, 
though  very  unsuccessfully,  ever  since  the  removal  of  Lord  Granville, 
and  the  desertion  of  the  patriots.  He  stayed  till  tho  Pelhams  had 
bought  off  every  man  of  [lurts  iu  his  train,  and  then  begiui  t<»  form 
his  part}'.  Lord  Granville  has  never  come  into  it,  fur  fear  of 
breaking  with  the  King ;  and  seems  now  to  be  patching  up  agsin 
with  his  old  enemies.  If  Lord  Bath  has  dealt  with  the  Prince,  it 
has  been  underhand.  His  ministry  has  had  at  the  head  of  it  poor 
liord  Baltimore,  a  very  good-natured,  weak,  honest  man ;  and 
Dr.  Lee,  a  civilian,  who  was  of  Lord  Granville's  Admimlt}*,  and 
is  still  much  attached  to  him.  He  is  a  grave  man,  and  a  gtxxl 
speaker,  but  of  no  vciy  bright  parts,  and,  from  his  way  of  life  and 
profession,  mnch  ignorant  of,  and  unfit  for,  a  mimstry.  You  will 
wonder  what  new  resources  the  Prince  bus  discovered — why,  ho  ha.<t 
found  them  all  in  Lord  Egmont,  whom  you  have  heard  of  under  tJie 
name  of  Lord  Perceval ;  but  his  father,  an  Irish  Kuj'I,  is  latt^ly  dead. 
As  he  is  likely  to  make  a  very  considerable  figure  in  our  history,  I 
shall  give  you  a  more  particular  account  nf  him.  He  has  always 
oaruestly  studied  oui-  history  and  constitution  and  antiquities,  with 
very  ambitious  views;  and  practised  speaking  early  in  tho  Irish 
Parliament.  Indeed,  this  turn  is  his  whole  fund,  for  though  he  is 
between  thirty  and  forty,  he  Itnows  uotldng  of  tlio  world,  and  is 
always  unpleasantly  dragging  the  conversation  to  political  dis- 
sertations. When  ver}'  young,  as  he  has  told  me  himself,  ho 
dabbled  in  writing  Craftsmen  and  party-papers ;  but  the  first 
event  that  made  him  known,  was  his  canning  tho  Westminster 


'  Upon  the  luL  cUuse  of  the  Mutiny  Bill,  an  amendment  to  render  fafl]f-|>ay  ofiicera 
nnhject  to  the  act,  only  ]n  cam  of  actual  war,  iaaurrccUon.  rebellion^  or  inTuIoa, 
viiM  rejected  Ity  £03  Lo  137. — Wmom. 
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election  at  the  end  of  my  father's  rainiRtry,  which  ho  amply 
dcficribed  in  the  histoiy  of  Uie  uwn  family,  a  genealogical  work 
called  "ITic  llist4jry  of  the  House  of  Yvury,'"  a  work  which  c<»st 
him  three  thousand  pounds,  as  the  Heralds  informed  Mr.  Chute  and 
me,  when  we  went  to  their  office  on  your  business ;  and  whieh  wok 
so  ridiculuust  that  he  has  since  tried  to  suppa'ss  all  the  copies.  It 
concluded  with  the  description  of  the  Westminster  election,  in  these 
or  some  such  words,  "  And  here  h^t  us  leave  this  young  nobleman 
struggling  for  the  dying  liberties  of  his  countrj*  I "  When  the 
change  in  the  minititry  hajiponed,  and  Ijord  Bath  was  so  abuitcd 
by  the  remnant  of  the  patriots,  Lord  Epnont  publLshed  his  celebrated 
pamphlet,  called  "  Faction  Detected,"  a  work  which  the  Pitts  and 
Lytteltons  have  never  forgiven  him;  and  which,  though  he  continued 
voting  and  sometimes  speaking  with  the  Pt^lhams,  made  him  quite 
unpopular  during  all  the  last  Parliament.  When  the  new  elections 
apjiroached,  he  stood  on  his  own  bottom  at  Weobly  in  Herefordshire; 
but  his  election  being  contested,  he  appHed  for  Mr,  Pelham*s  sup- 
port, who  carric<l  it  for  him  in  the  House  of  Commons.  This  will 
always  be  a  material  blot  in  his  life :  for  he  had  no  sooner  secured 
his  seat,  than  he  openly  attached  himself  to  the  Prince,  and  has 
since  been  made  a  Lord  of  his  Bedchamber.  At  the  ojK'uijig  of  this 
6C68ion»  ho  published  an  extreme  gtxxl  pamphlet,  wliich  has  made 
infinite  noise,  called  "An  Examination  of  the  Principles  and 
Conduct  of  the  two  Brothere,"  (the  Polhams,)  and  as  Dr.  Lee 
has  been  laid  up  with  the  gout,  Egmont  has  taken  the  lead  in  the 
Opposition,  and  has  made  as  groat  a  figure  as  perhaps  was  ever 
made  in  so  short  a  time.  He  is  very  Ik'M  and  resolved,  master  of 
vast  knowledge,  and  speaks  nt  once  with  fire  and  method.  His  words 
are  not  picked  and  chosen  like  Pitt's,  but  his  langmigc  is  useful, 
clear,  and  stx-ong.  He  has  already  by  his  pai-ts  and  resolution 
maAtcrod  his  great  unpopularity,  so  far  as  to  be  heard  ^^ith  the 
utmost  attention,  though  I  believe  nobody  had  ever  more  various 
difficulties  to  combat.  All  the  old  corps  hate  hifii,  on  my  father  and 
Mr.  Pelham's  account ;  the  new  part  of  the  Ministiy  on  their  own. 
The  Tories  have  not  quit(>  forgiven  his  haWiig  left  iliem  in  the  last 
Parliament :  besides  that,  thoy  ore  now  governed  by  one  Prowse,'  a 
ould  plausible  fellow,  and  a  gi*eat  well-wisher  to  Mr.  Pelhum.  Lord 
Strai^,*  n  busy  Lord  of  a  part)*  by  himself,  yet  voting  generally 


Sue  vbl.  L.  p.  IDT.— CrKNiNuniM. 
'  Thamu  Provfte,  Emj.,  M.I'.  Tor  ^omcneUliirc,  cllul  17<l7>agod  59.— Coll]t||raulll■ 
^  Janes,  I^^rd  Slmngc,  cltlcst  m)u  of  £dwanl  SUinley,  olercutk  EkrI  t>r  Derby,    lu 
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vith  iho  Tories,  ooutlnually  clashes  with  Lord  Egmont ;  and 

oU  this>  there  is  a  faction  in  the  Prince's  family,  headed  by  Nogent^ 

who  arc  for  moderate  mcnsuros. 

Nugent  is  most  affectedly  un  humble  sen'out  of  Mr.  Pelhain,  and 
BOCfms  only  to  have  attaohod  himself  to  the  Priueo,  in  ordor  to  mako 
tlie  better  bargain  with  the  Ministn' :  ho  has  great  j»arL8,  but  they 
never  know  how  to  disentangle  themselves  from  bombast  and 
absurdities.  Beside.?  these,  there  are  two  young  men  who  make 
some  figure  in  the  rising  Opposition,  Bathui-st,  att<jrnoy  to  the 
Prince;  and  Potter,  whom  I  believe  you  have  had  mentioned  in 
my  letter)]  of  last  year;  but  ho  has  a  bad  constitution,  and  is 
eeldom  able  to  be  in  town.  Neither  of  these  aro  in  the  scale  of 
moderation. 

Tho  Oppwition  set  out  this  winter  with  trjing  to  call  for  screral 
negotiations  during  the  war ;  but  the  gi^eat  storm  which  has  so  much 
eni])lnyed  us  of  lato,  was  stirred  up  by  Colonel  Ljltelton  ; '  who, 
having  bcoTi  ill-treated  by  tho  Dukp,  has  boon  dealing  with  the 
Prince.  JTo  discovered  to  the  House  some  innovations  in  the 
Mutiny-bill,  of  which,  though  he  could  not  nmke  much,  the  Oppo- 
sition have,  and  fought  the  bill  for  a  whole  fortnight ;  during  the 
course  of  which  the  world  has  got  much  light  into  many  very 
arbitrary  proceedings  of  the  ComMirtm/rr-in-Cliicf,'  which  have  been 
the  more  believed  too  by  the  defection  of  my  Lord  Townshcnd's' 
eldest  sou,  who  is  one  of  his  aide-de-camjxs.  Tlmugh  tho  Ministry, 
by  the  weight  of  numbers,  have  carried  their  point  in  a  great 
measure,  yet  you  may  be  sure  great  heats  have  been  raised ;  and 
those  have  been  still  more  intlamed  by  a  con*es]K>ndout  jmietice  in 
a  now  Na\-j'-bill,  brought  in  by  the  direction  of  Lord  Sandwich  and 
Lord  Anson,  but  vehemently  opposed  by  half  the  iieot,  headed  by 
Sir  Peter  "Warren,  the  conqueror  of  Capo  Breton,  richer  than  Anson, 
and  absurd  as  Vcmon.  The  bill  Las  ever  been  petitioned  against, 
and  the  mutinous  were  likely  to  go  great  lengths,  if  the  Admiralty 

1762  he  KU  made  Cbaacellor  of  the  Duchy  of  Lancftster,  and  died,  daring  hta  fatlier's 
life-tipie,  io  1771.  Ho  alwnjn  cttllud  himself  Lord  Strange;  though  the  title,  which 
«u  a  barony  in  fee,  bad  in  fact  de«cend«I  to  the  Duke  of  Atholl,  u  heir-general  ol 
Jninet,  Mventli  Earl  of  I>erb<r.     IK>tiu. 

'  Ri«'hard,  third  xon  of  Sir  Thomaii,  ann  orotucr  of  Sir  (Iteorge  hyUtUfyn  :  he  mar- 
ried tho  UuchcM-dowagcr  of  flridgewaLGr,  and  was  afternards  made  a  knight  of  the 
Jiath. — WALPoLt. 

'  William.  Duko  of  Cumberland.  He  was  "  Captain-general  of  the  PoroM,** 
haviDg  betsn  «o  created  in  17^5. — Oovaa. 

*  Oeoige  Toiriuhend,  tflenrardB  the  firrt  Harquta  of  that  name  and  UUe.— 
IX>vciu 
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had  not  bought  off  some  by  money,  and  others  by  relaxing  in  the 
matenal  points.  We  bt'^mi  upon  it  yesterday,  and  arc  stiU  likely 
to  have  a  long  affair  of  it — so  much  for  politics ;  and  as  fur  any 
thing  oUc,  I  scarce  know  any  thing  else.  My  Lady  Uimtingdou/ 
the  Queon  of  the  Methodist;,  has  got  her  daughter  named  for  Lady 
of  tho  Bedchamber  to  the  Princesses  ;  but  it  is  all  off  again,  as  she 
will  not  let  her  play  at  cards  on  Sondavii.  It  is  equally  absurd  on 
both  sides,  to  refuse  it,  or  to  insist  upon  it. 

Pray  tell  Dr.  Oocchi  that  I  shall  be  extremely  ready  to  do  him 
any  service  in  his  intended  edition  of  the  old  Physiciaus,'  but  that 
I  fear  it  is  a  kind  of  work  that  vnh  lie  very  little  within  my  sphere 
promote.     Leamiug  is  confined  to  very  narrow  iMiunds  at  present, 
,d  those  seldom  within  the  circle  in  which  I  necessarily  live ;  but 
[J  regard  for  him  and  f</r  you  would  make  me  fake  any  pains. 
You  sec,  I  believe,  that  I  do  take  pains  for  you— I  have  not  writ 
ich  a  letter  to  any  body  these  three  years.    Adieu ! 


P.S.  I  am  very  sorry  for  your  sake  that  the  Prince  and  Princess 
[Craon]  are  leaving  Florence  :  if  ever  I  return  thither,  as  I  always 
flatter  myself  I  shall,  I  should  miss  them  extremely.  Lord  Albemarle 
goes  ambassador  to  Paris. 


fl8&    TO  SIR  HORACK  MANN. 

Arlington  StrrH,  March  2S,  1740. 

OiTR*  debates  on  the  two  railitar}'  bilk,  the  naval  one  of  which  is 
ot  yet  iiuishod,  have  been  so  tedious,  that  they  have  rather  whittled 
down  tlie  Opposition  than  increased  it.  In  the  Ixtrds,  the  Mutiny- 
bill  passed  pretty  ca.sily,  there  happening  a  quarrel  between  Loi-d 
Bathurst  and  Lord  Bath  on  the  method  of  their  measures;  bo  there 
never  divided  above  sixteen  in  the  miuorily,  aud  those  scarce  any  of 
the  Prince's  Lords.  Bukc  William  w.is  there  and  voted,  which 
wa&  too  indecent  in  a  rigorous  bill  calculated  for  his  oiaii  power. 
There  is  great  disunion  among  the  ministers  on  the  Naval  bill : 
Mr.  Pclhani  and  Pitt  (tlie  latter  out  of  hatred  and  jealousy  of  Lord 
Sandwich)   gave  up  the   Admiralty  in   a  material   point,  but  the 

fiellna.  daa^Uter  of  WuhiDgtoa,  Kul  Fcrren,  and  widow  of  Tbeophiliu,  Earl  of 

In  1754,  Dr.  Cocchi  pabliitlied  LU  "  Chirnnflci  VeUrw,"  a  very  ooriotu  work, 
'  nanieruuit  roltublo  cxlraolB  from  the  Drcck  ]ib^*sli:iatui. — Wuobt. 
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paramount  little  Pulic  of  IVvlfurd  has  rwditi  tlita  thoy  shall  rocautj 
on  the  report — what  a  figuro  they  wnll  make!     This  bill  was  chiefly] 
of  iVnson's  projecting,  who  ii^rows  even-  day  into  new  unpdimliirit)'.' 
lie  has  lately  had  a  sea-pieo-c  di'iiwii  of  the  Wctory  for  which  he  was  j 
lorded,  iu  wliich  his  own  ship  in  a  cloud  of  cannon  was  hoarding  the 
French   Admiral.      This   circiirastanee,  wliich   was   as  true   as  if 
Mademoiselle  iScndery  had  written  hus  life   (for  he  was  scarce   in^ 
sight  when   the   Frouchiuan   struck  to  Buscawen'),   has  heen   so" 
ridiculed  by  the  whole  tar-hood,  that  the  romantic  part  has  been 
forced  to  be  cancelled,  and  one  only  gim  remains  firing  at  An.'ym'a 
ship.     The  t\\'n  Secretaries  of  State  [Newcastle  and  IJedford]  grow 
orery  day  nearer  to  a  breach  :  tlie  King's  going  alirttad  is  to  decidft 
the  contest.     Newcastle,  who  Ilanoveiises  more  and  more  every 
day,  pushes  on  tI»o  journey,  as  he  is  to  he  the  attendant  miiiister; 
his  lamentable  brother  [Mr.  Pelham]  is  the  constant  sacrifice  of 
these  embroils. 

At  Leicester-house  the  jars  are  as  great :  Dodington,  who  hsa 
just  resigned  the  TroasuiTi'ship  of  the  Navj',  in  hopes  of  once  more 
goveniiug  that  court  (and  there  is  no  court  where  he  has  not  once 
or  twice  tried  the  same  scheme!)  does  uot  succeed:  Sir  Francis 
Dui>bw<x>d  and  Lord  Talbot  are  strongly  for  liim  —  could  one 
conceive  that  he  could  still  find  a  dupo  ?  Sir.  Fox  had  a  mind  to 
succeed  him,  but  both  King  and  Duke  have  so  earnestly  pressed 
him  to  remain  Secretary  at  AVar,  that  he  could  not  refuse.  The 
King  would  not  hear  of  any  of  the  newer  coiu^ ;  and  Leggo,  who  of 
the  old  was  next  oars,  has  managed  the  Prussian  business  so 
clumsily,  that  the  King  would  not  bear  him  in  his  closet  :*  hut  he 
has  got  the  Na\^'-Office,  which  Lj-ttclton  would  have  had,  but  could 
not  bo  rechosen  at  his  borough,  which  he  had  stolen  by  surpriw 
from  his  old  friend  and  brother  Tom  PitU'    The  Treasury  is  tu  bo 

'  It  WIS  entitle,  *  A  bin  for  amcDding.  oxpt&'miDg,  and  rctiucing  into  nne  net,  the 
Iftwa  rclfltiug  lo  Uic  Navy."  "  It  vw*,"  anya  Sir  John  DftrroTir,  "  a  most  dcnimlilc'  aiwl 
highly  uBcful  mcMure.  The  principal  nnd.  iinlcod.  (ho  only  novelties  nllcmpk-d  In 
be  introduced,  were,  firat,  that  of  suf-Jcoting  half-pay  ofiiccm  to  iwuHs-innriial,  which 
aflcr  much  nppnhition  vsa  thrown  out ;  the  second  was  the  adminiairatioQ  of  aa  oath 
of  Keoreejr  to  Lho  mciubcn,  which  was  carried,  and  oonlinuea  to  the  present  tune,** 
8ee  Life  of  Lord  Aiuson,  p.  218. — Wbiout. 

~^'  Tho  Hon.  Ktlwiird  TVi«c»won>  tlurd  Hon  of  Hugh,  first  Vhtcount  Falmouth.     He 
a  diHlicguitthod  naval  oomnuuider,  and  hod  had  n  largv  Khnrc  in  the  succeas  of 
rtlAnfton'd  cnffigcmenl  with  the  FroDch  6Mt  off  Cope  FiniAterro  in  174".    Be  J 
died  iu  1761.— IX>rBR.  ■ 

^  Thomas  Pin,  Eaq.,  of  noi-unnuck,  iu  Cornwall,  warden  of  the  Slannaric*.  He 
married  the  sinter  of  Oooricc,  Lonl  Lyllollon,  and  wan  the  fstlicr  of  Ibo  Grst  Urd 
Camelford.  — Dotkr, 
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tilled  up  with  that  tuad-catur  aud  spy  to  oU  portios,  Horry  Vaao :' 
there  is  no  eaameratiDg  all  the  circumstances  that  make  his 
nnminatiQin  ecandaloos  and  ridiculoa':! — but  such  h  our  world! 
GeDerol  Charles  Howard  and  a  Mr.  Suxnllc  arc  named  to  the  red 
nband. 

My  friend  the  Duke  of  Modona  ih  again  coming  hither,  which 
asiunishes  mc,  considering  huw  little  reason  he  had  to  bo  sntistied 
with  his  first  visit ;  and  sure  he  will  have  less  now  I  I  believe  I 
Utld  you  that  King  Theodore  [nf  Corsica]  ia  hero :  I  am  to  drink 
coffee  with  him  to.morr')w  at  I*ady  Schaub's.  I  have  curiosit}'  to 
lee  him,  though  I  am  not  commonly  fond  of  sights,  but  content 
myself  with  the  oil-cloth  picture  of  them  that  is  hung  out,  and  to 
Tvbich  they  seldom  come  up.  There  are  two  black  Princea  of 
AnnmalMW  horf,  who  are  in  fa.4iion  at  all  tl»e  assemblies,  of  wbom 
I  si'arcc  know  any  particular;!,  though  tlicir  story'  is  veiy  like 
Oroonoku's:  all  the  women  know  it — and  ten  times  more  than 
bcluugs  to  it.  Apropoa  to  Indian  histories,  half  our  thoughts  are 
tiken  up — thnt  is,  my  Lord  Halifax's  are — with  colonising  in  Nova 
Bwtia :  my  fnend  Colonel  Comwallis  is  gating  thither  commandor- 
in-chii*f.  The  Slothodists  will  scarce  follow  him  as  they  did  Ogle- 
thorpe ; '  since  the  period  of  his  expedition  their  lot  is  fallen  in  a 
better  bind.  Methodism  is  more  fashionable  than  anything  but 
brag;  the  women  play  vciy  deep  at  both — as  deep,  it  is  much 
suspected,  a3  the  mntn>ns  of  Rome  did  at  tlie  mysteries  of  the  Bona 
If  gracioas  Anne  was  alive,  she  would  make  an  admirable 


Eldeit  u>u  of  Lord  Burnanl.  and  afierwards  first  Earl  of  Iterlinglon.     He  dloil 
[  In  t7M.— Wbioht. 

'  Their  >lar>-  U  bi-telly  this:  A  Moorish  kLaj;,  who  hiid  cntcrUiDCi)  wUh  great 
I  b<Mplt:Llily  a  Britiith  ca]>t«m  traffickint^  od  the  coo^t  uf  Af^ia^  reported  audi  conftitenro 
io  liira,  as  to  ialruftt.  titm  with  bi«  son,  aliout  eigktvou  jonrs  uf  age,  and  another 
ai>rightlr  yonUi,  to  be  broagbt  to  Enxlanil,  and  cdut-ated  in  the  Earopcnn  maQnern. 
The  captain  received  them,  and  buely  Mid  them  for  tdavei.  He  dhonly  afi«r  died  ; 
I  and,  the  thip  coming  to  Kogland,  the  ofRoen  relal«d  the  whole  aifair  ;  apon  which 
the  goTcrnmcnt  wjiit  to  paj-  their  raMom,  and  llicv  wore  l)nm>jhl  to  En(;laiiU,  and 
l>ut  under  (he  care  of  the  E^rl  of  Ilnlifax.  th<-n  at  the  hc»d  of  Ihc  iioard  of  trade,  who 
\nu\  Ihcui  clothed  and  educated  in  a  ituiuUu  manoQr.  Tbo.v  were  sflerwardu  recoivod 
in  the  hi^icr  circles,  and  iulroducrd  t^t  llic  Klag.  On  tlic  Gnt  of  Fehrunry  in  thU 
%ptx,  they  appeared  at  Covcnl  Garden  theatre,  to  we  the  tragedy  nf  (>roonol;o;  whoro 
'  were  roeeived  with  a  load  elap  of  applAUfio,  whirh  Ihcy  returned  with  a  gcntevl 
,  The  lender  iutcnriew  Ijclween  Iniuiiida  aud  Oruonoko  bo  affoctod  the  rrinee, 
that  be  wiuohliged  to  retire  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  ai't.  Hiti  companion  remained. 
Uat  wept  all  the  time  «o  bitterly,  ibat  it  affected  the  audience  more  than  tlic  I'lay.— 

*  8«  Tol.  L,  p.  203.    O^Ielhofpe  woi  the  founder  of  the  colony  of  Ooorgw,  whither 
ha  vu  ■oeomponled  by  the  hrutherv  John  and  Sivmiiel  Wmloy. — CviainiiiiAii. 
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ikith,   and  build  fifty  more  chorches'   for 


dcfcndrofis  of  the  new 
female  proselj'tcs. 

If  I  had  more  paper  or  time,  I  could  toll  you  an  excellent  long 
history  of  my  brotlior  Ned's  [Sir  Edward's]  env^',"  which  was  ttlways  up 
at  high- water-mark,  hut  -since  the  publication  of  my  book  of  Houghton 
(one  should  have  thought  a  ver)'  harmless  performance),  has  overfloweil 
on  a  thousand  ridiculouii  occasions.  Another  great  object  of  liis 
jealousy  is  my  friondahip  with  Mr.  Fox :  my  brother  made  him  a 
formal  ^Tsit  at  nine  o'clock  the  other  morning,  and  in  a  set  speech 
of  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  begged  liis  pardon  for  not  attending  the 
last  day  of  the  Mutiny-bill,  which,  ho  said,  was  so  particularly 
brought  in  by  him,  though  Mr.  Fox  aiSsured  him  that  he  had  no 
farther  hand  in  it  than  &om  his  office.  Another  instance :  when 
my  brother  went  tf)  live  at  Frogmoro,  Mr.  Fox  desirf<l  him  to  employ 
hia  trmlesmen  at  AVindsor,  by  way  of  supporting  his  inliTcst  in  that 
borough.  My  brother  imjne<liutely  went  to  the  Duke  of  St.  Albans, 
to  whom  ho  had  never  spoke  (nor  indeed  was  his  acquaintance  witfa^ 
Mr.  Fox  much  greater),  and  notified  to  him,  that  if  scveu  yeoiifll 
hence  his  grace  should  have  any  contest  with  Mr.  Fox  about  that 
borough,  ho  should  certainly  espouse  the  latter.  Gue.ss  how  thoH 
Duke  stared  at  so  strange  and  nnnoccssary  a  declaration  !  ^| 

Pigwiggin's  Princess  [Lady  Rachel  Cavendish]  has  niis-piged,  to 
the  groat — joy,  I  believe,  of  that  family,  for  you  know  a  child  m 
have  eaten.    Adieu  I 


SM.    TO  8TR  HORACE  MANH. 

Strawherr^  Hill,  May  8, 1749. 

I  AM  come  hither  fijr  a  few  days,  to  repose  m)'sclf  after  a  to 
of  diversions,  and  am  writing  to  you  in  my  charming  bow-windo^ 
M'ith  a  ti-aiKjuillit)'  and  satisfaction  which,  I  fear,  I  am  grown  old 
enough  Ui  prefer  to  the  hurr)-  of  amusements,  in  wliich  the  whole 
world  has  lived  for  this  last  week.  AVe  have  at  last  celebrated  the 
Peace,  and  that  as  much  in  extremes  as  we  generally  do  eventhing, 
whether  we  have  reason  to  be  glad  or  sorry,  pleased  or  angry.  Last 
Tuesday  it  was  proclaimed :  the  King  did  not  go  to  St  Paul's,  hut 


>  An  Art  WM  paMod  in  Qncen  Anne's  nslgn  for  the  erection  of  fifty  new  choxcfcoi 
London.  —  CovKitioiuii, 
•  tjcc  voL  I.,  p.  3M. — CvKMiioiiiii, 
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nigbt  the  whole  town  was  iUominated.  The  next  day  was  what  was 
called  "  a  jubilee-masquerade  iu  the  Venetian  manner  '*  at  Konelagh: 
it  had  nothing  Venetiau  in  it,  hut  was  by  far  the  boi^t  understood  and 
the  prettiest  spectacle  I  ever  saw  :  nottiing  in  a  fairy  tolo  ever  sur- 
passed it  One  of  the  proprietors,  who  is  a  Gemian,  and  bi»long9  to 
oourt,  had  got  my  Lady  Yurmouth  to  persuade  the  King  to  order  it. 
It  began  at  three  o'clock,  and,  about  five,  people  of  fashion  began  to 
go.  When  you  entered,  you  found  the  whole  garden  lillod  with  masks 
and  spread  with  tents,  which  remained  all  night  terp  conunotfeft/.  In 
one  quarter  was  a  May-polo  dressed  with  garlands,  and  people 
dancing  round  it  to  a  tabor  and  pipe  and  rustic  music,  uU  musqued, 
as  were  all  the  various  bands  of  music  that  were  disposed  in  different 
parts  of  the  garden ;  some  like  huntsmen  N^-ith  I'^reuch- horns,  some 
like  peasants,  and  a  troop  of  harlequins  and  scaramouches  in  the  little 
open  temple  on  tlic  mount.  On  the  canal  was  a  sort  of  gondola, 
adorned  with  flags  and  streamers  and  tilled  with  music,  rowing  about. 
All  round  the  outside  of  the  amphilhoatre  were  shops,  filled  with 
Dresden  china,  japan,  &c.  and  aU  the  shopkeepers  in  mask.  The 
amphitheatre  was  illuminated  ;  and  in  the  middle  was  a  circular 
bower,  composed  of  all  kinds  of  firs  in  tubs,  from  twenty  to  thirty 
feet  high  :  under  them  orange- trees,  with  small  lamps  in  each  orange, 
and  below  them  all  sorts  of  the  finest  auriculas  in  pots ;  and  festoons 
of  natural  tiowera  hanging  from  tree  to  tree.  Between  the  arches  too 
were  fire,  and  smaller  ones  iu  the  balconies  above.  There  were  booths 
for  tea  and  wine,  gaming-tables  and  dancing,  and  about  two  thousand 
persons.  In  short,  it  jjlcascd  me  more  than  anytiiiiig  I  ever  saw.  It 
is  to  be  once  more,  and  probably  finer  as  to  dresses,  as  there  ha.s  since 
been  a  subscription -miwqucnide,  and  people  \s'iil  go  in  their  rich 
habits.  The  next  day  were  the  fireworks,  which  by  no  means  answered 
tlie  expense,  the  length  of  preparation,  and  the  expcitjition  that  iutd 
been  raised :  indeed,  for  a  week  before,  the  town  whs  like  a  country 
fair,  the  streets  filled  from  morning  to  night,  scaiiblds  building 
wherever  you  could  or  could  not  see,  and  coachta  an'iviug  from  every 
comer  of  the  kingdom.  This  burr}'  and  lively  scene,  with  the  sight 
(if  the  immense  crowd  in  the  Park  and  on  e^•ery  house,  the  guaixls, 
and  the  machine  itself,  which  was  very  beautiful,  was  all  that  was 
worth  seeing.  The  rockets,  and  whatever  was  thi-own  up  into  the 
air,  succeeded  mifthty  well ;  buttbe  wheels,  imd  all  tbatwos  to  com- 
pose the  principal  part,  were  pitiful  and  ill -coud acted,  with  no  changes 
of  coloured  fires  and  shapes:  the  illuuiiuatiou  was  mean,  and  lighted 
80  slowly  that  scarce  any  body  had  patience  to  wait  the  finishing ; 
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and  then,   wtat  contributed    to  tho  awkwardness  of  the  whole. 
was  tliL'  right  pavilion  catching  fire,  and  being  burnt  do^\-n  tn  the 
middle  of  the  show.     The  King,  the  Duko,  and  Princess  Emily  saw 
it  frtim  the  Library/  with  their  courts  :  tho  Prince  and  Princess,  with 
their  childron,  from  Lmly  Middlesex's ;  no  place  being  proWded  for 
thorn,  nor  any  invitation  given  to  the  librar}'.     The  Lords  and  Com- 
mons had  galleries  built  for  them  and  the  chief  citizens  along  the 
rails  of  iho  Mall :  tho  Lords  had  four  tickets  a-piece,  and  each  Com- 
moner, at  first,  but  two,  till  tho  Speaker  bounced  and  obtained  a 
tliird.      Verj'  little  mischief  was  d<^ne,  and  but  two  persons  killed  : 
at  Paris,  there  were  forty  killed  and  near  llirco  hundred  womidod,  by 
a  dispnte  between  the  French  and  Italians  in  the  management,  who, 
quarrelling  for  precedence  in  lighting  the  fire-s,  both  lighted  at  once 
and  blew  up  tho  whole.     Our  mob  was  extremely  tranquil,  and  very 
unlike  those  I  remember  in  my  fathci-'s  time,  when  it  was  a  measure 
in  the  Opposition  to  work  uji  everything  to  mischief,  the  Excise  and 
the  French  players,  the  Convention  and  the  Gin-Act.      We  are  as 
much  now  in  the  opposite  extreme,  and  in  general  so  pleased  with 
the  peace,  that  I  oould  not  help  being  struck  with  a  passage  I  rend 
lat*'ly  in  Posquier,  an  old  French  author,  who  says,  "  that  in  the 
time  of  Francis  I.  the  French  used  to  call    their  creditors  'Dob 
Angiitis,'  from  the  facilitj*  with  wliich  the  English  gave  credit  to 
them  in  all  treaties,  though  they  had  broken  so  many."     On  Satur- 
day wo  had  n  scrcnata  at  the  Opera-house,  colled  Peace  in  Europe, 
but  it  was  a  wretched  performance.     On  Monday  there  was  a  sub- 
ecription-masqucrude,  much  fuller  than  that  of  last  year,  but  not  so 
agreeable  or  so  various  in  drosses.     The  King  was  well  disguised  in 
au  old-fashioned  English  habit,  and  much  pleased  with  somebody  ^ 
who  desired  him  to  hold  thoir  cup  as  they  were  drinking  tea.     Thefl 
Duke  had  a  dress  of  the  same  kind,  but  was  so  immensely  corpulent 
that  he  looked  like  Cacx>fogo,  the  drunken  captain,  in  "  Rule  a  Wife 
and  have  a  Wife."      The  Duchess  of  Richmond  was  a  Lady  Mayor- 
ess in  the  time  of  James  I ;  and  Lord  Delawarr,'  Queen  Elizabeth's 
poi-ter,  from  a  pictui-e  in  the  guard-chamber  at  Keiisingt<in  :*  they 
were  admirable  masks.     Lord  Rochfoi*d,  Miss  EveljTi,  Miss  Bishop, 


'  "The  QuHn'a  Libniry,"  so  called  afier  Queen  Caroline,  liy  whom  ll  woa  built. 
U  WM  pulled  dowu  bj  Frederic  Duke  of  York  (sccoadaoD  of  OcurKo  lit.)  vlim 
he  t>ui1t   hlji  new  hocue  (dow  8UlTi>rd   IIouac)   iii  the  Stablc-yanI,  Sl   Jiuae&&.— 

CUITHIIIOHAM. 

'  John  Went,  ievcntli  Lord  IJckwarr,  created  Earl  Delawarr  iii  ITtil. — Dotb*. 
•  Now  {1857)  »t  n»nipl'.n  Court.     W&lpolc  ilciicribcs  a  «ul*c<iucut  appearance  <rf 
Lord  Delawarr  in  thia  dnu.-  CuBiiiiraHiM. 
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Lady  SUiffnrd,'  nnd  Mrs.  Pitt,'  were  in  vast  benuty ;  pnrtieularly  the 
liistt  wlia  Lad  u  red  veil,  wluch  mado  hor  \i»tk  p;loriausIy  Imn<Uome. 
I  ff)i^)t  Lady  Kfldm*o.  Mr.  Conway  was  tho  l>uke  in  Don  Quixot*?, 
and  llio  tiucst  6gtm!  I  ever  saw.  Mim  CiiudleigU'  va»  Iphigieuiu,  but 
wi  naked  that  you  would  have  taken  hor  for  Audromcdii ;  and  Lady 
Bettj'  Smithsun  [Soyuiour]  had  auch  a  pyramid  of  baubles  ujKm  her 
head,  that  she  was  exactly  the  Princess  of  Babylon  in  Granimout. 

You  will  conclude  that,  after  all  these  divor«ion«,  people  begin  Ut 
thiidc  ofgi^ingimt  of  town — no  such  matter :  the  Parliament  continues 
sitting,  imd  ^ill  till  tho  middleof  June ;  Lord  Epnout  ttdd  ua  wc  should 
sit  till  Michaelmas.  There  are  many  pri\'ate  bills,  no  ]>uhlic  onoa  of 
any  fume.  We  were  Uj  have  had  s^jme  chastisement  for  Oxford, 
whore,  besides  the  bite  riots,  the  famotw  I)r.  King/  the  Pretendcr'a 
groat  agent,  made  a  most  violent  speech  at  tlie  opening  of  the  Ratcliffo 
Librar)'.  The  ministry  denuunccd  judgment,  but,  in  their  old  stylo, 
have  growTi  lightened,  and  dropped  it.  However,  this  menace  gave 
(tccosion  to  a  mooting  and  union  between  the  I*rince's  party  and  the 
Jacobites,  which  Lord  Egmont  has  l>ecn  labouring  idl  the  wintci'. 
They  met  nt  the  St.  Alhan's  tavern,  near  Pall-mall,  hist  Monday 
morning,  an  huiidix'daud  twelve  Lords  and  Comniouei-s.  Tlie  I>uk(^ 
of  Beaufort'  opened  the  assembly  with  a  paneg>Tic  on  the  stand  that 
had  boon  mado  this  \N'iuter  against  so  corrupt  an  admiiiLstration,  and 
hopwl  it  Would  continue,  and  desired  harmony.  Lord  J-lgmont 
seconded  this  strongly,  and  boggod  they  would  come  up  to  Parliament 
early  next  winter.  Lord  Oxford*  spoke  next ;  and  then  Potttir  with 
great  humour,  and  to  tlio  grout  uboshiueut  of  tlie  Jacobites,  suid  he 
was  very  glad  to  sec  this  tmlon,  and  from  thence  hoped,  that  if 

'  Henricltii  Ciuitillon,  wife  of  MaUbiaa  Hoirard,  third  Earl  of  SUfford— D^iriii, 
'*  Pcnelopo  AUtDB.  dnnghtcr  of  Bir  Ilenrj  Atkina  of  CUpham,  married  Jaiiiuiry  4, 
1745  0,  to  George  PiU,  E«q..  of  StnittifietdufOj  crated,  in   1776,  Hatoa  lUrcra  of 
8Lratliiicl(l«i>o.    <Soc  vol.  i.  p.  I7l>.)    She  was  a  eclebnled  beanly.— Cvxi'iiiaiiAM. 

'  UiH  Cfaodleigb's  drcu,  or  ralh«r  iindroAfl.  wu  remurkAblc ;  eho  wii<t  Iphiijroiiirt 
Ibr  the  nerificc,  but  m  naked,  tho  high  priest  might  vavil;  inspect  thcciitmiU  of  tho 
viefim.  Tho  Mudii  of  Hnnoar  (not  of  maids  the  stricleat)  were  so  offended  thoy 
would  not  speak  to  her.  Pretty  Mn.  Titt  looked  as  if  she  cnmo  trom  bvarcn.  hut 
Tu  onljT  on  her  road  thither  in  Uio  h&Wii  uf  a  cbanuiDem.  Mn.  Montaoa  to  her  tfuOrr, 
May  8, 17J>1  [1749]. — CusntxauAV. 

*  Vx.  William  King,  tho  laitl  ooaspioiioo.'t  Jacobite  at  Oxford.  Ho  was  public 
ontor  of  that  UniTcnitx  and  principal  of  Si.  S[ar>-  Hall.  Ho  died  Dee.  30, 17(13. 
HU  ToluniQ  of  '  Ancodotos'  deserves  poroKat. — CLiiKiiraajLii. 

*  Lord  Noel  Somerset,  who,  Ui  1740,  saooeeded  his  hrolher  in  the  dakedom. — 

WlLPOLl. 

'  Kdword  Harlcy,  of  Evwood,  in  tho  county  of  Hercforrl,  to  whom,  purpuuul  tr 
the  HuiitadouH  of  thv  patent,  thv  cnrld-^inM  of  Oxford  and  Mortimer  deflccnilc<],  apof 
the  dculh,  KiLJmiil  male  iwiic,  of  t\u'  lAtrd  Troosurcr's  only  non,  Ediranl  the  'vocoa 
£arl.     I.<ord  Oxfiifd  wo/  of  tlic  Jn<Ml>iUi  piti tv      Mc  died  in  I7&&.— I)ot«il. 
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another  attack  liko  the  last  RoVrllion  should  be  made  on  the  Ko>'aI 
Family,  they  would  uU  stand  by  them.  No  reply  was  made  to  this. 
Tlien  Sir  AVatkyn  Williams  spoke,  Sir  Francis  Dashwood,  and  Tom 
Pitt,  and  the  meeliug  broke  up.  I  don't  know  what  this  coalition 
may  produce :  it  will  require  time  with  no  bettor  heads  than  compose 
it  at  present,  though  the  great  Mr.  Dodington  had  carried  t>  the  con- 
ference the  assistance  of  his.  In  France  a  very  iavourahle  event 
has  happened  for  us,  tlie  disgrace  of  Maurepas/  one  of  our  bitterest 
L'uemius,  and  the  greatest  promoter  of  their  marine.  Just  at  the 
beginning  of  the  war,  in  a  very  critical  period,  h<:  had  obtained  a  very 
large  sum  for  that  service,  but  which  one  of  the  other  factions,  lest 
he  should  gain  glory  and  credit  by  it,  got  to  be  suddenly  given  away 
to  the  King  of  Prussia. 

Sir  Charltsi  Williams  is  appointed  envoy  to  this  last  King  :  here 
is  an  epigram  which  he  has  jast  sent  over  on  Lord  Egmont's  oppo- 
sition to  the  Mutiny-bill : 

"  Why  liM  Lord  Egmout  'gaimt  thU  bill 
So  mnoh  decUmatory  Kklll 

So  tedinaslj  excrteil  I 
Tlic  rcuAouH  t^laia :  but  t'other  day 
He  matioicd  litms«irfor  fiav, 

And  he  hju  tvice  deserted." 

I  ma«t  tell  you  a  hon-tno(  that  was  made  the  other  night  at  the 
serenata  of  "  Peace  in  Europe  "  by  Wall,'  who  is  much  in  fashion, 
and  a  kind  of  Gondomar.  Grossatesto,  the  Modenese  minister,  a 
vcr)'  low  fellow,  \nth  a!l  the  juckj)uddinghood  of  on  Italian,  asked, 
*  Mais  qui  est  cc  qui  repr^sento  moa  maitre  ? "  AVall  replied, 
"  Mais,  mon  Dieu  I  L'abb6,  nc  s^avez  vous  pas  que  ce  n'cst  pas  un 
op^ra  boufon  ? "  and  hei*c  is  another  hon-mot  of  my  Lsidy  Town- 
fihend  :  we  wcro  talking  of  the  Methodists ;  somebody  said,  '*  Pray, 
Madam,  is  it  true  that  Whitfield  has  recanted?  "  " No,  Sir,  ho  has 
only  iifinted" 

If  you  ever  think  of  returning  to  England,  as  I  hope  it  will  be 
long  first,  you  must  prepare  yourself  ^\^th  Methodism.  I  really  be- 
lieve that  by  that  time  it  will  be  neccssaiy  :  this  sect  increases  as  fiwt 
as  almost  ever  any  religious  nonsense  did.  Lndy  Fanny  Shirley  'has 

*  Phelypcunx,  Coant  do  MaurepiB,  bod  of  the  Chancellor  de  PoDtohartrain.  He 
vu  dlitgnced  in  consequence  of  Mtme  quarrel  with  the  King's  miklrens.  He  ntumod 
to  office,  unhappily  for  Fraocc,  Id  the  commencement  of  the  reign  of  Loui«  the 
6ixl«enth. — I>>v«iu 

'  Qcuera]  Wall,  the  Spaninh  arobiusador.  Gondomar  wan  the  able  dp&oish  amlwi- 
lador  in  EngUiid  In  the  reign  of  James  the  Kintt     Dotib. 

•  Lady  Frauoos  Shirley.  "  the  Fanny,  blooiuiug  fair,*  of  Chesterfield  and  Sir  Charles 
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cJiofion  thiB  way  of  bestowing  the  dregs  of  her  beuuty ;  and  Mr, 
Lytteltrm  is  verj*  near  making  the  same  sacritice  of  the  dn^  of  all 
Umsc  various  characters  that  he  has  worn.  The  Methodista  love 
j'our  Irig  sinners,  as  pr<tjjor  subjects  to  vork  upon — luul  indeed  they 
have  a  plentifal  hurveat — I  think  ■what  you  ciiU  Hugruney  was  never 
more  in  fashion.  Drinking  is  at  tlie  highest  wine-mark ;  and 
gaming  joined  with  it  so  violent,  that  at  the  la^t  Newmarket 
meeting,  in  the  rapidity  of  both,  n  bank-bill  wius  tliruwn  down,  and 
nobody  immediuUily  claiming  it,  they  agretsl  to  givo  it  to  a  man  that 
was  standing  by. 

I  must  tell  you  of  Stosch's  letter,  which  ho  had  the  impertinence 
to  give  yon  with<mt  tolling  the  eontrnt-*.  It  wa.«  to  Hoticit  the  arrears 
of  his  pension,  wluch  1  bog  you  will  tell  him  I  have  no  nuiimcr  of 
interest  to  procure :  and  to  tell  mo  of  a  GoUa  Plai-idia,  a  gold  medal 
lately  found.  It  is  not  for  myself,  but  1  wish  you  would  ask  him 
the  price  for  a  friend  of  mine  who  would  like  to  buy  it. 

Adieu  !  my  dear  child  ;  I  have  btx-n  lung  in  arrears  to  you,  but  I 
trust  you  will  take  this  huge  letter  as  an  acquittal.  You  see  my  villu 
makes  me  a  good  correspondent ;  how  happy  I  should  be  to  show  it 
you,  if  I  could,  with  no  mixture  of  disagreeable  cireamstances  to  you. 
I  have  made  a  vast  pliintution  !  Lord  Xicicostor  tuld  me  the  other 
day  that  ho  heard  I  would  not  buy  some  old  china,  beeaime  I  waa 
laying  out  all  my  money  in  trees :  "  Yes,"  said  I,  **  my  lord,  I  used 
to  love  blue  trees,  but  now  I  like  green  ones." 


287.    TO  SIR  HOKACK  MANN. 

Arlinyion  Slrrei,  Uay  17, 1749. 

We  have  not  yet  d<mo  diverting  imrselvea :  the  night  before  last 
the  Duke  of  Kichmond  gave  a  iircwork;  a  codicil  to  the  Peace.  He 
bought  the  ivwkets  (uid  wheels  that  remained  in  the  pavilion  which 
misCiirried,  and  took  the  pretence  r.f  the  Duke  of  Mwlena  being  here 
to  give  a  chaniiing  entertaiumciit.  Tho  garden '  lies  with  a  slope 
dofwn  to  tho  Thames,  on  which  were  lighters,  from  whence  were 


WiUumu,  and  tbc  Lorly  Fnnrvti  Shirloy,  to  whom  PApo  niltlrcuMBd  a  copy  of  rersw 
on  reccirLog  frouiLcra  itUniltHli  »ud  two  peoa.  8he  died  anuMrricd  od  tho  1 5th 
Julj,  1778,  aged  BcTentj-two,  utd  vns  bnricd  in  Ijidy  Flantingdon'a  chapel  at  Bath. 
See  Walpok'a  a^roonot  of  her  death,  !□  a  letter  to  Muun  of  July  Ifl,  1773. — 
rCraitiManjiM. 

'  At  Wbileh&U.— Waltolb.    On  the  lito  of  what  la  now  (1657)  Richmond  Ternt< 
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thntwn  up,  after  n  concert  of  water-miisic,  a  great  number  of  rocket*. 
Tliou  from  Iniats  on  every  sido  were  discliai^d  water- i-ockotii  and 
Hres  of  that  kind;  aud  then  the  wheels  which  were  ranged  alori)^ 
tho  rails  of  the  terruco  were  played  off ;  and  tlio  whole  coucludod 
with  the  illuinination  of  a  pa\'iHt)n  on  the  t*ip  uf  the  fih)pe,  of  tw 
pyramids  on  each  side,  and  of  the  whole  length  of  the  balustrade  ti 
tho  water.     You  can't  conoeive  a  prettier  sijiflit ;  the  garden  filled 
with  everybody  of  fashion,  the  Duke,  the  Duke  of  ^fodeua,  und  the 
two  black  Princes.     The  King  and  Princess  Kiitily  were  in  their 
bai^  under  the  terrace ;  the  river  was  covered  with  boats,  and  tho 
Hhoras  and  adjacent  houses  with   crowds.     The  Duke  of  Mudcna 
played  afterwai-ds  at  brajjf,  and  there  was  a  fine  supper  for  him  and  ^ 
the  foreigners,  of  whom  there  are  nuralM?n3  here  ;  it  is  grown  tisfl 
much  tho  fashion  to  travel  hither  as  to  France  or  Italy.     Last  week  ™ 
there  was  a  vast  a-<wienibly  and  music  at  Bedford  House'  fortius 
Miidenesc ;  und  to-day  he  is  set  out  to  receive  his  dwtor's  degree 
at  tho  two  Universities.     Ilis   appearance  is  rather  better  tlian  it 
used  to  be-,  for,  instead  of  wearing  his  vng  down  to  3  lis  nose  to  hide 
tho  humour  in  his  face,  ho  has  taken  to  paint  his  forehead  white, 
which,  however,  with  the  large  quantit}-  of  red  that  he  always  wears 
on  tho  rest  uf  his  face,  mokes  him  ridiculous  enough.     I  cannot  say 
his  munnt-r  is  more  ]xjlislied  :  Princess  Emily  asked  him  if  he  did  not 
find  flio  Duke  much  fatter  than  when  he  was  hero  before  P     He 
replied  "  Ku  verity  il  n'est  pas  si  effroiablc  qu'on  m'avoit  dit."    She 
commended  liis  diamonds;  he  said,  "LcsTotres  sont  bicn  petits."  ^m 
As  I  had  been  so  graciously  received  at  his  court,  I  wont  into  his  ^ 
box  the  first  night  at  the  Opera  :  the  first  thing  ho  did  was  to  ikll 
asleep  ;  but  as  I  did  nut  choose  to  sit  waiting  his  rcvcU  bx  the  face  of  ^ 
the  whule  theatre,  I  waked  him,  and  would  discourse  him  :  but  hero  H 
1  was  vorj'  unlucky,  for  of  the  only  two  persons  I  could  recolluct  at 
his  court  to  inquire  after,  one  has  been  dead  these  fi*ur  years,  and 
the  other,  he  could  not  remember  any  such  mau.     However,  Sab- 
batiut,  Ilis  secretary  of  state,  llattered  mo  extremely ;  told  me  he 
found  inc  beatirvuj)  mieujtt  and  that  I  was  grown  verj-  fat — I  fear,  I 
fear  it  was  flattery !     Eight  years  don't  improve  one, — and  for  my 
corpulence,  if  I   am  grown  fat,  what  must  I  have  been  in  my  Mo- 
denosc  days  I 

I  tuld  you  we  were  to  have  another  jubileo  masquerade :  there 
was  ono  by  tho  King's  command  fur  Miss  Chudleigh,  tlie  maid  nf 

'  On  the  uortb  eidc  of  Bloonmhiu-jr  Sqaftrc.  pnllcil  tlown  Ut  1300.— CDitRiiauAH. 
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honour,  mtli  whom  our  gracious  monarch  has  a  mind  to  belicvo 
himsflf  in  lovo, — so  nnu'h  in  lovo,  that  at  one  of  the  booths  he  gave 
Iier  a  fairing?  for  her  watch,  which  cost  him  five-and-thirty  guiueuH, 
— actually  disbursed  out  of  his  privy  purse,  and  not  charged  on  the 
civil  list.  Whatever  you  mny  think  nf  it,  this  is  a  more  magniJieent 
pn«ent  than  the  cabinet  which  the  late  King  of  Poland  Rent  t4)  the 
fiiir  Countess  Konigsmnrk,  replete  with  nil  kinds  of  baubles  and  orna- 
ments, and  ten  thousand  dueats  In  one  of  the  drawers.  I  hope  some 
future  Holinshed  or  Stow  will  acquaint  posterity  "  that  five-and- 
thirty  guineas  were  an  immense  sum  in  those  days  !  " 

You  are  going  to  sec  one  of  our  court-beauties  in  Italy,  my  Lady 
R<xjhford : '  they  are  setting  out  on  their  embassy  to  Turin.  She  is 
large,  but  very  handsome,  vnth  groat  delicacy  and  addi'ess.  All  the 
Royals  have  been  in  love  ^*ith  her  ;  but  tlie  Duke  [of  Cumberland] 
waa  80  in  all  the  forms,  till  she  was  a  little  too  much  pleased  with 
her  conquest  of  his  brother-in-law  the  Prince  of  Hesse.  You  will 
ii'it  find  much  in  the  con-espondenco  of  her  husband:  his  pei-son  is 
good,  and  he  will  figure  wcU  enough  as  an  ambassador ;  In^tter  as  a 
husband  where  cicisb^  don't  expect  to  be  mrdcsted.  The  Duke  is 
n<tt  likely  to  he  so  happy  with  his  new  passion,  ilrs.  Pitt,'  who,  besides 
Ixniig  in  love  with  her  husband,  whom  you  remember  (T-fady  Mary 
AYortlc/a  George  Pitt*),  is  going  to  Italy  with  him.  I  think  you 
wHI  find  her  one  of  the  most  glorious  beauties  you  ever  saw.    You 

tare  to  have  another  pair  of  our  beauties,  the  Princess  Borghese's 
Mr.  GrevUlo  *  and  his  wife,  who  was  the  pretty  Fanny  M'Cartney. 
Now  I  am  talking  scandal  to  you,  and  court-scandal,  I  must  toll 
you  that  Lord  Conway^s  sister,  MLsa  Jenny,  is  dead  suddenly  with 
eating  lemonade  at  the  last  subscriptiitn  masquerade.'  It  is  not 
quite  unlucky  for  her :  she  had  outlived  the  Prince's  lovo  and  her 

»'  Danglitcr  nf  Edward   Yonnp.  Esq.   [of  nnnfonl.  in  WUU],  and  wife  [1740]  of 
VTiltbua,  Ktu'l  of  Hocbfonl.    She  had  been  nuUd  of  bonour  to  Hid  rrincc«a  of  WaJcx. 
—  WjiLi^aE.    She  dletl  January  9,  IVTS,  In  the  fiftieth  year  of  ti«r  age,  and  wati 
lnirit»i  ut  St.  0«yth')i  in  Bmcx. — Cdhhiiiuiiam. 
■  Penelope,  aiiler  of  Sir  Richard  AUiiaa. —  Walpolb.    See  note,  p.  1S3. — Oux- 

XOIQDAM. 

'  See  vol,  i.,  p.  179. — CuiiKrMOHAii. 

Fnlke  OroTille,  Esq.,  wjnofthe  Hon.  AlHcmon  OrevUIe,  Mcond  ion  of  Falke,  fifth 
ortl  Broo)t«.  HIa  wife  [Prsncett,  daughter  of  JamcA  Macartney,  K«q.,  wo  vol.  ii.  p.  n<t.) 
a*  the  iiiiUiorcMt  of  the  pretty  poom,  entitled  &  '  Pravcr  for  IndifFcfpnce.' — Xtonta. 
*  Thix  cvuut  nnu  (.-ouuuemunttcil  in  llic  fulluvuiff  do^q^rel  \'mea : — 
"  Poor  Jenny  Cunwuy, 
She  dranlc  lemooodo 
At  a  mnKquenulo; 
So  now  »ht:'»  dead  and  gone  nwajr." — Dovsa. 

See  vol.  i.,  p.  SS,— t'vHiriKuuAM. 
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own  foM*,  and  nothing  remained  but  hor  love  and  her  person,  which 
wa."  exceedingly  bad.  h 

The  graver  part  of  the  world,  who  have  not  been  quite  so  muck^ 
given  up  to  rockets  and  majwiuing,  are  amused  with  a  book  of  T^onl 
Bolingbroko's,  just  published,  but  written  long  ago.     It  ij*  oomposed 
of  throe  letters,  the  first  to  Lord  Conibury  on  the  Spirit  of  Patriotism  jf 
and  two  others  to  Mr.  Lyttelton,  (but  with  neither  of  their  names, 
on  the  Idea  of  a  patriot  Kinj;;,  and  the  State  of  Parties  on  the  Ifti 
King's  accession.     Mr.  Lytt«lton  had  sent  Iiiin  word  that  he  b^gi 
nothing  might  bo  inscribed  to  him  tliat  was  to  reflect  on  Lord  Orfoi 
for  that  he  was  now  leagued  with  all  Lord  Orford's  friends  :  a  mes-' 
sage  as  abandoned  as  the  book  itself :  but  indeed  there  is  no  describ- 
ing tlie  impudence  with  which  that  set  of  people  unsay  what  they 
have  beon  sa\Tng  all  their  lives, — I  beg  their  pardons,  I  nioiUi  the 
honesty  with  which  they  recant  I     Pitt  told  me  coolly,  that  he  had 
read  this  book  fonnerly,  when  he  admired  Lord  Bolingbroko  moro^ 
than  he  does  now.     The  book  by  no  means  answered  my  exp«x^tion  :H 
the  stylo,  which  is  his /br/<',  is  very  fine :  the  deduction  and  im])ossi- 
bility  of  drawing  a  consequence  from  what  he  is  saying,  as  bud  and 
olwtcure  as  in  his  famous  Dissertation  on  Parties :  you  must  know  the  fl 
man,   to  guess   his   meaning.     Not  to  mention  the  absurdity  and 
impracticability  of  this  kind  of  system,  there  Ls  a  long  speculative 
dissertation  on  tho  origin  of  government,  and  even  that  greatly 
stolen  from  other  writers,  and  that  nil  on  a  sudden  dropped,  while 
he  hurries  into  his  own  time.*',  and  then  preaches  (he,  of  idl  men !) 
on  the  duty  of  preserving  decency  I     The  la-^t  triHitisc  would  not 
impose  upon  an  historian  of  five  years  old :  he  tolls  Mr.  L\-ttolton, 
that  he  may  take  it  frcjm  hiiu,  that  there  was  no  settled  scheme  at 
the  end  of  the  Queen's  reign  to  introduce  the  Pretender ;  and  he 
gives  this  excellent  reason ;  because,  if  there  had  been,  ho  must  have 
known  it ;  and  another  reason  as  ridiculous,  that  no  traces  of  such  a 
scheme  have  since  come  to  light.  Wliat^  no  traces  in  all  the  cfl.*ies  of 
himself,  Atterbury,  the  Duke  of  Oimoud,  Sir  William  AVindham, 
and  others !  and  is  it  not  known  that  the  moment  the  Queen  waa 
expiied,  Atterbury  propi^sed  to  go  in  his  lawn  sleeves  and  proclaim 
the  Pretender  at  Chiiring-cross,  hut  Bolinghmke's  heart  failing  him, 
Atterbury  swore,  "  There  was  the  best  cause  in  Europe  lost  for  want 
of  spirit!"     He  imputes  Jacobitism  singly  to  Lord  Oxford,  whom 
he  exceedingly  abuses;  and  who,  so  far  from  being  suspected,  was 
thought  to  have  fallen  into  disgraoe  ^^ith  that  faction  for  refu.'*ing  to 
concur  with  them.     On  my  father  he  is  much  less  severe  than  I 
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expected ;  aud  in  funeral,  so  obllquoly,  that  hereafter  he  will  not  he 
peroeired  tu  aim  at  Hiiu,  thuugh  at  thifi  time  one  knows  so  much 
what  waa  at  hi^  heart,  that  it  directs  ouc  to  his  meaning. 

But  there  is  a  Preface  to  this  famous  book,  which  makes  much 
more  noise  than  tlie  work  ifcfself.  It  seems,  Lord  Rolingbroke  had 
originally  trusU'd  Pope  with  the  copy,  to  have  half-a-dozen  printed 
for  particular  friends.  Pope,  who  loved  mfraey  infinitely  beyond 
any  friend,  got  fifteen  hundred  copie.s  printed  privately,  intending  to 
outlive  Boliiij^br««ke,  and  make  great  advantage  of  them:  and  uot 
only  did  this,  but  altered  the  copy  at  his  pleasure,  and  even  made 
different  alterations  in  different  copies.  Where  Lord  Bolingbroke 
had  sti-ongly  flattered  tlieir  common  friend  L)'ttelton,  Pope  sup- 
pressed the  panf^yric :  where,  in  compliment  to  Poj)e,  he  had 
aoftened  the  satire  on  Pope's  great  friend,  Ixird  Oxford,  Pope 
reinstated  the  abuse.  The  first  part  of  this  transaction  is  recorded 
in  the  Preface ;  the  two  latter  fnets  are  reported  by  Lord  Che-st^r- 
ficld  and  Ljitolton,  the  latter  of  whom  went  to  Bolingbroke  to  ask 
how  ho  had  forfeited  his  good  opinion.  Jn  short,  it  is  comfoi-table 
to  us  per.)ple  of  moderate  \irtue  to  hear  these  demigods,  and  patriots, 
and  philosophers,  inform  the  world  of  each  other's  villainies.'  ^Vhat 
seeni.^  to  make  ly)nl  Bolingbn)ke  most  angry,  and  I  suppose  does, 
PojKj's  having  prc^sumed  to  correct  Ids  work.  As  to  hia  printing 
many  c<»pies,  it  eertainly  was  a  compliment,  and  the  more  profit 
(which  however  could  not  l>o  immense),  he  expected  to  make,  the 
greater  opinion  he  must  have  cvmecived  of  the  merit  of  the  work  :  if 
one  had  a  mind  to  defend  Poj>e,  should  not  one  ask*  if  any  body 
ever  blamed  Virgil's  executors  for  u<jt  burning  the  iEucid,  us  ho 
ordered  them?'     Warburtou,  I  hear,  dues  design  t4>  defend  Pope; 

'  **  The  pubHcalion  yon  mention  htm  broui^hl  no  trooble  upoo  mo,  though  It  hu 
l^ven  ovca«iom  to  matiy  lili«U  upon  tne.  Tbcy  are  of  the  lowest  fonn,  and  mqui  to  b« 
held  ill  the  contempt  Lhoy  de«crvc.  There  I  t>hall  loiva  theui,  nor  eulTur  A  aai  of 
\kamci*  to  dUlorb  the  quitit  of  my  retreat.  If  LhcM  lultom  of  mitio  couie  to  your 
hftndi,  jonr  lordihip  will  Gnd  thiit  I  have  left  out  ail  thai  wu  aaid  of  our  Aicnd  Lord 
Lf  Uclton  in  one  of  them.  He  duircd  that  It  might  be  m  ;  and  I  liad  at  once  the 
doable  mortification  of  couc«aliu^  the  good  1  luid  iiaid  of  one  friend,  and  of  revealing 
the  tuqiitudc  of  another.  I  hope  you  will  never  liave  Ibc  same  treatment  that  I  have 
net  with  ;  neither  will  yon.  I  am  single  in  my  droumatances — a  ffpecien  apart  in  the 
political  society  ;  and  they,  who  dare  to  attack  no  one  ot«e,  may  attack  roe.  Chc^ler- 
Aetd  lay*,  I  have  made  o  coalition  of  Whig,  Tory,  Trimmer,  and  Jacobite  agoiniit 
myaeir  Bo  it  ao.  I  have  Troth,  that  is  stronger  than  all  of  Uiem,  on  my  aide ;  niid, 
in  her  company,  and  avowed  by  her,  I  liave  mure  utiHluctiou  tfaoo  their  applnuK  and 
their  fevour  could  give  me  "—BfJinybrvix  tv  Murchviotti,  7tJi  June,  1749. — Wbioht. 

*  Thin  thought  v<M  borrowed  by  Mr.  Hpcucn,  in  a  pamphlet  pabliahcd  on  thin 
occaMoa  in  defence  uf  Po]k:.— Wiki>i>Lit. 

'  What  afgnrated  Lord  Botingbroke't  exporing  hli  friend  wasj  that,  ifler  blx  own 
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and  my  uncla  Ilorace  to  answer  the  book :  Iiis  sty\v,  wliioK  is  Uio 
worst  ill  the  world,  must  be  eurit>u8,  in  opposition  to  the  other.  But 
here  ci.mcs  full  as  bad  n  partof  tiio  ^torj'  as  any :  Ijord  Bolingbrcike. 
to  buy  himself  oul  of  the  ahuK*  in  tlie  Duke  of  Marlbortjugli's  life, 
or  to  buy  himself  into  the  supenisal  of  it,  gave  these  letters  to 
M  allot,  who  is  writing  tlii&  Liie  for  a  legacy  in  the  old  Duchess's 
Will,  (and  which,  witii  much  humour,  she  gave,  desiring  it  might 
not  bo  written  in  verse,)  and  Mallet  sold  them  to  tbe  b«>okseller  for 
a  hundrtnl  and  fifty  pounds.  Mallei  had  many  obligations  to  Pope, 
no  disubligatious  to  him,  and  was  one  of  his  giftj^scst  flattererp; 
witness  (he  sonnet  on  his  supposed  death,  printed  in  tlie  nott^s  to  the 
Dunciad.'  I  was  this  morning  told  iiu  anecdote  from  the  Dorset 
family  that  is  no  bad  collateral  endenec  of  the  Jacobitism  of  the 
Queen's  four  hist  jears.  lliey  i\anted  to  get  Dover  Castle  into  their 
hands,  and  sent  down  Prior  to  the  present  Duke  of  Dorset,  who 
loved  him,  and  probably  was  his  brother/  to  persuade  him  to  give  it 
up.  He  sent  Prior  back  with  great  auger,  and  in  three  weeks  was 
tumetl  out  of  the  government  kimsell^ — but  it  is  idle  to  pitnluco 
pnHjfa ;  as  idle  as  to  deny  the  scheme. 

I  have  just  been  witb  your  brother  Gal.  who  has  been  laid  up 
these  two  days  with  tlie  gout  in  his  ankle;  an  abs<>!ute  professed 
gout  in  all  the  forms,  and  with  much  pain.  Mr.  Chute  is  out  of 
town ;  when  ho  returns,  I  shall  set  him  upon  yoiu*  brother  to  reduce 
him  to  abstinence  and  health.     Adieu ! 


Diah  Gioui: 


288.    TO  OEOltQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Strtety  May  18,  MA9. 


Whati^ver  you  hear  of  the  fflchmond  fireworks,  that  is  short  of 
the  prettiest  entediiinmcnt  in  the  world,  don't  believe  it ;  I  really 
never  passed  u  more  agreeable  evening.  Eveiy  thing  succeeded ; 
all  the  wheels  ployed  in  time ;  Fi-ederick  was  fortunate,  and  all  the 
world  in  good  humour.     Then  for  royalty — Mr.  Anstis*  himself 

dMlb,  it  wn«  discovered  that  lie  had  Mcretlj  prcscrrcd  a  copy  of  Ur.  Middleton'A 

Enajr  on  Prayer,  wkidi  bin  luriinliij)  had  pcreuudcd  the  doctors  cxecutora  to  burn.— 

Woipntt'ji  Mcmoira  o/ Oeoryt  //.,  2  voU.  ilo,  vol  t,  p.  195.— CtifimMonAM. 

'  The  Ronnet  atlritiuted  by  Dr.  Johniun  to  otteLfwit.   Sec  HoHwell. — CuHKinoitur, 

'  There  is  no  cndence  to  mipport  Vt' aXjioh'i  jtrobobiiity  that  Wior  w«8  Iho  brother 

of  the  flnl  Duke  uf  Dontct. — Cv»iiiNqiiAM, 

*  See  vol.  i.  p.  234.  mid  vol.  U.  p.  381. 

"  Tltcro  other  Irophicii  deck  lh<r  truly  liravc. 
Than  ftuck  a»  \ttt\ia  cuta  iuto  the  gnivu." — Pope. — CuirirtBaKAii. 
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■would  have  been  glutted ;  tbero  were  all  the  Fitzos  upon  earth,  the 
whule  court  of  St.  Germain's,  tho  Duke  [of  Cumberland],  the  Duke 
of  SIi>dona.  and  two  Anamahoes.  The  King  and  Priiieees  iEiuiJy 
bestowed  themselves  upon  the  raub  an  the  river;  and  as  sottn  as 
they  were  gone,  the  Duke  had  th«  music  into  the  garden,  and  him- 
self, with  my  l^ady  Lincoln,  Mrs.  Pitt,  l*epg>^  Bunkt*,  and  I^i-d 
Iloldeniesse,  entertaiiud  tlic  f;(«id  subjects  with  singing  "  Gf»d  save  the 
King  '*  to  them  over  the  rails  uf  the  terrace.  Tho  Duko  of  JtrKiena 
supjKxl  thej-e,  ond  the  Duke  was  a.'*k<*d,  but  he  answered,  it  was 
impossible:  in  short,  ho  could  not  udjui^t  his  dignity  to  a  mortal 
Imnquet.  Tliere  was  an  admirable  scene  :  Lady  IWlington  bi-ought 
the  Yiolette,  and  the  Kichmonds  had  asked  Garrick,  who  stood 
(•gling  and  sighing  the  whole  time,  while  my  lady  kept  a  most  fiorco 
luok-uut.  Sabbatini,  one  of  the  Duke  of  ModenuV  court,  wa.s  asking 
mo,  who  all  the  people  were  Y  and  who  is  that  ?  "  C'est  niiladi 
Hartiiigton,  la  belle  ftlle  du  Due  de  Devoushire."  "Et  qui  estcetto 
autre  dame  P  "  It  was  a  distressing  question ;  after  a  little  hesita- 
tion, I  iTplied,  "  Mais  c'e.<t  Mademoiselle  Violctte  P  "  "  Kt  comment 
Mademoiselle  Violette !  j'ui  connu  une  Mademoiselle  Yiolette  par 

^fficmjjle."  ' — I  begged  him  to  look  at  Miss  Bisliop.' 

^piiL  the  middle  of  all  tho.*^'  priuci])alitiea  and  powers  wa«  tho 
liuchess  of  Queensburj-,  in  her  fitrlom  trim,  a  white  aprrtn  and 
white  hood,  and  would  make  the  Duke  bwuUow  all  her  undress. 
T'other  day  she  drove  post  to  Lady  Soplua  Tliomas,  at  PiUTBons- 
gref'U,  aud  told  her  that  she  wns  oome  to  tell  her  something  of 

I  importance.  •'  What  iei  it  ?  " — "  ^Vhy»  take  a  couple  nf  beef-steaks, 
clap  them  together  as  if  they  were  for  a  dumpling,  and  eat  tlicm 
with  p<?pper  aud  siUt ;  it  is  the  best  thing  you  ever  tasted :  I  could 
luit  help  cfmuiig  to  tell  you  this :  "  and  away  she  drove  back  to 
lit\Mi.     Don't  a  course  of  folly  fi'r  forty  year^  make  one  ver\*  Hiek  ? 

The  weather  i»  so  hot,  aud  tho  rotulu  so  dust)',  that  T  can't  get  to 
Strawben-y  ;  but  I  shall  liegin  negotiating  \Wth  you  now  about  your 
wmiiig.     You  must  not  expect  to  find  it  in  beauty.     T  lio]>e  to  get 

I  my  bill*  finialu.'d  in  ten  days;  I  have  scrambled  it  tlirough  tho 
I/tnU ;  but  altogether,  with  the  many  difficulties  and  phigncs,  I  am 

'  Gurick'A  muTuge  with  HadcmoUello  Eva  Uixli  Viololtfi  took  pUco  four  daji 
iller  tho  (lit*  of  UiU  letter— Wrioiit. 

'  DtuiKUler  of  Bir  Cecil  BiHlmp,  IWt.,  of  Parhun  in  Subscx.  uid  n  grcttt  iKiat.r. 
8«  Iritrf  to  Mmttaffu,  July  HO.  17fl2.  Tlio  "  prulty  HUihojw  **  aru  froiiienllj  referred 
to  in  Wftlpole's  IetLerB.--CrifMiKoiiAU. 

'  An  Act  for  the  ulo  of  ccrlalii  litittn  at  Twu'keiiluim.  See  vol.  i.  p.  Ixr.— 
CimaiiiaiiAM. 
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a  good  doftl  out  of  Humour ;  my  purchases  hitch,  and  new  propricit. 
sturfc  out  of  the  ground,  like  the  crop  of  soldiers  in  the  Mctiunfl 
jihoses.  I  expect  but  an  unpleasant  summer ;  mj'  indolence 
inattention  are  not  made  to  Tvade  through  leases  and  de 
Mrs.  Chenovis  brought  me  one  yesterday  to  sign,  and  her 
Bertraud,'  the  toy-woman  of  Hath,  for  a  witness.  I  showed  thoB 
my  cabinet  of  enamels  instead  of  treating  them  with  white  ^^inc 
The  liertrand  paid,  "  Sir,  I  hope  you  don't  trust  nil  sorts  of  Indies 
with  this  cabinet !  "  AiVTiat  an  eutertaiuiny  a&sumption  of  dignitj* ! 
I  must  tell  you  an  anecdote  that  I  found  t'other  day  in  an  old 
French  author,  wliich  is  a  groat  di'awbaek  on  beaux  sentiments  , 
romantic  ideas.  Pa.squier,  in  his  "  Recherches  de  la  France," 
giving  an  account  of  the  Queen  of  Scots'  execution ;  he  says, 
night  before,  knowing  her  bwly  muKt  he  ."itripped  for  her  shroud, 
would  have  her  fec^t  wa.shed,  because  she  used  ointment  to  one 
tliem  which  was  sore.  I  believe  I  have  told  you,  that  in  a  very  old 
triid  (jf  her,  which  1  bought  from  Lord  Oxford's  collection,  it  is  said 
that  she  was  a  large  lanio  woman.  Take  sentiments  out  of  their 
pantoufles,  and  rednoe  them  to  the  infirmitie.s  of  mortality,  what  a 
falling  oft'  there  is  1  I  could  not  help  laughing  in  myself  t'other 
day,  tis  I  went  through  Ilolbom  in  a  very  hot  day,  at  the  dignity 
of  human  nature ;  all  those  foul  old-clothes  women  panting  without 
handkerchiefs,  and  mopping  themselves  all  the  way  down  within 
thoir  loose  jumps.  Rigby  gave  me  aa  strong  a  picture  of  nature : 
he  and  Peter  Bathm-st'  t'other  night  carried  a  servant  of  the  latter's, 
who  had  attempte<l  to  shoot  him,  before  Fielding ;  who,  to  all  bis 
other  vocations,  has,  by  the  grace  of  Mr.  Lyttclton,  added  that  of 
Middlesex  justice.  Tie  sent  them  w<vrd  ho  was  at  suj)pcr,  that  tli^^H 
must  come  next  morning.  They  did  not  undci"stand  that  freedoo^fl 
and  ran  up,  where  they  found  him  banqueting  with  a  blind  man/ 
a  whore,  and  three  Iiislimcn,  on  some  cold  mutton  and  a  bone  of 
ham,  both  in  one  dish,  and  the  dirtiest  cloth.  lie  never  etirrcd  nor 
asked  them  to  sit.  Rigby,  who  had  seen  him  so  often  come  to  beg 
a  guinea  of  Sir  C  WilHams,  and  Bathurst,  at  whose  father's  he 

*  Wliat  wfH?  what  wmjmi  ?  (Flavia  cHm,) 

A  BionHiAh,  itecl,  nnd  golden  pen  ! 
It  mmc  Trom  B«rtra.Qd's,  not  Ibe  tkim.— Pope, 

Dcrlmnd,  a  fuliionable  toyman  at  Bnth,  died  in  1755. — CuKiriiiQaAM. 

'  Peter  Bathnntt,  Eitq.,  M.P.  for  Kew  Simim,  and  brother  of  Allen,  Lonl  Dallinnl, 
tlie  friend  of  Pope  and  Bwifl.— Cohkiroqa)!. 

'  Sir  Walter  Scott  soggutji,  that  thU  blind  man  waa  probohl)'  Kieldin^s  [ 
brother.  — W  aio  bt. 
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bred  for  vichialfi,  onderatood  that  dignity  as  little,  and  polled  tlicm- 
fielvcs  chairs  ;  on  wUicli  fac  ctviiised.' 

Millar  the  booWIlor  lias  done  vcn'  generously  by  Him  :  finding 

(Tom  Jones,  for  whicli  he  had  given  him  six  hundred  pounds,  scU  ao 
greatly,  he  has  since  given  him  iinotlier  hundred.     Now  I  talk  to 
you  of  authors,  T^ird  Cobham's  "West "  has  puhlished  his  tnmalation 
of  Pindar ;  the  poetry  is  very  stifT,  but  prefixed  to  it  there  is  a  reiy 
entertaining  account  of  the  Olympic  games,  and  that  preceded  by  an 
aJfected  inscnption  to  Pitt  and  Lyttelton.     The  latter  has  declared 
his   future   match   with   Hiss  Rich.     George  Gren\'ille   has   been 
married  these  two  dnya  to   Miss   Windham.     Ymlu*   friend   Lord 
^.  North  18,  I  suppose  you  know,  on  the  brink  with  the  Countess  of 
^pHockingham ; '  and  I  think  your  cousin  Rico  is  much  inclined  to 
~  double  the  family  alliance  with  her  sister  Fumese.     It  went  on  very 

» currently  for  two  or  three  days,  but  last  night  at  Vauxhall  his 
minionotte  face  wnnned  to  bo  fiont  to  languish  with  Tjord  R.  lierties's. 
Was  not  you  sorry  for  poor  CHicumber  ?*  I  do  assure  you  I  was  ; 
it  was  (ihwking  t*t  be  hurried  uwuy  ^o  t^uddenly,  and  in  so  much 
torment  You  have  hoard  I  suppose  of  Lord  Harry  Beauclerc's 
I  resignation,  on  his  nut  being  able  to  obtain  a  re.<?pitc  till  November, 
'  thongh  the  lowest  officer  in  hLs  regiment  has  got  much  longer  leave. 
Itl«  incredible  how  Nolkojimiskoi  [Cumberland]  has  persecuted  this 
poor  m:in  for  these  four  years,  since  he  could  not  be  persuaded  to 
alter  his  vote  at  a  court-martiid  for  the  acquittal  of  a  man  whom 

I  the  Duke  would  have  had  condemned.  Lord  O&gulstou,  too,  has 
resigned  his  commisnion. 
I  must  tell  you  n  good  story  of  Charles  Town-shend :  you  know  his 
ii  political  propensitj'  and  im|K)rtauee ;  his  bn)ther  G<»orge  wiw  at 
ftuppur  at  the  King's  Arms  with  sorno  more  young  men.  The 
conversation  somehow  or  other  rambled  into  politics,  and  it  was 
started  that  thn  national  debt  wus  a  brn(-fit.  "  I  ara  sure  it  is  not," 
said  Mr.  Townshend ;  "  I  can't  tell  why,  but  my  brotlior  Clmrles 
can,  and  I  will  send  to  him  for  arguments."     Charles  was  at  supper 

'  ThU  is  ft  hnmilUtin^  ancwlote,  «Ton  after  ve  turu  made  tIlowanr«  for  the  nrU- 
tocntic  exnggemtioa  of  WtLl^Hslo  ;  who,  iu  notidog  Fiekliniuc's  UlcuU  elMwbere  [ihe 
P&riflb  Kcgiitcr  of  Twiekcnbum]  has  not  failed  to  tU^mai.lM'  the  Iowqcm  of  hU 
aocietjr  and  habttD.     Sir  Wulttn-  Srvti's  h\Jt  nj   FirUlinrj. — Cvkrikoiiah. 

*  Gilbert  Wc«t,  tbc  poet,  di«d  17&6.— Sco  Walpolc'a  Memoirs  of  George  III.  voL  L 

pi.  2£MJ.  — CCKBIBOUAlf. 

■  Efttherinc,  daagbtcr  and  co-heir  of  Sir  Kobert  FumcM,  Bart.,  and  widow  of 
Lcwb  W&Uon,  Earl  of  Kockinglium.  Tltii  marriage  was  furllicr  trou  cotuummation 
than  Walpole  thought.     It  did  not  take  ptac«  ilH  17C1. — CunuaBAic. 

*  See  vol.  ii  p.  25. — CUKHIROBAM. 
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at  anotKer  tnTcm,  but  so  much  the  dapo  of  this  measago,  that ! 
literally  callcfl  for  ink  nnd  paper,  wrote  four  long  sides  of  argiimenfi 
and  sent  word  tliat,  when  his  company  broke  up,  he  would  eume  an<! 
give  thorn  more,  wliieh  he  did  at  one  o'clock  in  the  moniiug.     I 
don't  think  you  will  laugh  much  less  at  what  happened  to 
I  wanted  a  print  out  of  a  booth,  which  I  did  not  care  to  buy 
Osboru'a  shop  :  the  next  day  he  sent  me  the  print,  and  begged 
when  T  had  anything  to  publi^ih,  I  would  employ  him, 

I  will  uow  tell  you,  and  tinish  tlus  long  letter,  how  I  shocked 
Mr.  Mackenzie  inadvertently  at  Vauxhall :  wo  had  supped  there  a 
gi*eat  part}',  and  coming  out,  ISIrs.  Store,  who  waitit  at  the  gate,  saiil, 
'*  Gentlemea  and  ladies,  will  you  walk  in  and  hear  the  surprising 
altemtion  of  voice  P"  I  forgetting  Mackenzie's  oonnexious,  and 
that  he  was  formerly  of  the  band,  replied,  "  No,  I  have  seen  patriots 
enough." 

I  intend  this  letter  shall  last  you  till  you  come  to  Strawl>erry  Tlill ; 
one  might  Imvo  rolled  it  out  into  half-a-dozen.     My  best  compli-™ 
ments  to  your  sistei's,  ^M 

289.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 

Stmwbcrry  JfiU.  Jum  4,  174&, 

As  summerly  as  June  and  Strawberry  Hill  may  sound,  I  assure 
yon  I  am  rating  to  you  by  the  fire-side :  English  weather  will  give 
vent  to  its  temper,  and  whenever  it  is  out  of  humour  it  will  blt»w 
east  and  north  and  all  kiiida  of  cold.  Your  brothers  Ned  and  Gal. 
dined  with  me  to-day,  and  I  carried  the  latter  back  to  Rielimond ; 
OS  I  passed  over  the  green,  I  saw  Lord  Bath,  Lord  Lonedale,"  and 
half-a-dozen  more  of  the  "White's  Club  sauntering  at  the  door  of  a 
house  wliich  they  have  taken  thei-e,  and  come  to  every  Saturday  and 
Sunday  to  play  at  whist.  You  will  naturally  ask  why  they  can't 
play  at  whist  in  Ijondon  on  these  two  days  as  well  as  on  the  other 
live ;  indeed  I  can't  toU  you,  except  that  it  is  so  established  a  fashion 
to  go  out  of  town  at  the  end  of  the  week,  that  people  do  go,  though 
it  be  only  into  another  town.  It  made  mo  snule  to  see  Lord  Bath 
sitting  there,  like  a  citizen  that  has  left  off  trade  ! 

Your  brother  Ned  has  not  seen  Strawberry  Hill  siueo  my  great 

*  Henry  Lovther,  third  Vucoaat  Lonadal*,  of  the  firsl  cwalion.     He  wm 
second  50a  of  John,  the  fint  Vi»eoaat,  &Dd  ncceedL'd  his  elder  brother  Rich—. 
ia  the  title  ia  1733.    He  waa  a  lord  of  the  bedchamber,  aad  al  ODe  period  of  hia  ltd 
waa  prlTy  aeaL— Dotbl 
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kjuprovcraents ;  he  was  osioiushcd :  it  is  pretty :  you  never  snw  so 
rnnqiiil  a  scene,  without  the  least  air  of  melancholy :  I  should  hate 
t,  if  it  was  da^ihcd  with  that.  I  forgot  to  ask  Gal.  what  is  become 
(if  the  bonks  of  lloughton  which  I  gave  liim  six  months  ago  for  you 
and  l>r.  Cocchi.     You  perceive  1  have  ^}i  your  letter  of  May  2'ird, 

■And  with  it  Prince  Craon's  simple  epistle  to  his  daughter  : '  I  have 
\no  mind  to  deliver  it :  it  would  be  n  proper  rocommendation  of  a 
stiiriag  boy  on  his  travels,  and  is  consequently  very  suitable  to  my 
^^DoUea^ue,  Master  St.  Leger ;  but  one  hates  to  he  cou]>ltMl  with  a 
^■omping  greyhound  puppy,   *'  qui  est  moins  prudent  que  Monsieur 
^■V^alpol !  "     I  did  not  want  to  he  introduced  to  Madame  de  Mirepoix's 
^Bissemblies,  but  to  be  acquainted  with  her,  as  I  liko  hor  family :  I 
wmelndcd,  simple  as  ho  is,  that  an  old  Frenchman  knew  how  to 
make  tliesc  di.-linctions.     Uy  thrusting  St.  Legor  into  the  letter  wth 
me,  aud  talking  of  my  prudence,  I  sliall  not  wonder  if  she  takes  me 
for  his  hear-lcader,  his  travelling  governor  ! 

Mr.   Chute,  who  went  from  hence  this  morning,  and  is  always 

iiuking  of  blazoning  your  pedigrco*  in  the  noblest  colours,  has 

amed  over  uU  my  library,  till  he  has  lapped  a  new  aud  vcr)-  great 

ly  for  you  :  in  short,  by  your  mother  it  is  very  clear  that  you 

^  descended  from  Hubert  de  Burgh,  Graud  Justiciaiy  to  Richard 

ke  Seo'tiid  :  indeed  I  tliink  he  was  hanged ;  but  that  is  a  misfortune 

sat  will  attend  ver)*  illustrious  genealogies ;  it  is  as  common  to  tliom 

aft  to  the  pedigrees  about  Paddingtou  aud  Blackheuth.     I  have  had 

least  a  do/eu  great- great-grandfathers  that  came  to  untimely  ends. 

your  virtuo8i«  hi  humldry  are  wjulcut  to  know  that  tht'y  had 

icustors  who  lived  five  hundred  years  ago,  no  matter  how  they 

hod.     A   match   with  a  low  woman  corrupts  a  stream  of  blood  as 

onp  as  the  Danube, — tjTanny,  villainy,  aud  executions  are  mero 

abites,  and  leave  no  stain.     The  good  Lord  of  IJutb,  whom  I  saw 

DD  Richmond- green  tliis  evening,  did  intend,  I  believe,  to  ennoble 

my  genealogy  with  another  execution :  how  low  is  he  sunk  now 

om   those  \iew8 !  and  how  entertiuuing  to  have  lived  to  see  all 

hose   ^TTtuoufi  patriots  proclaiming  their  mutual  iniquities  !     Your 

rieud  Mr.  Dudington,  it  seems,  is  so  reduced  as  to  be  relapsing  into 

le.     In  my  last  I  told  you  some  curious  anecdotes  of  another 


^  Madame  dc  Mircpoix,  French  Kmbaimdrcu  En  Knglanil,  to  whom  her  f&ther, 
Hnce  Creon,  hml  writlen  a  letter  of  iutroductioa  for  lloracu  Waljiole.— ttoTitii. 
'  Count  ItioLijourt,  luid  name  t'torentiiicM,  his  rrcaturea,  hail  been  very  imptirlirtenl 
■bout  Mr.  Uann'ti  familv,  whlcb  wikt  very  guotl,  uud  wbidi  nude  it  ucccaMrjr  tu  biir« 
kit  pedigree  dniwa  oat^  and  sent  over  to  Florence. — WALpoti. 
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part  of  the  band,  of  Popo  and  Bolingbroko.     The  friends  of  tl 
former  havo  published   twenty  pamphlets  agniiist  the  latter  ;  1 1 
against  the  latter,  for,  as  there  is  no  defending  l*ojjo,   they 
reduced  t<>  satirise  Boliiipl)ruke.     One  of  them  *  tells  him  how  little 
he  would  he  known  himself  from  his  own  writing,  if  he  were  ni^H 
immortalised  in  Pope's ;  and  still  more  justly,  that  if  he  destroy^^ 
Pope's  moral  character,  what  will  become  of  his  own,  which  has 
been  retrieved  and  sanctified  hy  the  embalming  art  of  his  friend  ? 
However,  there  arc  still  new  diseovcries  made  ever)-  day  of  Pop©'^ 
dirty  selfishness.     Not  content  with  the  great  profits  which  ho  pr 
posed  to  make  of  the  work  in  question,  ho  could  not  boar  that 
interest  of  his  money  should  bo  lust  till  Bolingbroko's  death  ; 
therefore  ttdd  him  that  it  would  cost  very  near  as  much  to  have  the 
press  set  for  half-a-dozen  copies  as  it  would  for  a  complete  edition, 
and  by  this  moans  made  Lord  Bolingbroke  pay  very  near  the  whole 
expense  of  the  fifteen  hundred.     Another  story  I  have  been  (old  on 
this  oeeasion,   was  of  a  gentleman  who,  making  a  visit  to  Bishop 
Atterbury  in  Fnmoe,  thought  to  make  his  court  by  commending 
pope.     Tlie   Bishnj)  replied  not :  the  gentleman  doubled  the  dose : 
at  last  the  Bishop  shook  his  head,  and  said,  "  Mens  curva  in  corporo 
curvo  !  "    The  world  will  now  think  justly  of  these  men  ;  that  Pojja 
was  the  greatest  poet,  but  not  the  most  disinterested  man  in  tlie 
world ;  and  that  Bolingbroko  had  not  all  those  nitues  and  not  all 
those  talents  which  the  other  so  proclaimed ;  and  that  he  did  not 
even  deserve  the  friendship  which  lent  him  so  much  merit ;  aud  for 
the  mere  loan  of  which  he  dissembled  attachment  to  l*ope,  t*i  whom 
in  his  heart  he  was  as  perfidious  aud  as  false  as  he  has  been  to 
rest  of  the  world. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire  has  at  last  resigned,'  for  tho  unaccountnl 
and  nnen^'ied  pleasure  of  shutting  himself  up  at  Chat^worth  with 
Lis  ugly  mad  Duchess ;  *  the  more  extraordinarj'  sacrifice,  ns  ho 
turned  her  head,  rather  than  giro  up  a  favourite  match  for  his  son. 
She  has  consented  to  live  ^vith  him  there,  and  has  even  been  Tsith 
him  in  town  for  a  few  daysj  but  did  not  see  either  her  son  or  Lady 


bom 

J 


'  Wwrborion. — CcMfiTonxn. 

'  Coxe,   in  Uia  Mcmoint  of  Lord  Walpole,  vol  ii.  p.  26i,  M^rs  that  Iho  Dnka 
Bcronnhire  resigned,  b«ca(ue  lio  vu  (tL»guHt«(l  witli  tho  feuds  in  the  cabinet,  uid 
peq)lexe<I  with  the  Jcaloaa  diipocition  of  Newcastle  aud  tho  dcApoudiny  Hpirit  of 
Fellmm. — WnianT. 

'  KAthctine.    daughter    aad    heir    of    John    HoBkiiu^    Oo.    Middlwex, 

CcniKOHiH. 
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Hartix^^ton.  On  his  rcs:i^ation  ho  asked  and  obtained  an  Engliiih 
hanmv  for  Lord  Bftiborough,  whost!  son  LordDuncaimon,  you  know, 
married  the  Duke's  eldest  danphter.  T  beJieve  this  is  a  preat  dis- 
appointment to  my  nncic,  who  hoped  ho  would  ask  the  peemgc  for 

Hbim  or  Pigwiggin.     The  Duke  of  MarlboroDgh  succeeds  as  Lord 

^■Btcward.     Adieu. 

^^^^^^r  Aiimgtcn  Street,  June  25, 1749. 

I)ox*T  flatter  yourself  with  your  approaching  year  of  juhilco  ;  its 
pomi»s  and  vanities  will  l>e  nothing  to  the  shows  and  trininphs  we 
have  liad,  and  are  ha\Tug.  I  tiilk  like  an  EnglLshumu  :  here  you 
know  wo  imagine  that  a  jubilee  is  a  season  of  pageants,  not  of 

votion  ;  but  our  Sabbath  has  really  been  all  tilt  and  toumaniont. 
e  have  been,  I  thiuk,  no  less  thim  eight  masqucmdes,  the  firo* 
works,  and  a  public  act  at  Oxford :  to-morrow  is  an  installation  of 
six  Knights  of  the  Bath,  and  in  August  of  as  many  Qartore : 
Saturday,  Sunday,  and  Monday  next,  are  the  banquets'  at  Cambridge, 
for  the  iiistalnient  uf  ibo  Duke  of  ^'ewcastle  as  chancellor.  Tho 
whole  world  gfies  to  it :  he  has  innted,  siunraone<l,  pressed  the  entire 
body  of  nobility  and  gt^ntn,'  from  all  ports  of  England,  llis  cooks* 
have  been  there  these  ten  days,  distilling  essences  of  every  li\*ing 
creature,  and  massacring  and  confounding'  all  tho  species  that  Noah 
and  Moses  took  such  pains  to  prcserrc  and  distinguish.  It  would  be 
pleasant  to  see  jx-'dants  and  professors  searching  for  et)TnoI(»gies  of 
ig«  dlsties,  and  tracing  mure  wonderful  transformations  than  any 

the  5Ietamor))hoses.     How  miserably  Horace's  untie  el  quo  Caiita 

wilt  bo  hacked  about  iu  clumsy  quotations  !     I  have  seen  some  that 

will  be  Tery  unwilling  performers  at  the  creation  of  this  ridiculous 

'm/uittiouchi.'     I  have  set  my  heart  on  tlieir  giWng  a  doctor's  degree 

the  Ihichess  of  Newcastle's  favourite — this  favourite  is  at  present 


^^cvot 
^Dlieri 


^m  th 


*  Gray,  Id  giriug  an  oocouDt  of  tho  lostultalion  to  bis  Tricnd  Wharton.  njB, 
'KTDry  ono.  while   it  lasted,  wm  Tcry  pay  and  rcry  buay  in  the  nioniini;,  and  very 

rlUfa  nod  very  tip^ty  at  ni)rht  I  nuko  uo  cuceptioiix,  fn>m  tho  Cliauccllor  to 
ftlvwcoaL  Mncou'ii  Ode  ytaa  the  uuty  cQlcrtAinmcut  tluil  bnd  any  t(dorabIc  ulc^nce, 
bd  for  my  ova  p&rt,  1  think  it  (with  some  liitte  uliuifimeniK)  ooodmnionly  vdl  on 
eh  fts  occftMion."     Work^  tti/  Mitjoni,  vol.  iii.  p.  07.— Wkiobt. 

*  or  whom  fhlftc  {nntf,  vol.  i.  p.  185)  wa»  ouc— Ci'ssiHomii. 

'  Hce  Mciti^rc'i  HnarKCoia  Oentlllionimt  ;  iu  whirh  ihc  nvurrau  riJte  la  pcrsuuded 
h>t  tbo  Oroad  Hcitmor  han  iiiaile  him  h  ummunouclii,  &  kniglit  of  an  imagiiuirx 
Dtder^  aud  guM  through  the  ceremony  of  t,  mock  iaitftUftlion. — Wuuut. 
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neither  (i  lovor  nor  an  npotliocary,  but  a  conunou  pig,  that  iJJB 
Immpht  from  Hanover:  I  am  serious;  and  llnrrj^  Vane,  the  new 
Lord  of  the  Treasurj*,  is  entirely  employed,  when  he  is  not  at 
Boanl,  in  opening  and  shutting  the  door  for  it.     Tell  me,  don't  }*< 
very  often  thi'ow  away  my  letters  in  a  passion,  and  believe  that 
invent  the  absurdities  1  relate  ! — Were  not  we  as  mad  when  yoa  wa 
in  England? 

The  King,  who  has  never  dined  ont  of  his  own  palaces,  ha<i  ju*! 
determined  to  dine  nt  Claremont  to-morrow — all  the  cooks  arc  at 
Cambridge — imagiuo  the  distress  ! 

Last  Thursday,  the  Monarch  of  my  last  paragraph  gave  away  thfl 
six  vacant  ribunds  :  one  to  a  Margrave  of  Anspacb,  a  near  relation 
of  the  late  Queen  ;  others  to  the  Dukes  of  Leeds '  anfl  Bedford. 
Lords  jVlhcmnrlo  and  Granville :  the  la'*t,  yon  may  imagine,  givM 
some  uneasiness.  The  Duke  of  Bcilfard  has  always  boon  unwilling 
t<t  take  one,  having  tied  himself  up  in  the  daya  o(  his  patriotism  to 
forfeit  great  sums  if  ever  ho  did.  The  King  told  liim  one  day  this 
wiulcr,  that  he  would  give  none  away  but  to  him  and  to  Anspath. 
This  distinetiou  struck  him  :  he  could  not  refuse  the  honour ;  but 
ho  has  endeavoured  to  ^-aive  it,  as  one  imagines,  by  a  scruple  ho 
raised  against  the  oath,  whieh  obliges  the  knights,  whenever  they 
are  within  two  miles  of  Windsor,  to  go  and  offer.  Tlie  King  woulil 
not  abolish  the  oath,  but  has  given  a  general  dispensation  for  nil 
bi'eachcs  of  it,  past,  present,  and  to  come.  Jjord  Lincoln  and  Lord 
TTarrington  are  verj-  imhappy  nt  not  being  in  the  list.  The  sixth 
riband  is  at  lust  given  to  Prince  Gcoi^o :  the  Ministrj'  oould  not 
prevail  for  it  till  ^nthin  half  an  hour  of  the  ceremony ;  then  the 
Bishop  of  Salisbury  was  sent  to  notify  the  gracious  Intention.  The 
Prince  was  at  Kew,  so  the  message  was  delivered  to  Prince  Gefirgo* 
himself.  The  chibl,  with  great  good  sense,  desired  the  Bishop  to 
give  hia  duty  and  thanks,  and  to  assure  the  King  that  he  shoidd 
always  obey  him ;  but  that,  as  his  father  was  out  of  toTsni,  he  could 
send  no  other  answer.  Was  not  it  elcver  ?  The  design  of  not 
gi^-ing  one  riband  to  the  Prince's  ebildreu  had  made  great  noise; 
there  was  a  "  Remembrancer  "*  on  that  subject  ready  for  the  pra«. 
lliis  is  the  *'  Craftsman "   of  the  present  age,   and  is  generally 


'  Tlinroaa  Osbortie,  Tourlb  Litike  uf  Leeds. — Dovim.  I 

•  Aflerrrardi)  fJeorne  the  Tliird. — Dotkii.  " 

'  A  vrockly  paper  edited  bv  Itjilph.     Il  vru  underUJE«ii  a  sUart  time  prevtoun  f'* 

the  rcliclUon,  to  Henre  tbo  poqiosci  of  Bubb  Dodiugtgo ;  Ln  wliofte  XJIatj'  UiUpli  u 

frequently  meDUoned  with  cspecUU  approbition.— WmiaiiT. 
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levelled  nt  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland],  and  filled  with  very  cir- 
cnrastantiiil  cases  of  his  arbitrary  behaviour.  It  has  absolutely 
written  dowa  Hawley,  liis  favourite  general  and  executioner,  who 
was  to  have  been  upon  the  staff. 

Garrick  is  mjirried  to  the  famous  Violetto,  first  at  a  Protestant, 
and  then  at  a  Roman  Catholic  chapel.  The  chapter  of  this  history 
is  a  little  obscure  and  uncertain  as  to  tho  consent  of  the  protecting 
Conntess/  and  whether  she  gives  her  a  fortune  or  not. 

Adieu !  I  believe  I  tell  you  strange  rhaiisodits ;  but  you  must 
consider  that  our  follies  are  not  only  vejy  extraordinary-,  but  ore  our 
business  and  emplojrment :  they  enter  into  our  politics,  nay,  I  tliink 
fheyare  our  politics" — and  I  don't  know  which  are  tho  simplest 
They  are  TuUy's  description  of  poetry,  "  hsoo  studia  juvcntutcm 
alnnt,  scnectutcm  oblectant ;  pcmoctont  nobiscom,  pert^nantur, 
msticantur :  *'  s<,>,  if  you  will  that  I  write  to  you,  yon  must  be 
conteat  with  a  detail  of  absurdities.  I  could  tell  you  of  Lord 
Jfountford's'  making  cricket-mattihcs,  and  fotching  up  parsons  by 
express  from  different  parts  of  England  to  piny  matches  on  Rich- 
mond-grct^n ;  of  his  keepi^ig  aide-de-cnmps  to  ride  to  all  parts  to 
lay  bets /wr  fiitn  at  horse-races,  and  of  twenty  other  pccxiliarities ; 
but  I  fancy  you  are  tired :  in  short,  you,  who  know  mo,  will  com- 
prehend all  hesi  whrn  I  tell  you  that  I  live  in  such  a  scene  of  foUy 
as  makes  me  even  thiiik  myself  a  creature  of  common  sense. 


291.    TO  OEORQE  MOKTAOU,  BSQ. 
>UR  Gmbo^  MiMe'j,  Julj/  S,  1749. 

I  HAVK  this  moment  received  your  letter,  and  it  makes  me  very 


'  Dowihy,  ConnfeM  of  RnrHnirtfin.  Tlic  Violottc  wm  &  Ocrman  dancer,  first  at 
tlie  Oponi,  uid  tb«n  at  the  |ib}iumsc  ;  aud  in  hqcIi  fitviiar  at  ItuHinRton  IIoiim],  thai 
Ibe  tickeU  for  Iicr  bcnefiu  were  dciiignijd  by  Kent  aud  engraved  by  Vcrtue. — 
VrAi.ro  LI. 

*  Thta  was  froqno&tly  the  ca«ewliilo  the  Duko  of  Kcwcai«tle  and  Mr.  Pelhuin  wcro 
miDukra  :  il  van  to  true,  that  io  the  ciuc  of  the  Violcttc  Jaot  nicoti'mcd,  odo  night 
that  nho  hiid  ndv«rtit«d  three  dnncvs  nii(]  dancnd  but  two.  I^rd  Dorr  Bnd  some  yonng 
mco  I'f  fiuhion  began  a  riot,  and  would  liaro  bad  her  aent  for  from  Burlington  IlnnAC 
It  \itiug  feared  that  «hc  wnuld  be  hif^ed  on  her  next  aj()>earaiu'o,  uml  Lord  Hart- 
ini^on,  the  rheriahcd  of  Mr.  PoIUatn,  being  iion-in-lnw  of  Lndy  IJurliiiKlon,  tbc 
miuintry  wert:  in  great  agilatloa  to  aecare  a  go^Ml  rti-cplinn  for  tht;  Viotrtto  from  tbc 
aadlcDcc,  and  the  I>ake  was  even  deiired  to  order  Lord  Bury  (one  uf  bb*  lurd»)  not  to 
hiaih — Walpolk, 
)  *  Henry  Uromlcy,  Sral  Lord  Monlfort,  ao  created  in  1741.  He  died  in  ITSCr: 
Hf  Duvan. 
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uiihnppy.  You  will  think  me  a  brute  for  not  having  immoditttely 
told  you  how  gUi(l  I  i^hould  be  to  see  you  and  your  sisters ;  but 
tmst  that  you  wUl  have  seen  Mrs.  Boscaweu,  by  whom  I  soot  yo' 
a  niossago  to  invite  you  to  Strawborrj'  Ilill,  when  we  should  b«: 
returned  horn  Iloel  and  Mistley.  1  own  my  message  had  rather 
a  cross  air ;  but  as  you  have  rotrioved  all  your  crimos  witli  me  by 
your  letter,  1  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  make  myself  as  well  with 
you  as  you  are  with  me.  Indeed  I  am  extremely  unlucky,  but 
I  flatter  myself  that  Jlossrs.  Montagus  will  not  drop  their  kind 
intention,  as  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  receive  it  now  :  they  will  pivo 
me  infinite  pleasure  by  a  visit.  I  stay  tliero  till  Monday  se'nnight; 
will  that  Ll'  too  late  to  see  you  before  your  journey  to  Roel  ?  You 
must  all  promise,  at  leasiy  to  bo  engaged  to  me  at  my  return.  If 
the  least  impcdijneut  hap])cu8  afterwards,  I  shall  conclude  my 
brother  has  got  you  from  me :  you  know  jealousy  is  the  mark  of 
my  family. 

Mr.  Rigby  mnkes  you  a  thoiLsand  compliments,  and  wishes  you 
would  ever  think  his  Roel  worth  your  seeing  :  you  cannot  imagine, 
how  he  has  improved  it !  You  havo  alwav-a  hoard  me  extra\'agant 
in  the  praises  of  the  situation.  lie  has  demolished  all  his  paternal 
intrenchmcnte  of  widls  and  square  gardens,  opened  lawns,  swelled 
out  a  l)ow-window,  eroetod  a  portico,  planted  gmves,  stifled  pondSy 
and  flounced  himself  wth  flowering  shrubs  and  Kuut  fences.  You 
nmy  imagine  tliat  I  have  a  little  baud  in  all  this.  Since  I  camo 
liither,  I  ha%'e  projected  a  colonnade  to  join  his  mamnon  to  the  oflices, 
havo  been  the  death  of  a  tree  that  intercepted  the  view  of  a  bridge, 
for  which,  too,  I  have  drawn  a  white  mil,  and  shall  be  an  abftoluto 
travelling  Jupiter  at  Baucis  and  Philemon's ;  for  I  have  persuaded  ^ 
him  to  transform  a  cottage  into  a  church,  by  exalting  a  spiro  upon  ■ 
the  end  of  it,  as  Talbot  has  done.  By  the  way,  I  have  dinwl  at  (he 
Vineyard.'  I  dare  not  trust  you  with  what  I  think,  but  I  vms  a 
little  disnppfiinted.  To-morrow  we  go  to  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey  of 
St.  Osyth  ;  it  is  the  seat  of  the  llochfurd.'j,  hut  I  never  chose  t«>  go 
there  while  they  were  there.  You  will  probably  hear  from  Mr. 
Lyttelton  (if  in  any  pause  of  love  he  rests)  tliat  I  am  going  to  bo 
first  minister  to  the  Prince  [of  Wales]  :  in  short,  I  have  oeca- 
Etiuned  great  speculation,  and  diverted  myself  with  the  important 
mysteries  that  havo  been  alemhleked  out  uf  a  trifle.  In  short,  ho 
had  seen  my  ^<ies  Waijio/uitus  at  Sir  Luke  Schaub's,  and  sent  by 


Ut.  Cluite'a.— Walio!.!. 
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him  to  dceiro  one.     I  sent  him  ono  hoimd  quite  in  coronatioa  rohoe, 

I  and  went  last  Sunday  to  thank  him  for  the  honour.  There  were  all 
the  new  Knights  of  the  Garter.  After  the  l*rince  had  whi<^red 
ihroo^h  every  curl  of  Lord  Orimvillc's  periwig,  he  turned  to  me, 
aud  said  such  a  cn>wd  of  ci\'il  things  that  I  did  nut  know  what  to 
answer ;  commended  the  style  aud  the  quotations ;  said  I  tmd  sent 
him  hack  to  his  Livy ;  in  short,  that  there  were  hut  two  things  he 
Ldialikcd — one,  that  I  liad  not  given  it  t<»  him  of  my  own  accord,  and 
ftlic  other,  that  I  had  abused  his  friend  Andrea  del  Sarto  ;  and  that 
be  insisted,  when  I  came  to  town  again,  I  should  come  and  see  two 
ery  fine  ones  that  he  has  lately  bought  of  that  muster.'  This  drew 
^on  a  very  long  conversation  on  painting,  every  word  of  which  I 
suppose  will  be  reported  at  the  other  court  as  a  plan  of  opposition 
for  the  winter.  Prince  George  was  not  there :  when  ho  went  to 
receive  the  riband,  the  Prince  carried  him  to  the  closet  door,  whero 
the  Duke  of  Dorset  received  aud  carried  him.  Ayscough,*  or 
Nugent,  or  some  of  the  genius's,  had  taught  him  a  s|>eech ;  the 
child  began  it,  the  Prince  cried  "  Jso,  no !  "  Wlien  tlie  boy  had  a 
Lhttle  recovered  his  fright,  ho  Ix^an  again ;  but  the  same  tremendous 
Dunds  wore  repeated,  and  the  oration  still-bom. 
I  believe  that  soon  I  shidl  liavo  a  plcosantor  tale  to  icll  you ;  it  is 
my  Lady  Anson,  not  content  with  the  profusion  of  absurditiea 
utters,  (by  the  way,  one  of  her  sajiugs,  aud  extn>mely  iu  iho 
st^'le  uf  Mr.  Lyttelton's  making  love,  was,  as  she  bat  dowu  to  play  at 
liTOg  at  the  comer  of  a  square  table  :  Lady  Fitzwalter  said  she  waa 
orry  ehe  had  no  better  room  ;  *'0h  !  Sladam,"  said  my  Lady  Anson* 
I"  I  con  sit  like  a  niglitingale,  with  my  breast  against  a  thorn :  ")  in 
behort,  that,  not  content  with  so  much  wit,  she  propi>ses  to  ent<!rtaia 
I  flie  town  to  the  tunc  of  Doctors*  Commons.  She  does  not  mince 
Vt  di.sappcjintmeuts :  here  is  an  epigram  that  has  been  made  on  the 

,  subject : — 

As  Anton  hU  rosace  to  my  lady  vaa  rctuUng, 
And  roooanling  biH  dangorn — llmnk  nod  she  'b  not  breedtlog 
He  vMBie  to  the  paan^,  where,  like  the  old  ItomAn, 
Ho  Bloutlj  withstood  tUe  temptation  of  woiunu  : 
The  baroDesB  Rtnited ;  when  conlinalng,  he  said, 
''Think  what  terror  mtu>t  there  fill  tho  poor  lover's  head.*' 
"  Alack  !  "  qootk  my  UAj,  "  ho  bad  nothing  to  fear. 
Were  Lh&t  Sclpio  as  harmlein  u  ;ou  are,  m;  dear." 

'  ^  His  collection  of  the  YttMl  nia»tcrs  will  always  show  his  laBte,  though  not  tlie 

'  tttient  *>1  hill  judgment  anil  inoliuationa.     lie  hat  done  more  in  ooltectiona  than  any 

i*rinr«  iu  Kngland  since  King  Charles  the  First,  and  emulated  that  worth;  great 

Cing,  wishing  hfl  conW  fonn  no  ctimudentMo  a  collection." —  Vtiiue  the  Snyravtr.— 

*  Frauob  Ayscougb^  Dean  of  Brirflolj  tutor  to  rrince  tieorgc— WnioiiT. 
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292.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

StratcbftTf  nm,  Julff  20, 1U97 

I  AM  returned  to  my  Strawberry,  and  find  it  in  such  bcautj%  that 
I  shall  1)0  irapationt  till  1  see  you  and  your  sisters  here.  They  must 
excuse  me  if  I  don't  marry  for  their  reception ;  for  it  is  said  the 
Dnix*s  have  Impcaohed  fifteen  more  damsels,  and  till  all  the  juries 
of  matrons  have  finished  their  inquest,  one  shall  not  care  to  moke 
one's  choic-e:  I  vras  going  to  say,  "throw one's  handkerchief,*'  hut 
at  present  that  term  would  be  a  little  oquivocaL 

Aa  I  came  to  town  [from  ilistley]  I  was  extremely  entertained 
with  st>mo  exeuiijiuus  I  made  out  of  the  road  in  seareh  of  anti- 
qiiities.  At  Layer  Mamey  is  a  nuble  old  renitmnt  of  the  palace  of 
tiio  Lords  of  Manioy,  with  tlvree  very  good  tombs  in  the  church  well 
preserved.  At  Messing  I  saw  an  extreme  fine  i\'indow  of  painttxl 
glass  in  the  church .  it  is  the  duties  prescribed  in  the  Gospel,  of 
\'i8iting  tho  sick  aud  prisoners,  &c.  I  mistook,  and  call»id  it  the 
seven  deatily  sins.  There  is  a  ver)'  old  tomb  of  Sii*  Ri^bert  blessing, 
that  built  the  church.  The  hall-place  is  a  fragment  of  an  old 
honso  belonging  to  Lord  Grintst4)n  ;  ^  Ijady  Luck\*n  his  mother,  of 
fourscore  aud  six,  lives  in  it  witJi  an  old  sou  and  daughter.  The 
Hcrvaut  who  showed  it  told  ua  much  history  of  another  brother  that 
had  been  parson  there :  this  history  was  eutii-ely  composed  of  the 
anccd<»tes  of  the  doetor*s  drinking,  who,  as  tho  man  told  us,  had  bceu 
a  blooti.  There  are  some  Scotch  arms  taken  from  the  rebels  in  the 
'15,  aud  many  old  coats  of  aj*ms  on  glass  brought  fi-om  Newhall,  which 
now  belongs  to  Olmius.  Mr.  Conycrs  bought  a  window '  there  for 
only  a  huudi-ed  pounds,  on  which  was  painted  Ilany  the  Eighth  aud 
one  of  his  queens  at  full  length  :  he  has  put  it  up  at  Copt-hall,  a 
ficat  which  he  has  bought  that  belonged  to  Lord  North  aud  Grey. 
You  see  I  persevere  in  my  heraldry.  T'other  day  tho  parson  of 
Kigby's  ptirish  dined  with  us  ;  he  has  conceived  as  high  an  opinion 
of  my  skill  in  gonoalogios,  as  if  I  could  say  tlio  first  chapter  of  Mat- 
thew by  heart.  Rigby  drunk  my  health  to  him,  and  that  I  might 
Gomo  to  be   garter  king  at  anna  :   the  poor  man  rcjilied  with  great 

.  *  Sir  Samuel  Grinulon,  Bort,  left  on  hoirefw,  who  married  Bir  Capol  Ludcyn, 

Bvl.    Their  (mo  cli&ngtd  htit  njiiiio  lo  Orim>«ton,  bed  wait  created  a  iNLToa  and  a 

vtMonnt. — iVfrfc  iti  jSfuiU'njH's  LitU-m.^CvsKisauAtt, 

^  The  uoble  window  uovr  in  St.  Hargaret'd  Cliureh,  WeaUniufitcr.— CuvtruiouiJi. 
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f  Real,  "  T  wish  he  may  witti  all  my  heart"  Certainly,  I  am  bom  to 
prefenucut ;  I  gave  an  old  woman  a  pcmiy  onco,  who  prayed  that  I 
might  live  to  be  Lord  Mayor  of  London  !  What  pleased  me  most 
in  my  travels  was  Dr.  Sayer's  parsonage  at  Witham,  which,  with 
SonthcoteV  help,  whase  old  Koman  Catholic  futhcr  lives  just  by  him, 

»he  has  made  one  of  the  most  charming  villas  in  England.  There 
Bre  sweet  meadows  falling  down  a  hill,  and  rising  again  on  t'other 
side  of  the  prettiest  Uttle  winding  stream  you  ever  saw. 

You  did  not  at  all  sui-prisc  me  with  the  relation  of  tho  keeper's 
bmtalitj'  to  your  family,  or  of  his  master's  to  the  dowager's  hand- 
maid. His  savage  temper  increases  everj'  day.  Geoi-ge  Bcseawcn 
is  in  a  serape  with  him  by  a  court-martial,  of  which  he  is  one ;  it 
B  "was  appointed  on  a  young  poor  st^ldier,  who  to  see  his  friends  had 
™  counterfeited  a  furlough  only  for  a  day.  They  ordered  him  two 
hundred  lashes ;  but  Nolkejiunskoi  [Cumberland],  who  loves  blood 
like  a  leech,  iuisl^ted  it  was  not  enough — ^has  made  them  .sit  three 
times  (though  e>'ery  one  adheres  to  the  first  sentence),  and  swears 
they  shall  sit  these  six  months  till  ihey  increa.se  the  punishment 
The  fair  Mrs.  Pitt  [Atkyns]  has  been  mobbed  in  tho  Park,  and  with 
difficulty  rescued  by  some  gentlemen,  only  because  this  bashaw  is  in 

■  love  ynih  her.  You  heard,  I  suppose,  of  his  otlicr  amour  with  tho 
Sav(tyard  girl.  He  sent  her  to  Windsor  and  offered  her  a  hundred 
pounds,  which  she  refused  because  he  wius  a  heretic ;  he  sent  her 

(back  on  foot.  Inclosed  is  a  new  print  on  this  subject,  which  I  think 
has  more  humour  than  T  almost  evi-r  saw  in  one  nf  that  soii. 
Should  I  not  condole  with  you  upou  the  death  nf  the  head  of  the 
CuesP'  If  ynu  have  not  hrani  his  Will,  I  will  ttll  you.  Tho 
settled  estate  of  eight  thousand  a  year  is  to  go  between  thu  two 
daughters,  out  of  which  is  a  jointure  of  three  thoaiand  a  year  to  tho 
Duchess-dowager,  and  to  thnt  ho  has  added  a  thousand  Toore  out  of 
the  tmsettled  estate,  which  is  nine  thuusaud.  He  gives,  ttigi-ther 
with  his  blessing,  four  thousand  per  annum  rent-charge  to  tho 
Doohees  of  Manchester  in  present,  pro^-ided  she  will  contest  nothing 
witii  her  sister,  who  is  to  have  all  tlie  rest,  and  tho  reversion  of  the 

■  whole  after  I^ady  Cardigan  and  her  children  :  but  in  c^ise  she  dis- 
putes, Lady  HiuchinbnKtke  and  hers  are  in  the  entail  next  to  tho 
Cardigans,  who  are  to  take  tho  Montagu  name  and  livery.  I  don't 
know  what  Mr.  Hussey  v,i]\  think  of  tho  blessing,  but  they  say  his 
Duchess  will  be  inclined  to  mind  it ;  she  always  wanted  to  bo  well 


*  John,  the  UaI  Ihtke  of  MontAjni,  died  Julj  0, 1749.— Comuxobah. 
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with  her  father,  but  hdted  her  mother.  There  are  two  oodiciht,  ouo 
in  favour  of  his  servants,  aud  the  other  of  his  dogs,  cats,  oud 
creatures ;  which  was  a  little  unnecessary,  for  Lady  Cardigan  has 
exactly  his  turn  for  saving  every  thing's  life.  As  ho  was  making 
the  codicil,  one  of  his  cats  jumped  on  hia  knee  :  *'  WTiat,"  says  he, 
"  have  you  n  mind  to  be  a  witness  too  !  You  can't,  for  you  are  a 
party  concerned."  *  Lord  Stafford  is  going  to  send  his  poor  wife 
with  one  maid  and  one  horse  to  a  farm-hoitse  in  Shropshire  for  over. 
The  Mii-cpoix's  are  come  ;  Imt  I  have  not  yet  seen  them.  A  thou- 
sand compliments  to  your  sisters. 


2n.    TO  SIR  HORACE  UAKS. 


Ariingtan  Street.  July  24,  1749. 


You  and  I>r.  Coccki  have  made  me  ashamed  with  the  ci^^ilitie3  ^ 
you  showed  to  my  book — I  hope  it  blushed  I  H 

You  have  seen  the  deiith  of  the  Duke  of  Montagu  in  all  the 
pajX'i's.  His  loss  will  l>e  extremely  felt  I  he  paid  no  less  than  2700i!. 
a  year  in  private  pensions,  which  ought  to  be  known,  to  balance  the 
immeuAO  history'  of  his  places  ;  of  which  he  was  perpetually  obtaining 
new,  and  making  the  utmost  of  all :  he  had  quartered  on  the  Grc^at 
Wardrobe  no  less  than  thii-ty  nominid  tailora  and  arrafi-w<n*kei'a.  This 
emplt>yraeut  is  to  bo  dropped  ;  bin  others  are  not  yet  given  away.  My 
father  had  a  great  opinion  of  his  understanding,  and  at  the  beginning 
of  the  war  was  most  desii'oua  of  persuading  hini  to  be  General issiino ; 
hut  the  Duke  was  very  dillident  of  himself,  and,  having  seen  little  ^ 
dervice,  would  not  accept  it.  In  short,  mth  some  foibles,  ho  was  aM 
most  amiable  man,  and  one  of  the  most  fetiling  T  over  knew.  His 
estate  is  17,000/.  a  year;  the  Duchess  of  Mauche«ter  must  have  four  of 
it ;  all  the  rest  he  has  given,  after  four  thousand  a  year  to  the  Duehess- 
dowagei-  shiill  fall  in,  to  his  other  daughter  La<ly  Cardigan.  Lord 
Vere  Beanclorc'  has  thii:twn  his  into  the  list  of  vacant  empliATncnts : 
he  resigned  his  Lordship  of  the  Admiralty  on  Anson's  being  pre- 
ferred to  him  for  Vice-Admiral  of  England  ;  but  what  heightened 
the  disgust,  was  Lord  Vere's  going  a  party  to  visit  the  docks  with 
Sandwich  and  Anson,  after  this  was  done,  and  yet  they  never  men- 
tioned it  to  him.     It  was  not  possible  to  converse  with  them  upon 

'  "  Die,  and  endow  a  college  or  n  cat" — Pope. — Cdskiikiium. 
'  Ijord  Terc  llcaudcrc,  lirotbcr  of  the  Duke  of  St.  Albans,  aflcrwarda  created  . 
V«nof  UMworth.— WjtLPOLB. 


r49.]  TO  SIS  HOIUCIS  HAKN.  I7d 

terms  erery  day  afl<'rwar(Ls.     You  perceiTC  our  powers  and 
aces  are  in  a  very  fluctuating  fntuation :  the  Prince  will  have  a 
talogfuo  of  discontented  ready  to  till  the  whole  civil  list.     My  Lord 
anccllor  [llardwicke]  was  tei-riiied  the  other  day  with  a  vision  of 
ich  a  revolution :  he  saw  I^ord  Bath   kiss  hand;:*,  and  had  like  to 
ive  drrjppcd  tlie  seals  \vith  the  agony  of  not  kno^-ing  what  it  waa 
it  was  only  for  his  going  to  Spa.     However,  as  tliis  is  an  event 
which  the  C'hauccllor  has  never  thou;^ht  an  impossihle  one,  he  is 
daily  making  Christian  preparation  against  it     He  has  just  married 
■Ikiis  other  daughter  to  Sir  John  TTeathooto's  son  ; '  a  Prince  little 
inferior  to  Pigwigj^in  in  person  ;  and  procrp»tcd  in  a  greater  bed  of 
money  and  avarice  than  Pigwiggin   himself:  they  say,  there  is  a 
already  promised  to  him  by  tlie  title  of  Lord  Normauton. 
,e  King  has  conscuttKl  to  give  two  earldoms  to  replace  the  great 
^fiunilics  of  Somerset  and  Nnrthiimberlaiid  in  their  descendants  ;  Lady 
Botty  Smithsou  i.s  tn  have  the  latter  title  after  the  Duke  of  Somerset's 
[cuth,  and  Sir  Charles  AViudham  any  other  appi'lliitiou  ho   shall 
You  know  Lord  Grau\-ille  had  got  a  graut  of  Northumber- 
land for  him,  but  it  was  stopi)cd.     niese  two  hang  a  littlo.  by  the 
Dake  of  Somerset's  wanting  to  have  the  earldom  for  his  sou-in-iaw 
Sir  Hugh  Smithsou],  instead  of  his  daughter.' 
Yiiu  B.'*k   me  about  the  principles  of  the  J^Iethodists  ;  I  have  tried 
to  leum  them,  and  have  read  une  of  their  hooks.     The  tmhh  part 
Koma  to  be  nothing  but  stricter  practice  than  that  of  our  Church, 
slothod  in  the  old  exploded  cant  of  mystical  devotion.     For  example, 
ron  take  a  metaphor ;  wo  will  say  our  passions  are  icecdn ;  you  im- 
Dediately  drop  every  description  of  the  {Missions,  and   adupt  every- 
filing  iHHjuliar  to  weeds :  in  fivt*  minutes  a  true  Jlethodibt  will  ttUk 
irith  the  greatest  compunction  of  hodmj — tliis  catches  women  of 
6tshion  and  ^liupkccpers. 

I  have  nt»w  a  ^^qucst  to  make  to  you:  Mre.  Gibbome  is  extremely 
lesirous  of  ha^-iug  her  sou  come  to  Eugland  for  a  short  time.  Thcro 
k  a  small  estate  left  to  the  family,  1  tliink  by  the  uncle ;  his  pro- 
lence  is  absolutely  necessary  :  however,  tho  poor  woman  is  so  happy 

'  Sir  John  neaUieot«,  Bart,  of  Kormuion  Park,  in  RatUndihire.  B«  wu  tiie 
OD  of  Sir  Gilbert  HcAthcote,  Lord  Major  of  Lonclrm,  who  loquircd  k  Tiwt  fnrtnne, 
pd  wu  erektod  &  baronet  in  ITS."^  Hir  John'i  son.  Sir  Gilbert.  Ihc  thlnl  baronet, 
■irried  to  his  fint  wire,  Mar^^u^t,  yoiing«Bt  ditagbter  of  tho  Lord  Cbancellur 
lardwickc—  Dotbr. 

^  Tbc  Duke  of  Homonel  wna  erentuall;  creatod  Earl  of  Korthumberland  with 
ttmaiiider  lu  Sir  Hofffa  Bmithsoa.  and  Sari  of  i^pwnont  with  rvmaiodsr  to  Bir 
Shazlei  WyDdbom.— Dotbl 
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in  liis  sitaatiou  with  you,  that  sho  talks  uf  giving  u]>  owrything 
rather  than  disoblige  you  by  fetching  liim  to  England.     She  koS'fl 
been  so  unfortunate  as  to  lose  a  fa%*ouritc  daughter,  that  was  just " 
married  greatly  to  a  Lisbon  merchant ;  the  girl  was  so  divided  in  hor 
affections,  that  she  had  a  mind  not  to  have  followed  hor  husband  to 
Poi'tugul.     Mrs.  Leneve,  to  comfort  the  poor  woman,  told  her  what 
a  distress  this  would  have  been  either  way :  she  was  so  struck  withJ 
this  position,  that  ehc  said,  "Dear  3Iadam,  it  is  very   lucky  shoj 
died  !  "—and  since  that,  she  hits  never  cried,  but  for  joy  I     Thou;;!^ 
it  is  impossible  not  to  smile  at  these  awkward  sensations  of  unrefiuod'| 
miture,  yet  I  am  sure  your  good-nature  will  agree  with  me  in  giviuj;)^ 
the  poor  creature  this  satisfaction  ;  and  therefore  I  beg  it.     Adieu ! 

'i04.    TO  S[R   HORACB  HANN. 

Stratpberry  If  Hi,  Aug.\7,  ITWT 

I  ileah  of  nothing  but  your  cbhging  civnlitics  to  the  Barrotsr'J 
1  clon't  wonder  you  are  attentive  to  ploiise  ;  my  amaxement  is,  wheni 
1  find  it  well  distributed  ;  you  have  all  your  hfe  been  making' 
Florence  agreeable  to  everybody  that  came  there,  who  have  almost 
all  forgot  it — or  worse.  But  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barret  do  you  justice, 
antl  as  they  arc  very  sensible  and  agreeable,  T  am  persuaded  you  mil 
always  find  that  they  know  how  to  esteem  such  goodness  as  youre. 
Mr.  Chute  has  this  morning  received  hero  a  letter  from  Mr.  Barrot, 
and  will  answer  it  ven,'  soon.  Mr.  Montag^i  i*  hero  too,  and  ha[)py 
to  hear  he  is  so  well,  and  recommends  several  compliments  to  your 
oonvcyunco.  Your  brother  mentions  y(mr  being  prevented  writing 
to  me,  by  the  toothache  ;  I  hate  you  should  have  any  pain. 

You  always  let  us  draw  upon  you  for  such  weight  of  civilities 
to  anybody  we  reconuuend,  that  if  I  did  not  desire  to  show  my 
attention,  and  the  regard  I  have  for  Count  Loreim,*  yet  it  would  ^ 
be  binning  ingratitude  not  to  repay  you.  I  have  accordingly  been  fl 
trying  to  bo  very  civil  to  the  Chevalier ;  I  did  see  him  once  at 
Florence.  To-morrow  I  am  to  fetch  him  hither  to  dinner,  from 
Putney,  where  the  Mirepoix's  have  got  a  house.  I  gave  Madame 
her  father's  sim])lo  letter,  of  which  she  took  no  more  notice  than  it 
deserved ;  but  Prince  Bnnuvnu  *  has  written  her  a  verj'  particular 


'  TbnmaA  nnrTcL-l.cnimnl,  aflerwnnls   Lord   D&crre   of  tho    South,  aoU   hu  vifo, 
Anne,  dnughter  of  Lord  Chief  JiLtlice  Prait.  aflenrardit  Lord  Camden. — WAiroLa. 
'  Tho  Krooch  mioiaicr  at  Florence.— Wai.polb. 
'  The  brolhor  of  Madame  de  Mirepoix,  aftenrards  a  marahal  of  Fmncc— t 
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one  about  me,  and  is  to  come  over  himself  in  the  winter  to  make 
me  a  visit :  this  has  warmed  their  poliiesse.  I  should  have  known  the 
Ambassadress  anywhere  by  the  likeness  to  her  family.  He  is  cold 
and  stately,  and  not  much  tasted  here.  She  is  very  sensible  ;  but 
neither  of  them  satisfy  me  in  one  point ;  I  wanted  to  see  something 
that  was  the  quintessence  of  the  newest  bon  ton^  that  had  the  last 
bel  aiTf  and  spoke  the  freshest  jargon.  These  people  have  scarce 
ever  lived  at  Paris,  are  reasonable,  and  little  amusing  with  follies. 
They  have  brought  a  cousin  of  his,  a  Monsieur  de  Levi,  who  has  a 
tanfino  of  what  I  wanted  to  see.  You  know  they  pique  themselvea 
much  upon  their  Jewish  name,  and  call  cousins  with  the  Virgin 
Mary.  They  have  a  picture  in  the  family,  where  she  is  made  to 
say  to  the  founder  of  the  house,  "  Couvrez  vous,  mon  cousin."  He 
replies,  "  Nou  pas,  ma  tr6s  saintc  cousine,  je  S9ai  trop  bien  le  respect 
que  je  vous  dois."  ' 

There  is  nothing  like  news  :  Kensington  Palace  had  like  to  have 
made  an  article  the  other  night ;  it  was  on  fire  :  my  Lady  Yarmouth 
has  an  ague,  and  is  forced  to  keep  a  constant  fire  in  her  room 
against  the  damps.  Wlicn  my  Lady  Suffolk  lived  in  that  apart- 
ment, the  floor  produced  a  constant  crop  of  mushrooms.  Though 
there  are  so  many  vacant  chambers,  the  King  hoards  all  he  can, 
and  has  locked  up  half  the  palace  since  the  Queen's  death  :  so  he 
does  at  St.  James's,  and  I  believe  would  put  the  rooms  out  to 
interest,  if  he  could  get  a  clo;?et  a  year  for  them  !  Somebody  told 
my  Lady  Yarmouth  they  wondered  she  would  live  in  that  unwhole- 
some apartment,  when  there  arc  so  many  other  rooms  :  she  replied, 
"  Mais  pas  pour  moy." 

The  scagliola  tables  arc  arrived,  and  only  one  has  suffered  a  little 
on  the  edge :  the  pattern  is  peifoctly  pretty.  It  would  oblige  me 
much  if  you  could  make  the  Friar  make  a  couple  more  for  me,  and 
with  a  little  more  expedition. 

Don't  be  so  humble  about  your  pedigree  :  there  is  not  a  pipe  of 
good  blood  in  the  kingdom  but  wo  will  tap  for  you  :  Mr.  Chute  has 
it  now  in  painting;  Jind  you  may  depend  on  having  it  with  the 
most  satisfactory  proofs,  as  soon  as  it  can  possibly  be  finished.  He 
has  taken  great  pains,  and  fathomed  half  the  genealogies  in  England 
for  you. 

'  There  is  aaicl  to  have  been  another  equally  absnrd  picture  in  the  same  family,  in 
which  Noah  la  represented  going  into  the  ark,  carrying  under  hia  arm  a  small  tnmk, 
on  which  waa  written  "  Papiere  do  la  maison  de  Levis." — Dotxb. 

vol*  u.  " 
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You  have  been  extremely  miainfonned  about  my  father's  vritt 
his  nwn  hist<>ry :  I   often   pressed  it,  but  be  never  once  threw 
thought  that  way.     He  neither  loved  reading  nor  writing ;  and  at 
last,  the  only  time  he  had  leisure,  was  not  well  enough.     ITo  used 
to  say,  "  that  but  few  men  should  ever  bo  Ministers,  for  it  lot  them 
eee  too  much  of  the  badness  of  mankind."     Yuur  story,  I  imagini 
was  iuocolated  on  this  speech.     Adieu ! 


29B.    TO  GEORQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Dun  Oboboi  :  Strawberrif  ffiO,  AvffuU  26, 1U9. 

I  FLAiTER  myself  that  you  are  <niite  rooovcrcd  of  your  disorder, ^ 
and  that  your  sisters  will  not  look  with  an  evil  eyo  on  Strawberry 
Hill.  Mr.  Cliute  and  I  are  returned  from  our  expedition  miracu- 
lously well,  considering  all  our  distresses.  If  you  love  good  roads, 
conveniences,  good  inns,  plenty  of  postilions  and  horses,  be  so  kind 
as  never  to  go  into  Sussex.  We  thought  ourselves  in  the  northcst 
part  of  Unglund ;  the:  whole  country  has  a  Saxon  air,  and  the 
inhabitants  are  savage,  as  if  King  George  tlie  Second  was  the  firstfl 
monarch  of  the  East  Angles.  Coaches  grow  there  no  more  than 
balm  and  spices ;  wo  were  forced  U)  di-op  our  post-chaise,  that 
resembled  nothing  so  much  as  harlequin's  calash,  which  was  occa- 
sionally a  chaise  or  a  baker's  cart.  We  journeyed  over  Alpine 
mountains,  drenched  in  clouds,  and  thought  of  harlequin  again, 
when  he  was  driving  the  chariot  of  the  sun  through  the  morning 
clouds,  and  so  wa.s  glad  to  hear  the  aqua  rii<e  man  crj*ing  a  dram. 
At  last  wo  got  to  Arundel  Castle,  which  was  visibly  built  for  defence 
in  an  impractJcablG  muiiiry.  It  is  now  only  a  heap  of  ruins,  with 
a  new  indifferent  apartment  clupt  up  for  the  Norfolks,  when  tliey 
reside  there  for  a  week  or  a  fortnight.  Their  priest  showed  us 
about.  There  are  the  walls  of  a  round  tower  where  a  garrison  hcld^ 
out  against  Ci-omwcU  ;  he  planted  a  batter}-  on  the  top  of  the^ 
church,  and  reduced  them.  There  is  a  gloomy  gateway  and 
dungeons,  in  one  of  which  I  conclude  is  kept  the  old  woman  who, 
in  the  time  of  the  late  llebellion,  offered  to  show  I»rd  Robert 
Sutton '  where  arms  were  hidden  at  Worksop  [in  Nottinghamshire.}! 
The  Duchess  complimented  him  into  dining  before  his  search,  andj 
in  the  mean  time  the  woman  was  spirited  away,  and  adieu  the  armB»j 

■  Lord  Kobert  Sotlon,  died  1762,  Uuzd  sod  of  the  third  DoLe  of  Builand. 
died  in  1762.— CusBtsoHAK. 


7«».]  TO  MR  MOSTAOU.  itp 

rhere  are  fine  monuments  of  the  old  Fitzalons,  Earla  of  Arundel, 
a  the  church.  Mr.  Chute,  whom  I  have  created  Strmcberrtf  king 
i  firms^  hiis  had  hrnve  sport  ti  fn  cHa^ae  ame  armes. 

We  wore  charmed  -with  tho  niagnificeuoe  of  Uie  park  at  Petworth, 
rhich  is  Percy  to  the  bnck-boue ;  but  the  house  and  garden  did  not 
►lease  our  antiquarian  s^pirit.  The  house  is  entirely  now-frf>nted  in 
he  style  of  the  Tnilerics,  and  furnished  exactly  like  Ilamptun 
Jourt.  There  is  one  room  glorioualy  flounced  all  round  with  whole- 
pngth  pictures,  with  much  the  Kneat  carving  of  Gibbons  that  ever 
ly  eyes  beheld.  Tlicre  are  birds  absolutely  feathered ;  and  two 
ntiquG  vases  with  bas-relieves,  as  perfect  and  beautiful  as  if  they 
rere  carved  by  a  Grecian  master.    Tliere  is  a  noble  Claude  Lorroin,' 

Tcry  curious  picture  of  the  haughty  Anne  StauLoi>e,  the  Ptd- 
Bctor*»  wife,  prettj-,  but  not  giving  one  an  idea  of  her  chanictnr,  and 
lany  old  portraits  ;  but  the  housekeeper  was  at  Ivondon,  and  we  did 
ot  learn  half.  The  chapel  is  grand  and  proper.  At  the  inn  we 
ntertainwl  ourselves  with  the  laiidlonl,  whom  my  Lord  Ilervcy  hod 
abinete<l  when  he  went  to  woo  one  of  the  Lady  tSeymours. 

Our  greatest  pleasure  was  seeing  Cowdry,  which  is  repairing ;  • 
jord  Montacutc  *  will  at  last  live  in  it.  We  thought  of  old  Margaret 
if  Clarenoei  who  lived  there ;  one  of  her  accusations  was  built  on 
he  bulla  found  there.  It  was  the  palace  of  her  great  uncle,  the 
iCarquis  Montacuto.  I  was  charmed  with  the  front,  and  the  court, 
jad  tlie  fountain ;  but  the  room  called  Holbein's,  except  the  curiosity 
f  it,  is  wretchedly  painted,  and  infinitely  inferior  to  those  delightful 
ies  of  IlaiTy  the  Eighth  in  the  private  apartment  at  AVindsor. 
much  pleased  with  a  whole-length  picture  of  Sir  Anthony 
in  the  very  dress  in  which  he  wedded  ^\juie  of  Cloves  by 
iroxy.  He  ifi  in  blue  and  white,  only  his  right  leg  is  entirely  white, 
rliich  waa  certainly  robed  for  the  act  of  putting  into  bed  to  her ; 
mt  when  the  King  came  to  marry  her,  he  only  put  his  leg  into  bed 
9  kick  her  out  of  it. 

I  have  set  up  my  staff,  and  finished  my  pilgrimages  for  this  year, 
luasex  is  a  great  damper  of  curiositj'.  Adieu  I  my  compliments  to 
OUT  sisters. 

BIna  Ignaiont  *  Olsade,'  engnred  by  Woollett.— CoxviiianAii. 

'Cowdry  vu  dairoyed  by  fire  Bopt  27,  1793.  The  pictares  {ot  wUdi  Wolpolo 
Mgiron  ioroe  Account  in  hU  '  Aaealotcn  of  Palntiug')  vera  destroyed  wtLh  the 
otuw. — Cdviiixoii  a  v. 

'  Anthony,  the  eixUi  ViMouut  Montagrn.  dcsoended  fhtm  AnUiony  Brown,  created 
Dt  Moulu^  in  1554,  being  deu^onded  from  John  >*OTille,  Mortjais  of  Montagu, 
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!l»d.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAN2f. 

Strawberry  UHl,  f^epi.  12,  1T4P. 

1  HAVB  your  two  letters  to  answer  of  August  15th  and  2(>U),  and, 
afi  far  as  I  800  before  me,  liavo  a  great  deal  of  paper,  which  I  don't 
know  huw  to  fill.  The  town  is  notoriously  empty  ;  nt  Kensington 
they  have  so^irce  company  enough  to  puy  for  lighting  the  candlt*;^. 
The  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  has  been  for  a  week  with  the  Duke  of 
Bedford  at  AVoburu  :  Princess  Emily  i-cmains,  sajnag  cinV  Ihiiujx ; 
for  example,  the  second  time  she  saw  Madame  de  Mirepoix,  slu* 
cried  out,  "  Ah !  Mudumo,  vous  n'avez  pa.s  tant  de  rouge  aujourd'hui : 
la  premiere  fols  quo  voai  6tes  venue  ici,  vous  avioz  uno  quantiC^H 
horrible."  Tliis  the  Mirepoix  herself  repeated  to  mo ;  you  miqH 
imagine  her  astonishment, — I  mean,  as  far  as  your  duty  will  give 
you  leave.  I  like  her  extremely  ;  she  has  a  grout  deal  uf  quiet 
ficniie^  They  try  much  t4>  be  KngUsh,  and  whip  into  frocks  without 
measurt',  and  fancy  they  are  doing  the  fashion.  Then  she  has  heard 
so  much  of  that  villauous  custom  of  giving  money  to  the  servants  of_ 
other  people,  that  there  is  no  convincing  her  that  women  of  fashia 
never  give  ;  she  distributes  with  both  hands.  The  Chevalier  Lor 
has  diuod  with  mo  here:  I  gave  liim  venison,  and,  as  he  wi 
determinud  to  like  it,  he  protested  it  wjis  '*  as  gor>d  as  beef."  Ya 
will  bo  delighted  Tx-ith  what  hai)j>ened  to  him  :  he  was  impatient 
make  his  bnither's  compliments  to  Mr.  Chute,  and  hearing  sumcl 
at  Kensingt^m  call  Mr.  Sc/mfz,  he  ca.sily  mistook  the  sound,  and 
went  up  to  him,  and  asked  him  if  he  had  nut  been  at  Florence ! 
Schutz  with  the  utmost  Hanoverian  gravity  rephed,  "  Oui,  oui,  j'ai 
^t^  a  Florence,  oui,  oui : — mais  oCl  cst-il,  ce  Floi-enco  ?  " 

The  Uichcourts'   aro   arrived,    and   have   brought  with  them  ft 
strapping  lad  of  your  Count ;  sure,  is  it  the  boy  that  my  Lady  0. 
used  to  bring  up  by  baud  ?  he  is  prett)'  picking  for  her  now.     The 
woman  is  handsome,   but    clumsy  to  a  degree,  and  an  much  loo    , 
masculine  as  hor  luvor  lUco  is  too  little  so.     Sir  Charles  Willioo^l 
too  is  arrived,  and  tells  me  how  much  he  has  heard  in  your  ])raiso  n^ 
Germany.     Villettes  is  hero,  but  T  have  had  no  deaUngs  with  him. 
T  think  I  talk  nothing  but  foreign  miniattJrs  to-day,  as  if  I  were  ju.-*t 
liuided  from  the  Diet  at  Ratisbon.     But  I  shall  have  done 


'  Count  Ru'hconrt,  brollier  of  tlie  minuter  at  Florence,  nnd  envoy 
Emperor ;  bu  wife  wiw  a  Piodmoiitcse  [Soo  voL  t  p.  87,  I&V,  Rud  19"].— Wa 


le  on  thi^. 
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chapter,  Mid  I  think  on  all  others,  for  you  say  such  extravagant 
things  of  my  letters,  which  are  nothing  but  gossiping  gazettes,  that 
I  cannot  bear  it.  Then  you  have  undone  yourself  with  me,  for  you 
compare  them  to  Madame  Sevigne's ;  absolute  treason !  Do  you 
know,  there  is  scarce  a  book  in  the  world  I  love  so  much  as  her 
letters? 

How  infinitely  humane  you  are  about  Gibbcme !  Shall  I  amuse 
you  with  the  truth  of  that  history,  which  I  have  discovered  ?  The 
poor  silly  woman,  his  mother,  has  pressed  his  coming  for  a  very  private 
reason — only  to  make  him  one  of  the  most  considerable  men  in  this 
country ! — and  by  what  wonderful  means  do  you  think  this  mighty 
business  is  to  be  efiected  ?  only  by  the  beauties  of  his  person  !  As 
I  remember,  he  was  as  little  hkc  an  Adouis  as  could  be :  you  must 
keep  this  inviolably ;  but  depend  upon  the  truth  of  it — I  mean,  that 
his  mother  really  has  this  idea.  She  showed  his  picture  to — why,  to 
the  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  to  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  to  Madame 
Pompadour  ;  in  short,  to  one  of  them,  I  don't  know  which,  I  only 
know  it  was  not  to  my  Lady  Suffolk,  the  King's  former  mistress. 
"  Mon  Dieu  !  Madame,  ost-il  firai  que  fotre  fiU  est  si  sholi  que  ce 
bortrait  P  il  faut  que  je  Ic  garte  ;  je  feux  apsolument  I'afoir."  The 
woman  protested  nothing  ever  was  so  handsome  as  her  lad,  and  that 
the  nasty  picture  did  not  do  him  half  justice.  In  short,  she  flatters 
herself  that  the  Countess  [of  Yarmouth]  will  do  him  whole  justice  : 
I  don't  think  it  impossible  but,  out  of  chanty,  she  may  make  hiin 
groom  of  the  chambers.  I  don't  know,  indeed,  how  the  article  of 
beauty  may  answer ;  but  if  you  should  lose  your  Gibbcme,  it  is  good 
to  have  a  friend  at  court. 

Lord  GJranby  is  going  to  bo  married  to  the  eldest  of  the  Lady 
Seymours ;  she  has  above  a  hundiod  and  thirty  thousand  pounds. 
The  Duke  of  Rutland  will  take  none  of  it,  but  gives  at  present  six 
thouf»and  a-year. 

That  I  may  keep  my  promise  to  myself  of  having  nothing  to  tell 
you,  I  shall  bid  you  good  night ;  but  I  really  do  know  no  more. 
Don't  whisper  my  anecdote  even  to  Gibbeme,  if  he  is  not  yet  set 
out ;  nor  to  the  Barrets.  I  wish  you  a  merry,  merry  baths  of  Pisa, 
as  the  link-boys  say  at  Vauxhall.     Adieu  t 
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297.    TO  JOHN  OHUTB,  ESa 
Mt  Dua  SiK :  Straiebarif  HiBt  SepL  2i,  I7i9. 

I  EXPECT  Sir  Charles  Willianis  to  scold  me  excessively.  He 
wrote  me  a  letter,  Lu  whicli  be  desired  that  I  would  send  you  word 
by  last  night's  post,  that  he  expected  to  meet  you  here  by  Michnclmas, 
according  to  your  pi-omise.  I  was  unfortuuately  at  Loudon  j  thu 
letter  was  directed  hither  from  Lord  Ilchester's,  where  he  is  ;  and  so 
I  did  not  receive  it  till  tliis  moruiug.  1  hope,  however,  this  will  be 
time  enough  to  put  you  in  mind  of  yimr  appointment;  but  while  I 
am  80  much  afraid  of  Sir  Cliarlcs's  anger,  I  seem  to  forget  t' 
pleasure  1  shall  have  iu  seeing  you  myself ;  I  hoi>e  you  kmiw  that: 
but  he  is  still  more  pressing,  as  he  will  stay  so  little  time  iu  Engloud 
Adieu ! 


S»8.    TO  OEOROB  MONTAGU,  ESa 


J 


Sirawberry  /Till,  Sept.  28, 174». 

I  AM  much  obliged  to  you,  dear  Sir,  and  agree  with  your  opinion 
abont  the  paintiTig  (if  I'nnw.^  Edward,  that  it  cannot  be  original  anti 
authentic,  and  consequently  not  worth  copying.  Lord  Chulmondelcy 
is,  indeed,  an  original ;  but  who  are  the  wise  people  that  build  for 
him  ?  8ir  Philip  Harvey  seems  to  be  the  only  person  likely  to  b^H 
benefited  by  this  new  extravagance.  I  have  just  seen  a  collection  o^l 
tombs  like  those  you  describe — the  house  of  Kussell  robed  in  alabaster 
and  ]>aintc'd.  There  are  seven  monuments  in  all ;  one  is  immens^^ 
in  marble,  t'horubirn'd  and  Bcraphini'd,  crusted  with  bas-reliefs  anj 
titles,  for  tlio  fir^t  Doke  of  Bedford  and  his  Duchess.'  All  the 
are  in  a  chapel  of  the  church  at  Cheneys,'  the  seat  of  the  first  Earls." 
Tl»ere  are  but  piteous  fragments  of  the  house  remaining,  now  a  farm, 
built  round  three  sides  of  a  court.  It  is  dropping  down,  in  several 
places  \iithout  a  roof,  but  in  half  the  iftHndows  are  beautiful  arms  in 
painted  glass.  A^  these  are  so  totally  neglected,  I  propose  making 
a  push,  and  begging  them  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  They  would  be 
magnificent  for  Htrawbcrry-castle.  Did  I  tell  you  that  1  have  found 
a  text  in  Deuteronomy  to  authorise  my  future  battlements  P     "When 


Addc.  lUaghter  of  Robert  Carr,  Earl  of  SomcrBet. — CoavntoiLui. 
'  In  nockinglinmshire. —  Cohhibouam. 
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(bnu  boildest  a  new  house,  then  shnlt  thou  make  a  battlemcut  for 
thy  i*oof,  that  thou  bring  not  blood  upf>n  thy  house,  if  any  man  iall 
from  thence." 

I  saw  Cheneys  at  a  visit  I  have  boon  making  to  llarry  Conway  at 
Lfttimers.'  This  house,  whioh  they  have  hired,  is  large,  and  bad, 
and  old,  but  of  a  bad  age  ;  finely  situated  on  a  hill  in  a  beech  wood, 
with  a  river  at  the  bottom,  and  a  range  of  hills  and  woods  on  the 
opposite  side  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  They  are  fond  of 
it ;  the  \*iew  ifl  melancholy.  In  the  chui-uh  at  Cheneys  Mr.  Conway 
put  on  an  old  helmet  wo  found  there  :  you  cannot  imagine  how  it 
Hiited  him,  how  antique  and  hnndsr»me  be  looked;  you  would  have 
Inken  him  for  Rinaldo.  Now  I  have  dipped  you  so  deep  in  heraldry 
and  genealogies  I  shall  beg  you  to  stop  into  the  church  nf  Stoke  ;* 
I  know  it  is  not  asking  you  to  do  a  disagreeable  thing  to  call  there ; 
I  wunt  an  account  of  the  tomb  of  the  first  Earl  of  Uuntiugdou,'  an 
ancestor  of  mine,  who  lies  there.  I  a.skod  Gray,  but  he  ciuld  tell 
me  little  about  it.  You  know  how  out  of  humour  Gray  has  been 
about  our  diverting  ourselves  with  pedigrees,  which  is  at  least  as 
wise  as  making  a  eoriona  point  of  haranguing  against  the  study. 
I  believe  neither  JJr.  Chuto  nor  I  ever  contmcted  a  moment's  vanity 
from  any  of  our  discoveries,  or  ever  preferred  them  to  any  thing  but 
brag  and  whist.  Well,  Gray  has  set  himself  to  compute,  and  has 
found  out  that  there  mu.st  go  a  milliou  of  ancestors  in  twenty  gene- 
rations to  everybody's  composition. 

I  dig  and  plant  till  it  is  dark ;  all  my  works  arc  revived  and 
proceeding.  When  will  you  come  and  assist  P  You  know  I  have 
an  absolute  promisoj  and  shall  now  every  day  expect  you.  Hy 
compliments  to  your  sisters. 

^^^^_  2»9.    TO  SlU   UOKACE  MAKN. 

^^^^^  StrmBbeny  HiU,  Od.  27,  1749. 

J  You  never  was  more  conveniently  in  fault  in  your  life:  I  have 
been  going  to  make  you  excuses  these  ten  days  for  not  writing  ;  and 
j|fa^^X  was  inventing  them,  your  humble  letter  of  Oct.  10th  arrives. 

'in  Backingbanifthire. — CtJicHiitoHiif. 

'  8ioke  Pogein,  in  Buckin^hamithire,  the  church  of  Qny'a  l^egj,  iind  (n  the 
charchyiin)  of  which  tic  wu  burioil  dy  his  own  dexiro. — CuNxixonAH, 

*  There  u  do  tomb  in  Stoko  Pog«U  cborcb  of  the  drat  Earl  of  IluDtlugdon.— 
CoiritijraiLAJi. 
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I  om  so  glad  to  find  it  is  you  that  are  to  blame,  not  I,  Well,  well 
I  am  all  good-uaturc,  I  furgive  you ;  I  can  overlook  such  litL 
Degll;^'iices. 

31r.  Chuto  is  indefatigable  in  your  service,  but  Anstis '  has  been 
ven^'   trdublc'some ;    bo  makes    as  many   difficulties   in  si|^nung   q^ 
certificate  about  folks  that  arc  dead  as  if  they  were  claJminj;  at^m 
estate.     I  am  8ony  you  Eire  ho  jwosscd,  for  pttor  Mi*.  Chuto  in  taken 
oflf  from  tills  pursuit;  he  was  fet<.'hed  fii>m  beiioo  this  day  se'nnight 
to  his  iuftjmal  brother's,  where  a  Mrs.  MiUlniay,  whom  you  must 
have  heard  him  mention,  is  dead  suddenly  :  this  may  torn  out 
very  groat  misfortune  to  our  friend. 

Your  friend,  Mr.  Dodington,  has  not  quite  stuck  to  the  letter 
the  declaration  he  sent  you :  he  is  fii-st  minister  at  Carl  ton-house, 
and  is  to  lead  the  Opposition  ;  but  the  misfortune  is,  nobody  will  bo 
led  by  him.  That  whole  court  is  in  disorder  by  this  event :  every- 
body oho  laughs. 

I  am  glad  the  Barrets  please  you,  and  that  I  have  pleased  Count 
Lorenzi.  I  must  tell  you  a  speech  of  the  Chevalier,  which  ytm  will 
reconnoitre  for  P'loruutine ;  one  would  think  he  had  snen  no  more  of 
the  world  than  his  brother.'  Tie  was  visiting  Lady  Yarmrjuth  with 
Miropoix :  he  drew  a  person  into  a  window,  and  whispered  him ; 
'*  Dites  moi  nn  peu  en  ami,  je  vnas  en  pne ;  qu'est  cc  quo  c'est  que 
Miledi  Yarmouth  ?  " — "  Eli !  bien,  vous  ne  ^^avez  pas  P  " — *'  Non, 
ma  foi :  nous  s^avons  co  que  c*Lwt  que  Miledi  Middlesex." 

Gibbeme  is  an-ived.  I  don't  tell  you  this  apropos  to  the  foregoing 
paragraph  :  ho  has  wonted  to  come  hitlxer,  but  I  have  waived  hij 
visit  till  I  am  in  town.  H 

I  announce  to  yuu  the  old  absurd  Countes*— iiot  of  Orford,  bul^ 
Pomfrct.  Biatino  will  have  enough  to  do  :  there  is  Ijady  Juliana 
[Fermor],'  wlio  is  very  like,  but  not  so  handii>ome  as  Lady  Granville ; 
and  Lady  Granville's  httle  child.  They  ai-o  actually  in  France ; 
I  don't  doubt  but  you  will  have  thenl.  1  shall  pity  you  under  a 
second  edition  of  her  follies.  Adieu  1  Pray  ask  my  pardon  for  my 
writing  you  so  short  a  letter. 


*  OarUr  King  at  Arm»  [vol.  I  p,  234,  and  vol.  ii.  p.  160.]— Walpolk.  It  tu  to 
liim  Lord  C'but«rfi«ld  uid,  "  Yoa  foolUli  xnftn,  you  do  not  know  yoor  own  foolkb 
bn*in  CM." — Dot  s  b. 

"  Who  had  never  liccn  oat  of  TnBcan.v.— Walpolb. 

*  In  1751  u&rriod  to  Tkoiuu  Puim,  Kaq.,  of  Stoltc  Pogcis.— Wuqbi^ 
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800.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Nov.  17, 1749. 

At  last  I  have  seen  le  beau  Gibbcrne :  I  was  extremely  glad  to 
see  him,  after  I  had  done  contemplating  his  person,  which  surely 
was  never  designed  to  figure  in  a  romance.  I  never  saw  a  creature 
so  grateful !  It  is  impossible  not  to  be  touched  with  the  attachment 
he  has  for  you.  He  talks  of  returning ;  and,  indeed,  I  would  advise 
it  for  his  sake  :  he  is  quite  spoiled  for  li\'ing  in  England,  and  had 
entirely  forgot  what  Visigoths  his  countrjTnen  are.  But  I  must 
drop  him  to  thank  you  for  the  charming  intaglio  which  you  have 
stolen  upon  me  by  his  means :  it  is  admired  as  much  as  it  deserves  ; 
but  with  me  it  has  all  the  additional  merit  of  coming  from  you. 
Gibbeme  says  you  will  bo  frightened  at  a  lamentable  history '  that 
you  will  read  of  me  in  the  newspapers  ;  but  pray  don't  be  frightened : 
the  danger,  great  as  it  was,  was  over  before  I  had  any  notion  of  it ; 
and  the  hurt  did  not  deserve  mentioning.  The  relation  is  so  near 
the  truth,  that  I  need  not  repeat  it ;  and,  indeed,  the  frequent 
repetition  has  been  much  worse  than  the  robberj'.  I  have  at  last 
been  relieved  by  the  riots  •  at  the  new  French  theatre,  and  by  Lord 
Coke's  lawsuit.'  The  first  has  been  opened  twice  ;  the  latter  to-day. 
The  young  men  of  fashion,  who  espouse  the  French  players,  have 
hitherto  triumphed :  the  old  ladies  who  countenance  Lady  Mary 
Coke,  are  likely  to  have  their  grey  beards  brought  with  sorrow  to 
the  grave.  It  will  be  a  new  sera  (or,  as  my  Lord  Baltimore  calls  it, 
a  new  area)j  in  English  liistoiy,  to  have  the  mob  and  the  Scotch  * 

*  Mr.  Wftlpole  had  been  robbed  the  week  Ixjfore  in  H>do  Pstrk,  and  narrowly 
escaped  being  killed  by  the  accidental  going  off  of  the  highwaymau's  pistol,  which  did 
stun  him,  and  took  off  the  akin  of  hia  check-bone. — M'alpolk.  "  One  night  in  the 
beginning  of  November,  1749,  aa  I  was  returning  from  Holland  HouAe  by  moonlight, 
about  ten  at  night,  I  was  attacked  by  two  highwaymen  [M'Lean  and  Plunkct]  in 
Hyde  Park,  and  the  pistol  of  one  of  them  [the  accomplifihed  M'Lean]  going  off 
accidentally,  razed  the  akin  under  my  eye,  left  some  marks  of  shot  on  my  face,  and 
stunned  me.  The  ball  went  through  the  top  of  the  chariot,  and  if  I  had  nut  an  inch 
nearer  to  the  left  side,  munt  have  gone  through  my  head."—  Walpolt's  Short  NiAe$. 
(Sec  vol.  i.  p.  IxvL)-  -Cukmikoiiam. 

'  The  mob  was  determined  not  to  Buffer  French  players;  and  Lord  Trentham's 
engaging  in  their  defence  was  made  great  use  of  against  him  at  the  ensuing  election 
for  Westminster  ;  where  he  was  to  be  re-chosen,  on  being  appointed  a  lord  of  the 
A  dmiralty.— Wa  LPOLB. 

^  Lady  Mary  Coke  swore  the  peace  against  her  huttband. — Walpole. 

*  Tho  Scotch  were  indignant  at  the  KngliMh  Lord  Coke's  treatment  of  his  wife,  a 
daughter  of  the  great  Duke  of  Argyll  and  Grccnwieh.— Cohhiiiouam. 
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beat  out  of  two  points  that  they  have  endeavoured  to  make  national. 
I  dare  say  the  Cht'vulicr  Lorenzi  will  write  ample  uvcounte  to 
Florence  of  thttso  and  all  our  English  pheuomeua.  I  tliiuk.  ii' 
possible,  we  brutalise  more  and  more :  the  only  difference  is,  that 
though  cverj'tlmig  is  anarchy,  there  seems  to  be  less  general  party 
than  ever.  The  humours  abound,  but  there  wants  some  notable 
physician  to  bring  them  to  a  head. 

The  Parliament  met  yesterday :  we  tad  opposition,  but  no  diviaiou 
on  the  address- 

Now  the  Barrets  have  left  you,  Mr.  Chute  and  I  ^\•ill  venture  Ui 
open  (JUT  minds  to  you  a  little  ;  that  is,  to  comfort  you  for  the  lo&j 
of  your  fi-iends :  we  will  abuse  them — that  is  enough  in  the  way  of 
the  wuHd.  Mr.  Chute  liad  n<i  kind  of  acquaintance  with  3Ir.  Barret 
till  jiust  before  he  set  out :  I,  who  have  known  him  all  my  life,  must 
tell  you  that  all  those  nerves  lire  imaginarj',  and  that  as  long  as 
there  are  distempers  in  the  world,  he  will  have  one  or  two  constantly 
upon  his  list.  I  dou't  know  her  ;  1  never  heard  much  of  her  under- 
standing, but  I  had  rather  take  your  opinion  ;  or  at  least,  if  I  am 
not  abs4ilutely  po  complaisant,  I  will  believe  that  you  was  determined 
to  like  them  on  Mr.  Chute's  accomit.  I  would  not  speak  so  plainly 
to  you  (and  have  not  I  been  very  severe  ?)  if  I  were  not  sure  that 
your  good-nature  would  not  relax  any  offices  of  friendship  to  them. 
Ytm  will  sci)ld  mo  lilaek  and  blue;  but  you  know  I  nlways  tell  you 
when  the  goodness  of  your  heart  mokt's  you  borrow  a  little  from 
that  of  other  jHXiple  to  lend  to  theii*  heads.     Good  night ! 


801.     TO  SIR   UOIUCE  MAKV. 

Arliiiifton  Strtet^  Jan.  10, 1760. 

I  don't  at  all  know  what  to  say  to  you,  for  not  ha\'ing  writ  to 
you  since  tho  middle  of  November :  I  only  know  that  nothing  has 
happened,  and  so  I  have  omitted  tolling  you  nothing.  I  have  had 
two  from  you  in  tlie  interim,  one  of  Nov.  28th,  and  one  without  a 
date,  in  whieh  you  arc  extremely  kind  about  my  I'obbery,  of  which 
in  my  last  I  assvu^?d  you  there  were  nn  cousttjuenccs  :  thank  you  a 
thousand  times  for  having  felt  so  much  on  my  account  Gibbeme 
has  been  with  mo  again  to-day,  as  his  mother  was  a  foi-tuight  ago  : 
she  talked  mo  to  death,  and  three  times  after  telling  me  her  whole 
historj",  she  said,  "  Well,  then,  Sir,  upon  the  whole,"  and  begun  it 
all  again.     Uj}on  the  wftoir^  I  think  she  has  a  mind  to  keep  her  son 
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in  Kngland ;  and  he  has  a  miud  to  be  kept,  though  in  my  opinion 
he  is  very  unfit  for  liWug  iu  England — ^he  is  too  poUshed  !  For 
trade,  shu  sayts  he  is  in  a  cold  sweat  if  she  mentions  it ;  and  so  thoy 
proposo,  hy  the  acquaintance,  ho  says,  his  mother  has  among  the 
quttlit)-,  to  get  him  that  nothing  called  something.  I  assured  them, 
you  had  t*x>  much  fricudi-hip  for  him  to  desire  his  return,  if  it  wuuld 
bo  a  prejudice  to  hia  interest — did  not  I  say  right  P  Ho  seomB  a 
good  creature ;  too  good  to  make  his  way  here. 

I  beg  you  will  not  omit  sending  mo  every  tittle  that  happens  to 
com|>ose  my  Lafly  Pomfref  s  second  volume.  We  soo  perpetual 
articles  of  the  sale  of  the  furniture  in  the  Great  Duke's  >-illas :  is 
there  any  truth  iu  it  ?  You  wtjuld  knf»w  me  again,  if  you  saw  me 
playing  at  pharaoh  on  one  side  of  Madame  de  Mirepoix,  as  I  used  to 
do  by  her  mother :  I  like  her  extremely,  though  she  likes  nothing 
but  gaming.  His  pleasure  is  dancing  :  don't  you  envy  anybody  that 
can  have  spirits  to  he  so  simple  as  tu  like  themselves  in  a  uiinuet  after 
fifty  ?  Don't  tell  his  brother,  but  the  Chevalier  Lorenzi  is  the  object 
of  the  family's  entertainment.  "With  all  the  Italian  thirst  for  English 
knowledge,  he  vent*  as  many  absurdities  as  if  ho  had  a  passion  for 
Ireland  too.  Ho  saw  some  of  the  Florentine  Gesses  at  Lord  Lincoln's  ; 
he  showed  them  to  the  Ambassadi'csa  with  great  transport,  and 
assured  her  that  the  Great  Duke  had  the  originals,  and  that  there 
never  hud  been  made  any  copies  of  them.  Ho  told  her  the  other  day 
that  he  hftd  f^ccn  a  sapphire  of  the  size  of  her  diamond  Hng,  and 
worth  more :  she  said  that  could  not  be.  "  Oh  ! "  said  he,  "  I  mean, 
supposing  your  diamond  were  a  sapphire." 

I  want  to  know  Dr.  Cocchi's  and  your  opinion  of  two  new  French 
books,  if  you  have  seen  them.  One  is  Montesquieu's  "  Espnt  des 
Loix ;  "  which  I  think  the  best  bonk  that  ever  was  written — at  least 
I  never  leiimcd  half  so  much  from  all  I  ever  read.  Tlicro  is  as  much 
wit  as  useful  knowledge.  He  is  said  to  have  hurt  liis  reputation  by 
it  in  France,  which  I  can  conceive,  for  it  is  almost  the  interest  of 
everjhody  there  that  can  understand  it  to  deer)*  it.  The  other,  far 
inferior,  but  entertaining,  is  Ilainault's  "Abreg^  Chronologiquo  do 
I'Hiatoire  do  Franco."  It  ia  very  amusing,  though  very  full  of 
Freuchisms ;  and  though  an  abridgment,  often  so  minute  as  to  toll 
you  whun  tho  Quiuzevingts  first  wore  flower-de-lucoa  on  their 
shoulders :  but  there  are  several  little  circumstances  that  give  one 
an  idea  uf  tho  manners  of  old  time,  like  Dr.  Cocchi's  treatise  on  tho 
old  rate  of  exjwnses. 
H     There  has  been  nothing  particular  in  Parliament :  all  our  oonver- 
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sation  has  turned  on  the  Westminstor  cloction,  ou  which,  »ifWr  a 
vast  struggle,  Lord  Trenthaia  had  the  majority.  Then  camo  un  llit- 
scrutiny  :  after  a  wwk's  squahbhug  ou  tlie  right  of  clcotion^  tlio 
High-bailiff  declared  what  he  would  take  to  he  the  right.  They  aro 
nuw  proceeding  to  disqualify  rotos  on  thiit  f»Hjt ;  but  iis  li'is  dociinon 
could  not  possibly  please  both  sides,  I  fear  it  will  come  lo  us  at  last. 
Lord  Peuibrokc'  died  last  night:  he  had  been  at  the  Bridge  Com- 
mittee* in  the  morning,  whore,  according  to  custom,  he  fell  into  an 
outrageous  passion ;  as  my  Lord  Chcstcrfiold  told  him,  that  ever 
since  the  pier  sunk  he  has  constimtly  been  d<vinn\iuj  and  sinkivtj. 
The  watermen  say  to-day,  that  ni)w  the  great  pier  (peer)  is  quite 
gone.  Charles  Stanhope  [Lord  Harrington's  brother]  carrie<l  him 
home  in  his  chariot ;  he  desired  the  coachman  to  drive  gently,  for 
he  could  not  avoid  those  passions ;  and  afterwards,  bet^vtvn  shimio  ^ 
and  his  a^sthmn,  he  always  felt  doggers,  and  tihould  certainly  one  fl 
day  or  other  die  in  one  of  those  fits.  Arundel,'  his  great  friend  and 
relation,  ciune  to  him  soon  id'ter :  he  repeated  the  conversation,  and 
said,  he  did  not  know  but  ho  might  die  by  night.  *'  God  bless  you  I  fl 
If  I  SCO  you  no  more,  take  this  as  my  last  farewell !  "  He  died  in 
his  chair  at  seven  o'clock.  He  certainly  is  a  public  loss  ;  for  he  was 
puhlie-spirited  and  uiHexibly  honest,  though  prejudice  and  passion 
were  so  predominant  in  him  that  honest)'  had  not  fair  play  whenever 
he  had  been  set  upon  any  point  that  had  been  given  him  for  right- 
In  his  lawsuit  \vith  my  Lady  Portland  he  was  scurrilously  indecent, 
thougli  to  a  woman  ;  and  so  blasphemous  at  tennis,  that  the  present  i 
primate  of  Ireland*  was  forced  to  leave  off  playing  with  him.  Lust  J 
\ear  ho  went  near  to  destroy  post- chains,  on  a  quarrel  Avith  the 
postmuflter  at  Tluunslow,  who,  as  he  told  the  Bishop  of  Chichester, 
had  an  hundred  devils  and  Jesuits  in  his  bully.  In  short,  ho  w«a.^| 
one  of  the  lucky  English  madmen  who  got  people  to  say,  that  what- 
ever extravagance  they  commit,  *'  Oh,   it  is  his  way."     He  began 


^  Hcuii>'  Ilcibcrt,  uiuili  Earl  of  IVuibroke,  the  architect  Earl,  of  vhom  Walpola 
luw  given  ftome  account  in  hU  '  AnccdotcH  of  I'aiDtinR-'  He  ilied  Jnnuan-  y,  176U  51. 
Of  bit  widotr,  vho  married  a  CnptAiii  B.irunrd  in  the  Dragooa  Qoarda,  ice  an 
ftmii^iDg  notice  ia  Rigbj'R  l^etter  to  the  I>ake  of  UedTonl,  of  8opt«mber  10, 1751.— 
CuaHisuuAJi. 

*  The  WcstmliwlCT  Brid};e  Committee.  Liibol,TO,  the  architect  and  engineer  uf 
VToatminster  Bridge,  had  Iwca  eaipl'tjrud  on  that  work  mainly  by  the  Lnflucaoe  of  the 
J5nri  of  Pembroko. — CcsMiNaaaM. 

'  tUtitiMil  Arunilvl,  h'c.i-inx-r  of  the  clutmbera :  bi»  mother,  tfao  Dowa^r  LaiIjt 
Arniidcl.  ■Am  »«>voiid  wife  A  lliorna*.  Eurl  uf  Pcmhrokc,  f^ithcr  of  Earl  Hmiry.— 

WaLPt'LH. 

*  Ur.  Ueor^  4lono.— WiLPoLK. 


I 


]7£0.]  TO  SIR  noilACE  MANN.  ]89 

his  life  vith  boxing,  nnd  fudod  it  with  living  apon  vegetables,  into 
which  &j'stt'ni  avarice  a  little  entered.  At  tlie  iK^ginning  of  tho 
present  war,  he  very  honourably  wotild  resign  his  regiment,  though 
the  King  pressed  him  to  keep  it,  because  his  rupture  hindered  his 
serving  abroad,  ily  father,  with  whom  he  was  alwap  well,  would 
at  any  time  have  given  him  the  blue  riband ;  but  ho  jnqucd  himself 
on  its  being  riffurud  to  him  without  asking  it :  the  truth  was,  he  did 
not  care  for  the  expense  of  the  ijistalmeuE.  His  great  eieelleuee  was 
architecture  :  the  bridge  at  Wilton  is  more  Kmutifui  than  any  thing 
of  Lord  Burlington  or  Kent  lie  has  left  an  only  son,  a  fine  boy 
about  Kixteen.'  Last  week,  Lord  Crawford'  died  too,  as  is  supposed, 
by  tiking  a  large  quantity  of  laudanum,  under  impatience  at  tho 
biulness  of  his  circamstances,  and  at  tlio  seventeenth  opening  of  tho 
Wftund  which  be  got  in  Iluiigarj-,  in  a  buttle  with  the  Turks.  T 
must  tell  you  a  story  ajtropoH  of  twi)  ntjble  in-stances  of  fidelity  and 
generosity.  Ills  servant,  a  French  pHpist,  saw  him  fall ;  watched, 
and  carried  him  oiF  into  a  ditch.  Lord  Crawford  t  'Id  him  the  Turks 
would  certainly  find  thcra,  and  that,  as  he  could  not  live  himself,  it 
was  in  vain  for  him  to  risk  his  life  too,  and  insisted  on  the  man 
making  his  escape.  After  a  long  oontcst,  the  servant  retired,  found  a 
priest,  confe^ised  hinrtelf,  came  back,  and  told  hi^  lord  that  ho  wits  now 
prepared  to  die,  and  would  never  leave  him.  Tlie  enemy  did  not 
return,  luid  bdth  were  saved.  After  Lord  Crawford's  death,  this 
story  was  related  to  old  Charles  Stanhopi',  Lord  Harrington's  brother, 
whom  I  mentioned  just  now :  he  sent  for  the  fellow,  told  him  ho 
could  not  take  him  himself,  but,  as  from  his  lordV  aflairs  ho  con- 
cluded ht  had  not  been  able  to  provide  for  him,  he  would  give  him 
fifty  pounds,  and  did. 

To  make  up  for  my  long  silence,  and  to  make  up  a  long  letter,  I 
will  string  another  old  stor}*,  which  T  have  just  heard,  to  this. 
General  Wude  was  at  a  low  gaming-house,  and  had  a  very  fine 
snuff-box,  which  on  a  sudden  he  missed.  £yer)'body  denied  having 
taken  it :  he  insisted  on  searching  the  company.  Ho  did :  there 
remained  only  one  man,  who  hnd  5to<Kl  behind  him,  but  refused  to 
bo  searched,  unless  the  General  would  go  into  another  room  alone 
with  liitn  :  there  the  man  told  him,  that  ho  was  horn  a  gentleman, 

'  Ilcnrr,  tenth  Earl  of  Potnbroko,  and  bctcqUi  EbtI  of  Montgomery.  He  died  in 
17P4.— IIhvkr. 

'  J(»bri  Undfluy,  Enrt  of  Cnirford,  premier  Earl  of  Stiolkiid.  IIU  lif«,  vhich 
Indeed  bod  liulo  remarkable  iu  It,  vaa  pobllalied  aftorwank,  lu  a  Urge  qiULrUi. — 
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I  could  pick 


was  roducpd,  and  lived  by  what  little  bet 
and  by  fragmpnte  ■which  the  waiters  sometimes  gave  him.  *'  Attiiis 
moment  I  have  half  a  fowl  in  my  pocket ;  I  was  afraid  of  being 
exposed ;  hero  it  is !  Now,  Sir,  you  may  BOarch  mo."  "Wade  waa 
60  8ti-uck,  that  he  gave  the  man  a  hundred  pounds ;  oud  immediately 
tho  gouius  of  generosity,  whose  province  is  almost  a  sinecure,  wae 
very  glad  of  the  opportunity  of  making  him  find  hn$  own  snuff-box, 
or  another  very  like  it,  in  his  01*11  pocket  again. 

Lord  Marchmont  is  to  succeed  Lord  Crawford  a£  one  of  Uie 
sixteen :  the  House  of  Lords  is  so  inactive  that  at  last  the  Ministry 
have  ventured  to  let  him  in  tliere.  Ilis  bi-othcr  Humo  Campbell, 
who  has  been  in  a  state  of  neutrality,  liegins  to  frequent  the  House 
again. 

It  is  plain  I  am  no  monied  man  ;  &s  I  have  forgot,  till  I  came  to  my 
last  paragraph,  what  a  ferment  tho  money-changers  are  in !  Mr, 
Pelham,  who  has  flung  himself  entirely  into  Sii*  John  Baniard^s 
hand?,  has  just  miseanied  in  a  scheme  for  tho  reduction  of  interest, 
by  the  intrigues  of  tho  three  great  componies  and  other  usurers. 
They  all  detest  Barnard,  who,  to  honesty  and  abilitieR,  join.s  the 
most  intolerable  pride.  By  my  next,  I  suppose,  you  will- find  that 
Mr.  Pclham  is  grown  afraid  of  somebody  else,  of  some  director,  and 
is  governed  by  him.     Adieu  ! — Sure  I  am  out  of  debt  now ! 

P.S.  My  dear  Sir,  I  must  trouble  you  with  a  conmiifwion,  which 
I  don't  know  whether  you  can  execute.  I  am  going  to  build  a  little 
gothic  castle  at  Strawberry  Hill.  If  you  can  pick  mo  up  any  frag- 
ments of  f>ld  painted  glass,  arms,  or  anything,  I  shall  bo  exce-strively 
obliged  tf)  you.  I  cau't  say  I  remember  any  such  things  in  Italy; 
but  out  of  old  chnteaus,  I  imagiae,  one  might  get  it  cheap,  if  there 
is  any. 


802.    TO  Sill  HORACE  MAKK. 

ArtingtoH  Ar«f,  Ja*.  81, 1760. 

You  will  hear  little  news  from  England,  but  of  robberies;*  the 
numbers  of  disbanded  soldiers  and  sailors  have  all  taken  to  the  road, 


>  On  Uie  precodiDg  day,  in  conieqneooc  of  tho  ntunber  of  peruna  of  dlBtlnctioik 
who  hiui  recenllj  been  robb«<l  io  llie  etreets,  a  procliuobUoQ  appeared  in  the  London 
Oasette,  oBeiing  a  reward  of  ono  hnndred  pounds  for  thu  npprchcasiun  of  any 
robber. — Wbioht. 
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or  rather  to  tho  street :  people  are  almost  afraid  of  stirring  after  it  is 
dark,  ily  Lady  Albemarle '  was  robbed  the  other  night  in  Great 
Russell  Street,  by  nine  men :  the  King  gave  her  a  gold  watch  and 
chain  the  next  day.  She  says,  "  the  manner  was  all " — and  indeed 
soitwiusfor  I  never  saw  a  more  fripj>er)-  present;  e#i)cciiilly  con- 
sidering how  great  a  favourite  she  is,  and  my  Lady  Yarmouth's 
friend.  Tho  monarch  is  never  less  generous  than  when  he  has  a 
mind  to  be  so :  the  only  present  he  ever  made  my  father  was  a  large 
diamond,  cracked  quite  through.  Once  or  twice,  iu  his  younger  and 
gallant  days,  he  has  brought  out  a  handful  of  maimed  topa/es  and 
nmcthyst/s,  and  given  them  ttj  be  raffled  for  by  the  Maids  of  ITonour. 
I  told  my  Lady  Yarmouth  it  had  been  a  great  loss  to  mo  that  there 
waa  no  Queen,  for  then  I  suppose  I  should  have  had  a  watch  too 
Tfhen  I  was  robbed. 

"SXe  have  had  nothing  remarkable  in  Parliament,  but  a  sort  of 
secession  tho  other  day  on  the  Mutiny  bill,  whuu  Lord  Eginont  and 
the  Opposition  walked  out  of  tho  House,  because  the  Miuistr}'  would 
go  on  upon  the  Keport,  when  they  did  not  like  it.  It  is  a  mpasui*o 
of  the  Prince's  court  to  lie  by,  and  let  the  Ministry  dcmolisli  one 
another,  which  they  are  hurrying  to  do.  The  two  liiecrctaries  [Ncw- 
ca^o  and  Bedford]  arc  on  the  brink  of  declaring  war :  the  occasion 
is  likely  to  bo  given  by  a  Tumj)ike  bill,  Cfmtested  between  tlie 
countiea  of  Bedford  and  Northiunpton ;  and  it  grows  almost  as 
vehement  a  contest  as  the  famous  one  between  Aylesbury  and  Buck- 
ingham. Tlie  Westminster  election  is  still  hanging  in  scrutiny ;  tho 
Duke  of  Bedford  paid  the  election,'  which  he  owns  to  have  cost  seven 
thousand  pounds  ;  njid  Lord  Gower  pays  the  scrutiny,  which  '^•iW  l>o 
at  teast  as  much.  This  bustling  little  Duke  has  just  had  another 
miscarriage  in  Cornwall,  where  he  attacked  a  family-borough  of  the 
Morrices.  The  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  espouses  the  Bedford ;  and 
Lord  Sandwich  is  espoused  by  both.  Ho  goes  once  or  twice  a- week 
to  hunt  with  tho  Duke;  and  as  the  latter  has  taken  a  turn  of 
gaming,  Sandwich,  to  make  his  court — and  fortune — carries  a  box 
and  dice  in  his  pocket;  and  so  they  throw  a  main,  whenever  the 
hounds  are  at  fault,  "  upon  every  green  hill,  and  under  every  groen 


^ee.' 


*  Lady  Anne  Lenox.  Ridtor  of  tbc  Duke  of  Richmond,  rife  of  Willinm  Anne 
Keppc),  Karl  of  Albemarle,  amhiusador  at  Paris,  aa<J  Itiily  of  the  bedchambtir  to 
Quc«a  Caroline. — Walpoli. 

■  The  Duke  of  Bedford's  aocond  wife  wu  ilsier  of  Lord  Trcntbam,  the  candidate. 
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But  we  hare  one  shDcking  piece  of  news,  the  drcfuifQl  account  ol  ( 
the  hurricane  in  the  East  Indies  :  you  will  see  the  particulars  in  the 
papers ;  but  we  reckon  that  we  don't  yet  know  the  worst.     l*ooi  ^ 
Admiral   Boecawcn'  has  boon  most  unfortunate  during  his  whole  f 
Oxp(Klition ;   and  what  increases  the  horror  is,  that   I   have  been 
assured  by  a  verj*  iiitcUigent  person,  that  Lord  Anson  projected  thi? 
business  ou  purpose  to   ruin    Boscawen,  who,  when   they  came 
together  from  the  victory  off  Capo  Finisterre,  complained  h)udly  o| 
Anson's  behaviour.     To  silence  and  to  hurt  liim,  Anson  despatched 
him  to  Pondioherry,  upon  slight  iutolligeuoe  and  upon  improbable 
views. 

Lord  Coke's  suit  is  still  in  suspense ;  he  has  been  djing :  she  was 
to  have  died,  but  has  recovered  wonderfully  on  his  biking  the  lead.  H 
Mr.  Chute  diverted  mo  excessively  ^nth  a  confidence  that  Chevalier^* 
Loreuzi  made  him  the  other  night — T  have  told  you  the  style  of  his 
bon  mots  f  He  said  he  should  oorUiiuly  return  to  England  again, 
and  that  whenever  he  did,  he  would  land  at  Bristol,  because  baths 
are  the  best  places  to  make  acquaintance, — just  as  if  Mr.  Chute,  after 
living  seven  years  in  It^ly,  and  kec^piiig  the  best  compjiny,  should 
return  thither,  and  land  at  Leghoi-n,  in  order  to  make  Italian 
acquaintance  at  Pisa ! 

Amt>ng  the  robberies,  I  might  have  told  you  of  the  eldest 
Pelham  leax-ing  a  pidr  of  diamond  earrings,  which  she  had  borrowed 
for  the  birth-day,  in  a  hackney  chair ;  she  had  put  them  under  the 
seat  for  fear  of  being  attacked,  and  forgot  them.  The  chairmen 
have  sunk  them.  Tlie  next  morning,  when  tliey  were  misficd,  the 
damsel  bcgiiu  to  crj';  Lady  Catherine*  grew  frightened,  lest  her 
infanta  should  vex  herekilf  sick,  and  summoned  a  jury  of  matrons  to 
consult  whether  she  should  give  her  hartshorn  or  lavender  drops  f 
Mrs.  Sclwyn,'  who  was  on  the  panel,  grew  vur>-  pec^'ish,  and  said, 
"  Pho  1  give  her  brilliant  drops."  Such  are  the  present  anecdotes  of 
the  Court  of  Englimd !     Adieu ! 
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*  Ktlirud.  next  brother  of  Lord  Fa1monlh.~WALroii. 

*  Lady  Catbr-riuo  Mumen,  sister  of  JoUd,  Dako  of  RatlaiKl,  aod  wifs  of  Hnuy^ 
Pelham,  chanrcUnr  of  the  cxchoqser. — Walpolk. 

'  Mnry  Fnrendcn  [FarringdonT]  or  Fnrrington,  wife  of  John  Rclwyn,  treasQrertOJ 
Qneea  CaroIUie  [voL  i.  p.  4r>},  &nd  woman  of  the  hcdcUamber.— WiLLPOLB.  See  vtA.  Li 
p.  cxxtT.  "  Mnt.  Beliryn,  motber  of  the  fomouK  George,  and  henelf  of  mnch  rindtj'] 
and  prettj.'*— CL'KmKOHAii. 
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^^P  Strmebary  Hill,  Feb.  U,  I7fi0. 

f  I  AM  come  hither  for  a  little  repoec  and  air.  The  fatigue  of  a 
London  winter,  between  Parliaments  and  rakory,  is  a  little  tuo  much 
without  interruption  for  an  elderly  personage,  that  verges  towards — 
I  won't  say  what.  Tliis  accounts  easily  for  my  wanting  quiet — but 
air  in  February  wiD  make  you  smile— yet  it  i^t  strictly  true,  that  tlio 
wcuther  is  unnaturally  hot :  we  have  had  eight  months  of  warmth 
beyond  what  was  ever  known  in  mty  other  country;  Italy  is  quite 
north  with  respect  to  ua ! — -You  know  wo  have  had  an  curlh(iuako. 
Mr.  Chute's  Francesco  says,  that  a  few  evenings  before  it  there  was 
n  bright  cloud,  which  the  mob  called  the  b/o(Mli/  cloud;  that  he  had 
been  t<jld  there  never  were  earthquokej*  in  England,  or  else  he  should 
have  known  by  that  symptom  timt  there  would  bo  one  within  a 
week.  I  am  told  that  Sir  Isaac  Newton  foretold  a  great  alteration 
in  our  climate  in  the  year  '50,  and  that  ho  wished  he  could  live 
to  see  it^  Jupiter,  I  think,  has  jogged  us  three  degrees  nearer  to 
the  ifun. 

The  Bedford  Turnpike,  which  I  annoimccd  to  you  in  my  last, 
is  thrown  out  by  a  majority  of  fifty-two  against  the  Duko  of  Bedford- 
The  Pclhams,  who  lent  their  own  persons  to  him,  had  set  up  the 
Duke  of  Grafton,  to  list  tlicir  own  dopeudonts  under  against  their 
rival.  When  the  Chamberlain  would  head  a  party,  you  may  be  sure 
the  opposite  pitwcr  is  in  the  waiie-  The  Newcastle  is  at  open  war, 
and  has  left  off  waiting  on  the  Duko,  who  espouses  the  Bedfords. 
Mr.  PeUiam  tries  io  pnteh  it  up,  and  is  getting  the  Ordnance  for  the 
Duke  ;  but  there  are  scarce  any  terms  kept.  Lord  Sandwich,  who 
governs  the  little  Duke  [of  Bedford]  through  the  Duchess,  is  the 
chief  object  of  the  Newcastle's  hatred.  ludeed  there  never  was  such 
a  composition  I  he  is  as  capable  of  all  little  kaaverj,  as  if  he  was 
not  prjictising  all  great  knavery.  Duiing  tlie  turnpike  contest,  in 
which  he  laboured  night  and  day  against  his  friend  Halifax,  he  tried 
the  grossest  tricks  to  break  agreements,  when  the  opposite  side  were 
gone  away  on  the  security  of  a  suspension  of  action  :  and  in  the  rery 
middle  of  that  I  canio  to  the  knowledge  of  a  cruel  piece  of  flattery 
which  he  paid  to  his  protector.  lie  had  made  interest  for  tliest>  two 
years  for  one  Parry,  a  poor  clergjTuan,  schoolfellow  and  friend  of 
to  be  fellow  of  Eton,  and  had  secured  a  majority  for  him.     A 
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Fellow  died :  anotlxor  wrote  to  Sandwich  to  know  if  he  was  not  to 
voto  for  PaiTj'  accorfliug  to  his  engagement, — "  No,  he  must  vote  (or 
one  who  had  boon  tutor  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,"  who  by  that 
means  has  camod  it.  My  Lady  Lincohi  waa  not  suffered  to  go  to 
a  ball  which  Sandwich  made  the  other  night  for  the  Duke,  who 
tumbled  down  in  the  middle  of  a  country  dance ;  they  imaged  he 
had  beat  his  nose  fiat,  but  he  lay  like  a  torttjise  on  the  topshell,  his 
fiice  could  not  reach  the  gnjmid  by  some  feet.  My  Lady  Anson  was 
there,  who  imsisted  on  dancing  minuets,  though  against  the  nde  of 
the  night,  with  as  much  eagerness  as  you  remember  in  my  Lady 
Granville.  Then  she  proposed  herself  for  a  Louvre ;  all  the  men 
vowed  they  had  never  heard  of  such  a  danoe,  upon  which  aho  dragged 
out  Lady  Betty  Leveson,'  and  made  her  danoe  one  with  her. 

At  the  last  ball  at  the  SEmio  house,  a  great  dispute  of  prccodcncc, 
which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk  had  set  on  foot  but  has  dropped,  came 
to  a  trial.  Lord  Sandwich  contrived  to  bo  on  the  outside  of  the  door 
to  hand  down  to  supper  whatever  lady  came  out  first.  Madamo  de 
Mirepoix  and  tlic  Duchess  of  Bedford  were  the  rival  queeu.s ;  the 
latter nmde  a  faint  offer  to  the  ambassadress  to  go  first;  she  returned 
it,  and  the  other  briskly  accepted  it ;  upon  which  the  ambassadress, 
with  great  cleveniess,  made  all  tlte  other  women  go  before  her,  and 
then  asked  the  Duke  of  Bedford  if  he  would  not  go  too.  ITowevor, 
though  they  continue  to  visit,  tho  wound  is  incurable :  you  don't 
imagine  that  a  widow'  of  the  House  of  Lorraine,  and  a  daughter  of 
Princess  Craon,  can  digest  such  an  affix)nt-  It  certainly  was  very 
al^ui'd,  as  she  is  not  only  an  ambassadress  but  a  strimgcr;  and 
consequently  all  Enghsh  women,  as  being  at  home,  should  give  her 
place.  King  George  tho  Second  and  I  don't  agree  in  our  explic^ition 
of  this  text  of  ceremony ;  he  approves  the  Duchess — so  he  does  itiss 
Chudleigh,  in  a  point  where  ceremony  is  out  of  tho  question".  He 
opened  the  trenches  before  her  a  fortniglit  ago,  at  the  masquerade — 
but  at  the  last  she  had  the  gout,  and  could  not  come ;  he  went  away 
farf  cross.  His  son  [tho  Piince  of  Wales]  is  not  so  fickle.  My  Ijuly 
Middlesex  has  been  miscarr\'ing ;  he  attends  as  incessantly  as  Mrs. 
Cannon.'  Tlio  other  morning  the  Princess  eamc  to  call  him  to  go 
to  Kew ;  he  made  her  wait  in  her  coach  above  half  an  hour  at  the 


*  Daaghl«r  of  John,  Mcond  Lord  Giiwcr.    Man-ieti  in  1751  to  tbo  Hoa.  Joba 
Waldegrave. — Dovm. 

*  Mtdamo  de  Mirepoix,  eldest  daogbter  of  Prince  Cnon,  and  widow  of  the  FiioM 
or  Uxiu. — WiLroLK. 

'  Tho  tniilwifc— WiLroLB.    Mrs.  Kcunoo,  "  the  rirtaOBa  wife  "  of  Walpole'N  Straw- 
berry HillciLUlo^O.— COHMUIUIIAM. 
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door.  You  will  be  delighted  with  a  hon-mot  of  a  chair-maker,  whom 
he  has  discarded  for  voting  for  Lord  Trentham ;  one  of  his  hlack 
caps  was  sent  to  toll  this  Vaughan  that  the  l*rincc  would  employ 
him  no  more ;  "  I  am  goiug  to  bid  another  periion  make  his  Royal 
Highness  a  chair." — "With  all  my  heart/*  said  the  chair-maker;  "  1 
don't  care  what  they  make  him,  so  tbcy  don*t  make  him  a  throne," 
The  M^estminstcr  election,  which  is  still  scrutinising,  produced  us 
a  parliamcntar)'  event  this  week,  and  was  very  near  producing  somc- 
tiiing  much  bigger.  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt  moved  to  send  for  the 
High-Bailiff  to  inquire  into  the  delay.  The  Opposition  took  it  up 
very  high,  and  on  its  being  carried  against  them,  the  Court  of 
Requests  was  filled  next  day  with  mob,  and  the  House  crowded,  and 
big  with  expoctattou.  Nugent  had  flamed  and  abused  I^)rd  Sand- 
wich violently,  as  author  of  this  outrage<iua  meaaurc-  When  the 
Bailiff  appeared,  the  pacific  spirit  of  the  other  part  of  the  adminis- 
tration had  operated  so  much,  that  he  was  dismissed  with  honour ; 
and  only  instructed  to  abridge  all  delays  by  authority  of  the  House — 
in  short,  **we  spit  in  his  hat  on  Thursday,  and  wipt*d  it  off  on 
Friday."  This  is  a  new  fashionable  proverb  which  I  must  construe 
to  you.  About  ten  daj-s  ago,  at  the  new  Lady  Cobham's'  assembly. 
Lord  Honey'  was  leaoing  over  a  chair  talking  to  some  women,  and 
holding  his  hat  in  his  hand.  Lord  Cobham  came  up  and  spit  in  it— 
yes,  spit  in  it  I — and  tlien,  with  a  loud  laugh,  turned  to  Nugent,  and 
said,  '*  Pay  me  my  wager."  In  short,  ho  bad  laid  a  guinea  that  he 
committed  this  absurd  brutahty,  and  that  it  was  not  i-cseuted.  Lord 
Ilervey,  with  great  temper  and  sensibility,  asked  if  he  had  any 
farther  occasion  for  his  hat  '^ — "  Oh  !  I  see  you  are  angry  I " — 
"  Not  very  well  pleased."  Lord  Cobhtim  took  the  fatal  hat,  and 
wiped  it,  made  a  thousand  foolish  apologies,  and  wanted  to  pass  it 
for  a  joke.  Next  morning  he  rose  with  the  sun,  and  went  to  visit 
Lord  Hervey ;  so  did  Nugent :  he  would  not  see  them,  but  wrote  to 
the  Spitter,  (or,  as  he  is  now  called.  Lord  Gob'em.)  to  say,  that 
he  had  affi*outed  him  very  grossly  before  company,  but  ha\nng 
involved  Nugent  m  it,  he  desired  to  know  to  which  he  was  to 
address  himself  for  satisfaction.  Lord  Cobham  wrote  him  a  most 
submissive  answer,  and  begged  pardon  both  in  his  own  and  Nugent's 
name   Hero  it  rested  for  a  few  daj-s;  till  getting  wind,  l^rd  Her\*cy 


1  Aim&    Ch&mlMir,    wife    of  Ulcluutl    Temple,    Lord  Cobhua,   ftfienr&rdi  Uarl 
Temple.— \V  A  LP'JLH. 

*  Gmi^,  eldeot  mo  of  Joho,  late  Lord  Ilerrey,  MUi  of  the  Earl  of  Brulol;  whom 
^thu  Oeorg©  succeeded  in  the  tillc.— Walpolb. 
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vrroie  again  to  insist  on  an  explicit  apologj'  under  Lord  Cobliam's 
f)wn  liiind,  \^ntll  a  rehearsal  of  the  excuses  that  had  been  made  to 
him.  This  too  was  complied  with,  and  the  /air  conqtteror*  shows 
all  the  lettoi-s."  Nugenf  a  disgraces  have  not  ended  here :  the  night 
of  his  having  declaimed  so  fiiriously  againat  Lord  Sandwich,  he  was 
standing  hy  Lady  Catherine  Pelham,  at  the  musquerude,  without 
his  mask :  she  was  telling  him  a  history  of  a  mad  dog,  (which  I 
hehcve  she  had  bit  hcreolf,)  young  Leveson,  the  Duchess  of  liedford's 
brother,  came  up,  without  hia  mask  ton,  and  looking  at  Nugent,  said, 
*  T  have  seen  a  mad  dog  to-dny,  and  a  silly  dog  too." — "  I  suppose, 
yix.  Loveson,'  you  have  been  lookiug  in  the  glass." — "No,  I  see 
him  now."  Upim  which  tliey  walked  off  together,  but  were  pre- 
vented from  lighting,  (if  Nugcut  would  have  fought,)  and  wero 
reconcili-d  at  the  side-board.  You  perceive  by  this  that  our  facdons 
are  ripening.  The  Argj'll*  carried  all  the  Scotch  against  the 
turnpike  :  they  were  willing  to  be  carried,  for  the  Buke  of  Bedford, 
in  case  it  should  have  cume  into  the  Lords,  had  'writ  to  the  sixteen 
Peers  to  sohcit  their  votes ;  but  with  so  httlo  deference,  that  ho 
enclosed  all  the  letters  under  one  cover,  directed  to  the  British 
Coffee-house  I " 

The  new  Buke  of  Somerset"  is  dead  :  that  title  is  at  last  restored 
to  Sir  Edward  Seymour,  after  his  branch  had  been  most  unjustly 
deprived  of  it  for  about  one  hundied  and  fifty  years.  Sir  Hugh 
Smithson  and  Sir  Charles  Windham  arc  Earls  of  Northumberlaud 
and  Egremont,  with  vast  estates ;  the  former  title,  reWvcd  for  the 
blood  of  Percy,  has  the  misfortune  of  being  coupled  with  the  blood 
of  a  man  that  either  let  or  drove  coaches — such  was  Sir  IIugh*s 
grandfather  !  This  peerage  vacates  his  seat  for  Middlesex,  and  has 
opened  a  contest  for  the  county,  before  even  tiiat  for  Westminster 
is  decided.      The  Duchess    of  Richmond  takes  care  that  hoa^ic 


'  George,  t.rinl  Henrej  vaa  %   rery  effemlnatelooUR^    nun ;    which  prohab^ 
encouraged  Lord  Temple  to  rink  lUia  diagnsLing  act  of  incivility.— Dor riu 

'  Wraxall,  in  his  Hietoricnl  Memoini,  voL  L  p.  130,  relates  the  name  Btwy,  with  a 
few  trifling  allerationa — Wright. 

'  Tbc  Hon.  Kk-hanl  LcvcMon  Oower,  Mecond  bod  of  John,  MKond  Lord  Oovcr 
Memljer  for  [.irhfiold.     Born  \~1<i ;  died  1753.~DoTia. 

*  Archibald  CanipWll,   third   Duke  of  Argryll,  during  the  lifetime  of  hia  dder 
brother,  Duke  Jolin.  J-larl  of  lalay.     IIo  died  in  I"i!5,— UorKa. 

^  In  Cock^pur  .Street^  and  long  a  hooBC  of  call  for  ScoU-hoien.    It  wna  kept  by  tbc 
HiHt«r  of  tlie  Hiiibop  of  DoagUSj  and  at  another  period  by  HnL  Andenon,  deacribed  in 
AlnckeaKie'ft  Lift-  of  Home,  us  "  a  woman  of  uDcommoii  talout«,  and  Uic  moit  a|^reMbtej 
con  *■«  mail  on."     It  Rtill  cJciHt*.— CusicisanAM. 

^  AlgemoD,  last  Duke  of  Somerset^  uf  tbc  younger  brooch  — Dovut. 
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ahall  not  be  extinguished :  sho  again  lies  in,  after  having  been 
with  child  8evea-and-twont>'  times :  but  even  this  is  not  bo  extra 
ordinary  as  the  Duke's  fondness  for  her,  or  as  the  vigour  of  her 
beauty  :  her  complexion  is  as  fair  and  blooming  as  when  she  was  a 
bride. 

We  expect  some  chagrin  on  the  new  Ilc^ncy,  at  the  head  of 
which  is  to  be  the  Duke  ;  "An  Augustum  fossft  SBtate  totiens  in  Oer- 
maniam  commeare  potuisse,"  say  the  mutineers  in  Tacitus— ^M]/M«^t« 
goes  in  April.  Ho  has  notified  to  my  Lord  Orford  his  having  given 
the  reversion  of  New  Pork  to  his  daughter  PImily ;  and  has  given 
him  leave  t«  keep  it  in  thu  best  repair.  One  of  the  Gorman  women, 
Madame  Munchausen,  his  minister's  wife,  contributes  verj-  kindly  to 
the  entertainment  of  the  town.  She  is  ugly,  devout,  and  with  that 
sort  of  coquetry  which  proceeds  firom  a  Wrtue  that  knows  its  own 
weakness  so  much  as  to  be  alarmed,  even  when  nothing  is  meant  to 
its  prejudice.'  At  a  great  dinner  which  they  gave  last  week,  some 
body  observed  that  all  the  sugar-figures  in  the  dessert  were  girls :  the 
Boron  rcpUed,  "  Sa  est  froi ;  ordinairement  les  petite  cupitons  sont 
des  garsons ;  mais  ma  femme  s'eat  amu5^  touto  la  matinee  A  en  oter 
tout  si  par  motestie."  This  improvement  of  her?  is  a  curioa<»  retine- 
ment,  though  all  the  geniuses  of  the  age  are  employed  in  designing 
new  plans  for  desserts.  Tlio  Duke  r>f  Newcastle's  last  was  a  baby 
Vauxhall,  illuminated  with  a  milliou  of  little  lamps  of  various 
colours. 

Wo  have  been  sitting  tliis  fortnight  on  the  African  Company  :  we, 
the  British  Senate,  that  temple  of  liberty,  and  bidwark  of  Protestan 
Christianit)',  have  this  fortnight  boon  pondering  mctbodi  to  make 
more  t;ffectual  that  hurrid  traffic  of  soiling  negroes.  It  has  appeared 
to  us  that  six-and-forty  thousand  of  these  wretches  are  sold  every  year 
to  our  plantations  alone  ! — it  chills  one's  blood.  I  would  not  have  to 
say  that  I  voted  in  it  for  the  continent  of  America  !  Tlie  destruction 
of  the  miserable  inhabitants  by  the  Spaniards  wa.s  but  a  momentary 
misfortune,  that  flowed  from  the  discovery  of  the  New  World,  com- 
pared to  this  lasting  havoc  which  it  brought  upon  Africa.  We 
reproach  Spain,  and  yet  do  not  even  pretend  the  nonsense  of  butcher- 
ing these  poor  creatures  for  the  good  of  their  souLs ! 

I  have  just  received  your  long  letter  of  Feb.  13th,  and  am  plcoeed 


'  Dodiag;ton.  io  hU  I>iary  of  ibc  25lli  of  February,  Bxy*.  "  I  mot  the  TVtnee  nnA 
PriaceeB  by  order  nt  Lftdy  Middicscx's,  where  eam«  Mndstne  de  Miiiichnn>icn :  we 
weni  to  a  fortune-teller'n,  who  was  yuunif  Dn  Krtydra  [p.  Sft],  disffnii^ed  Anil  in«lrucled 
to  Rorprise  Mvluno  do  MuncluoMQ,  wliioh  Kc  GfTcctiuDj  did."— Wuiqut. 
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that  I  had  writ  this  volume  to  return  it.      I  don't  know  how  almolV 
to  avoid  wishing  poor  Prince  Craon  dead,  to  seo  the  Princess  end 
upon  a  throne.'     I  am  siuc  sho  would  invert  Mr,  Vaugban's  wish, 
and  compound  to  havo  nothing  else  made  for  her,  prorided  a  throne 
were. 

I  despise  yuur  literati  enormously  for  their  opinion  of  Montesquioa'i 
book.     Bid  them  read  that  glorious  chapter  on  the  Kuhject  I  have 
been  mentioning,  the  selling  of  African  slave-s.    Where  did  he  borro' 
that  ?  In  what  book  in  the  world  Ls  there  half  so  muuh  wit,  eentimcui 
delicacy,  humuuity  ? 

1  shall  speak  much  more  gently  to  you,  my  dear  child,  though  yon 
don't  like  Gothic  architecture.  The  Grecian  is  only  proper  for  magni- 
ficent and  public  buildings.  Columns  and  all  their  boautifid  omameu 
look  ridiculous  when  (!rt)wded  into  a  closet  or  a  cheesecake-hous 
The  variety  is  little,  and  admits  no  charming  irregularitiee.  I  am.' 
almost  as  fond  of  the  Sharatcaggi,  or  Chinese  want  of  symmetry,  in 
buildings,  as  in  groirnds  or  gardens.  I  am  sure,  whenever  you  come 
to  Eugluud,  you  \\'ill  bo  pleiiscd  with  the  Hbcrty  of  taste  iuto  which 
we  are  struck,  and  of  which  you  can  havo  no  idea  !     Adieu  I 
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304.    TO  are  HOR-iCK  MANN. 

Arlitiffton  Sirtet,  HartA  11,  itffL 

**  PortcntM  and  profllgle«  are  gmwn  bo  froqueni, 
That  they  hnve  losl  Lheir  name,"* 

M^v  text  is  not  literally  true  ;  but  as  far  as  earthquakes  go  towa: 
lowering  the  price  of  w«)nderi*ul  commodities,  to  be  sure  we  are  over- 
stocked. We  have  had  a  second,  much  more  violent  than  the  first  ;l 
and  you  mast  not  be  surpnsi,'il  if  by  next  post  you  hear  of  a  burning 
mountain  .sprung  up  in  Smithiiobl.  In  the  night  between  "Wednesday 
and  Thui-sday  last,  (exactly  a  month  since  the  first  shock,)  the  earth 
had  a  shivering  fit  between  one  and  two ;  but  so  slight  that,  if  no 
more  had  followed,  I  d()n*t  believe  it  would  have  been  noticed.  I 
had  been  awake,  and  had  scarce  dozt^  again — on  a  sudden  I  felt  my 
bokter  lift  up  my  head ;  I  thought  somebody  was  getting  from  under 
my  bed,  but  soon  found  it  was  a  sti-ong  earthquake,  tliat  lasted  near 
half  a  minute,  with  a  violent  vibration  and  great  roaring.      I  rang 

'  There  wek  a  notion  that  King  StoniiUui,  who  liTcd  in  Lorraiae,  vu 
with  her. — Wilwhi. 
'  Drydco'a  "All  for  Lovc."~\Valpolk. 
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my  bell;  mj  servant  came  in,  frightened  out  of  his  senses:  in  an 
instant  wc  heard  all  the  windows  in  the  neighbourhood  flung  up.  I 
gtit  up  and  found  people  running  into  the  streets,  hut  saw  no  mischief 
done  :  there  has  boen  some ;  Vwo  old  houses  ilong  down,  several 
chimneys,  and  much  china-ware.  The  hoUs  rung  in  several  houses. 
Admiral  Knowlcs,  who  has  lived  long  in  Jamaica,  and  felt  seven 
ihetCj  Bays  this  was  moro  violent  than  any  of  them  :  Francesco  pre- 
fers it  to  the  dreadful  one  at  Leghorn.  The  \*Tse  say,  that  if  we  have 
not  rain  soon,  we  shall  certaiidy  have  more,  fix'veral  people  are 
going  out  of  town,  for  it  has  nowhere  reached  above  ten  miles  from 
London  :  they  say,  they  are  not  frightened,  but  that  it  is  such 
fine  weather,  "  Lord  !  one  can't  help  going  into  the  country !  "  The 
only  visible  effect  it  has  had,  was  i^n  the  Ridotto,  at  which,  being 
the  following  night,  there  were  but  four  hundred  periplc.  A  parson, 
who  came  ijito  Wliite's  the  morning  of  earthquake  the  first,  and 
heard  bets  laid  on  whether  it  was  an  earthquake  or  the  bIo\*-ing  up  of 
powder-mills,  went  away  exceedingly  scandalised,  and  said,  "  I  pro- 
test, they  are  such  an  impious  set  of  people,  that  I  beheve  if  tlie  last 
trumpet  was  to  sound,  they  would  bet  puppet-show  against  Judgment." 
If  we  get  any  nearer  still  to  the  torrid  zone,  I  shall  pique  mj-aclf  on 
sending  you  a  present  of  cedrati  and  ornnge-fiower  water :  I  am 
already  planning  a  terreno  for  Strawberry  IlilL 

Tho  Middlesex  election  is  carried  against  the  Court:  the  Prince,  in 
a  green  frock,  (and  I  won't  swear,  but  in  a  Scotch  plaid  waistcoat,) 
eat  under  the  Pai-k-wall  in  his  chair,  and  hallooed  the  voters  on  to 
Brentford.'  The  Jacobites  are  so  ti-anspcn-ted,  that  they  arc  opening 
Buhscriptions  for  all  boroughs  that  f-hall  bo  vacant — this  is  wise  I 
They  \^'ill  spend  their  money  to  carry  a  few  more  seats  in  a  Parliament 
where  they  will  never  have  the  m.ijoritj',  and  so  have  none  to  carry 
the  general  elections.  Tlie  omen,  however,  is  bad  for  Westminster ; 
the  High-Bailitf  went  to  vote  for  the  Oppositiuu. 

I  now  jump  to  another  topic  ;  I  find  all  this  letter  will  be  detached 
scraps ;  I  can't  at  all  contrive  to  hide  the  seams :  but  I  dun'tcare.  I 
began  my  letter  moK-ly  to  tell  you  of  the  enrthquake,  and  I  don't  pique 
myself  upon  doing  any  more  than  telling  you  what  >'ou  would  be  glad 
to  have  told  you.  I  t*)ld  you  too  how  pleased  I  wus  with-the  triumphs 
of  another  old  beauty,  our  friend  the  Princess.'   Do  you  know,  I  have 


'  Tben  the  only  polling  place  for  the  county.    The    toIcb   were- for  Fnucr 
Honywocxi,  ?m\.  (the    Court  owdWale),  1201 ;   for  Oeorgo  Cooko,  E«].,  1017.— 

*  Tlie  PriueoM  Craoo,  who,  It  hud  been  reported,    wu   lo  marry   StanUlani 
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found  a  history  that  has  great  resemblance  to  hors;  that  is,  that  will! 
be  very  like  hors,  if  hers  is  but  h'kc  it.  T  will  tcU  it  you  in  as  few 
words  as  I  can.  Madame  la  Marcchalc  de  I'Hopital  was  the  daughter 
of  a  sempstress ; '  a  young  gentleman  fell  in  love  with  her,  and  was 
going  to  be  married  to  her,  but  tlie  match  was  broken  off.  An  old 
fermicr-gcneral,  who  had  retired  into  the  proWnco  where  thishappt^ncd, 
hearing  the  story,  had  a  curiosity  to  see  the  victim  ;  he  liked 
her,  married  her,  died,  and  loft  her  enough  not  to  care  for  her  incon- 
stant. She  camo  to  Paris,  where  the  Marechal  de  I'llopital  married 
her  for  her  riches.  After  the  Marcchal's  death,  Casimir,  the  abdi- 
cated King  of  Poland,  who  was  retired  into  France,  fell  in  lovo  with 
the  Mnrechnle,  and  privately  married  her.  If  the  event  ever  happens, 
I  shall  certainly  travel  to  Nancy,  Ut  hear  her  talk  of  ma  belie  Jille  la 
Rcine  de  Pi-ance.  What  pains  my  Lady  Pomfret  would  take  to  prove ' 
that  on  abdicated  King*a  wife  did  not  take  place  of  an  Engliish  coun- 
tess ;  and  how  the  Princess  herself  would  grow  still  fonder  of  the 
I*rctender*  for  the  similitude  of  his  fortune  with  that  of  fe  Itoi  mon 
man!  Her  daughter,  Miropoix,  was  frightened  the  other  night, 
with  Mrs.  Nugent's  calling  out,  un  roleur  !  un  ro/etir .'  The  ambas- 
sailrcss  had  heard  so  much  of  robbing,  that  she  did  not  doubt  but 
dans  ce  pais  cy,  they  robbed  in  the  middle  of  an  assembly.  It  turned 
out  to  bo  a  thief  in  the  candk  !    Good  night ! 


80£.    TO  SrR  HORACE  UANN. 


Arlingtof^  Strtd,  AprU  3, 1750. 

YoTj  will  not  wonder  so  much  at  our  earthquakes  as  at  the  effects 
they  have  bad.  All  the  women  in  town  have  taken  them  up  upon 
the  foot  of  Judgment ;  and  tlic  clergy,  who  have  had  no  windfalls 
of  a   long  season,   have  driven  horse  and  foot  into  this  opinion. 


LccsiDsky,  Duke  of  Lormlne  and  ex-King  of  Potand,  vho«c  dftoghter  MarU  Lecdtuka 
Kan  married  to  Louw  XV'.,  King  of  Prance. — Dovkr, 

'  Thifi  is  Uic  (rton-  of  &  woman  nnrncil  Mary  Mic^not.  She  waa  near  man7in£a 
youDj^  man  of  ILl-  name  of  I^a  OarUie,  who  aftenr&rilK  CDtercd  the  SwdlUb  Herrice, 
anil  became  a  field  m&nhat  in  that  country,  licr  first  hii^liaatl  vut,  ir  I  miHtake  not, 
&  Proasrevr  of  Oreaoblo ;  her  aecond  wm  the  Mamhal  dc  I'HSpiU) ;  and  hi-r  ihinl  U 
Mppnaod  to  hnrc  been  Cuflimir,  the  ex  King  of  Poland,  who  had  retired,  after  hU 
abdication,  to  tlio  mooaMter}'  of  SL  Qemiuin  dca  I^rjia.  It  docs  Dot,  however,  appear.^| 
cerlain  whether  Caaimir  aelualljr  married  lier  or  noL — Dovka.  ^| 

-  Lady  Pomfrot  and  Prineeea  Cmon  did  not  Titll  al  Florence,  upon  a  dispute  of 
Itret'oilcncc.—  W*  tPoLK. 

■  Tbo  Pretender,  whijn  im  Lorraine,  lived  in  Prince  CraoD 'a  hoiuc-  Walpuli. 
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?*herc  has  boon  a  shower  of  sormonfi  and  exhortations :  Sockcir,  tho 
jcsnitical  Bishop  of  Oxford,  began  tho  mode.  He  heard  the  wumen 
were  all  going  out  of  town  to  avoid  the  next  shock ;  and  so,  for 
fear  of  losing  hie  Kaster  offerings,  he  set  himself  to  ud^Tsc  them  to 
await  God's  good  pleasure  in  fear  and  trembling.  But  what  is  more 
astonishing,  Sherlock,'  who  has  much  better  sense,  and  much  less  of 
tho  Popish  confessor,  has  been  numing  a  race  with  him  for  the  old 
ladies,  and  has  written  a  pastoral  letter,  of  which  teu  thousand  were 
sold  in  two  days  ;  and  fiify  thousand  have  been  subscribed  for,  sinco 
tho  two  first  editions. 

I  told  }'ou  the  women  talked  of  going  out  of  town :  several 
fejuilies  arc  Htcrolly  gone,  and  many  more  giving  to-day  and  to- 
morrow ;  for  what  adds  to  the  absurdity,  is,  that  the  second  shock 
having  happened  exactly  a  month  after  the  former,  it  prevails  that 
there  will  be  n  third  on  Thursday  next,  another  month,  which  is  to 
swallow  up  London.  I  am  almust  ready  to  bum  my  letter  now  I 
have  begun  it,  lest  you  should  think  I  am  laughing  at  you  :  but  it 
is  so  true,  that  Arthur'  of  WTiito's  told  me  last  night,  tliat  ho 
should  put  off  the  last  ridotto,  which  was  to  be  on  Tliursday, 
because  he  hears  nobody  would  come  to  it  I  have  advised  several 
who  are  going  to  keep  their  next  earthquake  in  the  countiy,  to  take 
the  bark  for  it,  as  it  is  so  periodic*  Dick  Levcson  aud  Mr.  Rigby, 
who  had  supped  and  staye<i  latt-  at  Bedford  House  the  other  night, 
knocked  at  several  dooi's,  and  in  a  watchman's  voice  cried,  "  Post 
four  o'clock,  aud  a  dreadful  earthquake  1  *'  But  I  have  done  with 
this  ridiculoxLs  panic :  t«'o  pages  wore  too  much  Us  talk  of  it. 

"We  have  had  nothing  in  Parliament  but  trade-bills,  on  one  of 
which  the  Speaker  humbled  the  arrogance  of  iSir  John  Barnard, 
who  had  reflected  upon  tho  proceedings  of  the  IToaso.  It  is  to 
break  up  on  Thurfidiiy  so*unight,  and  the  King  goes  this  day  fort- 
niglit-  He  hafl  made  Lord  Vere  Beauclerc  a  baron/  at  tho  solici- 
tation of  the  Pelhams,  as  this  Lord  had  resigned  upon  a  pique  with 
Lord  Sandwich.     Lord  Anson,  who  is  treading  in  the  same  path,  and 


*  Thomaa  Sticrtock,  Muter  of  the  Tomplc ;  firat>  buhop  ot  SolUburjr,  uid  after- 
vardft  of  London,  —  Waltolb. 

'  Mr.  Arthur,  maxli^r  of  White's  CbcHTolnUt  Ilouite,  cilctl  June  6, 17C1.  HU  name 
mrriTCK  in  Artbur'i  CluL  Uoiuc.  lu  DctoUer,  17^\,  Arfhar's  ouly  daughter  muried 
Sob  MaekreLh,  aftenrardit  knit^hlcd.  uf  whuin  ir<:  mIihI]  hear  more. — Cummutouah. 

'  "I  ramembor," «a,Tft  Aiiduou,  in  the  'i-lOUi  Tatlcr,  "  wheu  our  whole  ialanil  wu 
fehaken  with  on  carthc|uak8  wmc  years  ago,  that  there  wu«  un  inipadeut  mouQtebauk 
who  iK)ld  pUlu,  irhk-h.  u  he  tohl  the  cuuutry  [woplc,  woru  '  very  good  agoiust  aii 
carUxiiiakc."' — Wkii»ut. 

*  ]^^^rd  Vvro  uf  Ilauworth,  iu  Uitldlunex.— DuVKK. 
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leaving  the  Betlfords  to  follow  his  father-in-law,  the  Chancellor^ 
[Ilardwicko],  is  made  a  privy  coimcillor,  with  Sir  Thomns  Robini^oa 
and  Tjord  TTjoidford.  Tjord  Conway  i**  tn  he  an  earl/  and  Sir  John 
Rawdon  ■  (whose  follica  you  remember,  and  whose  boasts  loyalty 
of  having  been  kicked  down-stairs  for  not  drinking  the  Pretender*8 
health,  though  even  that  wa-s  false,  is  at  last  rewarded,)  and  Sir 
John  Vcscy  are  to  be  Irish  lords  ;  and  a  Sir  William  Beauchamp 
Proctor,  and  a  Mr.  Loyd,  Knights  of  the  Bath. 

I  was  entertained  the  other  night  at  the  house  of  mneh  such  a 
creature  as  Sir  John  Kawdou,  and  one  whom  you  remember  too, 
Nay  lor.  ITe  has  a  wife  who  ket^ps  the  most  indecent  house  of  all 
thofie  that  are  called  decent :  every  StiHrlai/  she  bos  a  contraband 
assembly  :  I  bad  had  a  card  for  Monday  a  fortnight  before.  AsthiM 
day  was  now,  I  expected  a  great  assembly,  but  found  scarce  six 
persons.  I  asked  where  the  company  was — ^I  was  answered,  "  Oh  ! 
they  are  not  come  yet :  tbcy  will  be  hero  presently  ;  they  all  sup[K?d  ■ 
here  last  night,  stayeil  till  morning,  and  I  suppose  are  not  up  yet.'* 

My  Lonl  Bolingbrnke  \\[i^  Inst  his  wife.'  When  she  was  dying, 
he  acted  grief;  fiimg  liimsolf  upon  her  bed,  and  asked  her  if  sbe 
could  forgive  him.  I  never  saw  her,  but  have  heard  her  wt  and 
parts  excessively  commended.  Dr.  Middleton  told  me  a  compli- 
ment she  made  him  two  years  ago,  which  I  thought  pretty.  She 
said  she  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a  very  great  writer,  for  she 
understood  his  works  better  than  any  other  English  book,  and  that 
she  had  observed  that  the  best  writers  were  always  the  inostf 
intelligible.  1 

Wedntiuiaj/. 

I  had  not  time  to  finish  my  letter  on  Monday.  I  return  to  the 
earthquake,  which  I  had  mistaken  ;  it  is  to  be  to-day.  This  frantic 
terror  prevails  so  much,  that  within  tliese  three  days  seven  hundred 
and  tliirty  coaches  have  been  counted  passing  llyde  Park  comer, 
with  whole  parties  removing  into  the  country.  Here  is  a  good 
ivertisemont  which  I  cut  out  of  the  papers  to-day  ;  M 

"On  Mfiaday  nexl  will  be  puMiifhed  (pri«j  (td.)  A  trne  and  eznct  LUt  of  all  tha 
KobiUty  and  Oent.r}'  wlio  have  left,  or  tilinH  Icuve,  tlii»  place  tfarougfa  fou  of  aaoLbur 
Barthqaakc." ^— 

'  Lord  Conwsy  was  made  Earl  of  Hertford.— Duvan.  ^B 

'  Hir  Jobn  Itawdou  watt  CTotted  la  IbU  yonr  Riroa  Rnwdon,  and  Ln  1741  Rarl  of 

Moira  in  trelaiid.    ^Sir  John  VeMtjr  vraa  created  Lord  KnaiiUtii ;  and  hU  vm  waa  mad« 

Vucount  de  Vesci  id  IreUnd,  in  iTOfi. — Diivitii. 
'  Mar.r  Clara  dM  Cliump  de  Mitrcelly,  Man-'liinnctt  of  VilleMe.  and  the  aecond 

wife  <if  the  great  Uird  BnliDghrokc.    She  was  fired  in  the  Court  of  fiouia  XIV.,  and 

was   the  niece  of  Mailatuc   do   Mainl«ooti.     Slic   died   Mar<;li  18.    1750,   aged    7<. 
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Severa]  women  havo  mado  earthquake  gowns;  that  10,  warm 
gowns  to  fiit  out  of  doors  all  to-night  Theee  are  of  the  moro 
oonrageous.  One  woman,  still  more  heroic,  is  come  to  town  on 
purpose :  she  says,  all  her  friends  are  in  Ijondon,  and  she  will  not 
Borvive  them.  But  what  will  you  think  of  Ijady  Catherine  Pelhai% 
Lady  Franooe  Arundel/  and  Lord  and  Lady  Galway,'  who  go 
this  evening  to  an  inn  ten  miles  out  of  town,  where  they  are  to 
play  at  brag  till  five  in  the  morning,  and  then  come  hack — I  sup- 
pose, to  look  for  the  bones  of  their  husbands  and  families  under  tlio 
rubbish.  The  prophet  of  all  this  (next  to  the  Bishop  of  London) 
is  a  trooper  of  Li^i-d  Dela war's,  who  was  yesterday  sent  to  Bedlam. 
His  coiotiel  sent  to  the  man's  wife,  and  asked  her  if  her  husband  had 
over  been  disordered  before.  She  cried,  "  Oh  dear  !  my  lord,  he  is 
not  mnd  now ;  if  your  hrdxhip  would  but  get  any  aetmbie  man  to 
examine  him,  you  wrmld  find  he  is  quite  in  his  right  mind.** 

I  shall  now  tell  you  something  more  serious ;  l«rd  Dalkeith*  is 
dead  of  the  small-pox  in  three  days.  It  is  so  dreadfully  fatal  in 
his  family,  that  besides  several  unclos  and  aunts,  his  eldest  boy  died 
of  it  last  year  ;  and  his  only  brother,  who  was  ill  but  two  days, 
putrefied  so  fast  that  his  limbs  feU  off  as  they  liHed  the  body  into 
the  coffin.  Lady  Dalkeith'  is  five  months  gone  with  child  ;  she  was 
hurrying  to  him,  but  was  stopped  on  the  r()ad  by  the  physician, 
who  told  her  that  it  was  a  miliary  fever.  They  wore  remarkably 
happy. 

The  King  goes  on  Monday  se'nnight ;  *  it  is  looked  upon  as  a 
great  event  that  the  Duke  of  Xewcastlo  has  prevailed  on  him  to 
speak  to  Mr.  Pitt,  who  has  detached  himself  from  the  Bedfords. 
The  M<mnrch,  who  had  kept  up  his  Hanoverian  reseatmeuts,  though 


"  NoltrxJy,"  uy*  Lord  Ilerrej,  "  lukt  eror  mora  inAintuiioa  and  dexterity  ilian  Lady 
Bi'lingLn'ke." — CirnRiH'tiiAU. 

'  t<ttdy  FranetM  AruadcU  wan  tho  danf^hter  of  John  Manners,  second  Dake  of 
BntUad.  and  wm  nuirrlcd  to  the  Hon.  fnclinrd  .\niQdoll,  fiecond  hiq  of  John,  Lord 
Arandcll  of  Troriro.  nnd  n  lord  of  the  Treiwnry.  lady  Pnnces  wu  tisier  of  Lady 
Catherine  I'dhuui,  the  wife  of  LUe  minuter.— Dotr«. 

'  John  Mijncktoii,  fir>t  Vitoount  Oftlvay  in  Ireland.  Tho  Lady  Oalway  oientloticd 
here  vw  hU  Boound  wife.  Jane,  daughter  of  Heury  Weotenra,  Ek)  ,  of  Diihliu.  Hi<i 
ftnb  wife,  who  died  in  1730,  iro^  I^'ty  EUzahctb  Manncn,  tho  alatcr  of  Lady 
Catherine  Pelham  and  Lady  Prances  .\raDd«U. — D-witt. 

'  Pranvia  Soott.  eldest  son  of  the  I>nke  of  Haceleooh. — WALPnii. 

*  "  Poor  Lord  I>nlkeUh's  death  is  a  cruel  cJn.-umHtaDce  lo  his  fkinlly.  but  most 
pttftlmlariy  lo  hU  wife ;  they  were  cilremoly  happy  in  eHcli  otlicr  ;  I  pity  her  with 
all  my  sooL" — Loii*/  Jhrvt/'a  LfJiera.  p.  176.  Lady  I>alkcith  (a  daughter  of  the 
great  Duke  of  ArfO'lh  marrictl  the  lion.  Charles  Townwhcad,  and  wm  created  BaroneM 
Ure«fiwivhin  her  uwn  rti>bt.     Sliv  ditHJ  in  17UI. — CuMMixiinajl, 

•  To  Hanover. —WALis)tK. 
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he  had  made  him  Pujinaster,  is  now  beat  out  of  the  dignify  of  his 
silence :  he  was  to  preteud  not  to  know  Pitt,  and  was  to  be  directed 
to  him  by  the  Lord  in  "Waiting.  Pitt's  jealousy  is  of  I^rd  Saud-ft-ich, 
who  knnws  his  own  interest  and  unpopularity  flu  wcU,  that  he  will 
prevent  any  breach,  and  thereby  what  yi>u  fear,  which  yet  I  think  you 
would  have  no  reason  to  fear.  I  could  nut  say  enough  of  my  anger  to 
your  father,  but  I  shall  take  care  to  say  nothing,  as  1  have  not  forgot 
how  my  zeal  for  you  made  me  provoke  him  once  before. 

Your  genealngieal  atfair  is  in  great  train,  and  will  be  quite  fini^od 
in  a  week  or  two.  Mr.  Chute  has  laboured  at  it  indefatigably :  Ocnc- 
ral  Guise  has  been  attesting  the  autheiitieity  of  it  to-day  befuro  a 
Justice  of  Peace.  You  will  find  yourself  mixed  ydth.  every  drop  of 
blood  in  England  that  is  worth  bottling  up :  the  Duchess  of  Noifolk 
and  you  grow  on  the  same  bough  of  the  tree.  I  mui^t  tell  you  a  very 
curious  anecdote  that  StrawlK?rry  King-at-Arms  [Mr.  Chute]  has 
diicovered  by  the  way,  as  he  was  tumbling  over  the  mighty  dead  in 
the  Heralds*  Office.  You  have  heaixi  me  speak  of  the  great  injustice 
that  the  Protector  Somersot  did  to  the  ehildrcn  of  liis  first  wife,  in 
favour  of  those  by  his  .second  ;  so  munh,  that  he  not  only  had  the 
dukedom  settled  on  the  younger  brood,  but,  h)  deprive  the  eldest  of 
the  title  of  Lord  Beauchamp,  which  he  wore  by  inheritance,  ho 
caused  himself  to  be  anew  created  Viscvunt  Beauchamp.  "Well,  in 
Vincent's  Baronage,  a  book  of  great  authority,  speaking  of  the  Pro- 
tector's wives,  are  thcsn  remarkable  woi*ds :  *'Katherina,  filia  et  una 
Cob.  Gid :  Fillol  do  FilloVs  hall  in  Essex,  ux(»r  prinm ;  ropudiata, 
quia  Pater  ejus  post  nuptiaseameoguoWt."  TheSpejiknr  [Onslow]  has 
since  referred  me  to  our  Journals,  where  are  some  notes  of  a  trial  in 
the  reign  of  James  the  First,  between  Edward,  the  second  sou  of 
Kiitherine  the  dutiful^  and  the  Earl  of  Hertford,  son  of  Anne  Stan- 
hope, which  in  some  measure  confirms  our  StS.  ;  for  it  says,  the 
Earl  of  Hertford  objected,  that  John,  the  eldest  son  of  all,  was  be- 
gotten while  the  Duke  was  in  France.  This  title,  which  now  comes 
bftck  at  last  to  Sir  Edward  ScsTnuur,  is  (lifputed :  my  Lord  Chancel- 
lor [Hardwicke]  has  refused  hlmi  tlie  writ,  but  referred  his  case  to  the 
Attorney-General  [Ryder],  the  present  great  Opinion  of  England, 
who,  they  siiy,  is  clour  for  Sir  Edward's  succession.' 

I  ehall  now  go  and  show  you  Mr.  Chutt*  in  a  different  light  fixim 
heraldry,  and  in  one  in  wliich  I  believe  you  never  saw  him.  He 
will  shine  as  usual ;  but,  as  a  little  more  severely  than  his  good- 

*  Sir  E^lwanl  Soyraour,  when  he  bocaaic  Oulce  of  Somcnet,  did  nul  inborit  tlie 
ilUo  uf  Ikaiicbaiup.— iJuvsK. 
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nature  is  accustomed  to,  I  must  tell  you  that  he  was  provoked  by 
tho  most  iuiportinont  usiigo.  It  is  aii  epigram  on  Lady  Caroline 
Petersham,  whose  proacut  ikmoj  by  the  way,  is  coupled  with  young 
Harry  Vaua' 

WHO  IS  THI8I 

Her  hiCt  boa  beauty,  we  must  all  confess. 

But  twauly  un  tiiv  brluk  or  iiglluoui : 

Her  mouth  's  a  nilihit  foe^iug  an  a  rose ; 

Vitli  eyot — tcu  tiini-«  too  {^ootl  for  ftoch  a  noM  1 

Ucr  blooming  cLcckH— what  paint  could  ererdmw  *em1 

That  piUDt,  for  which  no  mortal  ever  mw  'obl 

Air  witbout  uh&pe— cf  roval  race  divine — 

TTia  Emily— ob  1  fie ! — 'Ut  Caroline. 

Do  but  think  of  my  beginning  a  third  sheet !  hut  as  tho  Parlia- 
ment ia  rising,  and  I  shall  probably  not  write  you  a  tolerably  long 
letter  again  these  eight  mouths,  I  will  lay  in  a  stock  of  merit  with 
you  to  last  mo  so  loug.  Mr.  Chute  has  set  me  too  upon  making 
epigrams ;  but  as  I  have  not  hLs  art,  mine  is  almost  a  copy  of  veraes : 
tlie  story  he  told  me,  and  is  literally  true,  of  on  old  Lady  Bingley  :  * 

Cells  DOW  had  completed  aome  thirty  campaigns. 

And  for  new  gvncraiit>u«i  wdh  liAinnivringcbainf; 

Wbon  whetting  th<>i«c  tciTitile  weupoiis,  her  eyes. 

To  Jenny,  her  Utmlumid.  in  anger  alie  criexi, 

"  CanlsM  cmluro  I  Old  moriul  e'er  mc  sach  a  glaia  t 

Vho  that  law  me  in  this,  could  e'er  guesa  what  I  waa  I 

Much  you  miud  what  I  Niy  1  pray  how  oft  have  (  bid  yoa 

Provide  me  a  new  unci  how  oft  have  I  cbid  youl" 

"  Lord,  Madam  I "  cried  Jane,  "  yon're  »  hard  to  be  picaacd  I 

1  am  sura  erery  glaaunan  in  town  I  hare  t«aMd  : 

1  bare  bnnled  each  ahop  from  Tall  Mall  to  Cbcjipeide : 

Both  Mi«  Carpenter's^  man,  and  MIm  Unnks's  *  I're  tried." 

"  Don't  t«ll  mo  of  thoie  girU  ! — all  I  know,  to  my  conl, 

la,  the  lookiog-glaM  art  musit  be  certainly  lost  t 

One  used  to  have  niirrora  ao  smooth  ami  bo  bright, 

They  did  ohc'k  cvrk  juatlce,  they  heightened  one's  whit^ 

And  fresh  roecs  ditTufiod  o'er  oao'a  hloom — but,  alai  I 

In  the  glaraes  made  oow^  one  dflU»t«  one's  own  fa«io ; 

They  pucker  ono'a  cheeks  up  and  furrow  one's  brow. 

And  onc'ii  ikin  looks  as  yellow  aa  that  of  Mias  ^  Howe  t "  ' 


'  Henry  Vsnc,  nftorwards  (1703)  second  Viscount  Vano  and  Karl  of  Darlington 
His  mother  woA  8  PiLzn>y. — CoaaiKODiii. 

*  Ludy  Klixnbcth  Pinch,  eldest  daughter  of  lleneage,  Karl  of  Ayleaford,  and  widow 
of  Robert  lleuBon,  Lord  Uingloy.— Walpolb. 

L     ■  ConntesA  of  Cgremnnt — Walpulk. 

f     *  Kiss  Margaret  Daolu,  a  celebrated  beauty. — Walpoli.    Aftemtarda  married  to 
the  Hon.  Hoary  Qrenville,  brother  to  Karl  Temple.     See  p.  H.—  Cvntunoniu. 
'  CImrlotie,  Bieter  of  Lord  Howe,  and  wife  uf  Mr.  FcUlplacc. — WaiPOLB. 

*  Theae  lines  are  published  in  Walptde'n  Worb*  [Iv.  SB)].— Dovan. 
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After  an  epigram  tliat  seems  to  have  found  out  the  Inngitude,  I 
shall  toU  you  but  one  more,  and  that  wondroas  short.  It  is  said  to 
bo  made  by  a  cow.  You  muat  not  wonder ;  we  tell  us  many  strange 
stones  as  Baker  and  livy : 

A  mna  winter,  a  di?  fpring, 
A  hoi  sammer,  a  new  King. 

Though  the  sting  is  very  epigrammatic,  the  whole  of  the  distich 
has  more  of  the  truth  than  becomes  prophecy ;  that  is,  it  is  falsc^  for 
the  spring  is  wet  and  cold. 

There  is  conio  fi-om  France  a  Madame  Bocage,'  who  has  translated 
Milton  :  my  Lord  Chestei-field  prefers  the  oj|)y  to  the  original ;  but 
that  is  not  uncommon  for  him  to  do,  who  is  the  patron  of  bad 
authors  and  bad  actors.  She  has  written  a  play  too,  w^hich  was 
damned,  and  worthy  my  lord's  approbati<jn.  You  would  be  more 
diverted  with  a  Jlrs.  Holman,'  whose  pa^iuu  ia  keeping  an  assembly, 
and  inviting  literally  everj'body  to  it.  She  goes  to  the  drawing- 
room  to  watch  for  sneezes  ;  whips  out  a  curtsey,  and  then  sends  next 
morning  to  know  how  your  cold  does,  and  to  desire  your  company 
next  Tliursday. 

Mr.  "Wliitlii.^  has  taken  my  Lord  Pembroke's  house  at  "WTiiteliall ; 
a  glorious  situation,  but  as  madly  built  as  my  lord  hinuelf  was. 
He  has  bought  some  delightful  pictures  too,  of  Claude,  Gaspar  and 
good  ma-sters,  to  the  amount  of  four  hundred  pounds. 

Good  night  I  I  have  nothing  more  to  tell  you,  but  that  I  have 
lately  seen  a  Sir  William  Botithby,  who  saw  you  about  a  year  ago, 
and  adores  you,  as  all  the  English  you  receive  ought  to  do.  Hd.JB 
much  in  my  favour. 
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308.    TO  GEOBOE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  StrtH,  May  15, 1760. 

The  nigh-Bailiff,  after  commeudiug  hims(?lf  and  his  own  impar- 
tiality for  an  houj'  this  morning,  not  unlike  your  cousin  Pelham,  has 

'  Haiiaiiie  da  Boocage  published  a  poem  in  ImitAtion  of  Milton,  vid  another 
Fouoded  on  Qeancr's  Death  of  AIkI.  She  also  traD8lat«d  Pope's  Temple  of  Funo ; 
but  her  principa.1  vork  wu  '  Lii  Columhiadc/  It  wm  at  the  house  of  this  lady,  at 
Parift.  In  1775,  that  JobcAon  vru  annoyed  at  her  footiuan'a  tolting  the  sugiu-  in  hit 
Gngera  aod  ihrowmg  it  ioto  hia  coffee.  "  !  wub  goinff,"  nays  the  Doctor,  "  to  put  it 
aude,  hut  hearing  it  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  I  e'on  tasted  Tom'e  fingers."  Sho 
died  In  1802.— WwouT. 

*  See  Walpole  to  Bentley,  Doc.  13,  175J,  vol.  il  p.  412  — CuaatBcuAM. 
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declared  Lord  Trontham.  Tho  mob  declare  tlioy  will  pull  liia  houso 
down  to  show  their  mii>artiality.  Tho  Princess  has  luckily  produced 
aaother  boy ; '  so  Sir  Gcoi^  Vandcput  may  be  rocomponwd  with 
being  godfather.  I  stand  to-morrow,  u«t  for  a  member,  but  for  god- 
fether  to  my  sister's  [I^ady  Marj-  Churdiill]  girl,  witli  Mrs.  Sclwyn 
and  old  Dunch  :  *  were  ever  three  Huch  duwagera  ?  when  shall  three 
such  meet  again  ?  If  tho  babe  has  not  a  most  sentimentally  yellow 
complexion  after  such  sureties,  I  will  bum  my  books,  and  never 
answer  for  another  skin. 

You  have  heard,  I  suppr>30,  that  Nugent  must  answer  a  little 
more  seriously  fur  I.ady  Lymington's  child.     AVhy,  she  was  as  ugly 

Mrs.  Nugent,  had  had  more  cliildren,  and  was  not  so  young.  The 
pleasure  of  wronging  a  woman,  who  had  bought  him  ao  dear,  could 
be  the  only  tempt^ition. 

Adieu  !  I  have  told  you  all  I  know,  and  as  much  is  scandal,  very 
possibly  mure  than  is  true.  I  go  to  Strawberiy  on  Saturday,  and  so 
shall  nut  know  even  soandaL 
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807.    TO  Sin  HORACE  MANN. 

ArliHyton  Strret,  May  19,  J750. 

I  DID  not  doubt  but  you  would  be  diverted  with  the  detail  of 
absurdities  that  were  committed  qSIqt  the  earlluiuako  :  I  could  have 
filled  more  paper  with  such  relations,  if  I  had  not  feaixnl  tiring  you. 
We  have  swarmed  with  wrmons,  essays,  relations,  poems,  nud 
efxhortatiuns  on  that  subject  One  Stiikoly,  n  parson,  has  aocouuted 
for  it,  and  I  think  prettily,  by  electricity — but  that  is  tho  fashionable 
cause,  and  everything  is  resolved  into  electrical  appearances,  as  for- 
merly everj-thing  was  accounted  for  by  Doscarfos's  vortices,  and  Sir 
Isaac's  gravitation.  But  they  all  take  care,  after  accownting  for  tho 
earthquake  systematically,  to  assure  you  that  still  it  was  nothing  lees 
than  a  judgment  Br.  Barton,  the  Rector  of  St.  Andrews,  was  tho 
only  sensible,  or  at  least  honest  divine,  up*jn  tho  occasion.  WTien 
some  women  would  have  had  him  pray  to  them  in  his  parish  church 
against  the  intended  shock,  he  excused  himself  on  haviny;  n  great  cold. 
"And  besides,"  said  ho,  "you  may  go  to  St.  James's  church;  the 

'  Prince  Frederic  Witliun,  bom  1750,  died  I7HG.— Cdrmiiiqiiax. 

■  Mm.  Dnncbj  duigfater  of  Colonel  Godfrey  nnd  AniMla  ClmrcUll  (KingJaino* 
n.^*  mistreaB),  and  widow  uf  Kdmiuid  Duuch.  Emi.,  CumplroUer  uf  tbo  Uotuebold  to 
Ocorgo  f.    She  died  Nor.  4,  l?tfl,  agtd  B9.— Cuiiiiiiiubaii. 
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Bishop  of  Oxford  ia  to  preach  there  all  night  about  earthquakes." 
Turner,  a  great  china-man,  at  the  comer  of  next  street,  had  a  jar 
cracked  by  the  shock :  he  originally  asked  ten  guineas  for  the  pair : 
he  now  aeks  twenty^  **  because  it  ia  the  only  jar  in  Europe  that  haafl 
been  cracked  by  an  earthquake."  But  I  have  quite  done  with  tliis 
topic.  The  Princess  of  Wales  is  lowering  the  price  of  princes,  as  the 
earthquake  has  raised  old  chiuu  ;  she  has  produced  a  fiiih  boy.  In 
a  few  years  we  shall  have  Dukes  of  York  and  Lancaster  popping  out 
of  bagnios  and  taverns  as  frequently  as  Bake  Ilarailton.'  George 
Selwyn  said  a  good  thing  the  other  day  on  another  cheap  dignity : 
he  was  asked  who  was  pla}*ing  at  tennis  P  He  replied,  **  Nobody  but 
three  markers  and  a  ii^-r/f/i/,"  youi' friend  Lord  Sandwich.  While 
we  are  undervaluing  all  principalities  and  powers,  you  are  making  a 
rout  with  them,  for  which  I  shall  scold  you.  We  had  been  diverted 
with  the  pompous  accounts  of  the  reception  of  the  Margrave  of 
Baden  Dourlach  at  Rome  ;  and  now  you  tell  me  he  has  been  put  upon 
the  same  fiwt  at  Flureuce  I  I  never  hcai-d  his  niuue  when  lie  was 
here,  but  on  his  being  mobbed  as  he  was  going  to  Wanstead,  and 
the  people's  caUing  him  the  Prince  of  Bad-door- lock.  He  was  still^H 
less  noticed  thou  he  of  Modonu.  ^ 

Lord  Bath  is  as  well  received  at  Paris  as  a  Gorman  Margrave  in 
Italy.     Everybody  goes  to  Paris  :  Lord  Mountford  was  introduced 
to  the  King,  who  only  said  brutally  enough,  "Ma/oi/  il  cH  bu^t 
nourriT'     Lord  Albemarle  keeps  an  immense  table  there,  with  six- 
teen people  in  his  kitchen  ;  his  aidc-de-camps  invite  ever)'body,  but 
ho  seldom  graces  the  banquet  himself,  living  retired  out  of  the  town 
with   his  old  Columbine'     "What  an  cxtraordinar}'  man !  with  no  H 
fortune  at  all,  and  vnih  slight  parts,  he  has  seventeen  thousand  a  V 
year  from  the  government,  which  he  squandoi-s  away,  though  he  has 
great  debts,  and  four  or  five  numerous  broods  of  children  of  one  sort^H 
or  other !  ^| 

The  famous  Westminster  election  is  at  last  dotenninod,  and  Lord 
Trcnlhom  returned :  Hie  mob  were  outrageous,  and  pelted  Colonel 
Waldegruve  (whom  they  took  for  Mr.  Loveson),from  Covent  Gai-don 
to  the  Park,  and  kuuckcd  doT^Ti  Mr.  Offlcy,  who  was  with  him.  Lord 
Harrington "  waa  scarce  better  treated  when  he  went  on  board  a 


*  JniDH,  Bixlh  Duke  of  HuuUton,  Uw  hasbud  of  Ifae  boauUrol  Hiss  Ocumliig. 
H«  died  in  1758.— Dotsl 

*  MademoEiicIle  Oaaclior.— WAl^^L«.  Th«  porirut  by  Liotud  of  MftdemoUelle 
Gaucher  "  in  a  Turkish  drew,  sitting, "  wbb  bought  in  Walpole'ii  llfttlmc  from  the  £ul 
of  lluTingtoa  by  tho  Earl  of  Hcfton.— CoMiniioHi.M. 

■  William  Stanhope,  Ewl  of  Harrington,  Lord  LieutenanL— Walmle. 
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ship  from  Dublin.  There  arc  great  oommotione  there  about  one  Lucas, 
an  apotUecar)',  and  favonrite  of  tho  mob.  The  L«jril  lieutenant 
bought  off  u  Sir  Richard  Cox,  a  patriot,  by  a  plaeo  in  tho  revenue, 
though  with  great  opposition  from  that  silly  mock-viituoso,  liiUy 
Bristov,  and  that  sillier  Frederick  Frankland,  two  oafs,  whom  you 
have  floen  in  Italy,  and  who  arc  c^jmmi^s-i oners  there.  Here  are 
great  disputes  in  tlic  Regency,  where  L<ird  ITarrington  finds  tliere  is 
not  spirit  enough  to  discard  these  pupi)et-show  heroes  I 

"Wo  have  got  a  second  volume  of  Bower's  Historj'  of  the  Popes, 
but  it  is  tirosomo  and  pert,  and  running  into  a  warmth  and  partiality 
that  ho  had  much  avoided  in  his  first  volume.  lie  haa  taken  such 
pains  to  disprove  tho  Pope's  supremacy  being  acknowledged  pretty 
early,  that  ho  has  convinced  me  it  was  acknowledged.  Not  thut  you 
and  I  care  whether  it  were  or  not.  Ho  is  much  admired  here ;  but 
I  am  not  good  Christian  enough  to  rejoice  over  him,  bccaui^  turned 
Protestant ;  nor  honour  his  confessorship,  when  he  ran  away  with 
the  materials  that  were  trusted  to  him  to  write  for  tho  papacy,  and 
makes  use  of  them  to  write  against  it  You  know  liow  impartial 
I  am ;  I  can  love  him  fir  being  shocked  at  a  6)'atem  of  cruelty  sup- 
porting nonsonso  ;  I  can  he  ])loasod  with  tho  ti-uths  he  tells ;  I  con 
and  do  admire  his  style,  and  his  genius  iu  recovering  a  language 
that  he  foi^t  by  six  years  old,  so  well  as  to  excel  in  writing  it,  and 
yet  I  wish  that  all  this  had  happened  without  any  breach  of  trust ! 

StuBch  has  grievously  offended  me ;  but  that  ho  will  little  regard, 
afi  I  can  be  of  no  use  to  him  :  he  has  sold  or  given  his  charming 
intaglio  of  the  Gladiator  to  Lord  Duncannon.  I  must  reprove  you 
a  little  who  sent  it ;  you  know  how  much  I  pressed  you  to  buy  it  for 
me,  and  how  much  I  offci-ed.  I  still  think  it  one  of  the  finest  rings' 
I  ever  saw,  and  am  mortified  at  not  having  it. 

Apropos  to  Bower ;  Miss  Pelluim  had  heard  that  ho  had  foretold 
tho  return  of  the  earth  qimko- fit :  her  father  i^ont  for  him,  to  couvinco 
her  that  Bower  was  too  sensible  ;  but  had  the  precaution  to  talk  to 
him  first :  ho  replied  gravely,  that  a  fire  was  kindled  under  tho  earth, 
and  ho  could  not  tell  when  it  would  blaze  out  You  may  bo  sure  ho 
was  not  carried  to  the  girl  I     Adieu  I 

*  It  U  cDgmrcd  in  Sioteh's  book  :  it  U  &  Oladialor  aUndiag,  with  &  toac  by  Lita 
nfttaUe,  OD an  cxooedbvl;  fine gamet.—  W jii,roi,ii. 
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808.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  B&Q, 
Dxu  Gkobok  :  AriinffUm  Street,  Jtme  23,  l^M.  | 

As  I  am  not  VannockM,*  I  liave  beon  in  no  hurry  to  thank  you 
for  your  congratulation,  and  to  assure  you  that  I  never  knew  what 
solid  happiness  was  till  I  was  man-ied.  Your  Trevors  and  Rices  dined 
i^ith  mo  last  week  at  Strawberry  Ilill,  and  would  have  had  me 
answer  you  uj)on  the  matrimonial  tone,  but  I  thought  I  should 
imitate  cheerfulness  in  that  style  as  ill  as  if  I  were  really  mai-rioJ- 
I  have  had  another  of  your  fiiends  >vith  mo  here  some  time,  whom  I 
adore,  Mr,  Bcntloy ; '  he  has  more  sense,  judgment,  and  T\-it,  more 
taste,  and  more  misfortunes,  than  sure  oror  met  in  any  man.  T 
Lave  heard  that  Dr.  Bentley,  regretting  hJs  want  of  taste  for  al^l 
such  learning  as  his,  which  is  the  very  want  of  taste,  used  to  d^H 
and  say,  "  TuUy  had  his  Marcus."  If  the  sons  resembled  as  muuh 
as  the  fathers  did,  at  least  in  vanity,  I  would  he  the  modest  agreeable 
Marcus.  Mr.  Bentley  tells  me  that  you  press  liim  much  to  visit  yon 
at  Hawkhurst.'  I  advise  him,  and  assure  him  he  will  make  liis 
fortune  under  you  tliero  ;  that  you  are  an  agent  from  the  Board  uf 
Trade  to  the  smugglers,  and  wallow  in  contraband  wine,  tea,  and 
silk  handkerchiefs.  I  found  an  old  newspaper  t'other  day,  ^s-ith  a 
liat   of   outlawed  smuggler ;    there   were  John   Price,   alias   MiiM 

'  Thftt  in,  unmEuried.  In  Iko  *  Qentleman'a  Magazine*  for  1750,  p.  284,  U  tliii 
annouaccmcnt,  aiooog  tbc  marriogcs:  "  2C  May,  1750.  Horatio  Walpolci,  Eb^i^ 
brother  to  Lord  Orford,  to  the  oldest  dattgblcr  of  Joshua  Van  Kc<;k,  Eacj.,  merchant.* 
It  was  liU  coustD  who  was  married  and  Van  necked. — Cckkinodah. 

*  Richard  Beatlcy,  WaljKilc'a  correspondent,  son  of  Dr.  Bentley,  tbc  great  sehoI«r. 
"  Riebord  wa^  a  man  of  r&rlous  t\uA  ooiulderable  acconipll&kuiciits;  he  had  m  fine 
geoitH,  jiTfatwit,  and  hnlliant  imagination  ;  be  bad  aUo  the  nianncrs  and  addron  of 
a  perfect  gentleman;  but  there  waft  a  curtotn  eccentricity,  and  want  of  worldlj 
prudence.  In  my  unclc'it  character,  thai  involved  Lim  in  diatresAcs,  and  reduced  him 
to  Bituations  nneongonial  with  hiB  feelings,  aiid  unpropUious  to  the  'rulliv&tlun  and 
encouragement  of  hw  tolcntn.  Hii  coniioxion  with  Mr.  Iluracc  Waipolo,  the  lat« 
J>(>rd  Orford,  bad  too  much  of  the  bitter  of  dependence  in  it  to  be  grati^ng  to  Um 
taate  of  a  mfin  of  his  spirit  and  acnflibility ;  the  one  could  not  be  alyect,  and  ^  Mhcr, 
I  nupect,  waa  not  by  nature  very  libernl  and  large  mi  tided.  They  carried  on  for  ■ 
long  time  a  sickly  kind  of  fricndtibip,  whk-h  had  Its  hot  fiU  aQd  il«  cold;  wai 
•U8pendcd  and  renewed  ;  but  I  believe  never  totolly  broken  or  avowedly  laid  aside. 
Walpolc  had  hy  nature  a  propensity,  and  by  conntilution  a  plea,  for  being  captiooa 
and  quenilenti&l,  for  he  wan  a  martyr  to  the  gout.  He  wrote  prose,  and  pablished  it; 
he  oomposed  vene«,  and  circulated  thcnn  ;  and  was  an  author,  who  seemed  to  pla;  at 
hide  and  nK*k  ii\i)i  the  public.  Thcn<  wan  a  myfilcriong  air  of  conseqaeQco  in  his 
prirate  extahlifthmcnt  of  a  domcatic  print iug-pniu,  that  seemed  to  augur  great  things 
but  performed  little."— OitmieWrtiM/  Mcmoirg,  voL  I.,  p.  23. — CDKJtiMonA.M. 

'  Near  Staploburat,  In  Kent, — GoHiiixaaAii. 
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Maijoram,  Bob  Plunder,  Bricklayer  Turn,  and  Robin  Ciirsomothoi', 
all  of  IIiiwkKurst,  in  Kent.  Allien  Mba  llan-ict  is  thoroughly 
bardcned  at  Buxton,  as  I  hear  she  is  by  lying  in  a  public  room  with 
the  vholc  Wells,  from  drinking  waters,  I  conclude  she  will  como  to 
sip  Jiothiug  but  now  bniiidy. 

As  jolly  and  aA  abomiiiublc  a  life  oa  hLo  imiy  have  been  leading, 
I  defy  all  her  enonnities  to  equal  a  party  of  pleaaurc  that  I  had 
f  other  iiighL  I  shall  relate  it  to  you  to  sliuw  you  the  manners  of 
the  age,  which  are  always  as  entertaining  to  a  person  fifty  miles  off 
as  to  one  bom  an  hundred  and  tifity  years  after  the  time.  T  had  a 
cartl  from  Lndy  Caroline  Petersham  to  go  with  her  to  Vauxhall,  I 
went  accordingly  to  her  house,  and  found  her  and  the  little  Ashe,'  or 
the  Pollard  Ashe,  as  they  call  her ;  they  had  just  linislicd  their  last 
layer  of  red,  and  looked  as  haiidsomo  as  crimson  could  make  them. 
On  the  cabinet-door  stood  a  pair  of  Drct>duu  wiudlcjiticka,  a  present 
from  the  rirgin  hands  of  Sir  John  Bland  : '  the  bmnches  of  each 
formed  a  little  bower  over  a  cock  and  hen,  yes,  literally.  We 
issued  into  the  Mall  to  assemble  our  compan}',  which  was  all  tlie 
town,  if  wo  could  get  it;  for  just  so  many  had  been  snmmoned, 
except  Harry  Vane,  whom  wo  met  by  chance.  We  mustered  tljo 
Duke  of  Kingston,'  whom  Lady  Caroline  says  she  has  been  trying 
for  these  seven  years ;  but  alas  !  his  beauty  is  at  the  fall  of  the  leaf ; 
Lord  March/  Mr.  Whitehed,  a  pretty  MLss  Beauclcrc,  and  a  very 
fotjlish  Miss  Sparre.  Thcfic  two  damsels  were  trusted  by  their 
mothers  for  the  first  time  of  their  lives  to  the  matronly  care  of  Lady 
Caroline.  As  we  sailed  up  the  Mall  ^'ith  oU  our  colours  fl)Tiig,  Lord 
Petersham,'  \^'ith  his  hose  and  legs  twisted  to  every  point  of  crossness, 
strode  by  us  ou  the  outside,  and  rcpa.ssed  again  on  the  return.  At 
the  end  of  the  Mall  she  called  to  him ;  ho  would  not  answer  :  she 
gave  a  familiar  spring,  and,  between  laugh  and  omfasion,  ran  up  to 
him,  "  My  lord,  my  lord !  why,  you  don't  see  us !  "  Wo  advanced 
at  a  little  distance,  not  a  little  awkward  in  expectation  how  all  tliis 

Duld  end,  for  my  lord  never  stirred  his  hat,  or  took  the  least  notice 


'  MUs  Ashe  was  «ud  to  bare  been  of  rery  high  pArontogc.  Sbo  muried  Ux, 
Falconer,  od  officer  ia  the  lury.— Wmanr. 

>  Sir  John  \i\an(\.  of  Kippu  I'ark,  in  Yortuhlro.  a  great  gune«t«r,  who  mule  awa; 
vtth  himitelf  in  17A6. — CoxKiKotuu. 

'  MiM  Chti<llelgli'a  huhbnnd.— C'cKxiKGUj.)!. 

*  AltenrsrdR  beUer  known  m  ihe  Duke  of  QuecDAbnry,  or  "  old  Q."  He  died  la 
ISlO.—CvnnmanAU. 

*  Aftcrn-nrd*  fiorl  of  Harrington,  lliii  gait  wtkK  so  lingolar,  thai  ho  was  generallj 
k&ova  by  Ibe  nickname  or  Peter  Shamble. — WfttouT. 
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of  anyl)ody ;  she  said,  "  Do  you  go  Mith  us,  or  oro  ffou  going  ttntf' 
icha'v  eke  ?** — **  I  don't  go  with  you,  I  am  K^ing  sontrtc/ierv  elue;" 
find  away  ho  stalked,  as  sulky  as  a  ghost  that  nubody  will  spook  to 
first.  Wo  got  into  the  best  order  we  could,  and  marched  to  our 
barge,  with  a  boat  of  French  horns  attending,  and  Uttlo  Ajshe 
siugiug.  Wo  paraded  some  time  up  the  river,  and  at  last  debarked 
at  Yauxhall :  there,  if  wo  had  so  plcosod,  we  Toight  have  had  the 
vivnoity  of  our  party  incrca"^  by  a  quarrel ;  for  a  Mrs.  LI'tyd,'  who 
is  gupposed  to  bo  married  to  Lord  Haddingt^m,  seeing  the  two  giria 
f  »lIo\nng  Lady  Petersham  and  Miss  Aaho,"  said  aloud,  "  l*(tor  gids^ 
I  am  sorrj'  to  see  them  in  such  bad  company  !  "  Miss  Sporre,  who 
desired  nothing  so  much  as  tho  fun  of  seeing  a  duel, — a  tiling  wliich, 
though  she  is  fifteen,  she  has  never  l)eGn  so  lucky  to  see, — took  dae 
pains  to  make  Lord  A[arch  resent  this  ;  but  he,  who  is  very  lively 
and  agrtvable,  laughed  her  out  of  this  charming  frolic  with  a  great 
<loal  of  humour.  Here  we  picked  up  Lord  Granby,  arrived  verj" 
drunk  from  Jenny's  Whim ; '  where,  instead  of  going  to  old  Stratford's ' 
catacombs  to  make  honourable  love,  he  had  dined  with  Lady  Fanny,' 
and  left  her  and  cightothcr  women  and  fourother  men  pluming  at  Brag.* 

'  Mrs.  IJoyd,  of  Spring  Ganlens,  to  vhom  the  Earl  of  Ha^diii^a  was  nwrrlod 
this  yoAT.— CiTjiMiiranix. 

'  Young  Wortley  bt  fgone  to  Frmncc  with  Miss  Ashe.  H«  U  cert&lnlT  a  gcnUemu 
of  infinite  rivaeity  ;  but  methinka  he  might  as  well  have  deferrod  Lhis  exploit  till  ihs 
death  of  bin  fiither. — Mrg.  Mimiarpi  to  her  Ait^Aniu/,  t^rpt,  1761. 

Miss  Aahc  is  happily  reconciled  Lo  I>a<Iy  Caroline  retenhara,  vlio  had  broke  viUi 
heron  account  of  her  indiscretion,  bnt  who  haa  taken  bur  andcr  her  prot«>tion  agvin, 
npon  the  aafturanw  Omt  she  i«  'ia  ijnivd  <u  mam'eti  to  Mr.  Wortlev  Muulagn,  who 
Heemtt  so  puzr,Icd  between  J^  ChMcIct  in  France  and  hi*  wife  in  England ;  but  iL  is 
not  yet  known  In  favour  of  which  ho  will  dctcnninc. — Cfi^Atn-^M  to  IktJ/rolU^,  Ike 
6,  1761.  Mniion's  CfteMerfi*-J»i,  vol  Hi.,  p.  452.  (Sco  Lcllcr  loMann,22nd  Nor.,  1751.) 
— Cdmbikohax. 

*  A  tareru  at  tlie  ewl  of  the  wooden  bridge  at  Chelsea,  at  that  period  mnob 
Crcqaenlod  by  his  lordship  and  oUicr  men  of  nLiilL.->WajoHT. 

'  Anne,  daaghtcr  and  heiress  of  Blr  Uoory  Jobosou,  widow  of  Thomas  Lord  Itaby, 
created  Karl  of  Strafford  in  1711.— WaiouT. 

*  tady  Vna<x»  Seymour,  eldest  daagbler  of  the  proud  Dake  of  SomerBct,  by  ti« 
second  Duefacss,  Lady  Charlotte  Yinch.  She  was  married  Id  the  following  Septembor 
to  the  Uarqols  of  Qmnby, — WaioHT. 

*  **  Skill'd  in  each  art  that  can  adorn  the  fair. 

The  sprightly  dancc^  the  soft  Itslian  air, 
The  toea  of  qanlity,  andhighbrcd  fleer. 
Now  Lady  flarriot  readied  bcr  fiflocnth  year. 
Wing'd  with  diverc«ioti4  all  bcr  moments  flew. 
Each,  as  It  pa^s'd,  proocutio^  KOmething  new ; 
Breakfasts  and  auctions  wc&r  tbo  mom  awiky* 
Each  evening  gives  an  opera  or  a  play ; 
Then  Drag's  eternal  joyR  all  night  remain, 
And  kindly  usher  iu  the  mom  again." 
Suiimt  Ji.nj/ini^  '  Tfte  Mmtcm  Pine  Lady,'  17fi0. — Cvi[iiiitoas.u, 
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He  would  fain  have  made  over  his  tonoorablo  lovo  upon  any 
tenns  to  poor  Jtiss  Bcauclorc,  who  is  very  modest,  and  did  not  know 
at  all  what  to  do  with  his  whispers  or  his  hands.  He  then  addressed 
himself  to  the  Sparre,  who  waa  very  well  disposed  to  receive  both  ; 
but  the  tide  of  champagne  turned,  ho  hiccupped  at  the  reflection  of 
his  marriage  (of  which  he  is  wondrous  sick),  and  only  proposed  to 
the  girl  to  shut  themselves  up  and  rail  at  the  world  for  tlireo  weeks. 
If  all  the  advcntxircs  don't  conclude  as  you  expect  in  tho  beginning 
of  a  paragraph,  you  must  not  wonder,  for  I  aoi  not  making  a  history, 
but  relating  one  strictly  as  it  happened,  and  I  think  with  fidl  enter- 
tainment rnough  tt)  content  you.  At  last,  we  assembled  in  our 
booth,  Lady  Caroline  in  the  £nmt,  with  tlic  vizor  of  her  hat  erect, 
and  looking  gloriously  jolly  and  handsome.  She  had  fetched  my 
brother  Orford  from  tlie  next  box,  where  he  was  enjoying  liimself 
with  his  petite  jmrtie,  to  help  us  to  mince  chickens.  We  mincod 
seven  chickens  into  a  china  dish,  which  Ijady  Caroline  stewed  over  a 
lamp  with  three  pats  of  butter  and  n  flagon  of  water,  stirring,  and 
rattling,  and  laughing,  and  wc  every  minute  expecting  to  have  tho 
dish  fly  about  our  ears.  She  had  brought  Betty,  the  fruit-girl,'  with 
hampers  of  strawberries  and  cherries  from  Rogers's,  and  made  her 
wait  upon  us  and  then  made  her  sup  by  us  at  a  Uttlo  table.  Tho 
oonversutiun  was  no  less  lively  than  the  whole  trimsaction.  There 
waa  a  Mr.  0*Brien  arrived  fri)m  Ireland,  who  would  get  the  Duchess 
of  Manchester  from  Mr.  Hussey,  if  sho  were  still  at  liberty.  I  took 
up  the  biggest  hautboy  in  the  dish,  and  said  to  Lady  Caroline, 
"  Madam,  Miss  Ashe  desires  you  would  cat  this  O'Brioa  strawberry ;  ** 
she  replied  iramodiatoly,  "  I  won't,  you  hussoy."  You  may  imagine 
tho  laugh  this  reply  occasionel.  After  the  temjwst  was  a  little 
icd,  the  Pollard  said,  "  Now,  how  anybody  would  fipoil  this  st^>ry 
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^*  17^,  Angiut  80.     Died,  a^^cd  67,  at  her  house,  fa:ciag  SL  Jamw'a  Street,  at  the  top 

of  Pork  Ft&c«,  Mre.  Elizabeth   Nr^lc.  lirlt«r  known  hjLhcn&moof  IJctty.     She  had 

kept,  for  very  many  yeani,  a  hou»c  in  Ht.  Jamcu's  Street,  aa  a  fniit-Bhop,  from  which 

(be  had  retired  alwot  fourteen  yean.  She  had  the  flrat  jirecminonco  in  her  occupation, 

tad  might  be  jaatly  called  the  Queen  of  Apple-wumcn.     llcr  knowledge  ofCKmtlica 

aid  chjinct4:n  of  the  hial  and  prcMat  age  iraa  wondorfuL     Sho  was  a  woman  of 

pleaalag  nmimere  and  conrcnaUon,  and  aboonding  with  anecdote  and  cnlortAinmcnt. 

Ber  company  waa  even  sought  fur  by  the  highest  of  our  meo  of  rank  and  fortana. 

She  vaa  bern  tn  the  Rame  street  in  which  nho  over  lived,  and  nued  to  aa;  ihe  ncTer 

^«pt  ont  of  it  bat  liricc,  en  a  vi«it  le  &  friend  in  the  oonnlry,  and  at  a  Wlodaor  IsaUUir 

■hl — QentUifUxn't  Ma^jaztM  for  ITi'T.     Kason  hu  introduced  her  name  Into  the 

•^Heroic  Kpi»Ue,'— 

"  And  patriot  Betty  fix  her  fruiuhop  there ; " 

adding;  ia  a  note,  "  tho  name  of  a  woman  who  kept  a  frult-ahop   tn  St  Jamea'a 
Stnelv"     Secabo  Jeau'ii  Selnpffn,  vol.  L,  p.  2^.— CcNNtKoiiAK. 
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that  WM  to  re])cnt  it,  and  say,  I  won't,  you  jade !  "  In  short,  the 
whole  air  of  our  party  was  sufficient,  as  you  will  easily  imagine,  to 
take  up  the  whole  attention  of  the  garden  ;  so  much  so,  that  from 
eluven  o'clock  till  half  an  hour  after  ouo  we  had  the  whole  oodcouxso 
nmnd  our  Ixwth  :  at  lost,  they  came  into  the  little  gardens  of  cacil 
bootk  ou  tlie  sides  of  ourSt  till  Harry  Vane  took  up  a  bumper,  and 
draids  their  healths,  and  was  pTOceeding  to  treat  them  with  still 
greater  freedom.  It  was  three  o'clock  before  we  got  home.  I  think 
I  have  told  you  the  chief  passages.  Ijord  Grauhy'a  temper  had  been 
a  little  ruffled  the  night  before :  the  Prince  had  invited  him  and 
Dick  Lj"ttelton  to  Kew,  where  he  won  eleven  hundred  |>uuiid^  of  tha 
latter,  and  eight  of  thu  former,  then  cut,  and  told  them  he  would 
play  with  them  no  longer,  for  ho  saw  they  played  eo  idly,  that  they 
were  capable  of  "  losing  more  than  they  would  like." 

Adieu  I    I  expect  in  return  for  this  long  tale  that  you  will  toll 
me  some  of  your  frolics  with  Robin  Cursemotber,  and  some  of 
Marjoram's  bon'tnois. 


1 


P.S.  Dr.  Middleton  called  on  me  yesterday :  he  is  come  to  town 
to  considt  his  physician  for  a  jauudico  and  swelled  legs,  symptoms 
which,  the  doctor  tells  him,  and  wliich  ho  believes,  can  bo  easily 
cured  ;  I  think  him  nsibly  broke,  and  near  his  end.'  He  lately 
ad>TScd  mc  to  marrj-,  on  the  sense  of  liis  own  happiness ;  but  if 
anybody  had  ad\'ised  him  to  the  contrary,  at  his  time  of  life,*  I 
believe  he  wotdd  not  have  broke  so  soon. 


809.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 


Arlington  Street,  Jul^f  25, 


I  TOLD  you  my  idle  sca.son  was  coming  on,  and  that  I  should  hnw 
great  intervals  between  my  letters ;  have  not  I  kept  my  word  P   Fnr 


1  Wu-button,  Id  a  letter  to  Hurd,  of  the  llth  of  July,  says,  "  I  hear  Dr.  Mlddletoa 
hM  been  Utcly  Id  I^ntloa,  (I  Buppoee,  to  coaatill  I>r.  IleberdcD  about  bis  health,) 
and  is  returned  in  aa  extreme  bad  condhinn.  The  scribblers  against  him  will  aa| 
thcT  hare  kilted  him ;  but,  b;  what  Mr.  Yorko  told  me,  his  brickJaj-cr  wUldlsputo 
the  houour  of  hi*  dcathi  with  them." — WaionT. 

•  The  Doctor  liad  rcccnUy  Uken  a  third  wife,  the  relict  of  o  Bristol  merchant.  On 
mslcing  her  a  matrimonial  vi^it,  Bi&hop  Ooocb  told  Mrs.  Middleton  tliAl  "  be  woi  glad 
Abe  did  not  dislike  the  vl  Mcientr  au  mach  naher  hunbsnddid."  She  replied,  "  that  she 
hoped  hifl  lordvblp  did  not  rocJcon  her  hiuband  among  the  Ancients  yeL"  The 
Biihop  answered,  "  Yod.  Hadam,  are  the  beat  judge  of  tluL"— ^icAo^'s  XiVei 
Anecdo^,  voL  ».  p.  422.— Waioui, 
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anj-thing  I  have  to  tell  you,  I  might  have  kept  it  a  month  longer. 

came  out  of  £$sex  la«t  night,  and  find  the  town  quite  depopulated : 

rnve  it  to-morrow,  and  go  to  Mr.  Conway's,'  in  lluckiughamslure, 
ith  only  giving  u  tmnsicnt  glance  on  Strawherry  IlilJ.  Don't 
imagine  I  am  grown  HcVlc  ;  I  thrust  all  my  visits  into  a  heap,  and 
then  am  quiet  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  Il  is  so  much  the  way  in 
Enghind  to  jaunt  about,  that  one  cau't  avoid  it ;  but  it  eouvinoos 
me  that  people  are  more  tired  of  themselves  and  the  country  than 
they  care  to  own. 

Has  your  brother  told  yuu  that  my  Lord  Cliosterfiold  has  bought 
the  Houghton  lantern?  the  famous  lantern,  that  produced  so  much 
patriot  wit ; '  and  very  likely  some  of  lus  lordsliip's  ?  My  brother 
ad  bought  a  much  haniJiiomer  at  Lord  Cholmondeley's  sale ;  for 
•with  all  the  immensity  of  the  celebrated  one,  it  was  ugly,  and  too 
littJo  for  the  hull.     He  would  have  given  it  to  my  Lord  Chesterfield 

ither  than   he  should  not  have  had  it 

You  tell  m  nothing  of  yuur  big  event*,  of  the  quaiTcl  of  the  Pope 
and  the  Venetians,  on  the  ratriiirchate  of  Aqiiiloia.     We  look  upon 

as  so  decisive  that  I  should  not  wonder  if  Mr.  Lyttelton,  or  Whit- 
leld  the  Methodist,  were  to  set  out  for  Venice,  to  make  them  a 

dor  of  some  of  our  religions. 

Is  it  tnio  too  what  wo  hear,  that  the  Eraperor  has  turned  the 
tables  on  her  Cassarean  jealousy,'  and  discorded  Meta^taaio  the  poet, 

id  that  the  latter  is  gone  mad  upon  it,  instead  of  bugging  himself 
on  coming  off  so  much  better  than  his  predecessor  in  royal  love  and 
muiiic,  David  Rizzio  P  I  believe  I  told  you  that  one  of  your  sove- 
reigns, and  an  intimate  friend  of  yours.  King  Theodore,  is  in  tlio 
King's  Bench  prison.  I  have  so  little  to  say,  tliat  1  don't  cai'o  if  I 
do  tell  yuu  the  same  tiling  tvdco.  He  lived  in  a  privileged  place ; 
his  creditors  seized  liim  by  making  him  believe  Lord  Granville 
wanted  him  on  business  of  importance ;  he  bit  at  it,  and  concluded 
they  were  both  to  be  re-instated  at  once.  T  have  desired  Hogarth  to 
go  and  steal  his  picture  f»r  mo  ;  though  I  suppose  one  might  easily 
buy  a  sitting  of  him.     The  King  of  Portugal  (and  when  I  have  told 


*  Mr.  Conway  had  hired  Laliment,  tn  Buiklngtumuhlre,  torUirecycari.— Walpoii 

'  In  oM  potnphlct,  Ibo  noise  on  thia  lanl«ro  was  m  exaggerated,  Umt  iJie  aulhor 

■Id,  on  B  joarney  tn  IToaghton,  lio  vas  carried  fir>t  Into  a  glMa-rootn,  which  ho  sup- 

1  waa  the  ["orter'e  Mpc,  but  proTcd  to  Iw  the  lantern.— Walpoli.     TUia  lantern, 

which  hung  from  the  celling  of  Itio  hall,  was  for  otgbtoon  candlcA.  and  of  copper  gill. 

It  was  the  CrafUimin  which  made  lo  mitch  noiae  about  it.— Wuobt. 

'  The   RmpreM  Maria  Theresa,  who  woa  very  Jealoo!!,  and  with  reasOD,  of  ber 
hofitiaaJ,  llio  Emperor  Kraoels. — Ddvrr. 
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you  this,  I  have  done  with  kings)  has  bought  a  handsome  house 
here '  for  the  residence  of  his  ministers. 

I  bLslit've  you  have  often  heard  me  mention  a  Mr.  Ashton,*a 
clergyman,  who,  in  one  word,  has  great  prtiformeuU,  aud  owes  every- 
thing upon  earth  to  mo.  I  have  long  had  reason  to  complain  of  his 
behaviour  ;  in  short,  my  father  is  dead,  and  I  can  make  no  bishope. 
He  has  at  last  quite  thrown  oflF  the  ma8k,  and  in  tlie  most  direct 
manner,  against  my  will,  has  written  against  my  friend  Dr.  Mid- 
dlciou,  taking  for  lua  motto  these  linee, 

"  XuHiiu  addictas  juraro  larcrb*  HAf^iBtrl, 
Qui4  vcrum  atquc  doccos  euro  ct  Togo,  ot  omoiit  in  hoc  sum.'* 

1  have  forbid  him  my  house,  and  wrote  this  paraphrase  upon  his^ 

picture, 

"  Knlliiu  ftddtcdiA  munius  roominiiwc  Putronl, 
Quid  mual  et  qui  d&t,  euro  ct  rogo,  et  omnia  in  hoc  flom." 

T  own  it  was  pleasant  to  mo  the  other  day,  on  meeting  Mr.  Tons 
his  b(Hjksellor,  at  the  Speaker's  and  iLskiiig  him  if  ho  had  sold : 
of  Mr.  Afihton's  book-s,  in  bo  t(.>ld,  "  Very  few  indeed,  Sir !  " 

I  beg  you  will  thauk  Dr.  Cocchi  much  for  his  book  ;  I  wnll  thaTi 
him  much  more  when  I  have  received  and  read  it.    His  friend,  Dr. 
Mend,  ia  undone ;  hiy  fine  cyllectiun  is  going  to  bo  sold :  he  ov 
alxjut    five-and-twenty  thouehnd  pounds.     All  the  world  thou 
Iiiiu  immensely  rich ;  but,  bcMidcs  the  expense  of  his  Hillcctifm, 
kepi  a  tablo  i'or  which  alono  he  is  said  to  have  allowed  scvc 
pounds  a-weck. 


aia  TO  sm  horacb  mann. 

StnxKherry  //ifl,  Avg.  2, 1750. 

I  HAD  just  sent  my  letter  to  tlie  Secretary's  office  the  other  day 
whoa  I  reoeivcd  yours  :  it  would  have  prevented  my  re])r<»%-ing  you 
for  not  nieutianiijg  the  quarrel  between  the  Pope  and  the  Venetians; 
and  I  should  have  had  time  to  tell  you  that  Dr.  Mead's  bankruptcy 
is  contradicted.     1  don*t  lovo  to  send  you  falsities,  so  I  tell  you  this 

*  la  South  Andlegr  Street— W a lpolm.  It  continued  to  bo  the  resiUcDcc  i 
rorlngncM  kmUaadon  till  tbo  year  1831.— Doveu. 

'  Tbomu  Aihton,  fallow  of  Eton  Collcg«,  and  roctor  of  St.  BoioIph*«,  Biahop 
— WuroUL    See  vol.  i.  p.  2.— Comukouam. 
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is  contradicted,  though  it  is  by  no  means  dear  that  he  is  not  undone 
^V>— ho  is  scarce  worth  making  an  article  in  two  letters. 
H     I  don't  wonder  that  Manjuis  Acciaudi's  villa  did  not  answer  to 

■  you:  hy  what  I  saw  in  Tuscany  and  by  the  prints,  their  villas  aro 
H-straiigely  out  of  taste,  and  laboured  by  their  unnatural  regularity 
"  and  art  to  destroy  tlie  romanticness  uf  the  situations.     I  wish  you 

could  see  tho  villas  and  seats  here  !  the  coimtry  wears  a  new  face ; 
everybody  is  improving  their  places,  and  as  they  don't  fortiiy  their 

•  phuitatiuas  \vith  entrenchments  of  walls  and  high  hedges,  one  has 
tlio  benefit  of  tliera  even  in  {mssing  by.  Tho  dispersed  buildings,  I 
mean,  temples,  bridges,  &c.»  are  gi'norally  Gothic  or  Chinese,  and 
give  a  whimisical  air  of  nijvelty  that  is  very  pleasing.     You  would 

■  like  a  drawing-nx)m  in  the  latter  style  that  I  £a.ncied  and  have  been 
executing  at  Mr.  Rigbj'^s  in  Essex ;  it  has  large  and  very  fine  Indian 
landscapes,  with  a  black  fret  roimd  them,  and  round  the  whole 

k  entablature  of  the  room,  and  all  tho  ground  or  hanging  is  of  pink 

"  paper.     "While  I  was  there,  we  had  eight  of  the  hottest  days  that 

ever  were  felt ;  they  say,  some  degrees  beyond  the  hottest  in  tlio 

f£ast  Indies,  and  that  the  Thames  was  more  so  than  the  hot  well  at 
Bristol.  The  guards  died  on  their  posts  at  Versailles  ;  and  hero  a 
Captain  ITalyburton,  brother-in-law  of  Lord  Morton,  went  mad  with 
the  excess  af  it. 

Yoiu*  brother  Oal.  will,  I  suppose,  bo  soon  making  improvements 
like  the  rest  of  the  world  :  ho  has  bought  an  estate  in  Kent,  called 
Bocton  Malherlic,  famous  enough  for  ImWng  belonged  to  two  men 
who,  in  my  opinion,  have  verj-  little  title  to  fame,  Sir  Horry  Wotton 
and  my  Lord  Chcstei-field.  I  must  have  tho  pleasure  of  being  tho 
firat  to  teU  you  that  your  pedigree  is  finished  at  last ;  a  most  magni- 
ficent jMirformanco,  and  that  will  make  a  pompous  figure  in  a  future 
great  hall  at  Bocton  Malherbe,  when  your  great  nephews  or  great 

>  grandchildren  shall  bo  Earls,  &c.  My  cousin  liord  Conway  is  made 
£arl  of  Tlertford,  as  a  branch  of  the  Somersets  :  Sir  Edward  Seymour 
gave  bis  appn^bation  handsomely.  lie  has  not  yet  got  the  dukedom 
himaulf,  as  there  is  started  up  a  Dr,  Seymour  who  claims  it,  but  will 
be  able  to  make  nothing  out. 
Br.  Widdieton  is  doud — not  killed  by  Mr.  Ashton — but  of  a  decay 
that  came  upon  liim  at  once.  Tho  Bishop  of  Loudon  [Sherlock] 
will  perhaps  make  a  jubilee  for  his  death,  and  then  we  shall  draw 
off  some  of  your  crowds  of  ti-avellcrs.  Tacitus  Gordon  *  died  tho  same 

*  ThomaH  Gordon,  tlio  trnnAkUir  of  i^alliut  and  Taciiiu ;  ud  tUo  a  pulitical 
vrilor  of  Uu  day  of  cumtidurubk  uutorloL;. — Wai^aT. 
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day ;  he  married  the  widow  of  Trenchard,'  (with  whom  ho  wrote 
Cato*s  letters.)  at  the  same  time  that  Dr.  Middleton  married  her 
companion.  The  Bishop  of  Durham  [Chandler],'  another  great 
writer  of  controversy,  U  dead  too,  immensely  rich ;  he  is  succeeded 
by  Butler '  of  Bristol,  a  mctaphysic  author,  much  patronised  by  the 
late  Queen  ;  *  she  never  could  make  my  father  read  his  book,  and 
which  she  certainly  did  not  understand  horself:  he  told  her  his 
religion  was  fixed,  and  that  he  did  not  want  to  change  or  improve  it.  | 
A  report  is  como  of  the  death  of  the  King  of  Portugal,  and  of  the 
young  Pretender  ;  but  that  T  don't  believe. 

I  have  been  in  t^)^!  for  a  day  or  two,  and  heard  no  conver- 
sation but  about  M'Lean,  a  fashionable  highwayman,  who  is  just 
taken,  and  who  robbed  me*  among  others;  as  Lord  Eglinton,  Sir 
Thomas  Rfjbinson  of  Vienna,  Mrs.  Talbot,  &c.  Ho  took  an  odd 
booty  from  the  Scotch  Etui,  a  blunderbuss,  which  lies  verj'  formid- 
ably upon  the  justice's  table.  Ho  was  taken  by  selling  a  laced  waisi 
coat  to  a  pawubrukerj'  who  hiippoucd  to  carry  it  to  the  vciy  man  wh 
had  just  sold  the  lace.  Hi^i  liistory  is  veiy  particular,  for  he  con-f 
fesscs  everything,  and  is  so  little  of  a  hero,  that  he  cries  and  begs» 
and  I  believe,  if  Lord  Eglinton  had  been  in  any  luck,  might  have  ^ 
been  rubbed  of  bis  own  blunderbuss.  His  father  was  an  L:ishl)ean;fl 
his  brother  is  a  CalvinLst  minister  in  grout  estocm  at  the  Hague. 
Ho  himself  wns  a  grocer  [in  Welbeck  Street],  but  losing  a  wife  that 
he  loved  extremely  about  two  years  ago,  and  by  whom  he  has  onafl 
little  girl,  he  quitted  his  business  with  two  hundred  pound^s  in  his 
pocket,  which  he  soon  sjKut,  and  then  took  to  the  road  with  only 
one  companion,  Plunket,  a  journeyman  apothecary,  my  other  friend, 
whom  ho  has  impeached,  but  who  is  not  taken.  iPLcan  had  a 
lodging  in  St.  James's  Street,  over  against  White's,  and  another  at 
Chelsea ;  Plunket  one  in  Jermyn  Street ;  and  tlieir  faces  are  as 
known  about  St  James's  as  any  gentleman  who  lives  in  that 
quarter,  and  who  perhaps  goes  upon  the  road  too.     M'Loan  had  a 

'  John  Treticlianl.  bod  of  Sir  Jolm  TrcDt'lmnl,  Kcntarj  of  Btato  to  Klnp  WUlUtn 
III.,  died  1723.— DoTBR. 

'  Kdward  Chandler,  a  learned  prelate,  and  anthor  of  varlocH  polemical  worka.  Hv] 
had  been  raised  to  the  see  of  Durham  in  1730,  aa  it  was  then  said,  by  sLinoiiIacaL| 
mteniL— DoTiB. 

'  The  celebrated  author  of  the  '  Annlogj*.'— Cokiusohak. 

'  "  The  Queen  deured  the  Arcbbiiihop,  if  hba  died,  to  take  care  of  Dr.  Hutler,  her  I 
clerk  of  the  eloeet ;  and  ho  was  the  only  bod>  I  ever  heard  of  her  reoonunciuUnsJ 
particalnrty,  and  by  name,  all  the  while  sho  woa  ilL" — Lord  Henxj^*  J/ono/ra,] 
vol.  ii.  p.  i29. — OvaniituujiM. 

*  See  vol.  i.  p.  lirli.— CuxKitionAM. 

'  In  Monmouth  Street.— CuxxiHunAit. 
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quarrel  at  Putney  '  bowlinp-grocn  two  months  ago  with  an  officor, 
whom  hu  ehalloiiged  for  disputing  liis  rank  ;  but  tho  captain  declined, 
till  M'Lean  should  pmduce  a  certificate  of  his  nobility,  which  lu'  hiis 
just  received.  If  ho  had  escaped  a  month  lunger,  he  might  have 
heard  of  Mr.  Chute's  genealogic  expertncss,  and  come  hither  to  the 
College  of  Arms  for  a  certificate.  There  was  a  wardrobe  of  clothes, 
threo-and-twenty  purses,  and  the  celebrated  blunderbuss  found  at  his 
lodgings,  besido-s  a  fiunous  kept  niiHtrcs^.  As  I  conclude  he  will 
sutler,  and  wish  him  no  ill,  I  don't  care  to  have  his  idea,  and  am 
almost  single  in  not  having  been  to  see  him.  Lord  Mountford,  at 
the  head  of  half  AVhitc's,  went  the  first  day  :  his  aunt  was  crj-ing 
over  hira :  as  S'wn  as  they  were  withdrawn,  she  said  to  him, 
■  knowing  they  were  of  White's,  "  My  dear,  what  did  tho  lords  say 
to  3-ou  ?  have  you  ever  been  concerned  with  any  of  them  P  " — Was 
not  it  admirable  ?  what  a  favourable   idea  people   mast   have   of 

I  White's  ! — and  what  if  White's  should  not  deserve  a  much  lH?tter  I 
But  the  chief  personages  who  have  been  to  comfort  and  weep  over 
tliis  fallen  hero  are  Lady  Caixiline  Petersham  and  Miss  Ashe:  I  call 
them  Polly  and  Lucy,  and  asked  them  if  he  did  not  sing 


"Thu  I  itand  like  the  Turk  with  hU  doxiea  nroiind."* 


I 


Another  celebrated  Polly  has  been  arrested  for  thirty  pounds,  even 
the  old  OuzKoni.'  The  Prince  of  Wales  bailed  her — who  will  do  as 
much  for  him  i* 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  intended  civilities  to  my  liking 
Hadamo  Oapello;  but  as  I  never  liked  any  thing  of  her  but  her 
prettiness,  for  she  is  an  idiot,  I  beg  you  will  dispense  with  them  on 
my  account :  I  should  even  bo  against  your  nmewing  your  garden 
assemblies :  you  would  be  too  good  to  pardon  the  impcrtineucc  of 
the  Florentines,  and  would  very  likely  exixjse  yourself  to  more : 
beddcs,  the  absurdities  which  English  travelling  boys  are  capable  of. 


H      '  For  ftixtf  yean,  1690 — 1750,  tho  most  oclebnitcd  bowUng-green  in  Ui«  neighbour- 
^"  liood  of  London. — CDiiviHGUAif. 

'  The  last  Aong  in  the  hcggua'  Open.— Waltolb.    Qny  baa  made  him  immortal 

In  hia  •  Long  Story.' 
^m  "  A  indden  fit  of  ague  shook  him, 

^f  Ho  stood  as  mntc  as  poor  H'Lean." 

Boo  ftlso  Softme  Jenyns  in  hU  poem  of  '  The  Modem  Fine  Lady,'  wrtttea  thU  year : — 
"  8ho  vreepA  if  bnt  a  handsome  thief  is  hung." 

To  which  he  tppoads  this  note — "  Knmc  of  the  brl^htesl  eyes  wero  at  this  time  in 

Venn  for  une  Maclean,  condeninod  fur  a  robbery  ou  thu  highway." — CuKHiKoniit. 
^B      *  A  celebrated  lUUaa  linger. — Dotib. 
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and  likely  to  act  or  conceive,  always  gave  mo  apprehensions  of  yc 
meeting  with  disagreeable  scenes — and  tlien  there  is  anoilier  ammd 
still  raoro  absurd  than  Florentine  men  or  English  boys,  and  that  is, 
travelling  governors,  who  an?  mischievous  into  the  bargain,  and 
whose  pride  is  always  hurt  becaase  they  are  sure  of  its  never  being 
indulged.  Thoy  will  not  learn  the  world,  because  they  are  sent  to 
teach  it,  and  as  they  oomo  forth  more  ignorant  of  it  than  their 
ptipils,  take  care  to  return  with  more  prejudices,  and  as  much  care  to 
instil  ail  theirs  into  their  pupils.     Don't  assemble  them  ! 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  the  King  of  Portugal's  death  is  oontra- 
diotod :  for  the  future,  I  will  bo  as  circumspect  as  one  of  your  Tuscan 
residents  was,  who  being  hero  in  Oliver's  time,  wrote  to  his  court, 
"  Some  say  the  Protector  is  dead ;  others  that  ho  is  not :  for  my  part, 
I  believe  neither  one  nor  t'other/'  h 

Will  you  send  me  some  excellent  melon  seeds  P    I  have  a  neigh*  f 
hour  who  shines   in   fruit,  and  have  promised  to  get  liira   some: 
Zattc^,  I  think  ho  says,  is  a  particular  sort.    1  don't  know  the  host 
season  for  sending  them,  but  you  do,  and  \vill  oblige  me  by  some  of 
the  best  sorts.  A 

I  suppose  you  knew  all  that  execrable  history'  that  occasioned  an  ■ 
insurrection  lately  at  Paris,  where  they  were  taking  up  young 
children  to  try  to  people  one  of  their  colonies,  in  which  grown 
jHirsons  could  never  live.     You  have  seen  too,  to  be  sure,  in  the 
papers  the  bustlo  that  has  been  all  this  winter  about  purloining  somo  M 
of  our  manufacturers  to  Spain.     I  was  told  to-day  that  the  informa- 
tioiis,  if  they  had   hud  rope  given  them,  would  have  reached  to 
General  "Wall-     Can  you  wonder  ?     AVhy  should  Spain  prefer  a  fl 
native  of  England'  to  her  own  subjects,  but  because  ho  could  and    " 
would  do  us  more  hurt  than  a  Spaniard  coidd  ?  a  grandee  is  a  more 
harmless  animal  by  far   than   an   Irish  Papist.     "We   stifled   this 
evidence :  we  are  in  their  power ;  we  forgot  at  the  last  peace  to 
renew  the  most  material  treaty  1     Adieu !     Ton  would  not  forget  a 
material  treaty. 

*  Oeneral  Klcbanl  WaXl  iraa  of  Irish  pucnts,  but  I  bcUcre  not  bom  !a  ib«t 
dominions. — WALroLi.  Ho  camo  to  Kngtand  in  1717,  on  a  twcret  minion  ftou 
Kerdiaand,  and  contiDDcd  ob  ambassador  at  the  Qriliah  uourt  till  1754,  when  he  «w 
recalled,  to  fill  the  high  office  of  uiuiaLur  for  forui^  alTairtt.— Waiaan. 
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Sn.    TO  SIB  HORACS  HAKIT. 

Aiiinffton  Streei,  Sept.  1, 17M. 

IIeiie,  my  dear  child,  I  hove  two  letters  of  yours  to  answer.  I 
will  go  answer  them ;  and  then,  if  I  have  anything  to  tcU  you,  I  will 
I  accept  Tory  thankfully  all  the  civilities  you  showed  t'»  Madame 
CapcUo  on  my  accoimt,  Imt  don't  accept  her  on  my  account :  I  don't 
know  who  has  told  you  that  I  likc*l  her,  but  ynu  may  believe  me, 
I  never  did.  For  the  I>amcrF/  thoy  have  lived  much  in  the  some 
world  that  I  do.  lie  is  moderately  sen&ihle,  immoderately  proud, 
R'lf-sufficieut,  and  whimsical,  bho  is  very  Bonsible,  has  oven 
huninnr,  if  tlic  excessive  reserve  and  silonco  that  she  draws  from 
both  father  and  mnther  wuuld  let  her,  I  may  almost  say,  ever  show 
it.  Ton  say,  "What  people  do  we  send  you!  "  I  reply,  "  \Vliat 
people  we  do  not  scud  ynu !  "  Those  that  travel  arc  reasonable, 
compared  with  those  who  can  never  prevail  on  themselves  to  stir 
beyond  the  atmosphere  of  their  o>vn  whims.  I  am  convinced  that 
the  opinions  I  give  y<»u  about  several  ]KXipIe  must  appear  very  mis- 
anthropic ;  but  yet,  y<iu  see,  you  are  geuerully  forced  to  own  at  last 
that  I  did  not  speak  from  prejudice :  but  I  won't  triumph,  since  you 
own  that  I  M'as  in  the  right  alnrnt  the  l$arrcts.  I  was  a  little 
peo>'ish  with  you  in  your  Inst,  when  I  came  to  the  paragraph  where 
you  begin  to  say  "  I  have  made  use  of  all  the  interest  I  have  with 
Mr.  relham.'"  I  ooncludcd  you  was  proceeding  to  say,  *'  to  procure 
your  arrears ; "  instead  of  that,  it  was,  to  make  him  servo  Mr.  Mil- 
bank — will  you  never  have  done  obliging  {)c<iplc  P  do  begin  t(>  think 
of  being  obliged.  I  dare  say  Mr.  Milbank  is  a  very  pretty  sort  of 
man,  vorj-  sc'Uaiblo  of  your  attentions,  and  who  will  never  ftirget 
them — till  he  is  past  the  Giogo.*  You  recommend  him  to  me :  to 
show  you  that  I  have  not  naturally  on  inclination  to  hate  people,  I 
am  determined  not  to  be  acquainted  with  him,  that  I  may  not  hate 
him  for  forgetting  you.  Mr.  Pclham  will  be  a  little  surprised  at  not 
finding  his  sister  *  at  ITanovcr.     That  was  all  a  pretence  of  his  wise 


'  Jovciih  Darner,  &flcnrari])t  crcatod  Dtiron  Miltou  in  Trclaod,  aumod  Lady 
Caroline  Sockrillc,  daagbtcr  nf  Lionol,  Dnke  of  Dcireet.^WALi\JLE. 

^  ThomiM  rdUiiu,  of  Stanmerj  a  young  gcnUcouin  who  tnToUcd  tIUl  Mr. 
UilloiilL — M'jLLroLi. 

'  The  highest  port  of  the  Apeunloe  between  Florence  totl  Bologna.— >Waij>olb. 

*  Un.  Temple,  widow  of  l^rd  Palmoralon'a  bod  :  she  vu  afterwards  married  to 
H  lord  Ahcrguvcanjr.— Walpolb. 
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relations  here,  who  grew  uneasy  that  he  was  hai)py  in  it  way  that 
they  hud  not  laid  out  for  him:  Mrs.  Temple  is  in  Sussex.  They 
looked  upon  the  pleasure  of  an  omuiu'  of  chuiec  a^  a  transient  afiair; 
SO,  to  make  hiiJ  satisfuotion  permanent,  they  proposed  to  tnarry  him, 
and  to  a  girl'  he  scarce  ever  saw  1 

I  Ripposo  you  have  heard  all  the  cxorhitont  demands  of  ^e 
Hcrald.9  for  your  pedigree  !  I  luive  seen  one  this  morning,  infinitely 
richer  and  better  done,  which  will  not  cost  more  :  it  is  for  my  Lady 
Ponifret.  You  would  bo  entertained  with  ail  her  imagination  in  it 
She  and  my  lord  both  descend  from  Kdwai-d  1.,  by  hia  two  Quwoi^ 
The  pedigree  is  painted  in  a  booh  :  instead  of  a  vulgar  genealogicai 
tree,  she  has  devised  a  pine-applo  plant,  i9prouting  out  of  a  basket, 
on  which  is  King  Fxlward's  hoad ;  on  the  leaves  are  all  the  inter- 
mediate urma :  the  fruit  is  sliced  open,  and  discovers  the  bust*  of  the 
Earl  and  Countoss,  fi-om  whence  issue  their  issue  1  I  have  had  tlie 
old  Vere  pt-digrce  lately  in  my  hands,  which  derives  that  house  from 
Lucius  Verus ;  but  I  am  now  gniwn  to  bear  no  descent  but  my  Lord 
Chesters field's,  who  has  placed  among  the  portraits  of  his  nncestora 
two  old  heads,  inscribed  Adwn  ik  Slanhojye  and  £"«?  de  Stanhope  ; 
the  ridicule  is  admirable.  Old  Peter  Lo  Neve,'  tlie  herald,  who 
thought  ridicule  consisted  in  not  being  of  an  old  family,  made  this 
epitijph,  and  it  was  a  good  one,  for  young  Craggs,  whoso  father'  hud 
been  a  footman,  "  Jicre  lies  the  last  who  died  before  the  first  of  his 
fJEunily  I  "  Pray  mind,  how  T  string  old  stories  to-day  !  Tliis  <tld 
Graggs,  who  was  angr)'  with  Arthur  Moore,*  who  had  worn  a  Hvory 
too,  and  who  was  getting  into  a  coach  with  him,  turned  about  and 
said,  "  VHiy,  Artlxur,  I  am  always  going  to  get  up  behind ;  are  nut 
you  ?"  I  told  this  story  tho  other  day  to  George  Sclwj-n,  whosj 
passion  is  to  see  coifins  and  corpses,  and  executions:  he  replied, 
"that  Arthur  Moore  had  had  his  coffin  chained  to  that  of  his 


'  Fnoccj,  Moond  daughter  of  Henry  rclhutn,  chancellor  of  the  exchequer.  Mr. 
Ttiumus  rolhain  manici)  Mim  Frankland. —  Wal^i'lb. 

*  Tetcr  U  Neva.  Norroy  King  of  Arma.  la  Kia  own  strange  wilKjiriQtcd  by  Carll). 
lie  describes  himself  u  "son  and  heir  of  Fmucin  Xeri]  nUa<ii  Le  Neve,  late  citizen  nod 
draper  of  London,  ton  of  Fennian  Novo,  alian  f^o  Nere,  late  of  Ringland  in  lh« 
county  of  Norfolk,  gent.,  tnAh  lontf  «Hor  rf«y<»e<(."— CmaiKunAM. 

'  TUe  elder  Cmggs  wiu  j'in}tm»n  to  La'ly  Mary  MoniAunt,  the  gallant  Duchou  nf 
Norfolk.  (8ec  Lady  Mury  Wortleya  '  Accnant  of  the  Court  of  Geotse  I.")  He  died 
Marrh  16,  1720-1,  exactly  one  month  after  his  sua,  tho  secretary,  and  ft'iend  of 
Addt«oa  and  Pope. — Cirmxiiraiuii. 

*  Arthor  Uoorc,  father  of  Jauies  Moore  Stnytti.     Vt3\w  hiu.  made  him  immortal  :— 

"  Arthor,  vhoae  giddy  son  negloetft  tlio  liiw<>, 
ImputM  to  mo  and  my  d— d  works  the  cjitMe." — CoaMiaaBAU. 


I 


17W.1 


TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 


I 


I 


mistreas." — "  Lord  I "  snid  I,  **  how  do  you  Jtnow  P  " — "  WHiy,  I  saw 
them  the  other  day  in  ii  vault  ut  St.  Giles's  "  Ho  was  walking  this 
week  in  Wei*tmiiistor  AbUey  with  Lord  Abcrgaveuay,  aud  met  the 
man  who  shows  the  tombs,  *'  Oh  I  your  servant,  Mr.  Selwyn ;  I 
expected  to  have  seen  you  hero  the  other  day,  when  the  old  Duke  of 
Richmond's  *  body  was  token  up."  Shall  I  tell  you  anttther  story  of 
George  SeU*jTi  before  I  tap  the  chapter  of  Richmond,  which  you  see 
opens  here  verj-  a/>roj}on  ?  AVith  this  strange  and  dismal  turn,  he 
has  infinite  fun  and  humour  in  him.  Ho  went  lately  uu  a  party  of 
pleasure  to  see  places  with  Lord  Aber^venny  and  a  pretty  Mra. 
Frcre,  who  love  one  another  a  httlo.  At  Combur)'  tlicro  are  por- 
traits of  all  the  royidists  and  regicides,  and  illustrious  headlc^NS.' 
Mrs.  Frerc  ran  about,  looked  at  nothings,  let  him  look  at  nothing, 
screamed  about  Indian  ]>aper,  and  hurried  over  all  tho  rest.  George 
grew  peevish,  ctdled  her  baek,  told  her  it  was  moustivus,  when  he 
had  come  so  far  witli  her,  to  let  him  see  nothing  ;  *'  And  you  are  a 
fijol,  you  don't  know  what  you  missed  in  the  other  room." — "Why, 
what?"— "Why.  my  Lord  Holland's' picture."— "  Well !  what  is 
my  Lord  Holland  to  me  ?  " — "  Why,  do  you  know,"  said  ho,  "  that 
my  Jjord  Hollan<l's  Inxly  lies  in  the  same  vault  in  Kensington  church 
with  my  Lord  Abergavenny's  mother  Y '"  Lord  !  she  was  so  obhged, 
and  thanked  him  a  thousand  times. 

The  Luke  of  Richmond'  is  dead,  ^Tistly  lament<^d  :  the  Duchess 
is  left  in  great  ciivunistances.  Lord  Albemarle,  I^rd  Lincoln,  tho 
Duke  of  Marlborough,  Duke  of  Leeds,  and  the  Duke  uf  Rutland, 
are  talked  of  for  Muster  of  tho  Horse.  The  first  is  likeliest  to  suc- 
ceed ;  the  Pelhams  wish  most  to  havo  tho  last :  you  know  he  ia 
Lady  Catlieiine's  bristlier,  and  at  present  attjiehed  to  the  I'rinoe. 
His  son  Lord  Granby's  match,  which  is  at  last  to  be  finished  to- 
morrow, has  been  a  mighty  topic  of  couvei*satiou  lately.  The  bride 
is  one  of  the  great  heiresses  of  old  proud  Sumerset.  Lord  Winchilsea, 
who  is  her  uncle,  and  who  has  married  the  other  sister  veiy  loosely 
to  his  own  relation,  Lord  Ouemsoy,  has  tied  up  Lord  Granby  so 

>  The  fint  Dul;c  of  Uichmoud.  naltinkl  mq  of  Chulei  II.  by  the  DueliMs  of 
Portsaioutli.  II U  bodj  wiu  rcmorctl  (1750)  from  Henry  Yll.'s  Ch>p«l  to 
Cbicbeatcr  C'albcUral. — CusKirroiuM. 

'  See  Jtotc  *,  vol  i.  p.  6. — CcKKiKdOAic 

'  lieno*  iUcb.  £arl  of  Hollantl,  beheaded  1040,  and  buried  »t  KeiuiiigtoiL — 

OimiROtlAM. 

*  Culheriac,  daDgbt«r  of  Licatenaot-Gencral  Tallon,  buried  at  KenftiogtoD,  Doe. 
13, 17'29.— Cirjritiiianiii. 

Cbarle«,  «ocond  l>ako  of  Richmond,  gnuidson  of  King  Charies  II.    Fielding  odb 
hUu  *'  Ibe  lato  excellent  I>iike  of  Kichmoad,"  (on  itobben,  p.  107.)— CDBamuaAJi. 
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rigorously  that  the  Duie  of  Rutland  has  ondoavourod  to  break  tho 
match.  Sho  has  fimr  thousand  pouuds  a-ycar :  he  is  said  to  havo 
the  same  in  present,  hut  not  to  touch  hers.  He  is  in  dcht  ttiu  thou.- 
Band  pounds.  Sho  was  to  give  him  ton,  which  now  Lord  "Wiiiehilsi 
rcftisca.  Upon  the  strength  of  her  fortmio,  Lord  Grunhy  propiwedl 
to  treat  her  with  presents  of  twelve  thousand  pounds;  but  desii-e 
her  to  buy  tht'ni.  She,  who  never  saw  nor  knew  tho  value  of  ten 
shiUings  while  her  father  lived,  and  has  had  no  time  tu  leam  it, 
bespoke  away  so  roundly,  that  fur  one  article  of  the  plate  sho  ordered 
ten  saucehoats:  besides  this,  she  and  her  sister  have  sijiiandercdi 
seven  thousand  jxmnds  a-pioco  in  all  kinds  of  baubles  and  frippery; 
80  her  four  thousand  pounds  a-ycar  is  to  he  set  a|>art  for  two  yei 
to  pay  her  debts.  Don't  you  like  ibis  English  management  ?  two 
the  greatest  furtunes  meeting  and  setting  out  with  iKivcity  andwanti 
Sir  Thomas  Bootle,  tho  Pnnee's  Chuucellor,  who  is  one  of  tho 
guai-diaus,  wanted  to  have  her  tradesmen's  hills  taxed ;  but  in  tho 
mean  tirno  ho  has  wanted  t-i  mairy  her  Duchess-mother:  his  love- 
letter  has  been  ooitied  and  dis[»ersed  everywhere.  To  give  yr»u  a 
Bufiicieut  instance  <jf  his  ab>unlity,  the  first  time  ho  wont  with  tho 
Prinoe  of  "Wales  bj  Cliefdcn,  ho  made  a  night-gown,  o«p,  and 
slij)pcrs  of  gold  brocade,  in  wliich  he  came  down  to  hix^ikfast  the 
next  morning. 

My  friend  M'Lean '  is  still  the  fasliion :  havo  not  I  reason  to  call 
him  my  friend  ?     lie  says,  if  the  pistol  had  shot  me,  he  had  another 
fur  himself.     Can  I  do  less  than  say  I  will  be  hanged  if  1 
Thoy  have  made  a  print,  a  very  dull  one,  of  what  I  think  I  aaid  to 
Lady  Caroline  Petersham  about  him. 


•^  Tbm  I  Btond  Uko  the  Tark  wiUi  hia  doxtc«  around  I " 

You  have  seen  in  the  papers  a  TTanoverian  duel,  but  may  bo  you 
don't  know  that  it  wiis  an  affair  ufjcalfusy.  S^^iegel,  the  slain,  was 
hero  two  years  ago,  and  paid  his  court  so  assiduously  to  the  Countess,' 
that  it  was  intimated  to  him  to  return;  and  the  summer  tee  wont 
thither  afterwards,  he  was  advised  to  stay  at  his  villa.  Since  that,  ho 
has  grovra  more  discreet  and  a  favourite.  Freychappol  came  hither 
lately,  was  proclaimed  a  beaut}'  by  the  monarch,  and  to  return  tho 
compUmcnt,  made  a  tender  of  all  his  charms  where  Swicgol  had. 
Tho  latter  recollected  his  own  passion,  jostled  Freychappel,  fought. 


I 
I 


'  Jftmuft  M'Le*Q,   colled    "  the  geatlcUAu   liigbwif  man," 
Octobers,  1750.— CuHHivoHAa. 
*  Lady  Varrooath. — WALfoLi. 
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ud  was  killed.  I  am  glad  ho  never  heard  what  poor  Gibbcmc  waa 
tiU-ndod  for. 

They  have  pnt  in  the  papers  a  gitod  story  made  on  White's :  a 
OKI  dropped  down  detid  at  the  door,  was  curried  in;  the  duh 
nunodiately  made  bets  whether  he  was  dead  t>r  not,  and  when  they 
rcre  going  to  bleed  him,  the  wagcrers  for  his  death  intf  rposed,  and 
aid  it  wimld  affect  the  fairness  "f  the  bet. 

Mr.  "Whithed  has  been  so  unlucky  as  to  have  a  large  part  of  his 
oat,'  which  he  had  just  repaired,  burnt  down :  it  is  a  great  disap- 
K>intmcnt  to  me  too,  who  was  going  thither  gothicising.  I  want  an 
vCt  of  parHamcnt  to  mako  master-builders  liable  to  pay  for  any 
Eamago  occasioned  by  fire  before  their  workmen  have  quitted  it 
tdieu !     Thifl  I  call  a  very  gossiping  letter ;  I  wish  you  don't  call 


Sia.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAOIT,  ESa 

Sfrow6erry  Um,  Sfpf,  10, 1750. 

ToTT  must  not  pretend  to  bo  concerned  at  having  missed  one  here, 
rhen  I  had  repeatedly  begged  you  to  let  mc  know  what  day  you 
ronld  call ;  and  even  after  you  had  learnt  that  I  was  to  come  the 
lext  day,  you  paraded  by  my  house  with  all  your  matrimonial 
treamers  iljnng,  without  even  saluting  the  fature  castle.  To  punish 
liis  slight,  I  shall  accept  your  offer  of  n  ^Hsit  on  the  return  of  your 
(Togress :  I  shall  bo  here,  and  Mrs.  Leneve  will  not. 

I  feel  for  the  poor  Handasyde.'  If  I  wanted  examjiles  for  to  deter 
nc  from  nuiking  all  the  world  luippy,  fn>m  <»blfging,  fiijm  being 
Iwayfl  in  good-humour  and  spirits,  she  should  be  my  memento. 
Ton  find  long  wise  faces  every  day,  that  tell  you  riches  cannot  make 
m>  happy.  No,  ean*t  thry  f  Wliat  pleasantn.'  ir  that  poor  woman 
idlen  from !  and  what  a  joyous  feel  must  Vunnock '  have  expired  in, 
tho  coiUd  call  and  tliiuk  the  two  Schutzes  his  friends,  and  leave  five 
nmdred  pounds  a-piece  to  their  friendship :  nay,  riches  made  him 
B  happy,  that,  in  the  overflowing  of  his  satisfaction,  he  has 
Breathed  a  hundred  pounds  a-picoo  to  eighteen  fellows,  whom 

'  Southvick,  io  Hamp&bira — Walpolr.  Eicli  at  one  lime  incuvinga  by  Orialing 
Hbbou. — CDir.\tKanAii. 

•  Tbe  widow  of  nrigadicr-Geneml  UandMyde.— Waicnr. 

*  Tbe  legacies  boqucktliefl  by  Oenrd  ViinQcck  amoantcd  altogether  to  more  than  a 
mdied  Uiouaiid  pounds.  Tbe  midue  of  hU  propcrty^  be  left  to  bU  brotbcr, 
jAoa  Tftnncck,  ancotor  of  Lord  HualLogfield.— WaioHT. 
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he  oatOfi  his  good  friends,  that  favoured  him  with  thoir  company  on 
Fridays.  Ho  took  it  mighty  kind  that  Captain  James  de  Normaiidie, 
aud  twenty  such  name};,  that  came  out  of  tho  Miuorics,  would 
constrain  themselves  to  hve  upon  him  once  a  week.' 

I  should  like  to  visit  the  castles  and  groves  of  your  old  'Welsh 
ancestors  vdiii  you :  by  tho  draughts  I  have  seen,  I  havo  always 
imagined  that  Wales  pre^served  the  gi-catest  remains  of  ancient  tlavis 
and  have  often  wished  to  visit  Picton  Castle,  the  scat  of  my  Philipp*- 
progenitors. 

Make  my  best  compliments  to  your  sisters,  and  with  their  leave 
make  haste  to  this  side  of  the  world ;  you  will  be  extremely  welcome 
hither  as  soon  and  for  as  long  as  you  like:  I  can  promise  you  nothing 
very  agreeable*  but  that  I  will  try  to  get  our  fiivourite  Mr.  Beutluy 
to  meet  you.     Adieu ! 

818.    TO  SIB   HOKACK  MANN. 

Arlinnton  StrwC,  Sept.  SO,  1750. 

I  ONLY  write  you  a  line  or  two  to  answer  some  of  your  questions, 
and  to  tell  you  that  I  can't  answer  others.  I  have  inquired  much 
about  Dr,  Mead,  but  can't  tell  you  any  thing  determinately :  bis 
family  positively  deny  the  foundation  of  the  reports,  but  overj'bixiy 
does  not  bcHcvo  their  evidence.  Your  brother  is  positive  that  there 
is  mucli  of  truth  in  his  being  undone,  and  even  that  there  yn\\  be 
a  sale  of  his  collection'  when  tho  town  comes  to  town.  I  with  for 
Dr.  Cocchi's  sake  it  may  be  false.  I  havo  given  your  brother 
Middleton's  la^t  piece  to  send  you.  Another  fellow  of  Kton  *  has 
popped  out  a  sermon  against  the  Doctor  sinco  his  death,  with  a  note 
to  one  of  the  pagee,  that  is  the  true  sublime  of  ecclesiastic  absurdity. 
Ho  is  speaking  against  the  custom  of  dividing  the  Bible  into  chapters 
and  versos,  and  says  it  often  encumbers  tho  sense.  Tliis  noto, 
though  long,  I  must  transcribe,  for  it  would  wrong  tho  author  to 
paraphrase  his  nonsense  :*— "  It  is  to  be  wished,  therefore,  I  think, 
that  a  fhir  edition  wero  set  forth  of  the  original  Scriptures,  for  ih^  lor 
q/  learned  men  in  their  clmeUf  in  which  there  should  be  no  notice, 
either  in  the  text  or  margin,  of  chapter,  or  verse,  or  paragraph,  or 

'  Sos  Gerard  Vaoncck's  cariotu  vUl,  ia  tho  '  OcoUemui's  MaguiiM,*  for  1760,  p. 
893. — CDaRfaaHAH. 

'  His  eollectioa  vru  not  wVX  till  after  his  dfath,  in  Ibe  yean  1751  and  1756.— 
Walk>lb. 

»  WUllam  Cooke.— WAtpoLB. 
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any  such  arbitrary  distinctiuns^  (nuw  mind,)  and  I  niigfat  gu  eo  for 

a"t  to  say  even  any  point utgs  or  stops.     It  couJd  not  but  bo  muttor  af 

much  satiirfacliou,  and  much  u«?,  to  have  it  iu  our  power  in  rticur 

occasionally  to  such  au  edition,  where  the  understanding  migltt  huvo 

fall  rangf,  freo  from  any  external  influence  from  the  eye,  und  the 

orjndnuol  danger  of  being  eitlier  c^juiined  or  misiguided  by  it."    Well, 

Dr.  Cocchi,  do  English  divinea  yield  to  the  Komish  for  retiuoments 

in  absurdity  I  did  one  over  hear  of  n  bettor  way  of  muking  sontw  of 

any  writing  than  by  reading  it  ^vithout  stops  1     Most  of  the  i>ar9on8 

that  road  the  tirst  und  second  lessons  pnietiM>  Mr.  Cooke's  method 

of  making  them  intelligible,  for   they   seldom  obscnrc   any  stojw. 

Oeorgo  Selwyn   proposes   to  send   the   man  liis  o^vn  8cnnun,  and 

deore  him  to  sci'atch  out  the  stops,  in  order  to  help  it  to  some  scu^. 

For  the   questions  in  Florentine  politico,   and   who  arc   to  bo 

roar  governors,  I  am  totally  ignorant :  you  must  ask  Sir  Charles 

Williams :  ho  is  tlie  present  ruling  star  of  our  negotiatJ(jns.     His 

letters  are  as  much  udmired  as  ever  liis  vcrsjeti  wore,     lie  hjis  met 

the  miiiistcra  of  tho  two  angry  Empresses,  and  pacified  RiLssian 

savageness  and  Austrian  haughtiness.     He  is  to  teach  the  moimnrh 

of  Prussia  to  fetch  and  carr)',  unless  they  happen  to  treat  iu  iambics, 

or  begin  to  settle  tho  limits  of  Parnassus  instead  of  those  of  Silesia. 

Aj9  he  is  BO  good  a  pacificator,  I  don't  know  but  we  may  wont  his 

.awtstanoc  at  home  before  the  end  of  tho  winter : 

Wttb  Mcrotaricii,  accrctAric*  jai-, 

And  rtvnl  buroaiu  threat  approaching  war. 

Those  that  deal  in  elections  look  still  higher,  und  snuff  a  nc-w 
porlianient ;  but  I  don't  believe  the  King  ill,  for  the  Prince  is 
building  baby-houses  at  Kow  ;  and  tho  Bishop  uf  Oxford  [Beekei'] 
has  laid  aside  his  post-obit  views  on  Canterbury,  and  is  come 
romidly  back  to  St.  James's  for  the  deanery  of  St.  Paul's.'  I  could 
not  help  being  diverted  tho  other  day  witli  tho  life  of  another 
Bishop  of  Oxiord,  one  Parker,  who,  like  Seeker,  sot  out  a  Presby- 
terian, and  died  King  James  tho  Second's  arbitrary  master  of 
Maudlin  collc^, 

M  'Lean  is  condemned,  and  will  hang.  I  am  honourably  mentioned 
in  a  Qrub-street  ballad  for  not  having  contributed  to  his  sentence. 
There  arc  as  many  prints  and  pamphlets  about  him  as  about  tho 
earthquake.     Ilis  profession  grows  nu  joke :  I  was  sitting  iu  my 

tin  Novembec  be  woa  appoiuted  to  tbe  said  deanery.— Wnio  it  t. 
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own  dining-room  on  Sunday-night,  the  clock  had  not  struck  eloveifl 
when  T  heard  a  loud  cry  of  "Stop  thief!"  a  highwnjinan  ha^ 
atULckcsl  a  post-chaiso  iii  Piccadilly,  within  fifty  yarda  uf  this  hoitsc : 
the  fellow  was  pursued,  rode  over  the  watchman,  almost  killed  him, 
and  escaped.  I  expect  to  be  robbed  some  night  in  my  own  garden 
at  Strawberry  ;  I  have  a  pond  of  gold  fish,  that  to  be  sui-e  thoy  will 
steal  to  bum  like  old  lace;  and  they  may  very  easily,  for  the  springs 
are  so  much  sunk  with  this  hot  sxmmicr  that  I  am  forced  to  water 
my  ])oud  once  a- week !  The  season  is  still  so  fine,  that  I  yesterday, 
in  Kensington  town,  saw  a  horse-chestnut  ti'eo  in  second  blonra. 

As  I  am  in  town,  and  not  within  the  circle  of  Pope's  walks,  I  nuy^ 
tell  you  a  story  without  fearing  he  should  haunt  mo  with  the  gho^| 
of  a  satire.  I  went  tho  other  day  to  sco  little  Spcncc,*  who  foudlw 
an  old  mother  in  imitation  of  Pope.  The  good  old  woman  was 
mighty  civil  to  me,  and,  among  other  chat,  said  she  supposed  I  had 
a  good  neighbour  in  Mr.  Pope.  "  Lord  !  Madam,  he  has  been  dead 
the^  seven  years!" — "Alas!  ay,  Sir,  I  had  forgot."  "When  the 
poor  old  soul  dies,  how  Pujh)  will  set  his  mother's  spectre  upon  her 
for  daring  to  bo  ignorant  "  if  Dennis  be  alive  or  dead  ! "' 


814.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 

ArlingUm  Street,  OcL  18, 1750. 

I  HAD  determined  so  seriously  to  write  Dr.  Cocchi  a  letter 
myself  to  thiink  him  for  his  Baths  of  PLsa,  that  it  was  impossible  not 
to  break  my  resolution.  It  was  to  bo  in  Italian,  because  I  thought 
their  superlative  mimos  woidd  most  easily  express  how  much  I  like 
it,  and  I  hud  already  gathered  a  tolerable  quantity  togfther,  of 
cnierfauiimj,  charming,  ttsefu/,  agreeable^  and  had  cut  and  turned 
them  into  the  best  sounding  Tuscan  adjectives  I  could  find  in  my 
memoiy  or  my  Crusca :  but,  alack !  when  I  came  to  range  them, 
thoj'  did  not  fudge  at  all ;  they  neither  expressed  what  I  would  say, 
nor  half  what  I  would  say,  and  so  I  gave  it  all  up,  and  am  reduced 
to  beg  you  would  say  it  all  for  me ;  and  make  as  many  excuses  and 

'  The  Kov.  Jcweph  Spence,  author  of  an  E<4&ay  on  Pope"*  OdjBBey,  PolymcUi,  ie- 
— Walpolk,     Sec  vol.  \.  p.  30.—  CirxHixdiiAX. 

•  "  I  was  not  bom  for  conrta  or  groat  afTaira ; 
I  pay  my  ilebto,  believe,  and  Miy  my  praycia; 
Can  sleep  without  a  poem  in  my  licad, 
Nor  know  if  DcnDin  be  alive  or  dead." 

Pope,  Prdoffw  to  Saiirea. — Wright. 


TO  SUE  HORACE  MANK. 


S2» 


my  thanks  for  me  as  you  can,  between  your  receiving  this,  and 
aext  going  to  bully  Itichoourt,  or  whisper  Count  Tjorenzi.  I 
pd  heartily  at  your  idea  of  the  lattor'n  hopping  into  matrimont/ ; 
[  like  as  much  Stainville's  jumping  into  Richcourt's  place.  If 
pedigree,  which  is  on  its  journey,  arrives  before  his  fall,  he  will 
fcro  to  exclude  you  from  the  lihro  <i*oro — why,  child,  you  will 
elf  as  sumptuously  descended  as 


R^rseL 


-"  AU  tho  blood  of  aU  the  Honrds," 


Che  best-bred  Arabian  mare,  that  ever  neighed  beneath  Abou- 
«aba-bedin-lolo-ab-alniu !  But  pray  now,  how  does  vet  homtne 
\  tho  Princess  used  to  call  him,  dure  to  tap  tho  chapter  of  birth? 
aght  he  hud  not  had  a  grandfather  since  the  creation,  that  was 
torn  within  these  twenty  years ! — But  come,  I  must  tell  you 
»  big  news  I  tho  treaty  of  commorco  with  Spain  is  arrived  s^nA/. 
idy  expected  it  would  ever  come,  which  I  behove  is  the  reason 
reckoned  so  good  ;  for  autrenu-iU  one  should  not  make  the  most 
irablo  conjectures,  as  they  don't  tell  us  how  good  it  is.  In 
fal,  they  saj',  the  South  Sea  Company  is  tf>  have  one  hundred 
land  pounds  in  lieu  of  their  annual  ship  ;  wliich,  if  it  is  not  over 
above  the  nincty-fivo  thousand  pounds  that  was  allowed  to  be 
to  them,  it  appears  to  mo  only  as  if  there  were  some  halfpence 
lining  when  the  biU  was  paid,  and  the  King  of  Spain  had  given 
i  to  the  Company  to  drink  his  health.  "WTiat  does  look  well  for 
Ipeaty  is,  that  stocks  rise  to  high-water  mark ;  and  what  is  to  mo 
Bar,  is,  that  tho  ex])l»xied  Don  Beujamm  '  has  repaired  what  tho 
|pj  liord  Sandwich  had  forgot,  or  not  known  to  do  at  Aix-Ia- 
>eIlo.   I  conclude  Keene  will  now  come  over  and  enjoy  the  Sab- 

of  his  toils.  He  and  Sir  Charles  [H.  Williams]  ore  tho  ploni- 
Btiurics  in  fashion.     Pray,  brush  up  your  Mint/hooil,  and  figuro 

blow  tho  coals  between  tho  Pope  and  the  Veuetiaiis,  till  tho 
Bsition  bums  tho  latter,  and  they  tho  Inquiaition,  If  you 
[d  happen  to  receive  instructions  on  this  head,  don't  wait  for  St. 


to^amin  K«eae,  [died  1768]  afterwunb  knight  ofthobftth,  amba&sadorat  Madrid, 
Eeeediuglj  abiued  hy  the  Oppocdtion  in  Sir  Robert  WKlpole'*  time,  anilor  the 
'  of  Ooa  Uei^omin,  for  hariiig  mule  the  coarention  in  173^. — Wau^l.v.  Mr. 
B.  in  m  letter  lo  &(r.  Tltt  of  the  12th  of  October  1750,  aQUoanciiig  tho  ligoing 
I  treaty  with  Hpala,  lAyti,  "  1  hope  and  believe,  when  yoa  see  it  aad  coiulclcr 
liolc,  you  will  be  of  opiniun,  that  my  friend  Kcene  hu  a^^ted  ably,  honently, 
ravcly  ;  but,  poor  man  i  he  u  so  sore  vlth  old  bniiseit,  that  be  lUll  fecU  the 
^  and  foan  atiulbor  thnuhlng."    See  CfuUham  Correttpondenc/:,  vol.  l  p.  50.— 
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Qi>f>rgc*s  day  before  ycm  prc'^ent  your  memorial  to  the  Senate,  as  they 
say  Sir  VLnwy  Wottou  was  fonxid  to  do  for  St.  James's,  when  those 
aquatic  republicans  hwl  quarrelled  with  Paul  the  Fifth,  and  Jani«8 
the  First  thought  the  best  way  in  the  world  to  broach  a  schism  was 
by  beginning  it  with  a  quibble.  I  have  had  some  ProtuHtant  hopes  too 
of  a  civil  war  in  France,  between  the  King  and  his  clergj':  but  it  is  a 
dull  age,  and  people  don't  set  about  cutting  one  another's  throats 
mtb  any  spirit !  Robbing  is  the  only  thing  that  goes  on  with  any 
vivacity,  though  my  fi-iend  ilr.  M'Lean  is  hanged.  The  first  Sunday 
after  his  condemnation,  three  thousand  people  went  to  see  him  ;  ho 
faint<Hl  away  twice  with  the  heat  of  lug  cell.  You  can't  conceive  the 
ridiculous  raj^  there  is  of  going  to  Newgate;  and  the  prints  that  are 
published  of  the  malefactors,  and  the  raemoire  of  their  lives  and 
deaths  set  forth  with  as  much  parade  as — as — Marshal  Turonno's 
wc  have  no  Generals  worth  making  a  parallel. 

The  pasquinade  was  a  very  good  one.*  When  T  was  desiring  yon 
to  make  speeches  for  mo  to  Dr.  Cocchi,  I  might  as  well  have  drawn 
a  bill  upon  you  too  in  Mr.  Chute's  name  ;  for  I  ara  sure  he  will  never 
write  himself.  Indeed,  at  present  he  is  in  his  brother's  purgatoi^H 
and  then  you  will  not  wonder  if  he  docs  nothing  but  pray  to  got  ou™ 
of  it.  I  am  glad  you  are  getting  into  a  villa :  ray  castle  will,  I 
believe,  begin  tt)  rear  its  battlements  next  spring.  T  have  got  an 
immense  cargo  of  painted  glass  from  Flanders :  indeed,  several 
the  pieces  are  Flemish  arms ;  but  I  call  them  the  achievements  i 
the  old  Counts  of  Strawberry.     Adioul 

515.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANX. 

ArtintjU/n  Strctl,  Kw.  19, 1750. 

I  KTAVRD  to  write  to  you,  till  I  could  tell  you  that  I  had  seen  Mr. 
Pelham  and  Mr.  Milbank,  and  could  give  you  some  historj'  of  n  new 
administration — but  I  found  it  was  too  long  to  wait  for  either.  I 
pleaded  fl-ith  your  brother  as  I  did  with  you  against  visiting  your 
friends,  especially  when,  to  encourage  me,  ho  told  me  that  you  had 
given  them  a  very  advantageous  opinion  of  me.  That  is  the  ver)' 
reason,  says  I,  why  I  don't  choose  to  sec  them:  they  will  be 
extremely  civil  to  me  at  first :  and  then  they  will  be  told  I  have 

'  It  Blladfrd  to  the  qnairel  botirecn  the  Popo  uid  Lhe  VonotiftM.— MarTorio  «skod 
PaMiuin,  "  Perche  f\  Iri^te  1 "— '*  Perche  non  avremo  piii  Commcdia,  I'aHtnlont  % 
pftrtlto."— DorBR. 
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horns  and  hoofs,  aiid  they  will  shun  mo,  which  I  should  not  like.   T 
know  how  unpopular  I  am  with  the  people  with  whom  they  must 
noocssuily  livo :  and,  not  desiring  to  be  olhorwiso,  I  must  either 
seek  your  iViouds  wliero  1  would  most  avoid  them,  or  have  them  very 
Boon  g^ow  to  avoid  me.     However,  I  went  and  left  my  name  for  Mr. 
H  Pclham,  where  your  brother  told  mo  ho  lodged,  eight  da\-s  ago ;  he 
^^was  to  come  but  that  night  to  his  lodgings,  and  by  his  telling  j-Dur 
brother  he  believed  I  had  not  been,  I  w>ncludud  he  would  not  necept 
that  for  a  visit ;  so  last  Thursday,  I  left  ray  name  for  both — to-day 
is  Monday,  and  I  have  heard  nothing  of  them — very  likely  I  shall 
before  you  receive  this — I  only  mention  it  to  show  you  that  you  was 
in  the  wrong  aud  I  in  the  right,  to  think  that  there  would  be  no  rn*- 
preuement  for  an  acqtuuntance.     Indeed,  I  would  not  mention  it,  as 
^Lyou  vdW  dislike  being  disappointed  by  any  odd  Itehavioiu*  of  your 
^■Iriends,  if  it  were  not  t^  justify  myself,  and  convince  you  of  my 
Battention  in  compl3ring  with  whatever  you  desire  of  mo.    The  King, 
T  hear,  commends  Mr.  Pclham's  dancing;    and  ho  must  like  Mr. 
Milbank,  iu^  he  distinguished  himself  muuh  in  a  tournament  of  bears 
at  Hanover. 
H      For  the  Ministry,  it  is  all  in  shatters  ;  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  is 
^returned  more  averse  to  the  Bedfords  than  ever :  he  smothered  that 
Duke  with  embraces  at  their  first  meeting,  and  has  never  borne  to 
bo  in  the  room  with  him  since.    I  saw  the  meeting  of  Octavia  and 
Cleopatra ;  *  the  Newcastle  was  all  haughtiness  and  coldness.     Mr. 
Pelham,  who  foro'saw  the  stt>rm,  had  prudently  prepuRxl  hinxself  for 
the  breach  by  all  kbid  of  invectives  against  the  housL-  of  Leveson.  The 
ground  of  all,  besides  Newcastle's  natural  fickleness  and  jealousy,  is, 
that  the  Bedford  and  Sandwich  have  got  the  Duke  [ofCuml)erIand], 
A  crash  has  been  expected,  but  people  now  scifm  to  tliink  tliat  they 
will  rub  on  n  little  longer,  though  all  the  world  seems  indifferent 
whether  they  \i-ill  i>r  not.      Mankind  is  so  sick  of  all  the  late  foUiee 
and  changes,  that  nobody  inquires  or  cares  whether  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  is  Prime  Minister,  or  whom  he  will  associate  with  him. 
The  Bedfords  have  few  attachments,  and  Lord  Sandwich  is  univer- 
sally hated.     The  only  difficulty  is,  who  shall  succeed  them  ;  and  it 
w  even  ii  questifin  whether  some  of  the  old  discarded  must  not  cross 
over  and  figiire  in  again.     I  mean,  it  has  even  been  said,  that  Lrfinl 
Gran\Tlle'  will  once  more  be  brought  upon  the  stage  : — if  he  shouldi 

'  The  DudiMM*  or  Ncir«iKtIo  ami  Bedford. — WALroLi. 

*  "  So  uuciooa  TftB  the  Duku  of  Ncvrcaitle  to  rcniovc  his  collCAf^e,  that  be  ftcttuilt; 
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and  should  pasH  too  forward,  could  thoy  again  porsuado  people  tor 
rosigii  with  thorn  ?  The  other  nnminoes  f(jr  the  Secretaiysliip  are, 
Pitt,  the  Vienna  Sir  Thomas  Robiiisou,  and  even  that  formal  piece 
of  (hiUucss  ut  the  Haj^uc,  Lord  Iloldemcss.  The  tiilk  of  the  Chan- 
cellor's [Ilai-d\vicke]  beiug  president,  in  order  U)  make  room,  by  the 
promotion  of  the  Attorney  [Uyder]  to  the  seals,  for  his  second  son 
[Charles  Yorke]  to  be  Solicitor,  as  I  believo  T  once  mentioned  to 
you.  Is  reWved;  though  he  tuld  51r.  Pelhiim,  that  if  ever  he  retired, 
it  should  be  to  Wimple.'  In  the  mean  time,  the  Master  of  the 
Horse,  the  Groom  of  the  Stole,  the  Prcsidoutship,  (vacant  by  the 
nomination  of  Dorset  to  Ireland  in  the  room  of  Lord  Harrington, 
who  is  certainly  to  be  given  up  to  liis  master's  dislike,)  and  the  Blues, 
are  still  vacant.  Lidood,  yesterday  I  heard  that  lloueywood '  was 
to  have  the  latter.  Such  is  the  Literreguum  of  our  politics  !  The 
Prince's  fectioii  lie  still,  to  wiiit  tiie  event,  and  the  disdosinjjr  of  the 
new  treaty.  Your  friend  Lord  Fane "  some  time  ago  had  a  mind  to 
go  to  Spain  :  the  Duke  uf  Bedford,  who  I  really  believe  is  an  honest 
man,  said  very  bluntly,  "  Oh  I  my  lord,  nobody  can  do  there  but 
Kecne."  Lord  ]S"ortU  is  made  goveruor  to  Piince  George  with  a 
thousand  a-year,  and  an  eai-l's  patent  in  bis  pocket;  but  as  the 
passing  of  the  patent  is  in  the  pocket  of  time,  it  would  not  sell  for 
much.  Tlicre  is  a  new  proccpt<jr,  one  Scott,*  recommended  by  Lord 
Bolingbrokc.  Yuu  may  add  that  recommendation  to  tlie  chapter  of 
our  wonderfal  politica.  fl 

I  have  received  your  letter  from  I^esoli  Hill ;  poor  Strawberry 
blushes  to  have  you  compare  it  with  such  a  pros]>ect  as  yours.    I  say 
nothing  to  the  abrupt  seutences  about  Mj*.  B.     I  have  long  seen 
humour — and  a  little  of  your  partiality  to  his  wife. 

Wo  arc  alarmed  with  the  distemper  being  got  among  the  horses 
few  have  died  yet,  but  a  farrier  who  attended  General  Ligonier's 
dropped  down  dead  in  the  stable.     Adieu ! 


propoied,  either  to  open  a  negotiation  with  Earl  OranTillo  for  MttUng  a  new  idmini*' 
tntion,  O'r  to  coDctlitat«  the  Dnlie  of  CumberUnd,  without  the  int«rposiUoii  of  Mr.' 
Palham,  bj  agre«ing  to  substitute  I^onl  Rjindwich  Ln  the  room  of  the  Duke  of 
Bedford, "—Oooa'*  Pelfuxm,  vol.  iL  p.  137. — Wnionr. 

*  Wimpole;  the  Chancellor'a  ftoal  in  C'ftmbridgMhire. — Walpole.  j 

*  Sir  Philip  HoneywwKl.  kiiight  of  the  bath, — Wali-olk.  I 

*  C'harlw,  LonJ  Viscuunt  Fane,  formerly  minisler  at  yiorence. — WitrotB.  ' 

*  Coxe  BlatcR,  that  Mr.  .Scott  was  rcmmmendrd  to  the  rrinec  of  Walea  bj  Lord 
Bktharst,  at  the  suggeeLiou  uf  liord  liuliiigbruliu,  bdiI  that  h«  waa  favoured  by  tin 
Prinoeaa.     WaxaaT.^ — S<!otl  vnt  utiti-precejvior,  and  tliongh   a  ^od  tn.tn  and  clorar, 
aa  t^rd  Waldegrmve  telts  as  (p.  10),  bad  bat  little  noight  and  influeace :— ' 
mother  and  iJie  nursery  were  too  influenliaL— CuxitJitaaAit. 
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816.    TO  SIS  nORACB  UANK. 

Arlington  Streti,  Ike,  19, 1750. 

Well  !  you  may  be  cfu«y ;  your  friends  have  boen  to  see  mc  at 
lost,  but  it  biLs  so  liiipppned  that  we  have  never  onoe  met,  nor  have 
I  even  seen  their  persons.  They  live  at  Newcastle-house ;  and 
though  I  give  you  my  word  my  politics  are  exceedingly  neutral, 
I  happen  to  bo  often  at  the  court  of  Bedford.  The  Intemunisterium 
still  subsists  ;  no  place  is  filled  up  but  the  Lieutenancy  of  Ireland  ; 
tlio  Duko  of  Dorset  was  too  impatient  to  wait.  Lord  Ilari-ington 
remains  u  mehmeholy  sacrifice  to  the  famous  general  Hc^ignatioUf* 
which  he  led  up,  and  of  which  he  is  the  only  victim-  Overtures 
have  been  made  to  Lord  Chesterfield  to  be  President ;  but  he  has 
declined  it ;  for  ho  says  he  cannot  hear  causes,  as  he  is  grown 
deaf.  I  don't  think  the  proposal  was  imprudent,  for  if  they  shoidd 
happen,  as  they  have  now  and  then  hai>pcned,  to  want  to  get  rid  of 
him  again,  they  mi;;ht  ^v•ithout  cousc«|ueucc ;  that  is,  I  sup[M)se 
nobody  would  follow  him  out,  any  more  than  they  did  when  ho 
resigned  voluntarily.  For  these  two  days  ever}body  has  expected  to 
Lord  Gran^-ille  president,  and  his  friend  the  Duke  of  Bolton, 
^OVOncl  of  the  Blues;  two  nominations  that  would  not  be  very 
agreeable,  nor  probably  calculated  to  bo  so  to  the  Duke  [of 
Cumberland],  who  favours  the  Bodfjrd  faction.  His  old  governor 
Mr.  TojTitz '  is  just  dead,  ruiiiud  in  lus  circumstances  by  a  devout 
brother,  whom  ho  trusted,  and  by  a  simple  wife,  who  had  a  devotion 
of  marrjing  dozens  of  her  poor  cousins  at  his  expense  :  you  know 
she  was  the  '  Fair  Circassian/ '  Mr.  Poj-ntz  was  called  a  very 
great  man,  but  few  knew  anytliing  of  his  talents,  for  he  was  timoroas 
childlshneRS.  The  Duke  has  done  greatly  for  his  family,  and 
ed  lus  places  for  his  children,  and  sends  lus  two  sons  abroad, 
allowing  them  eight  hundred  pounds  a-year.  The  little  Marquis  of 
Rockingham  ha^i  drowuiHl  himself  iu  claret ;  and  old  Lord  Dartmouth 

»  In  the  year  1746.— W*tPoi.i. 

<  Stephen  Tnyntz,  fonuerly  Brituh  ministor  in  Siroden,  after  bolng  tntor  to  Lord 
Towu»bciii]*B  •ooH.— Walpulk. 

*  Annft  Maiift  Mardaunt,  m&id  of  hooour  to  Qaecn  Caroline  [mRrrietl  to  TcyuU  ta 
1733].  A  young  gentlemsn  at  Oxfard  vrroLe  Iho  '  Fair  Circjimbn '  on  her,  and  died 
for  lOTB  of  her.  —  WAtCoLK.  She  Lad  been  a  grcal  hcauly  ;  the  pooin  of  'The 
Fair  Circauian  '  vu  writt«a  by  a  gentleman  irho  wan  io  love  with  bor.  Walpok't 
Otorgt  ill,  vol  L  p.  23S. — CutivtsatuM, 
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is  dead  of  nge.'  When  Lord  Bulingbroke's  Inst  work  was  puMished, 
on  the  State  of  Parties  at  tlie  late  King's  accession,  Loi*d  iJartmoath 
said,  Le  su])]>i)sod  Lord  Bolingbroko  bulioved  that  everjbody  w:ls 
dead  who  had  lived  at  that  period. 

There  has  boon  a  droll  cause  in  "Westminster  Hall :  a  man  laid 
another  a  wager  that  he  produced  a  pc^rson  who  should  weigh  as 
much  again  as  the  Duke.  When  they  had  betted,  they  recollected 
not  knowing  how  to  desire  the  Duke  to  step  into  a  scale.  They 
agreed  to  establish  his  weight  at  twenty  stone,  which,  however,  is 
supposed  to  be  two  more  than  he  weighs.  One  Bright  was  then 
produced,  who  is  since  dead,  and  who  actually  weighed  forty-two 
stone  and  a-half.'  As  soon  as  he  was  dead,  the  person  who  had 
lost  objected  that  ho  had  been  weighed  in  his  clothes,  and  though  it 
was  impossible  to  suppose  that  his  clothes  could  weigh  above  two 
stone,  they  went  to  law.  There  were  the  Duke's  twenty  stone 
bawled  over  a  thousand  times, — but  the  righteous  law  decided 
against  the  man  who  had  won ! 

Poor  Lord  Lempster' is  more  Cerberus*  than  ever;  (yon  remember 
liis  f)on-moi  tliiit  proved  such  a  blunder ;)  he  has  lost  twelve  thousand 
j)ouuds  at  hazard  to  a!i  ensign  of  the  Guards — but  what  will  you 
think  of  the  folly  of  a  young  Sir  Ralph  Gore,'  who  took  it  into  his 
head  that  he  would  not  be  waited  on  by  drawers  in  brown  frocks  and 
blue  apronsj  and  has  literally  given  all  the  waiters  at  the  King's 
Anns  rich  emhmideries  and  laced  clothes  ! 

The  town  is  still  empty :  the  parties  for  the  two  playhouses  are 
the  only  parties  that  retain  any  spirit.  I  will  tell  you  one  or  two 
bwi,  moU  of  Quin  the  actor.  Barry  would  have  had  him  play  the 
ghost  in  Hamlet,  a  part  much  beneath  the  dignity  of  Quin,  who 
would  ^ve  no  other  answer  but,   "  I  won't  catch  cold  behind." 

*  William  Logge,  first  £&rl  of  Dartmonib,  eecrctary  of  sUtc  to  Qaeca  Anao,  uid 
Uie  atinotnlor  of  Bamet'a  '  Ilistor}'  of  IiIh  Own  Timed/ — Cmcitiiiouiif. 

*  Kdwu-d  Bright  died  at  Maiden  in  Hascx,  on  the  10th  of  Novomlier,  at  the  age  of 
thirty.  Ue  vas  an  active  man  till  a  jciir  or  two  before  that  event ;  when  hi* 
corpulency  bo  overpoverDd  his  Ktrcnu^h,  that  his  life  was  a  burthen  to  him. — 
Wriout. 

*  Etdcat  aon  of  Thomas  Fennor,  Earl  of  Pomfret,  whom,  in  1753,  he  sacccoded  in 
IhetiUe.— WALivba. 

*  When  ha  was  on  hia  travels,  and  mo  much  in  debt,  his  parents  paid  his  dabta : 
•oma  more  c&mo  out  afterwnrdH  ;  he  wrote  to  \\U  mother,  that  he  eould  only  compare 
hinudf  to  Corbenw,  who,  when  one  head  was  uat  oflf,  had  another  spring  up  Ln  Its 
room. — Walpolb. 

'  In  174",  when  only  a  captain.  Sir  Ralph  diittioguitihed  hiuselfat  the  battle  of 
L^fftildt.  ]u  1T64,  he  was  created  Baron  Oorc,  and  in  1771,  Earl  of  Uosa  :  in  1733, 
hs  wu  appointed  commander-in-chief  in  Iroland,  and  died  in  180*2. — Wuobt. 
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I  don't  kuow  whether  you  remember  that  the  ghost  ia  always 
ridiciilously  dressed,  with  a  morfiol  of  armour  before,  and  only  a 
black  waistcoat  and  broech  behind.  The  other  is  an  old  one,  but 
admirable.  When  Ijord  Twoedale  was  twtmtiai  Secretary  of  State  for 
Scotland,  Mitchell/  his  secretary,  was  supping  with  Quin,  who 
wanted  him  to  stay  another  bottle :  but  ho  pleaded  mj/  hnTu 
btmneas.  "  Then/'  said  Uuin,  "  only  stay  till  I  have  told  you  a 
story.  A  vessel  was  becalmed :  the  master  looked  up  and  called  to 
one  of  the  cabin-boys  on  the  top  of  the  mast,  '  Jack,  what  are  you 
doing i"  'Nothing,  Sir.'  He  called  to  another,  a  little  below  the 
firet,  *  Will,  what  ore  you  doing  ? '  '  Helping  Jack,  Sir.'  "  Adieu  T 


817,    TO  Sm  HOHACB  HAXN. 


Kl  StnaetKrrjf  HHt,  Dix.  22, 1750. 

As  I  am  idling  away  some  Christmas  days  here,  I  b(^;in  a  letter 
TO  you,  that  perhaps  will  not  set  out  till  next  year.  Any  changes  in 
the  3Iinistr\'  will  certainly  be  postponed  till  that  date :  it  is  even 
believed  that  no  alteration  will  be  made  till  after  the  session  ;  they 
will  get  the  money  raised  and  the  new  treaty  ratiiicd  in  Parliament 
before  thuy  break  and  part.  The  German  ministers  are  more 
alarmed,  and  soem  to  apprehend  themselves  in  as  tottering  a 
situation  as  some  of  the  English :  nut  tliat  any  secretarj-  of  state  ia 
jealous  of  them — their  Countess*  is  on  the  wane.  The  housekeeper' 
at  Windsor,  an   old  monster  that   Verrio    painted  for  one  of  tho 

•  Furies,  is  dead.   The  revenue  is  large,*  and  has  been  largely  solicited. 
Two  days  ago,  at  the  drawing-room,  the  gallant  Orondatos  [George 
II.]  strode  up  to  Miss  Cliudleigh,  and  told  her  he  wa^  glad  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  obeying  her  command:*,  that  he  ajtpointed  her 
■  mother  housekeeper  at  Windsor,  and  hoi>od  she  would  not  think  a 
^LjoBB  too  great  a  rewai-d — against  all  precedent  ho  kissed  her  in  tho 
^P<lMo.     He  has  had  a  hunkering  these  two  years.    Her  life,  wliich  is 
now  of  thirty  years*  standing,  has  been  a  little  historic*    Why 

*'  Andrew  Mitchell,  afWrvanU  commUau-jr  at  Antwerp. — Walpolv.  An<l.  for  many 
yearn,  envoy  from  England  to  the  Coart  of  Pnis-iU.  In  1765  he  vm  croatetl  a  Kuigfal 
of  liic  Uath,  and  died  ai  Berlin  in  1771.  IJU  vatuable  collection  of  lettotn,  forming 
MxtyHfight  volumei,  was  porcliuotl  in  ISlO,  by  the  truHtcos  of  Lhc  Britlah  Mntenm. 

— WWOHT. 

*  LAdy  YarmootlL    The  new  amour  did  not  proceed, — Wiipolb. 
'  Mra.  Marriot — WiLpoi-t 

*  A  place  uf  SUU^.  a-yeur.  Mra.  Ghndloigh  was  lhc  widow  of  Colonel  Thomas  Cbiul* 
Idgh,  lleatcnant-ROTonior  of  Cbolsca  Hospital,  who  died  in  I7*2rl. — CtTHXiiiaujiu. 

*  dbo  VM,  though  Moid  of  Honour,  privaloly  married  to  Augustua,  accund  kou  uf 
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should  not  cxperionce  and  a  charming  faco  on  her  side,  and  near 
seventy  years  on  his,  produce  a  title  ? 

Madame  de  Miit'pdix  is  returned:  she  gives  a  lamentahle  ncooniit 
of  another  old  mistress,'  her  mother.  She  had  not  seen  her  since  the 
Princess  went  to  Florence,  which  she  it  seems  has  left  with  great 
regret;  with  greater  than  her  beuutj',  whoso  ruins  she  has  not 
discovered  :  hut  with  few  teeth,  few  hairs,  sore  eyes,  and  wrinkles, 
goes  hare-necked  and  crowned  witli  jewels !  Madame  Mirejioix  told 
me  a  reply  of  Lord  Gombun',  that  pleased  me  extremely.  They 
have  revived  at  Paris  old  Fontenelle's  opera  of  *  Peleus  and  Thetis ; ' 
ho  complQiTit'd  of  being  dragged  upon  the  stage  again  for  one  of  his 
juvenile  performances,  and  said  he  could  not  bear  to  be  hissed  now  : 
Lord  Combury  immediately  replied  to  him  out  of  the  very  opera, — 

"  Jupiter  en  coarroux 
^'e  peat  ricQ  contro  rou8, 
Votu  6tes  iminorteL'* 

Our  old  Laureat  has  been  d\-ing :  when  he  thought  himself  at 
extremity,  he  wrote  this  Uvely,  good-natured  letter  to  the  Duke  of 

G-iufton : — 

"  Hat  it  plra^b  tuub  Gkaob, 

"  I  knaw  no  nearer  way  of  repaying  your  favours  for  tlie«e  Imt  twenty  yean 
than  by  recommending  tlie  bearer^  Mr.  Henry  Jones,  for  the  vacant  burel ;  Lord 
Cbeiitcrfietd  will  IhjII  you  more  of  him.  I  dou't  know  the  day  of  my  death,  liut  while 
I  live,  I  shall  not  ccuq  to  be,  yoar  Qittce'a^  Jtc 

"  COLLBT   CUBU." 

I  asked  my  Lord  Chcster6eld  who  this  Jones'  is ;  he  told  me  a 
better  poet  would  nnt  take  the  post,  and  a  worse  ought  not  to  have 
it.  There  ore  two  new  bon  mofs  of  his  lordship  much  repeated, 
better  than  his  ordinary.  He  says,  "  he  would  not  be  President  [of 
the  Council]*  because  he  would  not  he  between  two  fires  ; "  and  that 

the  htto  Lord  Herrey,  by  whom  she  had  two  chUdreD ;  bat ,  dinagreelng,  the  matdi 
was  not  owDod.  8he  afttTvanlH,  still  Mud  of  Honoor,  lived  very  publicly  with 
the  Buke  of   Kingston,  and  at  la^l  married  him — daring   Mr.   Kerrey's   lifo. — 

WUPOLI. 

'  Prinofiu  Craon,  formerly  miatre«  of  Leopold^  Duke  of  Lorraine. — WjiLroLS, 
'  I  think  he  wan  an  IrmU  bricVlayer;  he  wrote  an  '  Larl  of  liwcx,' — WaLPOLiL 
**  Having' a  uattiral  iuclinatii>n  fcir  tlie  Muma,"  utyR  his  biographer,  "  he  pursued  hla 
devotlooB  to  them  oven  daring  the  labours  of  hiti  mere  muuhaniml  avocationa,  and 
oomposing  a  Unc  of  brick  and  a  line  of  vente  alternately,  hU  walln  and  poenu  row  ia 
growth  together."  His  tragedy  of  the  '  I'atI  of  Brmuc  *  camo  out  at  Covent  Garden 
in  1753,  and  met  with  couiderabic  ^aoccse.  He  died  in  great  want.  In  17T0.— 
WaioHT. 

^  The  two  fircfl  were  the  Pelbam  brothers;  between  whom  all  private  intcn^ourso 
waa  at  this  time  daapeudcd.  —  Wuiuur 
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"  tho  two  brothers  are  like  Arbuthuot's  Lindamirii  and  Indflmora ; ' 
the  latter  wtus  a  peaceable,  tractable  gentlewoman,  but  her  sister  was 
always  quarrelling  and  kicking,  and  as  they  grow  together,  there  was 
no  parting  tlienu'* 

You  will  think  ray  letters  are  absolute  jcst-and -story  books, 
imless  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  dignily  them  with  the  title  of 
AValpoliana.  Under  that  hope,  I  will  tell  you  a  very  odd  new  story. 
A  citizen  had  advertised  a  reward  fur  the  discover)*  of  a  jwrson  who 
had  stolen  tdxty  guineas  out  of  his  scrutoire.  lie  received  a  message 
from  a  condemned  criminal  in  Newgate,  \^'ith  the  offer  of  rcrealiiLg  the 
thief.  Being  a  cautious  gi*avo  personage,  he  took  two  friends  along 
with  him.  Tho  convict  told  him  tliat  he  was  the  robber ;  and  when 
he  doubted,  the  fellow  began  with  these  circumstances ;  **  You  came 
home  such  a  night,  and  put  the  money  into  your  bureau :  I  was 
under  your  bed  :  you  undressed,  and  then  went  to  the  foot  of  the 
garret  stairs,  and  cried,  '  Marj',  come  to  bed  to  me —  * "  "  Hold, 
h(dd,"  said  the  citizen,  "  I  am  convinced."  "  Nay,"  said  the  fellow, 
••  you  shall  hear  all,  for  your  intrigue  saved  your  life.  Mary  replied, 
•  If  any  body  wauts  me,  tbey  may  come  up  to  me :  *  you  went : 
I  robbed  your  bureau  in  the  mean  time,  but  should  have  cut  your 
throat,  if  you  had  gone  into  your  own  bed  instead  of  Marj'^s.'* 

Tlio  ojiiclusion  of  my  letter  will  bo  a  more  serious  story,  but  very 
proper  for  the  Walpoliana.  I  have  given  you  scraps  of  Ashton's 
histur)'.  To  perfect  his  ingratitude,  he  has  struck  up  an  intimacy 
with  my  second  brother  [Sir  Kdwnrd],  and  done  his  utmost  to  make 
a  new  quarrel  between  us,  on  tho  merit  of  having  broke  with  me  on 
the  affair  of  Dr.  ^liddleton.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ever  told  you 
tliat  my  brother  hated  Middleton,  who  was  ill  with  a  Dr.  Thirlby/  a 
creature  of  his.  He  carried  tbia  and  his  jealousy  of  me  so  far,  that 
once  when  Lord  Moimtford  brought  Middleton  for  one  night  only  to 
Houghton,  my  brother  wrote  my  father  a  most  outrageous  letter," 
telling  him  that  ho  know  I  had  fetched  Middleton  t*i  Honghti^n  to 
write  my  father's  life,  and  how  much  more  capable  Thirlby  was  of 
that  task.  Ctm  one  help  admiring  in  these  instances  tho  dignity  of 
human  nature  ?  Poor  Mrs.  Middleton  is  alarmed  with  a  scheme 
that  I  think  she  verj'  justly  suspects  as  a  plot  of  the  clergy  to  got  at 
and  suppress  her  husband's  papers.     Ho  died  iu  a  lawsuit  with  a 

*  See  the  Memoirs  of  Mftrtinuii  RcriblcrnB  in  Svifl'i  Works ;  Indjunors  alludes  to 
Hr.  Pelhum.  Lindnoilrft  to  the  Duke  or  Kcwcafttle.— Walpoijl 
'  See  rol.  i.  p.  att3.— CoKxiKanAM. 
'  See  ToL  i.  p.  359. — CoRHmuaAM. 
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buiMor,  who  ha^  s^uce  got  a  mnnitian  frum  the  Conwtom  fur  hor  to 
pRxiuco  oU  the  Dwttjr's  eifects  and  papers.  Thu  whole  debt  is  but 
eight  humh-ed  p^muds.  She  offered  ten  thoumiHi  pounds  security, 
mid  the  fellow  will  not  tako  it.  Is  tlicro  clergy  iu  it,  ur  no 't 
Adieu  I 


313.     TO   aiK   UOIIACB   MANN. 

ArlinrjioH  Street,  i'«6.  0,  17fil. 

You  will  wonder  that  I,  who  am  pretty  punctual,  even  when  I 
hare  little  to  sny,  Mliould  have  been  8o  silent  at  the  beginning  of  a 
session :  I  will  toll  you  some  reasons  why ;  what  I  had  to  tell  you 
was  not  finished  ;  I  wished  to  give  you  an  entiie  account ;  besides, 
we  have  had  so  vigorous  an  attendance,  that  with  that,  and  the 
fatigue,  it  was  impossible  to  write.  Before  the  parliament  met,  there 
was  a  dead  tranquillity,  and  no  sjTnpt^jras  of  party  spirit.  AVliat  is 
more  cxtraordinarj'-,  though  the  Opp<»sitii>u  set  out  vehemently  the 
veiy  first  day,  there  has  iippeaied  ten  times  greater  spirit  ou  the 
court  side,  a  AVhig  vehemence  that  liaj*  rushed  on  heartily.  1  have 
been  much  entertained — what  shoukl  I  have  been,  if  I  had  lived  in 
the  times  of  the  Exclusion-bill,  and  the  end  of  Qucon  Anne's  reign, 
when  votes  and  debates  really  tended  to  something !  Now  they  tend 
but  to  the  alteration  uf  a  dozen  places,  perhai>s,  more  or  less — but 
come,  I'll  toll  you,  and  you  shall  judge  for  yourselt  The  morning 
the  Houses  met,  there  was  universally  dispersed,  by  the  penny  ptist, 
and  by  being  dropped  into  the  areas  of  houses,  a  paper  called  ComU- 
Iniional  Queries,  a  little  equivocal,  for  it  is  not  clear  whether  they 
were  levelled  at  the  FnmSlif,  or  by  Part  of  the  Famihj  at  the  Duke.' 
The  Address  was  warmly  opposed,  and  occuaioucd  a  remarkable 
speech  of  Pitt,  in  recantation  of  his  former  oratioas  on  the  Simnish 
war,  and  in  paneg>Tic  ou  the  Uuke  of  Newca-stle,  witli  ^N'hom  he  is 
pushing  himself,  and  by  whom  he  is  pushed  at  all  rates,  in  opposition 
to  Lord  Sandwich  and  the  Bedfords,  Two  or  thi*ee  days  aftenvards 
there  were  motions  in  both  IIduscs  to  ha\o  the  queries  publicly 
burnt  That  too  occasioned  a  debate  with  us,  and  a  fine  speech  of 
Lord    Bgmout,    artfully   condemning   the   paper,   though   a   little 
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*  The  object  of  the  paper  wu  to  cipotc  the  Duke  of  Camberluid  to  popular  odinm 
by  comparing  him  with  lilcbuxl  HI.,  aad  exciting  u  euspiclou  that  ho  wuuld  omploy 
his  miliiar}-  {*owcr  to  viuUte  thu  birthright  of  hia  brother,  and  lutorp  the  throhc. — 
Wkiout. 
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suspected  of  it,  and  yet  suppi>rtii]g  some  of  the  reasonings  in  it. 
There  wiis  no  division  on  the  resolution  ;  but  two  days  afterwards  we 
hud  a  very  extriwrdiniiry  and  unforeseen  one.  Mr.  Pellmui  hud 
determined  to  have  but  8000  seamen  this  year,  instead  of  10,000. 
Pitt  and  his  cousins,  without  any  notice  given,  declared  with  the 
Oppt^sition  for  the  greater  number.  The  key  to  this  you  will  find  in 
hifl  whole  behaviour ;  whenever  he  wanted  new  advancement,  he 
used  to  go  off.  He  has  openly  met  with  great  discouragement  now ; 
though  he  and  we  know  Mr.  Pclham  ao  well,  that  it  will  not  bo 
surprising  if,  though  baffled,  ho  still  carries  his  point  of  Scerotarj'  of 
State.  However,  the  old  coqa  resented  this  violently,  and  rubbed 
up  their  old  anger :  Mr.  Pclham  was  inclined  to  give  way,  but  Lord 
Hartiugtim,  lit  the  head  of  the  young  Whigs,  dinded  the  IIouso, 
and  Pitt  hud  the  mortification  of  being  followed  into  the  minority  by 
only  fifteen  persons.  The  King  has  been  highly  pleased  with  this 
event ;  and  haa  never  named  the  Pitts  and  GrenvHllcs  to  the  Duke 
of  Newca.stlp,  but  to  ubuso  them,  uud  to  commend  the  spirit  of  the 
young  people.  It  has  not  weakened  Uie  Bedford  faction,  who  have 
got  more  strength  too  by  the  clumay  politics  of  another  set  of  their 
enemies.  There  haa  all  the  summer  been  a  Westminster  petition  in 
agitation,  driven  on  by  the  independent  electors,  headed  by  Lord 
Mibauk,  Murray  his  brother,  and  one  or  two  geutlomen.  Sir  John 
Cotton,  and  Cooko  the  member  for  Middlesex,  discouraged  it  all 
they  could,  and  even  stifled  the  first  dxawn,  which  was  absolutely 
treason.  However,  C-ooko  at  last  presented  one  from  the  inhabitants, 
and  Lord  Egmont  another  from  8ir  Goorgo  Vandeput :  and  Cooko 
even  nmdo  a  strong  invective  against  the  High-balUff;  on  which 
Lord  Tivntham  produced  und  read  a  letter  written  by  Cooke  to  the 
High-bailiif,  when  he  was  in  their  interest,  and  stuffed  with  flattery 
to  him.  Lor<l  Trenthmu's  fiiends  then  called  in  the  High-bailiff, 
who  accascd  Kome  persons  of  hindering  and  threateniug  him  on  the 
scrutiny,  and,  after  w)mc  Wjuteution,  named  Crowle,  counsel  fur  Sir 
George  Vandeput,  Gibson,  an  upholsterer  and  independent,  and  Mr. 
Mumiy,*  These  three  were  ordered  to  attend  on  the  following 
Thuj-sdiiy  to  defend  themselves.  Before  that  day  came,  wo  had  tho 
report  on  tlie  eight  thousand  seamen,  when  Pitt  and  liis  associates 
mode  speeches  of  lamentation  on  their  disagreement  with  Pclham, 
whom  they  flattered  inordinately.     This  ended  in  a  burlesque  quarrel 

'  The  lion.  Alexander  Mnmj,  fourth  son  of  Alexander,  fourth  Lord  Elibank.  TfaU 
riunil;  was  for  ihe  moBi  part  Jacobite  ia  iU  priacijjlc*.— Dotul 
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Itetwecn  Pitt  and  IIampdt*a/  a  hufFoon  Wliig,  who  hatos  the  oousin- 
hood,  and  tliinks  his  name  should  eutitlo  him  to  Pitt's  office.  Wo 
had  a  voiy  long  day  on  Crowle's  defenco,  who  had  called  the  jxiwer  of 
the  House  brutttm  fulmen  :  he  was  very  submissiTe,  and  was  dismissed 
with  a  reprimand  on  his  knees.  Lnnl  Egmnnt  was  so  6C\'ereIy 
handled  by  Fox,  that  he  has  not  recovered  his  spirits  since.  Ho  used 
to  cry  up  Fox  against  Mr.  Pelham,  but  siueo  the  former  has  seemed 
rather  attached  to  the  Duko  antl  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  the  party 
affect  to  heap  incense  on  Pelham  and  Pitt — and  it  is  returned. 

The  day  that  Murray  came  to  the  bar,  he  behaved  with  groat 
confidence,  but  at  last  desired  counsel,  which  was  granted :  in  the 
mean  time  we  sent  Gibson  to  Newgate. 

Last  Wednesday  was  the  day  of  trial :  the  accusation  was  plenti- 
fully proved  against  Murray,  and  it  >vii3  voted  to  send  him  close 
prisoner  to  Newgate.  His  party  still  struggling  against  the  term 
cfme^  the  Whiga  grew  provoked,  and  resolved  he  shoidd  receive  his 
sentence  on  his  knees  at  the  bar.  To  this  ho  refused  to  submit. 
The  Speaker  stormed,  and  the  House  and  its  honour  grew  outrageous 
at  the  dilemma  they  were  got  into,  and  indeed  out  of  wliich  wc  are 
not  got  yet  If  he  gets  the  better,  he  wiU  indeed  be  a  meritorious 
mart}T  for  the  cause :  en  aiiendant,  he  is  strictly  shut  up  in 
Newgate." 

By  these  anecdotes  you  will  be  able  to  judge  a  little  of  the  news 
you  mention  in  your  last,  of  January  29th,  and  will  perfeive  that 
our  miuistorial  vacancies  nnd  successions  are  not  likely  to  bo 
determined  soon.  Niccolini's  account  of  the  aversion  to  Lord 
Sandwich  is  well  grounded,  though  as  U^  inflexible  resentments,  there 
cannot  easily  bo  any  such  thing,  where  parties  nnd  factions  are  so 
fluctuating  as  in  this  comitr)*.  I  was  to  have  dined  the  other  day  at 
Madame  de  MircpoLx's  with  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  but  he  was  ill. 
She  said,  she  had  repented  asking  me,  as  she  did  not  know  if  I 
should  like  it.     *'  Oh !    Madam,  I  have  gone  through  too  many 

'  John  Ilampilcn,  Ys<\.,  tho  In-st  ilcscendant  in  tlic  male  line  oF  the  celebrated 
Tlampdcn.  On  bU  dc&lU  iu  \'ttA,  he  lefl  bU  ei«talc«  to  the  Hod.  Hubert  Tnvor, 
son  of  I>on]  Trevor,  who  was  dcaccudcd  from   Iluth,  Ihc  dAughtcr  of  Uic  PatrioU — 

"  Mr.  Murray'*  health  appearing  to  Iw  in  danger,  tho  IToubc,  npon  the  report  of  his 
phyridan,  offered  to  rcmore  him  from  NoTrgate  into  the  custotly  of  Uio  »ergeantat- 
aniiK :  hat  he  had  tho  reaolution  to  r<^ect  the  offer,  and  to  continue  in  Newfrat«  till 
the  end  of  tho  session  ;  when  hn  made  a  kiud  of  trinmpbal  proccsaion  to  hiii  own 
booH,  altondod  by  the  HhcrlSd  of  London,  a  hircg  train  of  coaches,  and  Uio  aockuna- 
tiou  oftbc  populace. — Wnionr. 
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thoso    things,  to   moke  any  ubjcctiun   bo  the  only  one  that 
remains ! " 

I  griove  much  for  the  return  of  pains  in  your  head  and  breast ;  I 
flattered  myself  that  you  had  quite  ma.stored  them. 

I  have  seen  your  Pelhain  and  Milliank,  not  much,  but  I  like  the 
itter ;  I  have  some  notion,  from  thinking  tliat  he  resembles  you  in 
maimer.  The  other  seems  very  goodhumoured,  but  he  is  nothing 
;  complexion.  Damer  is  returned  ;  he  looks  ill ;  but  I  like  him 
than  I  used  to  do,  for  ho  commends  you.  My  Lord  Pomfret 
is  made  Ranger  of  the  parks,  and  by  consequence  niy  Lady  is  queen 
of  the  Duck  Island.'  Oiu-  greatest  miracle  is  Tiady  Marj'  Wortley's^ 
son,"  whose  adventures  have  made  so  much  noise  :  hw  parts  arc  not 
pnnKjrtionate,  but  his  expense  is  incredible.  Ilis  father  scarce  allows 
b'TTi  anj*thing :  yet  he  plays,  dj-osses,  diamonds  himself,  even  to  dis- 
tinct shoe-buckles  for  a  frock,  irnd  has  more  snuff-boxes  than  would 
suiffico  a  Chinese  idol  with  un  hundred  noses.  But  the  most  curious 
part  of  his  dress,  which  he  has  brought  frx)m  Paris,  is  an  iron  wig ; 
you  literally  would  not  know  it  fi^m  hair — I  believe  it  is  on  this 
account  that  the  Royal  Socictj'  have  just  chosen  him  of  their  body. 
This  may  surprise  you  :  wliat  I  am  now  gf^ing  to  tell  you,  will  not, 
for  you  have  long  kno^ai  her  follies  :  the  Duchess  of  Queensberry 
tnld  Lady  Di.  Egerton,*  a  pretty  daughter  of  the  Duchess  of  Bridge- 
water,  that  she  was  going  to  make  a  ball  for  her ;  she  did,  but  did 
not  invite  her  :  the  girl  was  mortified,  and  Mr.  L}'ttclton,  her  father- 
in-law,  sent  the  mad  Grace  a  hint  of  it.     She  sent  back  tbis  card  ; 

"The  advcrtUnmeat  came  to  liaml:  il  w&a  vcr^*  preltjr  aud   rery  ingcnloiis ;  bat 
lAreryihing  thtt  ia  pretty  and  ingt^nioua  doen  not  alva^g  saccecd :  the  DurlteM  of  Q. 
'qves  horulf  on  bcr  botue  not  being  unlike  SocntlLVa ;  hu  iru  Bmall  and  held  all  his 
nds ;  ben  u  large,  bat  wlU  not  bold  half  of  bsn :  poitpoued,  but  not  fi>i:got : 
dtenfale."    Adleo  I 

'  Duck  Iiland  was  a  ipot  la  St.  James's  Park,  near  the  Btrd-eage  Walk ;  and  vtm 
^  lo  allied.  becau-K)  Cbnrlcfl   U.  had  c^iablinbed  a  dccuy  of  ducka  ujioii  \L    It  was 
dcAtroTcd  when  tbo  improwmouUi  and  alterations  loib  place  in  ihU  paik  about  the 
year  1770. — Doma. 

•  Edward  Wnrtlry  Monta^,  only  w>n  of  r^ndy  Mary  Wortlcy.    He  died  at  Padua 

iO  1776. — CDBKIKnUAM. 

*  Lndy  Dmna  Kct^rtnn  ;  bom  1731-2,  married  17S3  Frederick  t«ord  Baltimore,  and 
died  1768.— C0»»iNdDAM. 
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31 ».    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street,  Monk  18, 17(1. 

You  will  be  expecting  the  coticlusion  of  Mr.  Murray's  hisi 
OS  he  ia  too  great  a  hero  to  euhniit,  and  not  hero  enough  to  tenniuato" 
his  prison  in  a  more  summary,  or  more  Knglish  way,  you  must  have 
patience,  as  wo  shall  have,  till  the  cud  of  the  session.  Ilis  relations, 
who  had  leave  to  visit  him,  are  excluded  again :  rougher  methods 
with  liim  are  not  the  stjle  of  the  age  ;  in  the  mean  time  he  is  quite 
forgot.  General  Anstruther  is  now  the  object  in  fashion,  or  made  so 
by  a  Sir  Uarry  Erskine,'  a  very  fiishionablc  figure  in  the  world  of 
pohtics,  who  has  just  come  into  Parliament,  and  has  been  lajing  a 
foundation  for  the  next  reign  by  attacking  the  ]^fu tiny-bill,  aud 
occasioually  General  Ansti-uther,  who  ti-eated  him  hardly  ten  years 
ago  in  Minorca.  Anstruther  has  mutually  persecuted  and  been 
persecuted  by  the  Scotch  ever  since  Porteous's  affair,  when,  of  all 
that  nation,  he  alone  voted  fur  demolishing  part  of  Ediuburgh. 
Tliis  affair  would  be  a  trifle,  if  it  had  not  opened  the  long-smothered 
rivalship  between  Fox  and  Pitt :  for  these  ton  da>*s  they  have  been 
civilly  at  war  togfjther ;  and  Mr.  Pelham  is  braised  between  both. 
However,  this  impetuosity  of  Pitt  has  almost  overset  the  total 
engrossment  that  the  Buke  of  Newcastle  had  made  of  all  power, 
and  if  they  do  not,  as  it  ia  suspected,  league  with  the  Prince,  yoa 
mil  not  so  soon  hear  of  the  fall  of  the  Bcdfoi^s,  as  I  had  made  you 
expect.  With  tliis  quantity  of  factions  and  infinite  quantity  of 
8])eaker8,  we  have  had  a  most  fatiguing  session,  and  seldom  rise 
befure  nine  or  ton  at  night. 

There  have  been  two  events,  not  political,  equal  to  any  ahsurdities 
or  follies  of  former  years.  My  Lady  Vane  has  literally  published 
the  Memoirs  of  her  own  life,"  only  suppressing  part  of  her  lovers,  no 
part  of  the  success  of  the  others  i^ith  her  ;  a  degree  of  profligacy 
not  to  be  accounted  for ;  she  does  not  want  money,  none  of  her 
lovers  will  raise  her  credit ;  and  the  number,  all  she  had  to  brag  of, 
concealed  !  The  other  is  a  play  that  has  been  acted  by  people  of 
some  fashion  at  Drury  Lane>  hired  on  purpose.*    They  really  acted 

•■  Sir  Ilonrr  Erakine,  called  by  Walpolo  a  military  poet,  and  a  crca.tara  of  BnU't. 
Ue   mArried    a   liatar   of    Lord    CbnuccUor   Wcdderbu roe's,  tnd   died  in   17<$&.— 

CUHKITtOUAll. 

'  lu  SmoUcUd  '  Peregrine  Pidilc.'    Bee  vo).  i.  p.  01  and  177. — CnirxufanAM. 
'  The  play  WM  'OthcUo,*  aod  Uio  aight  7  Mnrch.  llul.    Olhello  was  played  b; 
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I  well,  that  it  is  astonisliing  they  shotild  not  have  had  sense  enough 
not  to  act  at  all.  You  would  know  none  of  their  name-s,  should  I 
tcU  you :  but  the  chief  were  a  family  of  Delarals,  the  eldest  of 
which  was  married  by  one  Foote,  a  player/  to  Lady  Nassau  Poulett/ 
who  had  kept  the  latter.  The  rage  was  so  great  tf>  see  this 
performance,  that  the  House  uf  Commons  literally  adjourned  at 
o'clock  on  purpose  :  the  footman's  gallery  was  rtrung  with 
Uuc  ribands.  What  a  wise  people!  what  an  augiLst  Senate!  yet 
my  Lord  Granville  once  told  the  Prince,  I  forget  on  occasion  of  what 
folly,  "  Sir,  indeed  your  Royal  Highness  ia  in  the  wrong  to  act  thus ; 
the  English  are  a  gravo  nation." 

The  King  has  been  much  out  of  order,  but  ho  is  quite  well  again, 
and  they  s&y,  not  above  sisty-scven  I     Adieu  1 


SSO.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAKN. 

AHingUm  Stre-et,  Martk  21,  1751. 

What,  another  letter,  when  I  wrote  to  you  but  last  week  ! — Yos 
— and  with  an  event  too  big  to  bo  kei>t  for  a  regular  intervaL 
Yf>u  will  imagine  from  the  conclusion  of  my  last  letter  that  our 
King  is  dead — or,  before  you  receive  this,  you  will  probably  havo 
heard  by  flying  couriers  that  it  is  only  our  King  that  was  to  be.  In 
short,  the  Prineo  died  lust  night  between  nine  and  ten.  If  I  don't 
trll  you  ample  details,  it  is  because  you  must  content  yourself  with 
heiiriug  nothing  but  what  I  know  true.  He  had  had  a  pleurisy,  and 
was  recovered.  Last  Tuesday  was  sc'nnight  he  went  io  attend  the 
King's  passing  some  bills  in  the  Httui^o  of  Lurds ;  from  thence  to 
Carlton  House,  vety  hot,  where  he  unrobed,  put  on  a  Ught  unuired 
frock  and  waistcoat,  went  to  Kew,  walked  in  a  bitter  day,  came 
home  tired,  and  lay  down  for  three  hours,  m^iou  a  couch  in  a  very 
cold  room  at  Carlton  Hoiuse,  that  opens  into  the  gai-den.  Lord 
Egmont  told  Iiim  huw  daugeruus  it  was,  but  the  Prince  did  not  miud 
him.  My  father  once  said  t<i  this  King,  when  ho  was  ill  and  royally 
tmtractablc,   "Sir,   do  you  know  what  your  father  died  ofP    of 


Fnuieu  DelATal,  and  Deidemona.  by  Mrs.  Quoa  (Lady  Hexborongfa.  sister  of  Bir 
FnuicU  DeUval).  Mucklia  eupcrinUiiulAd  Uie  reboanuila.  See  GcD««t'B  '  SUgo,'  iv. 
825. — CtniKTitiinAM. 
'  Bamacl  Foot©  the  celebnutcd  pliycr  and  playwrigbt,  died  1777. — CrsiriiicHiii, 
'  lukbelb,  youDgest  daughter  nnil  co-licirp*w  of  Thomsn  Titftoii,  Kxri  of  Tlwnet, 
and  widow  of  I^rd  Noswa  Poulctt,  yotmgcat  brother  of  the  0uJu  of  Bolton.  She  vaa 
,  xuad. — W  Ji  u-otK. 
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thinkiug  he  could  not  die."  In  short,  the  Prince  relapsed  that  night, 
has  had  three  physicians  ever  since,  and  has  never  heen  supposed  out 
of  danger  till  yesterday  :  a  thrush  hud  appeared,  and  for  the  two  oCh 
three  last  evenings  he  had  dangerous  suppressions  of  hroath.  Hon^f 
ever,  his  family  thought  him  so  well  yoMonlay,  that  there  were  nards 
in  his  outward  room.  Between  nine  and  ton  he  was  seized  with  a 
violent  fit  of  coughing.  Wllmot,  and  Hawkins  the  surgeon,  wore 
present :  the  fomier  said,  **  Sir,  have  you  brought  up  all  the  phl^;m  ? 
I  hopo  this  will  be  over  in  a  quartt-r  t>f  an  hour,  and  that  your  Royal 
Highness  will  have  a  good  night."  Hawluns  had  occasion  to  go  > 
of  the  room,  and  said,  "  Here  is  something  I  don't  like." 
cough  continued ;  the  Prince  laid  his  hand  upon  his  stomach,  an 
said,  "  Je  sens  la  mort  /  "  Tlie  page  who  held  Kim  up,  felt  hill 
shiver,  and  cried  out,  "  The  Prince  is  going !  "  The  Princess  was  ; 
the  feet  of  the  bed ;  she  catched  up  a  caudle  and  ran  to  him,  but 
before  she  got  to  the  head  of  the  bed,  ho  was  dead. 

Lord  North  was  immediately  sent  to  the  King,  who  was  looking 
over  a  tabloi  where  Princess  Emily,  tlie  DucheSvS  of  Dorset,  and  Duke 
of  Grafton   were  playing.     He  was  extremely  surprised,  and  said, 
"  "Why,  they  told  me  he  was  better  I  "     Ho  bid  Lord  >^orth  tt-U  the_ 
Princess  ho  would  do  everything  she  could  desire;   and  has 
morning  sent  her  a  very  kind  message  in  writing.     He  is  extremely 
shocked — but  no  pity  is  too  much  fur  the  Princess;  she  has  eight 
childi'un,  luid  is  seven  montlis  gono  with  auother.     She  beai^ 
affliction  with  great  courage  and  sense.     They  asked  her  if  the 
was  to  he  opened ;  slie  replied,  what  the  King  pleased. 

This  is  all  I  know  yet ;  you  shall  have  fresh  and  fi^esh  intelligence 
— for  reflections  on  miuorities,  Regencies,  Jaeobitism,  OppDsitions, 
factions,  I  need  not  help  you  to  them.  You  will  make  as  many  as 
anylnjdy,  but  those  who  reflect  on  their  own  disappointments.  The 
creditors  arc  no  inconsiderable  part  of  the  moralist,*;.  Tlioy  talk  of 
fourteen  hundred  thousand  pounds  on  post-obit*.  This  I  am  sure  1^| 
don't  vouch :  I  only  know  that  I  never  am  concerned  to  see  thfl 
tables  of  the  money-changers  overturned  and  cast  out  of  the  temple/ 

I  much  femr,  that  by  another  post  I  shall  bo  forced  to  teU  ynu 
news  that  v,i\\  have  much  worse  eifects  for  my  mya  family.  My 
Lord  Orford'  has  got  such  another  ^-iolent  boil  as  he  had  two 
years  ago — and  a  thrush  has  appeared  too  along  with  it. 


boctlH 


'  Fretierick  Prince  of  Waloj('«  dobta  were  never  piiid. — Dotek. 
'  HU  oldcsl  brother.    Uc  died  (ton  dnyiA  ftfior  tbU  letter  vu  written)  of 
in  the  lui^k,  »geA  lifty-on«. — ConiaoHAH. 
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e  utmost  approhensions  about  him,  tho  more,  becaa^  there  is  no 
possibihty  of  giving  him  any  about  himself.  He  has  not  only  taken 
an  invincible  avennon  to  physicians,  but  to  tho  bark,  and  we  havo 
no  hopes  from  anything  eUe.  It  will  be  a  fatal  event  for  mo,  for 
'OUT  brother,  and  for  his  own  son.     Princess  Emily/  Mr.  Pelham,' 

id  my  Lady  Orford,  are  uot  among  the  most  frightened. 

Your  brother,  who  dines  here  with  Mr.  Chute  and  Gray,'  has  just 
brought  me  your  letter  of  March  l*2th.  The  libel  you  ask  about 
was  called  "  Constitutional  Queries  ; "  have  not  you  received  mine  of 
February  9th?  there  was  some  account  of  our  present  hist*>ry. 
Adieu !  I  have  not  time  to  write  any  longer  to  you ;  but  you  may 
well  expect  our  correspondence  will  thicken. 
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How  shall  I  begin  a  letter  that  will — that  must — give  you  as 
much  pain  as  I  feel  myself  ?     I  must  interrupt  the  story  of  tho 
Prince's  death,  to  tell  you  of  ^*po  more,  much  more  important,  God 
knows  !  to  you  and  me  1     One  I  had  prepare<l  you  for — ^but  how 
will  you  bo  shocked  to  hear  that  our  poor  Mr.  AVliithcd  is  dead  '  as 
well  as  my  brother !    AVliitlicd  liad  bad  a  bad  c<mgh  for  two  months ; 
he  was  going  out  of  town  to  the  Winchester  assizes;  T  persuaded  luid 
sent  him  home  from  hence  one  morning  to  be  bloodod.     However, 
ho  went  in  extreme  bad  weather.     His  youngest  brother,  the  clergy- 
man, who  is  tho  greatest  brute  in  the  world,  except  tho  elder  bn^ther, 
tho  lajTnan,  drugged   him  out  every  moruing  to  hunt,  as  eagerly  as 
if  it  had  been  to  hunt  heretics.     One  day  tboy  were  overturned  in  a 
^^water,  and  then  the  piLi*8ou  made  him  ride  forty  miles  ;  in  short,  ho 
^Kferrivcd  at  the  Vine  half  dead,  and  soon  grew  delirious.     Poor  Mr. 
^^  Chute  waa  sent  for  to  him  last  Wednesday,  and  sent  back  for  two 

P'  Frlnccas  Emily  had  the  rcTer*ioii  of  Mew-park  [Uiohmond]. — Walpolb. 
*  The  Aaditor  of  the  Kxclicf|uer  wm  in  the  gin  of  Mr.  t'olham,  as  CbanceUor  of  (iie 
Bxdieqaer  and  Fint  Lon)  of  the  Treasary. — Walfolb. 

*  TboniM  Oray,  author  of  lliu  '  Hlogy  ia  a  CkarchyHrd,*  and  other  poemi,— 
Waj.polb. 

*  KrancU  ThUUelhwaite,  who  took  the  name  of  Whithed  ftirhitt  unrlv'x  catate,find, 
n  hi^tr  to  him,  rcKtvcrcil  Mr.  Xortou's  eatale,  which  he  had  Icfl  to  the  TarliAmeDt  for 
the  11*6  of  th«  pour,  **^. :  l^ul  the  will  WM  act  aaido  [in  liSfl]  for  infinity.— Walpolm, 
Richard  Norton,  of  Sonthwiek,  in  Hampcfaire,  Kwi.  Calluy  Clblier  dcdieat«d  his  fint 
play  lo  him.  iiike  his  neighbour,  Aalliony  Ilcnlcy,  of  the  Oraogo,  Kaq.,  he  mu  tho 
patron  of  ni<wt  ihf  the  poct«  of  tus  time.  He  died  in  1732.  Bee  Ms  vill  in  the 
'  Oenllentan'R  MajnuiQc/  vol.  ilL  p.  57 ;  and  ice  Malono's  '  Oryden/  vol.  L  part  U 
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more  phymcians,  but  in,  vain ;  he  expired  on  Friday  night 
Chute  ia  come  back  half  distracted,  and  scarce  to  be  known 
You  may  ea'niy  believe  that  my  own  distrcs?  d(X?s  nut  prevent  my 
dying  all  in  my  power  to  alienate  his.  Wliithed,  that  best  of  hearts 
had  forgiven  lUl  his  elder  brother's  beastliness,  and  has  left  him  the 
Norton  estate,  the  bettor  half ;  the  rest  to  the  clergjTnan,  with 
aimuitj'  of  one  hundred  and  twent}'  pounds  a  year  tti  his  Florentin) 
mifltross,  and  six  hundrt^d  iwunds  to  their  child-  Ho  has  left  Mr. 
Chute  one  thoasimd  pmnids,  which,  if  forty  times  the  wun,  would 
not  comfort  him,  aud,  little  as  it  is,  does  not  in  the  least  affect  or 
alter  his  concern.  Indeed,  he  not  only  loses  an  intimate  friend,  but 
in  a  manner  an  only  child;  he  had  formed  him  to  be  cue  of  the 
pretti&st  gentlemen  in  Engliind,  and  had  brought  about  n  match  for 
him,  that  was  stum  Ui  bectmcluded  with  a  Afiss  NicoU,'  an  immeuf^e 
fortune  ;  and  I  um  persuaded  had  fixed  his  heai't  ou  making  hira 
own  heir,  if  ho  himself  outlived  liis  brother.  With  such  n  fort 
and  with  such  expectation.^,  how  hard  to  die ! — or,  perhaps, 
lucky,  before  he  had  tasted  misfortune  and  mortification. 

I  now  must  mention  my  own  misfortune.  Tuesday,  Wodnesdav, 
and  Thursday  mornings,  the  physicians  and  all  (he  family  of  painful 
death*  (to  alter  Gra)''8  phrase,)  were  persuaded  and  persuaded  me, 
that  the  bark,  which  took  great  place,  would  save  my  brother's  hfo 
— ^but  ho  rolaijsed  at  three  o*clock  ou  Thursday,  and  died  last  nigbt 
He  ordered  to  be  drawn  and  executed  his  will  with  the  greateift 
tnmquillity  and  satisfaction  on  Saturday  moniiug.  His  spoils  arc 
prodigious— not  to  his  o^vn  family !  indeed  I  tliink  his  son  the  most 
ruined  young  man  in  England.  My  loss,  I  fear,  may  be  consider- 
able, which  is  uot  the  only  motive  of  my  concern,  though,  as  vou 
know,  I  had  much  to  forgive,  before  I  could  regret :  but  indeed  I  do 
regret  It  is  no  small  addition  to  my  concera,  to  fear  or  foresee  that 
Houghton  and  all  the  remains  of  my  father's  glory  will  Ix?  pnlle<l  to 
pieces  I  The  widow-Countcjsi  immediately  marries — not  Richcourt, 
but  Shirley,*  and  triumphs  in  advancing  her  son's  ruin  by  enjoying 
her  own  estate,  and  tearing  away  great  part  of  his.  j 

'  About  the  Kline  tiiim  Imppcncd  n  great  famil,v  qnarrol  My  rrictut  Mr.  Chnte 
hiul  engaged  MUs  Nlcoll,  a  moHt  rich  bciresa,  to  run  aTn/  froni  her  ^ardl&iu.  vbo 
had  used  her  very  ill ;  »nti  he  proposed  to  marry  bcr  to  my  uepbow.  Lord  Orford. 
▼ho  refused  her,  though  nhc  ha«i  aljove  lfiO,(H)J)^.  I  wrote  a  particular  account  [»« 
Appomliz  to  last  rolume]  of  the  whole  truuction. —  WnlpoUi's  Short  Notts  {rvi.  I 
p.  Lxvii.)— CUSXIXOHAK. 

'  Vide  Gniy«  Ode  ou  a  dUlaiit  proap«cl  of  Rton  CoUoge.— Walfols. 

"  Hou.  Scwallu  Shirley.     Sec  rol.  ii,  p.  263.-  CvamxaiUM. 
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Now  I  will  divert  yoiir  private  grief  by  talking  to  you  of  what  is 
called  the  public.  The  King  and  Princess  are  grown  as  fond  as  if 
they  had  never  been  of  different  pai-tiiis,  or  rather  aa  people  who 
always  hod  been  of  different.  She  discuontenances  all  opposition, 
and  he  ail  ambUion.  Prince  George,  who,  with  his  two  eldest 
brothers,  is  to  be  lodged  at  St.  James's,  is  speedily  to  bo  created 
Prince  of  Wales.  Ayscough,  his  tutor,  is  tu  be  removed  with  her 
ontiro  inclination  as  well  as  with  cvcrj'body's  approbation.  They 
talk  of  a  Regency  to  be  established  (in  case  of  a  minorit}-)  by  autho- 
rity of  Parliament,  oven  this  session,  with  the  Princess  at  the  head 
of  it.  She  and  Dr.  Lee,  the  only  one  she  consults  of  Uie  late  cabal, 
very  sensibly  burned  the  late  Prince's  papers  the  moment  he  was 
dead-  Lord  Egmont,  by  seven  o'clock  the  next  morning,  summoned 
(not  very  decently)  the  faction  to  his  house :  all  was  wIilsikt  !  at 
last  he  Iiintod  something  of  taking  the  Princess  and  her  ehildrcu 
under  their  protection,  uud  something  of  the  necessity  of  hai-mony. 
No  answer  was  made  t4)  the  former  proposal.  Stjmebody  said,  it  was 
very  likely  indeed  they  should  agreo  now,  when  the  Prince  could 
never  bring  it  about ;  and  so  everjbody  went  away  to  take  care  of 
himself.  The  imposthumation  is  supposed  to  have  proceeded,  not 
from  his  fall  last  year,  but  from  a  blow  with  a  tennis-ball  some  years 
ago.  The  grief  for  the  dead  brother  is  aft'eetedly  great ;  the  aversion 
to  the  living  one  as  affectedly  displayed.  They  cried  about  an  elegy,' 
ond  added,  "  Oh,  that  it  were  but  his  brother  I  "  On  'Change  they 
said,  *'  Oh,  that  it  were  but  the  butcher  I  *" 

■  The  elegy  iJladBd  to,  w&fi  probably  tho  efrU4ioa  of  Homo  Jacobite  royftUaU  That 
fketioQ  could  doI  forgive  ibo  J>ukc  of  Comberlaad  hU  qxccmc*  or  sucoenet  la  Scot- 
land ;  aad,  not  contented  irith  brandtiiiB:  tho  parlumcnUvrj-  government  of  tbo  oonntry 
u  tunrpatlon,  indulgMl  in  frvqaeaL  unfcuUng  and  Bctimlouii  penwimUtios  on  vtvtj 
branch  of  the  reigning  family  : 

Here  lioa  Fred, 
Who  vai  alive  and  in  dead : 
Had  it  been  hla  lather, 
i  had  mnch  rather; 
Had  it  Imcii  hln  brother. 
Still  better  than  another; 
Uod  It  been  bin  sinter. 
No  one  would  have  misBod  her ; 
Had  it  been  the  whole  geacratioti, 
Still  better  for  tbo  nation  : 
Bat  nince  'tli  onl;  Fred, 
Who  was  alire  and  la  dead— 

Thcre'i  no  mora  to  be  aald. 
WnljitAr'a  M<inoin  ^  Qtot^  li.,  L  p.  604,  4lo  ML^WftianT. 
*  The  Duke  of  Cuml)Cilituil.— CoMMiBoiuit. 
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The  Houses  sit,  l)ut  no  business  wiH  be  done  till  after  the  holi- 
days.   Anstruthcr's  affair  will  go  on,  but  not  with  much  spirit.   Uno 
wants  to  soe  fiicos  about  ngain  I     Dick  L^-ttolNm,  one  of  the  patri 
officers,  had  collected  depositions  on  oath  ugiiinst  the  Duke  fttr 
boha\'iour  in  Scotland,  but  I  suppose  ho  will  now  throw  his  pa] 
into  Ilamlef 8  gprave  ? 

PnncD  George,  who  has  a  most  amiable  oountonanoe,  behaved 
excessively  well  on  his  father's  death.  "NVhen  they  told  him  of  it, 
ho  turned  polo,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  breast.  Ayscough  said, 
"  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  you  are  not  well !  " — he  replied,  "  I  feel  somi 
thing  hero,  just  as  1  did  when  I  -saw  the  two  workmen  fall  fnim 
eeoffold  at  Kew."  Pnnce  Kdward '  is  a  verj-  plain  boy,  with  strange^ 
louse  eyes,  but  was  much  the  favourite.  He  is  a  Bayer  of  things ! 
Two  men  were  heaitl  lamenting  the  death  in  Leicester-fields :  one 
said,  "  lie  has  loft  a  great  many  small  ehildren !  " — "  Ay,"  replied 
the  other,  *'  and  what  is  worse,  they  belong  to  oiir  parish  !  "  But  the 
most  extraordiniir)-  reflections  on  his  death  were  set  forth  in  a  sermon 
ut  Mav-fair  t*haptd.'  "  He  had  no  great  parts,  (pray  mind,  thia  was 
the  pai-son  said  so,  not  I,)  but  ho  had  great  >Trtues ;  indeed,  they 
degenerated  into  Wees :  he  was  verj'  generous,  but  I  hear  his  gene- 
rosity has  ruined  a  great  many  people :  and  then  his  condescousiuu 
was  sucli,  that  lie  kr|it  very  bud  cum])iiny." 

Adieu !  my  dear  child ;  I  hare  tried,  you  see,  to  blend  so  much 
public  history  with  our  private  griefs,  as  may  help  to  interrupt  your 
too  great  attcntifju  io  tlie  cabunities  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter. 
You  will,  with  the  pn»j)erest  guod-nature  in  the  wurld,  break  the  news 
to  the  poor  girl,  whom  I  pit)',  though  I  never  saw.  Miss  NicoU  is, 
I  am  UAA,  extremely  to  be  pitied  too  ;  but  so  is  cvcrj'body  that  know 
Whithed  J     Bear  it  yourself  as  well  as  you  can ! 


322.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AriinifUm  5?rert,  Ajml  22, 1781. 

I  oorLD  not  help,  my  dear  child,  being  struck  with  the  conclusion 
of  your  letttir  of  the  2nd  of  this  numtli,  which  I  have  juat  received; 
it  mentions  the  gracious  assurances  you  had  received  from  tho  dead 
Prince — indeed,  I  hope  you  will  not  want  thorn.     The  person*  wb 

»  Prtnot  Bdwnni,  iUcnranlfl  Doke  of  York  ;  died  1767.— Cviuhiouail 

•  Ktitli'i. — CuRirntoiiAv. 

*  Gooige  Bubh  Doctinston.— WALpobB. 
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conveyed  tlicm  wan  so  ridiculuus  as  to  tell  your  brother  that  himself 
was  the  most  disappomted  of  all  men,  Uo  and  the  Prinoe  having 
fiottU>d  fii;i  first  ministry  in  such  a  manner  that  nothing  could  have 
dtrfuai^l  tlic  plan.  An  admirable  scheme  for  power  in  Knglaud, 
founded  only  on  two  persons !  Some  people  say  he  was  to  be  a  duke 
mid  secretary  of  state,  I  would  have  him  drann  like  Edward  V. 
with  the  coronet  hanging  over  his  head.  You  -wiH  be  entertained 
with  a  iiU}Ty  of  B<x>tlo :'  his  imshencoman  came  to  a  friend  of  hers  in 
great  perplexity,  and  said,  "  I  don't  know  what  to  do,  pray  advise 
me  ;  my  master  is  gone  the  circuit,  and  left  me  particular  orders  to 
send  him  an  expi-ess  if  the  King  died :  but  liere'ts  the  Prince  dead, 
and  he  said  nothing  about  lurn."  You  would  easily  believe  this  stoiy, 
if  yon  knew  what  a  mere  law-pedant  it  is  I 

The  Loi-d"  you  hint  at  ccitainly  did  not  write  the  Queries,  nor 
ever  anything  so  well :  he  is  one  of  the  few  dL^ciirdtd  ;  for  almost  all 
have  offered  their  services,  and  been  accepted.  The  King  asked  the 
Princess  if  she  had  a  mind  for  a  Master  of  the  Horse ;  that  it  must 
bo  ft  nobleman,  and  that  he  had  objections  to  a  particular  one,  Loi'd 
Middlesex.  I  believe  she  had  no  objection  to  his  objections,  and 
dcidred  none.  Bloudworth  Ls  at  the  head  of  hor  stables ;  of  her 
ministry,  Dr.  Lee  ;  all  knees  how  to  him.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle 
is  so  charmed  uilh  liim,  and  so  sorry  he  never  knew  him  before,  and 
can't  live  without  him  I  He  is  a  grave,  worthy  man ;  as  a  civilian, 
not  much  versed  in  the  world  of  this  end  of  the  town,  but  much  a 
gentleman.  He  made  me  a  ^isit  the  other  day  ou  my  brother's 
death,  and  talked  much  of  the  great  and  good  part  tlie  King  had 
taken  (who,  by  the  way,  has  been  tauglit  by  the  Princess  to  talk  aa 
xnnch  of  him),  and  that  the  Prince's  scn'ants  could  no  longer  oppose, 
if  they  meant  to  bo  comiatcnf.  I  told  this  to  Mr.  Cliute,  who  replied 
instantly,  "  Pho !  he  meant  subswient"  You  will  not  be  surprised, 
though  you  will  be  charmed,  with  a  new  instance  of  our  friend's 
disinterested  generosity  :  so  far  fit^m  resenting  Whithcd's  nt^lect  of 
him,  he  and  your  broUier,  ou  finding  the  brute-brothers  making 
difficulties  about  the  child's  fortune,  have  taken  upon  them  to  act 


*  Sir  Tbomaa  Bootic,  kal^ht,  Cl]ftao«11oriinil  Keeper  of  llxi  Orcnt  Seal,  to  Frederick, 
Prince  of  Wale*.  He  (lieil  '2.1^  tteiH-'inlKT,  1763.  Ho  lia<l  lent  t lie  IMnoe  lurgc  sumiiof 
money  vtiicli  wore  iiervr  rcpiiJ :  Iving  Cloorgo  Hi.  rctncmbering,  U  is  Raid,  his 
r&ther'a  debt,  promiMd  a  peerage  to  Sir  Tlionuu's  grcjit  nophev,  Sdmurd  Bootlo 
Wilbrnhnm,  but  never  mule  pood  fais  proini>w,  Bui  the  prumtiie  wmi  kepi  in  the 
next   rciira,  frhen    in   182S    Kilwanl   ]3ootlc   WUbraham,   Esq.,  wm   created   Baron 

^-    tikolmcredate,  of  Bkclmeradalc  tn  the  coontj  of  Laucailor.—CuKniiiaiux. 

H       '  Lord  MiddleAox.— WiLroLR. 
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as  trostoos  for  her,  aud  to  stand  all  risks.     Did  not  Mr.  Whitfeed* 
know  that  Mr.  Chute  would  act  just  so  f 

Priuoe  Goorgo  ia  created  Princo  of  Wales,  and  liis  houfichuld  is 
settled.  Lord  Harcourt  is  his  gttveruor,  in  the  room  of  Lord  North, 
to  whom  thcro  was  no  ohjcotioD  but  his  having  a  glimpse  of  parts 
raoro  than  the  now  one,  who  is  a  creature  of  the  Pelhams,  aud  very  ^ 
fit  to  cipher  where  Stone  is  to  figure.  This  latter  is  sub-governor,  ^ 
with  the  Biyhop  of  Norwich  [Hayter]  pn>ceptor,  and  Scott  sub- 
preceptor.  The  Bishop  is  a  sensible,  g(xjd-humnurcd  gentleman,  and 
believed  to  be  a  natural  son  of  the  old  Archbishop  of  York.'  Lord 
Waldogravc,  long  a  personal  favourite  of  the  King,  who  has  now 
got  a  little  interest  at  his  own  court,  is  Warden  of  the  Stannaries,  in 
the  room  of  Tom  Pitt;  old  Selwyu,  treasurer;  Lord  Sussex,'  Jjord 
Downe,'  and  Lord  Robert  Bertie,*  Lords  of  the  BedehamWr ; 
Poachy,  a  young  Schutz,  and  Digby,  grooms :  but  those  of  the 
House  of  Ot>mmnn.s  have  not  ki&sod  hands  yet,  a  difficulty  being 
etartod,  whether,  as  thoy  oi-e  now  nominated  by  the  King,  it  will 
not  vacate  their  seats.*  Potter  has  resigned  Seeretarj-  to  the 
Princess,  and  ia  succeeded  by  one  Cressett,' his  predecessor,  her  chief  m 

'  Dr.  Lfincelot  Bkckbume. — Walpolb.  "  As  to  the  accaeatioiu  of  bastardy  &nd 
profligHCT  brought  ognitut  the  Binhop  and  Arubbixhop,  they  were,  probably,  eitbef 
the  creatoret  of  Walpolc's  owo  anxiety  to  draw  slrikiug  chamctcrs,  or  the  echoes  of 
Mine  of  thoM  elandcroua  murmurn  which  alwiys  accompany  peraoiu  who  tiat  from 
inferior  Btationa  to  emiimQca.  Hi:  tellit  uh  without  a.ay  hcsilotion,  thai  Bishop 
Uaytcr  waa  a  DAtoroI  son  of  Archbishop  Blackburoo's.  Kov  we  hare  before  na 
extnctfl  fh)m  the  iT^t«ra  of  the  puiKh  of  Cha^ord,  in  Devomlure,  which  prove 
that  the  Binbop  TUomoH  f  U;ter  was  '  tbu  sun  uf  George  Hayler,  rector  of  this  parit^ 
and  of  Grace  his  wife,'  and  that  Thonuu  was  one  of  a  family  of  not  fewer,  we  bieliere, 
than  ten  children." — Quarterly  Reeietc,  vol.  xr\ii.  p.  1S6. — WaioHT.  Compare 
Walpole'B  '  Momoirea  of  Qcorgc  IL'  vo).  L  p.  7i,  iUt  cd.,  whore  the  same  Btateme&t  le 
made,  and  letter  to  Mann  of  11  Dec  1752. — CuNvinauAii. 

*  George  Augu'tu*  Yelvertou,  second  E!ftrl  of  Suaacx,  dioii  1758. — Dotix. 

'  nenry  Plcydcll  Diiwnny,  third  VitKwant  Dowuc  in,  Ireland.     He  distingniBhed 
himself  greatly  in  the  cominaDd  of  a  regiment  at  the  battle  of  Minden  ;  and  died  ^ 
Dee.  9th,  IT^O,  of  the  wonnda  he  had  received  at  the  batUe  of  Campen,  Oct.  I6th  of  ,^| 
that  year.— DoTSR.  V 

*  The  third  aon  of  Robert,  first  Duke  of  Aocaster  and  EeateTcu.     Ho  died  iu  17SS. 

— DuTEK. 

'  "May  3.  Sense  of  the  House  taken,  if  the  yonng  Prince  of  Wales's  new  Mrraoti 
■hoald  bo  re-elected  :  it  was  agreed  noL  The  act  was  read ;  bat  thote  who  aeomed  to 
fiivoar  a  re-election  forgot  to  oUl  for  the  warrants  that  appointed  them  senraots  to  the 
Prince :  by  whom  are  they  signed  ?  if  by  the  King,  the  case  would  not  hare  admitted 
B  word  of  dispute."— />wimi/ton,  p.  104, — Wiucht. 

*  "  Her  eocretaiy,  Cressett,  Itud  been  hitherto  her  pHocipal  adriner :  a  caationa 
man,  nnconunooly  Bkilfnl  in  the  politico  of  the  back-stain,  tnutcd  by  Lady  Tarmotilh, 
MaDehaaaen^  and  all  the  Ct-rman  faction  ;  giving  bints  and  intelligence  both  nt  .St. 
Jaioea's  and  at  l^ocstcr  lloiuo.  Yet  it  moat  be  aeknowlcilgol  that  be  acted  no  din- 
houst  part,  that  erery  arUclc  of  his  ioformatioD  was  perfectly  iimaeent,  and  that  the 
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faToorite,  and  allied  to  the  hoose  of  Hiinovor  by  a  Duchess  of  ZcU,' 
who  was  of  a  French  fiunily — not  of  that  of  Bourbon.  I  was  going 
on  to  talk  to  you  of  the  Regency ;  but  as  that  measure  is  not 
oouiplete,  I  shall  not  send  away  my  letter  till  the  end  uf  next  week. 

■  My  private  satisfaction  in  my  nephew  of  Orford  ifl  rcry  great 
iiuleed  :  he  has  an  equal  t4.*mpor  of  reason  and  goodness  that  is 
most  L^ugagiug.  His  mother  professes  to  like  liim  as  much  as  every- 
body else  d*x?s,  but  is  so  much  a  woman  that  she  will  not  hurt  him 
at  all  the  leas.  So  far  from  contributing  to  retrieve  his  aifairs,  she 
talks  to  him  of  nothing  but  mob  stories  of  his  grandfather's  hn^4ng 
laid  up — ^the  Ijord  knows  where ! — three  hundred  thousand  pounds 
for  him  ;  and  of  carrying  him  with  her  ti>  Ifnly^  that  he  may  converse 
with  setuiifile  people  !  In  looking  over  her  husband's  papers,  among 
many  of  her  intercepted  hiUetn-fhuT,  I  was  much  entertained  with 
one,  whicli  WHS  cuiious  for  the  whole  orthdgrapliy,  and  signed  ^titara: 

■  if  Mr.  Shirley  was  to  answer  it  in  the  same  romantic  tone,  I  am 
persuaded  he  would  subscribe  himself  fhe  dtjing  Hortmdfttus.  The 
other  learned  Italian  Countess  [Lady  Pomfret]  \&  disposing  of  her 
fourth  daughter,  the  fair  Lady  Juliana,  to  I'enn,  the  wealthy 
Bovoreign  of  Pennsylvania ;  but  the  uuptiaU  are  adjourned  till  ho 
reeovcra  of  a  wound  in  his  thigh,  which  ho  got  by  hid  pistol  going 
oif  as  he  was  overturned  in  his  post-chaise.  Lady  Caniline  Fox  has 
a  le^cy  of  five  thousand  pounds  from  Ijord  Shclbume,'  a  distant 
relation,  who  never  saw  her  but  once,  and  that  three  weeks  before 
his  death.  Two  years  ago  Mr.  Fox  got  the  ten  thousand  pound 
prize. 

May  1,  ITffl. 

I  find  I  must  send  away  my  letter  this  week,  and  reserve  the 
history  of  the  Regency  for  another  post.  The  bill  was  to  have  been 
brought  into  the  House  of  Lords  to-day,  but  Sherlock,  the  Bishop  of 
L<mdon,  has  niisod  difficulties  against  the  limitation  of  the  futiu^ 
Regent's  authority,  which  he  asserts  to  be  repugnant  to  the  spirit  of 
our  constitution.     Lord  Talbot  had  already  dotorminod  to  oppose  it; 


good  nndentiinding  between  the  King  and  hU  dAaRbte^ln-lavhAd  been  chiefly  owing 
io  Uflgnod  office.' — L^rxl  Waideyrav^*  Memoim,  [>.  'iU.^^'unpiiKauAX. 

'  Uwlemoigello  d'Olbrcnse.  It  i»  tliU  vUndiiaHce  wbich  prarenU  our  RojkI  FunUjr 
from  being  what  U  oUlcd  chnpUmh.  in  Qermanj.  M&dcmQlatlle  d'Olbrctuo  wu  the 
mother  of  Ocrrgo  I.'h  iinhapiiy  wife. — Dovkh. 

'  Henr,v  r«it7,  Eurl  af  Sbelburao  In  Ireknd.  the  \aai  of  the  malo  dcM-endantJi  of 
Sir  WllHam  VMy.  I'poo  bin  JcftLb  hiB  titles  oxtioguUbed ;  but  hid  CHUiica  devolved 
on  his  nephew,  the  IIoo.  John  fltz  Maurice>  in  whose  favour  the  title  of  tthelburiM 
w«s  rcrived. — DoTKfc. 
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and  tlio  Pitts  and  Lytloltons,  who  arc  grown  very  mutinoua  on  the 
Newcastle's  not  choosing  Pitt  for  his  colleague,  have  talked  loudly 
against  it  without  doors.  The  preparatory  stops  to  this  great  event  I 
will  tell  you.  Tlie  old  Monarch  grandi^hil discs  exceedingly:  the 
Princess,  who  is  certainly  a  wise  woman,  and  who,  in  a  course  of 
veiy  difficult  situations,  has  never  made  an  enemy  nor  had  a  detractor, 
has  got  great  sway  there.  Tlic  Pelhams,  taking  advantage  of  this 
new  partiality,  of  the  universal  dread  of  the  Duke,  and  of  the 
necessity  of  his  being  administrator  of  Hanover,  prevailed  to  have 
the  Princess  Regent,  hut  A\*ith  a  council  of  nine  of  the  chief  great 
officers,  to  be  continued  in  their  posts  till  the  majoritj'.  which  is 
fixed  for  eighteen ;  nothing  to  be  transacted  without  the  assent  of 
the  greater  number;  and  the  Parlinment  that  shall  find  itself 
existing  at  the  King's  dcatli  to  subsist  till  tho  minority  ceases; 
such  restrictions  must  be  almost  as  unweleome  to  tlie  Princess  as  the 
whole  regulation  is  to  the  Duke.  Judge  of  his  rosontmont :  he  does 
not  concciJ  it.  Tl\e  divisions  in  the  Ministry  are  neitlier  closed  nor 
come  to  a  decision.  Lord  lloldemcss  arrived  yesterday,  exceedingly 
mortified  at  not  finding  himself  immediate  iSocretury  of  State,  for 
which  purpose  he  was  sent  for ;  but  Lord  Halifax  would  not  submit 
to  have  this  cipher  preferred  to  him.  An  exi)edieut  was  pro[)osed 
of  fiinging  the  Am^erican  province  into  the  Board  of  Trade,  but, 
somehow  or  other,  that  has  miscarried,  and  all  is  at  a  stand.  It  is 
known  that  Lord  Granville  is  designed  for  President — and  for  what 
more  don't  you  think  ? — ^he  has  the  inclination  of  the  King — would 
they  be  able  again  to  persuade  people  to  resign  unless  he  is  removed? 
■ — and  will  not  all  those  who  did  i-esign  with  that  intention  cndearoor 
to  expiate  that  insult  P 

Amid  all  this  now  clash  of  pohtics  Murray  has  hod  an  opportunity 
for  ouc  or  two  days  of  making  himself  talked  of.  A  month  ago  hi* 
brother  [Lord  Elibank]  obtained  leave,  on  pretence  of  his  health, 
to  remove  him  into  the  cu5ti>dy  of  the  Seijeant-at-arms ;  but  ho 
refused  to  go  tliithcr,  and  abused  his  brother  for  meanness  in  making 
such  submissive  application.  On  this  his  confinement  was  straitenod- 
Last  week,  my  worthy  cousin,  Sir  John  Philips,  moved  the  King's 
Bench  for  a  rule  to  bring  him  thither,  in  order  to  his  haWng  his 
habeas  corpus.  Ho  was  produced  there  the  next  day ;  but  the  three 
Judges,  on  hearing  he  was  committed  by  tbo  House  of  Commons,  U 
noknowlcdgcd  the  authority,  and  remanded  him  baoJc.  Uliere  was  a 
dispositiou  to  commit  Sir  John,  but  we  have  liked  to  be  pleased  with 
this  acknowledgment  of  our  majesty. 
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Sdiara '  [the  Countess  of  Orford]  has  declared  to  hor  son  that 
aho  is  marrjing  Shii-Iey,  but  ties  liun  up  strictly.  I  uni  rciwly  to 
bc^in  again  with  the  panegyric  of  my  nepbew,  but  I  will  rather 
answer  a  melancholy  letter  I  have  just  received  from  you.  Ilia 
affiiira  are  putting  into  the  host  mtuittion  wo  cim,  and  wo  ore 
agitating  a  vast  uiutL-h  fur  hiiu,  which,  if  it  can  ho  bnm^ht  tu  heur^ 
will  even  save  your  brother,  whose  great  tenderness  to  mine  has  left 
him  expi^se*!  to  greater  risks  than  any  of  the  creditors.  For  my^lf, 
I  think  I  shall  escape  tttlembly,  as  ray  demands  are  from  my  father, 
whose  debta  ore  likely  to  be  satisfied.  Aly  unele  Horace  is  indo- 
iatigiible  in  adjusting  all  this  eunfusion.  Do  but  6gure  him  at 
6cvt'nt)'-fi)ur,  looking,  not  merely  well  for  his  age,  but  phmip,  ruddy, 
and  without  a  wrinkle  or  complaint;  doing  everybody's  business, 
full  of  polities  lis  ever,  from,  morning  till  night,  and  then  roaming  the 
town  to  conclude  with  a  pnrtj'  at  whist !  I  have  no  apprchcnfliona 
for  your  demands  on  DtxUngton  ;  but  your  brother,  who  sees  him, 
will  Ihj  best  able  to  satisiy  you  on  tlmt  head. 

Madame  do  Mirepoix\t  brother^in-Iaw  was  not  Duke,  but 
Chevalier,  do  Boufilors. — Hero  is  my  uncle  come  to  drop  mo  a 
hit  of  marriage- settlements  on  his  road  ti  his  rubbers,  so  I  must 
finish — ^>'ou  will  not  be  sorry  :  at  least  I  have  given  you  some  light 
to  Uve  upon.     Adieu  I 


323.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 


^^^^^F  Arlington  Stvt€t,  Moy  30, 1751. 

M  I?<  yf>ur  la^^t  nf  Hay  14th,  you  seem  uneasy  at  not  having  heard 
from  mc  in  two  posts.  I  have  writ  you  mt  exactly  all  the  details 
that  I  knew  you  would  wish  to  hear,  that  I  think  my  letters  must 
have  nuHCiirried.     T  will  mention  all  the  dates  (tf  this  year;  Feb.  9th, 

■  March  14th  and  21«t,  April  1st,  and  Jluy  1st;  tell  mc  if  you  have 
Teceivcd  all  these.  I  don't  protend  to  say  anjihing  to  alleviate  your 
concern  for  the  late  misfortimes,  but  will  (»nly  recommend  to  you  to 
harden  yourself  against  every  aecidt-nt,  us  I  cndeavuur  to  do,  Tho 
mortifications  and  disappointments  I  have  oxperieuix^d  havo  taught 
me  the  philosophy  that  dwells  not  merely  in  speculation.  I  chooee 
H  to  think  about  tiio  world,  as  I  have  idwap  found,  when  I  most 


*  Uar^rct   Ilolle,  widow   of  Ihc  necontl    Karl   of  Orford,  married  itt  Mr.  Kcitb'* 
chApcl  in  Mnv  Fair,  M&y  2S,  ITi^l,  the  Hon.  S«w&tlU&hirloy.  FuurUi  sou  of  Robert,  tirst 
B  fiorl  Pc-TTcrt.— CoitviKonAM. 
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wanted  its  comfort,  it  thought  about  me,  that  is,  not  at  all.  Tt  is  a 
disagreeable  dream  which  must  end  for  everybody  else  as  well  as 
for  oneself.  Some  try  t*)  supply  the  emptiness  aud  vanity  of  present 
lifo  by  Bometliing  still  more  empty,  fame.  I  choose  to  comfort 
myself,  by  considering  that  even  while  I  am  lameotiug  any  present 
uneaaiiiess  it  is  ftctnally  pns.sing  away.  I  cannot  feel  the  comfort  of 
folly,  because  I  am  not  a  fool,  and  I  scarce  know  any  other  being 
that  is  worth  one's  wliile  to  wish  to  be.  All  this  looks  as  if  it  pro- 
ceeded from  a  train  of  melancholy  ideas — ^it  docs  so ;  but  misfortunes 
Iiave  that  good  iu  them  that  they  teach  one  indilTercnce.  ^ 

If  I  could  be  mortified  anew,  I  should  be  vrith  a  new  diaap"™ 
pointment.  The  immense  and  uncommon  friendship  of  Mr.  Chute 
had  found  a  mcthoil  nf  .s;i\-ing  Ixith  my  family  and  yuars.  In  short, 
in  the  height  of  his  ofilicliou  fur  ^VTiithed,  whom  he  still  laments 
immoderately,  he  undertook  to  get  Miss  Nicoll,  the  vast  fortune,  a 
fortune  of  above  150,000/.,  whom  "NVhilhed  was  to  have  had,  for 
Lord  Orford.  He  actually  persuaded  her  to  run  away  frtjm  her 
guardians,  who  used  her  inhumanly,  and  arc  her  next  heirs.  How 
clearly  he  is  justified,  you  will  see,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  man, 
who  had  eleven  hundred  a  year  for  her  maintenance,  with  wliich  he 
stopped  the  demands  of  his  own  creditors,  inst<.'ad  of  emploj-ing  it  for 
her  maintenance  and  education,  is  since  goue  into  the  Fleet.  After 
such  fair  success,  Lord  <Jrford  has  refused  to  marr}'  her ;  why, 
nobody  can  guc;^.  Thus  had  I  placed  liira  in  a  greater  situatiou 
than  even  his  grandfather  ho])ed  to  beciUL'ath  to  him,  had  retrieved 
all  the  oversights  of  my  family,  had  saved  Houghton  and  all  our 
glory  1 — Now,  all  must  go  I — and  what  shocks  me  infinitely  more, 
Mr.  Chute,  by  excess  of  trcacher}',  (a  story  too  long  for  a  lettctr,) 
is  embroiled  with  his  own  brother — ^the  stoiy,  with  many  others,  tfl 
beUevo  I  shall  tell  you  in  person ;  fur  I  do  not  doubt  but  the  dis- 
agreeable  scenes  which  I  have  still  to  go  through,  will  at  last  drive 
me  to  where  I  have  long  proposed  ta  seek  some  peace. — ^But  enough 
of  these  melancholy  idea^ ! ' 

The  R<'gency  bill  has  passed  with  more  case  than  could  have  been 
cx])ect4.-d  from  so  extraordinaiy  a  measure,  and  from  the  •wanuth 
with  which  it  was  taken  up  one  day  in  the  House  of  Commons.  In  ^ 
the  Lords  there  were  but  12  to  106,  and  the  fonuer,  the  most  incon— ■ 
siderable  men  in  that  House.  Lord  Bath  and  Lord  GrenHlle  spoke 
vehemently  for  it:  the  former  in  as  wild  a  speech,  with  much 
parts,   Qfi  ever  he  mndo  m   his  patriot  days ;   and  with  as  little 

_*  Bee  vol.  L  p.  IxvU. — Coksibohah- 
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modofity  he  lamontod  the  scrambles  that  ho  had  seen  for  power !  In 
our  House,  Mr.  Pclhiim  had  four  sij^al  mortificatious :  the  Speaker, 
in  a  meet  pathetic  aud  fiiie  speoch.  Sir  Juhn  Barnard,  and  Lord 
Cobham,  speakiDg  against  it,  and  Mr.  Fox,  though  voting  for  it, 
tearing  it  to  pieces.  Almost  all  the  late  Prince's  people  spoke  or 
voted  for  it ;  most,  pretending  diiTercncc  to  the  Princess,  though  her 
power  is  so  much  abridged  by  it.  Uowevcr,  the  consolation  that 
resides  in  great  majorities  balanced  the  disagreeableooss  of  particular 
oppositions.  We  sit,  and  shall  sit,  till  towards  the  end  of  June, 
though  with  little  business  of  importance.  If  there  happens  any 
ministerial  struggle,  which  seems  a  httlc  asleep  at  present,  it  will 
scaroo  happen  till  after  the  prorogation. 

Adieu !  my  dear  child ;  I  have  nothing  cUe  worth  telluig  you  at 
prcsont^ — at  least,  the  same  things  don't  strike  mo  that  UHcd  to  do; 
or  what  perliaps  is  more  true,  when  things  of  consequence  take  ono 
up,  one  can't  attend  to  mere  trifling.  ^V^len  I  say  this,  you  will  ask 
me,  where  is  my  philosophy  I  Even  where  the  best  is :  I  think  as 
coolly  as  I  can,  I  don't  exaggerate  what  is  disagreeable,  and  I  en- 
de-avour  to  lessen  it,  by  undervaluing  what  I  am  inclined  to  think 

^^^^^k  824.    TO  a£OnOE  MONTAGir,  ESQ. 

^  Arlington  Slrctt,  Man  80, 1761. 

™  Mas.  BoscAW'EN  *  says  I  ought  to  write  to  you.  I  don't  think  so : 
you  desired  I  would,  if  I  had  anything  new  to  tell  you  ;  I  have  not. 
Lady  Cnnilinc  and  Miss  AA\Vi  had  quarroUed  about  reputations 
before  you  went  out  of  town.  I  suppose  you  would  not  give  a  straw 
to  know  all  the  circumstances  of  a  Sir.  Paul  killing  a  Mr.  Dalton/ 
though  the  t<(wn,  who  t^dk-sof  anything,  talks  of  nothing  else,  Mrs. 
French  and  her  Jellery  are  parted  again.  Lady  Orford  and  Shirley 
married :  they  say  she  was  much  frightened  ;  it  could  not  bo  for  fear 
of  what  otlier  brides  dread  happening,  but  for  fear  it  should  not 
happen. 
H  My  evening  yesterday  wa.s  employed,  how  wisely  do  you  think  P 
™  in  tn-ing  to  procure  fitr  the  Duchess  of  Portland  a  scarlet  spider 
from  Admiral  Boscawcn.*    I  had  just  seen  her  collection,  which  is 


I 


1  Bee  Letter  to  MonU^,  28  Aug.  175S.— CvmrtHOBAM. 
*  S«  '  OcDtlemaa'R  Hagtsino'  for  UM,  p.  234.— Cumiitoajiir. 
'  Admiral  Edward  Boscftwca,  Gflh  hou  of  Uugh,  Viscuaal  Fotmooth.    He  died 
10  Janui^-,  1761.    See  p.  14S.— CoimiiiGaiH. 
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indeed  magnifiocnt,  chiefly  oomposcd  of  tlie  spoils  of  her  &tber\ 
and  the  Anindel  collections,  llio  gems  of  all  sorts  arc  glorious.  I 
was  diverted  with  two  relics  of  St.  Charles  the  MartjT ;  one,  the 
pearl  you  soo  in  his  pictures,  taken  out  of  his  car  after  liis  foolish 
head  was  off;  the  other,  the  cup  nut  of  which  he  took  his  last  sacra- 
ment ITiey  should  ho  given  to  tliut  nursery  of  nonsense  and 
bigotry,  Oxford- 

I  condole  with  you  on  your  journey,  am  glad  Mi^  Montagu  is  in 
hotter  health,  and  am  youi-s  sincerely. 


82fi.    TO  THE  REV.  JOSEPH  SPENCB. 
DsAK  Sift :  Ariingtou  Strut,  June  3j  ITfii. 

I  HAVE  translated  the  MneSj  and  fiend  them  to  you  ;  but  the  ex- 
pres-sivo  conciseness  and  beauty  of  the  original,  and  my  disuMi  of 
tmiiing  verses,  made  it  so  difficult,  that  I  beg  thoy  may  bo  of  no 
other  use  than  tliat  of  showing  you  how  readily  I  complied  with  your 
request. 

lUam,  qaicqaid  agit,  qaoquo  voati^^ia  rerlU, 
Compomt  furtiiiiHDbiiiiaquiUirqiio  decor. 

]f  she  liut  moves  or  lookn,  her  step,  hor  Gice, 
B7  alealLh  adopt  aimieditatcd  grace. 

Thero  arc  twenty  little  Hteral  variations  that  may  be  made,  and  are 
of  no  consequence,  as  mere  or  hok;  arV  instead  of  s/r;?,  and  mhptg 
instead  of  mhpf :  I  don't  know  oven  whether  I  would  not  ruiul  ttfrnl 
and  adopt,  in.stoad  of  hj/  ukaHh  adopt.  But  none  of  these  changes 
will  make  the  copy  half  so  pretty  as  the  original.  But  what  signifiee 
that  ?  I  am  not  obUgod  to  be  a  poet  because  TibuUus  wus  one ;  nor 
b  it  just  now  that  I  havo  discovered  I  am  not.     Adieu. 


aXfl.    TO  QEOBOB  MONTAOLT,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Stnet,  Jvm  18,  ITSl. 

Tou  have  told  me  that  it  is  charitj'  to  write  you  news  into  Kent ; 
but  what  if  my  news  should  shock  you !  Won't  it  rather  bo  an  act 
of  cruelty  to  tell  you,  your  relation,  Sandwich,  is  immediately  to  be 
removed ;  and  that  the  Duke  of  Bedford  tmd  uU  the  Gowers  will 
resign  to  att4.nd  him  ?  Not  quite  all  the  Gowers,  fur  the  Earl  him- 
self keeps  the  privy  seal  and  plays  on  at  brag  with  Lady  Oathorino 
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?&lhaiu,  to  tho  great  satisfaction  of  the  Staffordshire  Jacobites,  who 
lesirc,  at  least  expect,  no  better  diversion  than  a  division  in  that 
uiuac.  Lord  Treuthom  does  resign.  Lord  Uartin^n  is  to  bo 
darter  of  the  Horae,  and  called  up  to  the  House  of  Peers.  Lord 
Sranvillc  is  to  be  President ;  if  he  should  resent  any  fbrmer  retdg- 
lations  and  insist  on  victims,  will  Lord  Ilartington  assure  tho 
nonace<l  that  they  shall  not  be  sncriiiood  P 

I  hoar  yoiu*  friend  Lord  North  is  wedded :  somebody  said  it  is 
rery  hot  weather  to  marry  so  fat  a  bride  ; '  George  Selwyn  replied, 
*  f  >h  1  she  was  kept  in  ice  for  three  days  before.*' 

Tho  first  volume  of  Spenser  is  published  with  piints,  designed  by 
Kent ;  but  tho  most  execrable  performance  you  ever  beheld.  Tlio 
graving  not  worse  than  the  drawing ;  awkward  knights,  scrambling 
Unas,  hills  tumbling  down  themselves,  no  variety  of  prospect,  and 
three  or  foxir  perpetual  spruce  firs. 

Out  charming  Mr.  Bcntlcy  is  doing  Gray  as  much  more  honour 
as  he  deserves  than  Sponsor.  He  in  drawing  vignettes  for  his  Odes ; 
what  a  valuable  MS.  I  shall  have  !  Worburton  publishes  his  edition 
of  Pope  next  week,  with  the  famous  piece  of  prose  on  Lord  Horvoy,' 
which  he  formerly  suppressed  at  my  uncle's  desire  ;  who  had  got  an 
abbey  from  Cardinal  Floury  for  one  Southoote,  a  friend  of  Pope's." 
My  Lord  ITervey  pretended  not  to  thank  him.  I  am  told  the  edition 
has  waited,  because  Warborton  has  cancelled  above  a  hundred  sheets 
(in  which  ho  had  inserted  notes)  since  the  publicatiun  of  the  Canons 
of  Criticism.*  Tho  now  history  of  Christina  is  a  most  wretched  piece 
of  trumpery,  stuffed  with  foolish  letters  and  confutations  of  Madcmoi- 
8cllo  de  Montpensier  and  Madame  de  Motteville.     Adieu  !     Yours 

er. 


i 


^  Tho  liride  mu  Katbcrino,  (laughter  and  oo-hctr  ur  Sir  Itubort  Famew,  I^ul.,  and 
viiluw  of  tho  Earl  of  Boekiogham.  Sbe  died  in  1770.  9ho  vai  the  third  rife  of 
l.oni  Nortb. — CuKxuraiiAM. 

-  Eiiiitl«tl'A  Letter  to  a  Kolile  Lord,  oti  uocuioa  uf  some  UbeU  wHttca  and 
[irupag&t«d  at  coQrt,  in  tho  year  n32-3.'^WRiiiuT. 

'  According  to  Bpcnce,  tho  appUctttlon  wu  ruado  by  Pope  to  Sir  Boberl  Walpole ; 
but  Dr.  Warton  state*.  Ihat,  "  in  gratitude  for  tlie  fiivoar  conferred  ou  Im  friend, 
['o[)c  prc«cnt«d  to  Ilnratio  NValpole,  artcrwards  Lord  Walpolc,  a  act  of  hjft  vorktt  In 
qn&rto,  richly  buund ;  wblch  arc  now  in  the  library  at  Woltcrlou." — Wuiuht. 
Compare  Warbnrtou's  Loiter  to  Jortin  in  NicboU'i*  IlluMlraLionn,  Tol.  11  p.  170. 
Both  brothcn  backed  the  poet'ii  application;  but  Horace,  aa  mitudtoT  in  France,  waa 
doabllou  tbo  brother  vrho  Immediately  obtained  what  tbo  poet  naked  for.— 
CtrvDtiioiiAM. 

*  By  ThomoH  Bdvrardfl,  and  AwoU  knownandablo  work.  Thimncntion  of  the  cancels 
Id  the  firnt  edition  of  Warburton'n  Pope  (0  rola.  8to,  1751)  ijt  coriotutly  confirtaed  by 
wme  pApcn  1  bare  soeu  la  Mr.  Crokei^  poiMBiioiL--OuiiHiiaiiAii. 

TOL.  XL  ■ 
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827.    TO  Sm  nORACE  MANN 

ArlingUM  Slnei,  June  ]8, 1751. 

I  8BVi»  my  letter  as  usual  from  the  Secrotnry's  office,  but  of  what 
Secretary  I  don't  Icuow.  Lord  Saudwit'li  la^t  week  received  Ilia  dis- 
mission, on  which  the  Duke  of  Bedford  resigned  the  next  day,  and 
Lord  Trcntham  with  him,  both  breaking  with  old  Gower,  who  is 
entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  Pclhams,  and  made  to  di%larehis  quarrel 
with  Lord  Sandwich  (who  ^avc  away  his  daughter  to  Colonel 
Waldegrave)  the  foundation  of  detaching  himself  from  the  Bedfords. 
Your  friend  Lord  Fane '  comforts  Lord  Sandwich  with  an  annuity  of 
a  thousand  a- year— scarcely  for  his  handsome  behaviour  to  his 
sister  I  Lord  Hartingtou  is  to  be  Muster  of  the  Horse,  and  Ij»rd 
Albemarle  groom  of  the  stole  ;  Lord  Granvillo  is  actually  Lord  Pre- 
sident, and,  by  all  outward  and  visible  signs,  something  more— in 
short,  if  he  don't  overshoot  himself,  tlio  Pclhams  have ;  the  King's 
favour  to  him  is  'visible,  and  so  much  credited,  that  all  the  incense 
is  offered  to  him.  It  is  believed  that  Impresario  Holdemass  will 
succeed  the  Btxlford  in  the  foreign  seals,  and  Lord  Halifax  in  those 
for  the  plantiition'5.  If  the  former  does,  ynu  will  have  ample  instrao- 
tions  to  negotiiito  for  singers  and  dancers  I  Ilere  is  an  epigram 
made  upon  his  directorship : 

"Thftt  sccrocy  trill  now  prevail 

In  poUtJoii,  ifl  ecrtun  ; 
Bincc  lloldemcwi,  vho  getA  tbo  wsats, 

>Vaa  breil  Luhhid  Ltia  curtaiD." 

The  Admirals  Rowley  and  Boscawen  are  brought  into  thfl 
Admiralty  under  Lord  Ansou,  who  is  advanced  to  the  head  of  the 
boaixl.  Seamen  are  tractablu  fishes !  ej^pecially  it  will  bo  BoscawonV 
case,  whose  name  in  Coniish  signifies  obstinac}-,  and  who  hnup 
along  with  him  a  good  quantity  of  resentment  to  Anson.  In  short, 
the  whole  present  system  is  equally  formed  for  duration  I 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  Lord  Huldcraess  has  kissed  hands  for  the 
seals.  It  is  said  that  Lord  Halifax  is  to  be  mode  easy,  by  the 
plantations  being  put  under  the  Board  of  Trade.  Lord  Granville 
comes  into  power  as  boisterously  as  ever,  and  dashes  at  everjihing. 

^  Lord  Sandwich  nurried  Dorothy,  listor  of  ChAiloB,  Lord  Tiaoonnt  Va»tr' 
Walpols. 
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Sis  lieutenants  already  beat  up  for  voltmteers ;  but  ho  disclaims  all 
sonnexions  with  Lord  Buth,  who,  ho  says,  forced  him  upon  the  famous 
niilistry  of  twenty-four  hours,  and  by  which  he  says  he  paid  all  lus 
lebts  to  him.  This  will  soon  grow  a  turbulent  scene — it  ia  not  un- 
deasant  to  sit  upon  the  beach  and  see  it ;  but  few  people  have  the 
mriooity  to  stop  out  to  tl»e  sight.  You,  who  knew  England  in  other 
imee,  will  find  it  difficult  to  conceive  what  an  inditfcrcnco  reigns 
nth  regard  to  ministers  and  their  squabbles.  The  two  Mies  Gvm- 
liugB,*  and  a  late  extravagant  dinner  at  White's,  are  twenty  times 
nore  the  subject  of  conversation  than  the  two  brothers  [Newcastle 
md  Pelham]  and  Lord  Granville.  These  are  two  Irish  Girls,  of  no 
ortune,  who  are  declared  the  handsomest  women  alive.'  I  think 
heir  being  two  so  handsome  and  both  audi  perfect  figures  is  tlieir 
thief  exc^Uence,  for  singly  I  have  seen  much  handsomer  women  than 
lithor ;  however,  they  can't  walk  in  the  park,  or  go  to  Vauxhall, 
mt  such  mobs  follow  them  that  they  are  generally  driven  away. 
rhe  dinner  was  a  folly  of  seven  young  men,  who  bespoke  it  to  the 
itmost  extent  of  expense:  one  article  was  a  tart  made  of  duke 
ihemes  from  a  hot-house ;  and  another,  that  they  tnstod  but  one 
;lass  out  of  each  bottle  of  champagne.  The  bill  of  fore  is  got  into 
>rint,  and  with  good  people  has  produced  the  apprehension  of  another 
larthquake.  Your  friend  St  Ijpger'  wiis  at  the  head  of  thew  hixu- 
lous  heroes — he  is  the  hero  of  all  fashion.  I  never  buw  more 
lashing  vivacit)-  and  absurdity,  with  some  flashes  of  parts.  He  had 
i  cause  the  other  day  for  ducking  a  sharper,  and  was  going  to  swear : 


*  Tlie  Beaviie*  UatU  uid  Elizabeth,  of  wliom  we  aiudl  reaH  to  moch.  Thc]r  were 
be  daughters  of /oha  tiiinmiig,Eaq.,of  CaatleCoot«,  in  Ireland,  bj  Bridget,  daughter 
t  Tfaeoliaid  Boarke,  nixth  Viscount  AUyo.  The  oMcr  vu  now  (1761)  in  her 
[gfatc«nth  jear,  the  joungcr  in  her  MTcnteentli  yrar.  Mari&  married,  5  Morcli,  1752, 
lu  iixth  l-jirl  of  Co*eDtry,  tnd  died,  1  October,  1760,  many  years  before  her 
iiubuid  ;  Elizabeth  married  first,  14  February,  17fi2,  thoiUth  Diike  of  Hamilton  ; 
nd secondly,  3  March,  1769,  Colonel  John  Campbell.  aflenrardH  fifth  [>uke  of  Argyll, 
cir  vhom  she  h&d  refuMd  the  Duke  of  Bridgeirater,  the  father  of  Briliah  Inland 
Navigation.  The  iJucbeu  of  Hamilton  and  Argyll  <the  adventurer  Elizabeth 
tunning,  who  died  20  March,  17UU)  waa  the  mother  of  two  Dukea  of  IlamUlon  and 
vo  DukcA  of  Argyll.— CoMMiNuiiAU. 

'*  It  U  remarkable  that  Ma  ^reat  lady  [the  Docheu  of  Ilamilton]  aiad  her  sistw, 
sAy  Coventry',  had  been  nriginnlly  kg  poor,  that  they  had  thought  of  being  actrcMwa ; 
od  when  they  were  first  pre-wntcd  to  the  Earl  of  tlarrington,  the  Lord  Lieutenant  at 
ho  Caatle  of  Dublin,  Mrs.  Wofflngton  the  actreaa  lent  clotlica  to  tbem —  Wa/polt 
\ffmoirf*  «./  George  fJI.,v6\.  iit.  p.  lyo. — C'tiKKiKoiiAB. 

•  The  town  la  grown  ciiremely  thin  within  thia  week,  ihnugh  White**  eontinnes 
'.amerDDS  enough  with  joang  peoj>le  only,  for  Mr.  8t.  Lcgcr'H  vtvicity.  and  the  idea 
he  old  ones  have  of  it,  prevent  the  great  chaint  at  the  old  Club  from  being  filled 
ith  their  proper  drowsy  propricton.— iiltcAard  JUgbi/  to  Dvke  t^f  Be^/i/rd^  Jviy  % 
TSl. — CraviNcRAM. 
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the  judge  said  to  him,  "  I  see.  Sir,  you  are  very  ready  to  take  an 
oath."  "Yes,  my  lord,"  replied  St  Leger,  "my  father  was  a 
judge." 

Wo  have  been  overwhelmed  with  lamentable  Cambridge  and 
Oxford  dirges  on  the  Prince's  death  :  there  is  hut  one  tolerable  copy ; 
it  is  by  a  young  Lord  Stormont,'  a  nephew  of  Murray,  who  is  miu^ 
commended.  You  may  imagine  what  incense  is  offered  to  Stone  by 
tlie  people  of  Christchurch :  they  have  hooked  in,  too,  poor  Lord 
Harcourt,  and  call  him  Uarcourt  the  Wine  /  his  wisdom  has  already 
disgusted  the  young  Prince  ;  "  Sir,  pray  hold  up  your  head-  Sir,  for 
God's  sake,  turn  out  your  toes  I  "     Such  are  Mentor's  precepts ! 

I  am  glad  you  receive  my  letters ;  as  I  knew  I  had  been  punctual, 
it  mortified  me  that  you  should  think  me  remiss.  Thank  you  for 
the  transcript  firom  Buhb  de  tri«iibns!*  I  will  keep  your  secret, 
though  I  am  persuaded  that  a  man  who  had  composed  such  s 
ftmcral  oration  on  his  master  and  himself  fully  intended  that  its 
flowers  should  not  bloom  and  wither  in  obscurit)'. 

We  have  already  begun  to  sell  the  pictures  that  had  not  found 
place  at  Houghton:  the  sale  gives  no  great  encouragement  to 
proceed  (though  I  fear  it  must  come  to  that!) ;  the  large  picturet) 
wore  thrown  away ;  the  whole-length  Vandykes  went  for  a  song ! 
I  am  mortified  now  at  having  printed  the  catalogue.  Gideon  the 
Jew,'  and  Blakiston  *  the  independent  grocer,  have  been  the  chief 

'  David  Uurraj',  scventli  TiiicouDt  Btonnoni,  ambuudor  at  Vienu  and  ParU,  tnd 
prcflidcnt  of  the  council,     lie  did  in  17^6. — Dovsa. 

'  A  letter  to  Mr.  Maoa  rroui  Butib  I>Ddington  on  the  IMqcc's  death.  It  U  dsied 
Jane  4,  and  eonUinfl  the  following  bomliastic  and  absurd  i<a»R&^;  which,  however, 
prorea  how  great  were  the  cxpectalions  of  Dodington.  if  Uie  Prlnco  b.vl  lived  to 
Hucoeed  his  father:  '' Wc  hare  loet  the  delJghl  and  oruamenl  of  the  age  be  lircd  in, 
the  eipectattumi  of  the  pablic — in  this  tight  I  luvc  loot  more  than  any  iubject  in 
England,  but  ihis  is  IiRht ;  public  advantagOB  confined  to  myself  do  not,  ougiht  not. 
to  weigh  with  me.  But  wc  hare  lost  the  refuge  of  private  distress,  the  balm  t>f  the 
aSUeted  heart,  the  shelter  of  the  miflorahle  against  the  fang  of  prirat«  calamity  ;  the 
arts,  the  grace*,  the  angniah,  the  mUfortnncs  of  fioriety  have  toflt  (heir  patron  anJ 
their  remedy.  I  have  lost  my  prot«ctor,  my  companion,  my  friend  that  lorod  mi^ 
that  condcBccDdcd  to  hear,  to  communicate,  and  to  sluirc  in  all  the  plcoaiueaaad 
pains  of  the  huniaQ  bejirt,  where  the  social  afiectionit  and  emotioni  of  the  mind  ooly 
presided,  wilhont  regard  to  the  inStiitc  disproportion  of  our  rank  and  (.-on di lion- 
This  In  a  wouud  that  cannot,  ought  not,  to  bcal— if  I  pretended  to  fortitude  here, 
I  ehunld  be  infamous,  a  monster  of  ingratitude;  and  unworthy  of  all  consohuion, if 
I  was  not  inconwUhlo."— DuTER. 

'  Sir  Sampson  Oldeon.  a  ricli  Jew  broker,  remarkable  for  his  slovenly  dred*.  He 
dieil  at  hilt  seat.  Belvedere  in  Kent,  17  Oct.  1762.  His  aon  was  created,  in  KSO.an 
Irish  Peer  by  the  title  of  Baron  Jilordloy  of  Spalding.  See  LetUr  to  Bentiey,  July  9. 
K5i,  vol.  IL  SH..—Cv¥iitnaOAU. 

*  Blakiston  ba*l  been  caught  in  Bmaggling,  and  pardoned  by  Sir  Iloliert  WalpiiJe; 
bat  ooDllDOiDjj  Ihc  practice,  mid  being  again  detected,  wnh  fined  five  ihouaandiwoAdi; 
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purchftsors 
morulising ! 
Adieu ! 


uf    the    pictures   sold    already  —  there,    if    you    lovo 
1  have  no  more  articles  to-day  for  my  literary  gazette. 


838.    TO  81B  HORACE  MANK. 


^^^P  Arlui'jton  Street,  Jtdjf  16,  1751. 

■  I  SHALL  do  little  more  to-day  than  answer  your  last  letter  of  tho 

TJnd  of  tJiis  month  ;  there  is  no  kind  of  news.     My  chief  reason  for 

writing  to  you  is  to  notify  a  v-isit  that  you  will  have  at  Flon-ncc  this 

Buzmner  from  Mr.  Conway,  who  is  foroed  to  go  to  hifi  regiment  at 

^finurca,  hut  is  deforrained  to  reckon  Italy  within  his  quarters.   You 

know  how  particularly  he  is  my  friend  ;  I  need  not  recommend  him 

to  you  ;  hut  you  will  see  something  very  different  from  the  staring 

boys  that  come  in  flocks  to  you  new,  once  u-ycar,  like  woodcocks. 

Mr.  Conway  is  deservedly  reckoned  one  of  tho  first  and  most  rising 

young   men   in   Englimd.     lie   has   distinguished   himself  in   the 

grcntcst  stylo  hoth  in  the  Army  and  in  Parliament.    ITiis  is  for  you : 

for  tho  Florentine  ladies,  there  is  still  the  finest  person  and  the 

handsomest  face  I  ever  saw — no,  I  cannot  say  that  all  this  will  he 

quite  for  them ;  he  will  not  think  any  of  them  so  handsome  as  my 

Lady  Ayleshury. 

Tt  is  impossible  to  answer  you  why  my  Ixird  Orford  woidd  not 
marry  Miss  NiooU.  I  don't  believe  there  was  any  particular  rcas*m 
or  attachment  anywhere  else  ;  hut,  unfortunately  for  himself  and  for 
us,  he  is  totally  insensihle  to  his  uituation,  imd  talks  of  selling 
Houghton  with  a  coolness  that  wants  nothing  hut  hoing  intended  for 
philosophy  to  be  the  greatest  that  ever  was.  Jlind,  it  is  a  virtue 
that  I  envy  more  than  I  honour. 

I  am  going  into  Warwickshire  [to  Ragley ']  to  Lord  Hertford,  and 
set  out  this  evening,  and  have  so  many  things  to  do  that  you  must 
excuse  me,  for  I  neither  know  what  I  writo,  nor  have  time  Ut  write 
more.     Adieu  t 

oa  which  he  grew  »  riolcot  part;  man,  and  a  rlaglcatkr  of  Lbc  WcatmiiiBtcr  inrlopcQdun, 
tleciani,  and  died  an  ald«rniiui  of  Ijoudoii.— WALnai.  Sir  MtiUhev  Bl&klHtoQt 
ftldennan  of  BUhoptgatc  wani,  was  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in  lTt:o-1.  nnd  died  in 
Jennyn-atPMt,  London,  14  Julj",  1774.— CruKiiionAii. 

*  The  iMt  or  tho  Eurt  of  llvrtfonl,  in  WarwickBhiro.— Cuhrisuium. 
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829.    TO  GEORQE  MOHTTAQir,  ESQ. 

Dawntiy,  Julp  92, 1761. 

You  will  wonder  in  what  part  of  the  county  of  Twicks  Hee 
Bavcntry.  It  happens  to  be  in  Northamptonshire.  My  lei 
will  scarce  set  out  till  I  pet  to  Londim,  but  I  choose  to  pve  it  i 
present  date  ]est  you  should  admire,  that  Mr.  Usher  of  the  Exohoquofj 
the  lord  trea.'Oirer  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  shnuld  write  with 
course  materials.  1  am  on  my  way  from  Ragley,  and  if  ever  the 
waters  subside  and  my  ark  rests  upon  dry  laud  again,  I  tlaak  of 
stepping  over  to  Tonghes:  hut  your  journey  has  filled  my  ptfet- 
chaiso's  head  with  such  terrible  ideas  of  your  roads,  that  I  thiuk 
I  shall  let  it  have  done  raining  for  a  month  or  six  weeks,  which  it 
has  not  done  for  as  much  h'me  past,  before  I  beg^  to  greaee  my 
whw4s  again,  and  lay  in  a  provision  of  French  books,  and  tea,  and 
blunderbusses,  for  my  journey. 

Before  I  tell  you  a  worfl  of  Ragley,  you  must  hear  bow  husy^  I 
been  upon  Grammont  You  know  I  have  long  had  a  purpose 
new  edition,  with  notcis,  and  cuts  of  the  prinripal  beauties  and  hi 
if  I  could  meet  vd{\i  their  portraits.  I  huvo  made  out  all  the  pcop! 
at  all  remarkable,  except  mr/  Lord  Janet,  whom  I  cannot  divine 
unless  ho  ho  Thanct.  Well,  but  what  will  entertain  you  is,  that  I 
have  discovered  the  phihmphc  Whitnrlf ;  jmd  what  do  you  think 
his  real  name  was  P  Only  "WTietenhall !  Pray  do  you  call  cousins?' 
Look  in  Collins's  Jiaronets,  and  under  the  article  Beilingfield 
you  will  find  that  he  was  an  ingeniom  gentfeinan,  and  h  Ihnche 
^Vliitncll,  thoutjh  one  of  the  greatest  btauttes  of  the  uge,  an  excclhat 
itifc.  I  am  persuaded  the  Bedingfiolds  crowded  in  tlieso  characters 
to  take  off  the  ridicule  in  Grftramont ;  they  have  succeeded  to  n 
miracle.  Madame  dc  Mircpoix  told  me  t'other  day,  that  she  had 
known  a  daughter  of  the  Countess  de  Grammont,  an  Abbeas  in 
Lun-ain,  who,  to  the  ambassadress's  great  scandal,  was  ten  times 
more  vain  of  the  blood  of  Hamilton  than  of  an  equal  quantity  of 
tiiat  of  Grammont.  8he  had  told  her  much  of  her  sister  my  I^dy 
Stafford,'  whom  I  remember  to  have  scon  when  I  was  a  chili     She 


I,  and 

[havfl 
)  of  iH 
erocfl^l 
wopIoH 


*  A  sisttr  or  Mr.  Montagu'a  wu  married  lo  Nathaniel  Wbct«nhall,  Esq. — WiLrOLR. 

'  Claude  Charlotte,  CouatcM  of  StAffbrd,    wife  of    Htnry.  Fart  nf  SUfford.  and 

danglitLT   uf  rhilibert,   CounL  of  Onuumont,  and  £lizat>cLh  Uauiillon,  bia  wifik— 

COJIXIJIODAM. 
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TO  Ma  MONTAOtr.  2fl8 

used  to  live  at  Twickenham  when  Lady  Mary  Wortley  and  the 
Dokc  of  Wliarton  lived  there ;  she  had  more  wit  than  both  of  them. 
What  would  I  give  to  have  had  Stmwberry  Hill  twcuty  years  ago  [ 
I  think  any  thing  hut  twent>'  years.  Lady  Stafford  used  to  say  to 
her  sister,  "  Well»  child,  I  have  come  without  my  wit  to-day ; " 
that  is,  she  had  not  taken  her  opium,  which  sho  was  forced  to  do  if 
she  had  any  appointment,  to  ho  in  particular  spirits-  ThLs  rage  of 
Grammout  carried  me  a  little  while  ago  to  old  Marlborough  *s  at 
Wimbledon,  where  I  had  heard  there  was  a  picture  of  Lady  Beuham;* 
it  is  a  charming  one.  Tlio  house  you  know  standa  in  a  hole,  or,  as 
the  whimsical  old  lady  said,  seems  to  be  making  a  curtsey.  She 
had  directed  my  Lord  Pembroke  not  to  make  her  go  up  any  steps ; 
"  I  won't  go  up  steps ;  " — and  so  ho  dug  a  saucer  to  put  it  in,  and 
levelled  the  first  floor  with  the  gmund.  There  is  a  bust  of  Admiral 
Vernon,  erected  I  suppose  by  Jack  Spencer,"  with  as  many  lies  upon 
it  as  if  it  was  a  tombstone ;  and  a  vcr)-  curious  old  picture  up-stairs, 
that  I  take  to  bo  Louis  Sforza  the  Moor,  with  his  nephew  Galeazzo. 
There  are  other  good  pictures  in  the  house,  but  perhaps  you  have 
seen  them.  As  I  have  formerly  seen  Oxford  and  Blenheim,  I  did 
not  stop  till  I  came  to  Stratft>rd-upon-Avon,  the  wretchedast  old 
town  I  ever  saw»  which  I  intended  for  Shakspearo's  sake  to  find 
snug,  and  prett)%  and  antique,  not  old.  llis  tomb,  and  liia  wife's, 
and  John  4  Combes',  are  in  an  agreeable  church,  with  several  other 
monuments ;  as  one  of  the  Earl  of  Totnes.*,  and  another  of  Sir 
Edward  Walker,  the  Memoirs  writer.  There  are  quantities  of 
doptons,  too ;  but  the  bountiful  corporation  have  exceedingly 
hepainted  Shakspearo  and  the  principal  personages.' 

I  was  much  struck  with  Ragloy ;  the  situation  is  magnifiocnt ; 
the  hoase  far  beyond  any  thing  I  have  scon  of  that  bad  age:  fur 
it  was  begun,  as  I  found  by  an  old  letter  in  the  library  &om  Loi-d 
Ranelagh  to  Earl  Conway,  in  the  year  1680.  By  the  way,  I  have 
had,  and  am  to  have,  the  rummaging  of  three  chests  of  pedigrees 
and  letters  to  that  secretary  Conway,  which  I  have  interceded  for 

*  Margaroi  Brooke.  Ihc  noooDd  wife  of  Sir  John  Deohun  Uio  po«L  <8ce  Johnton's 
Utc8  or  UiQ  PoeU  by  Cucnitigbnui,  vuL  L  p.  71.)  Tberv  Ib  »  fine  portnUt  of  her  bj 
Lely  St  riampton  Court.— CnKKi>r,iiAM. 

•  See  Walpdltjs  Reminina:H<f,  vi>l  i,  p.  cxxxut. — CunnniailAH. 

'  SliAke«pcare'B  tomb  WAS  rcpiLlntcd  and  bei>Ainted  ia  1748.  When  Walpole  Tiaitod 
StnUfbrd,  Bhake^pcare's  oten  Iiouao,  New  I'tAce  and  tho  Mnlberry  Tree  were  KtUl 
•tandlng.  Sir  Hugh  Cloplon,  who  died  la  the  December  of  17A1,  at  the  age  of  «gb^, 
took  pride  In  ftbowiog  the  Mulberry  Tree  of  Shakeipe«ie.  W«  hnro  nDhappUy  no 
view  of  New  Place. — CoagiiaunAii. 
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and  garod  from  the  flames.  Tho  prospect  is  as  fine  as  one  det>titut^| 
of  a  naWgatcd  river  can  be,  and  hithorto  totally  unimproved ;  so  is 
tho  house,  which  is  but  just  covered  in,  after  so  many  years.  They 
have  begun  to  inhabit  the  naked  waUs  of  the  attic  story ;  the  great 
one  is  imfloorcd  and  uncoiled  ;  the  hall  is  mai^nificeut,  sixty  by 
forty,  and  thirt)'-eight  high.  I  am  going  to  pump  Mr.  Bontley  for 
designs.  The  other  apartments  are  very  loftj-,  and  in  quantity, 
though  I  had  su'?pcctcd  that  this  leviathan  hall  must  have  devoured 
half  the  otlier  ehjuubers. 

The  Hcrtfords  carried  me  to  dino  at  Lord  Archer's,'  an  odiou* 
j)Iuce.  On  my  return,  I  saw  AVarwick,  a  pretty  old  town,  small, 
and  thinly  inhahitedj  in  the  form  of  a  cross.  Tiie  castle  is  enchanting; 
tho  \-iew  pleased  me  more  than  I  can  expnsss ;  the  river  Avuii 
tumbles  down  a  cascade  at  tho  foot  of  it.  It  is  well  laid  out  by  ono^ 
Brown,*  who  has  set  up  on  a  few  ideas  of  Kent  and  Mr.  Southcotafl 
(.)ne  sees  what  the  prevalence  of  taste  docs ;  little  Brooke,  wIkj 
would  have  chuckled  to  havo  been  bom  in  an  age  of  cllpt  hedges 
and  c(x:kIe-sheU  avenues,  has  submitted  to  let  his  garden  and  park 
be  natural.  Where  lie  has  attempted  gotliic  in  the  castle,  he  ha;* 
failed  ;  and  has  indulged  himself  iii  a  new  apartment,  that  is  paltrv*. 
Tho  chapel  is  very  pretty,  and  smugged  up  with  tiny  pews,  thut 
hx)k  like  etitis  for  the  Earl  and  his  diminutive  Countess.'  I  shall 
tell  you  nothing  of  the  glorious  chapel  of  the  Bcauchampa  in 
St.  Mary's  church,  fur  you  know  it  is  in  Dugdale  ;  nor  how  ill  the 
fierce  bears  and  nigged  staves  are  succeeded  by  pupjxjtti  and  ooraU. 
A&  I  came  hack  another  road,  I  saw  Lord  Pomfref  s  [Kastun 
Nestou]  by  Towcester,  where  there  are  a  few  good  pieturw,  and 
many  masked  statues ;  tliere  is  an  exceeding  fine  Oiceru,  whicli  hati 
nn  fault,  but  tho  head  being  modem.  I  saw  a  pretty  lodge  [Wake- 
held  L«xlge],  just  built  by  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  in  \VTiittleberr)> 

^  ITmlicnUdc,  near  StrmLfortt-upou-Avon.— Walivlr. 

'  Lui<»Iut  UrowD  [died  1783]  gcQcnUtjr  called  "  CaiJftbLllty  firown,'*  6om 
froqitent  Di4e  of  tbat  wonl.     He  rose  by  \m  merit,  from  a  low  condlttoQ,  to  be  I 
ganlooer  at  Stove  ;  and  was  aflcrwardu  appulutcd,  by  Gcori^  II.  to  the  sunesitu 
ot  Hatnptoa  Court.     Tford  Chnthom,  vlio  hnd  n  great  rcgiutl  for  him,  lliiu  KpcmkH  of' 
him,  in  a  letter  to  LaJy  Sliiubope  : — "  The  cluipter  of  my  friend'a  digniiy  niujtt  not 
be  omitled.     2Ic  Hritc»  Luucclal  Browu,  Eequirc,  vh  (Urt  </'oj^ce  :  i>lcaiw  to  cuiiMdei^. 
be  tbAres  the  privnte  botm  of  Mi^c&ty,  dinei  fauiiUiirly  with  hU  neighbour  of  SIuh 
and  litB  doim  to  the  ttblos  of  all  the  Hua»ie  of  \.ort\>i,  kc.    To  be  letioiu,  be 
deterring  of  the  rcgurd  .shutrn  U>  him  ;  for  1  kjiow  biiti,  upou  very  long  ■oi|aunlttiioeu1 
to  be  an  honest  nun,  and  of  sentiments  mncb  above  his  birtb." — See  ChathjuaJ 
' Corrupondenoe,'  vol.  ir.  p.  430.— Waioui.    CoiHiiaie  Waipcic  to  Maoon,  lU  iUi,] 
17&3.— CuvituiQaAH. 

'  See  vol.  I  p.  I5i.— ComuiioiuJi, 
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forest;  the  dcsigu  is  Kent's,  but,  as  was  his  mauuor,  too  heavy. 

1  ran  through  the  gardcus  at  St<»wo,  which  I  have  seen  before,  and 
had  irtily  time  to  be  charmed  with  the  variety  of  sccnee.  I  do  like 
that  Albauo  glut  of  buildingti,  let  them  be  ever  so  mucli  condemned. 


830.    TO  Sin  HORACE  MANN. 

MisiUt,  Aug.  n.  1151. 

T  AM  going  to  answer  two  of  your  letters,  without  having  the  fcnr 
of  Genua '  beiuro  my  eyes.  Your  brother  sent  to  mc  about  tliis 
embassy  the  night  before  I  came  out  of  town,  and  I  had  not  time 
nor  opportunit}'  t**  make  any  inquirj'  about  it  Indeed,  I  am 
persuaded  it  is  all  a  fublo,  some  political  nnnsunse  of  llichcoujt. 
ilow  should  his  brother  know  anj-tliing  of  it?  or,  to  speak  plaiiJy, 
what  can  wo  bring  about  by  a  sudden  uegoeiation  with  the  Genoese  1* 
Do  bnt  put  these  two  things  together,  that  we  can  do  nothing,  and 
i)ie  KieliCourLs  can  know  nothing,  and  you  will  laugh  at  this 
pretended  commmuoation  of  a  secn.>t  that  relates  to  yourself  from  one 
who  is  ignorant  of  what  relates  to  you,  and  who  would  not  toll  you 
if  he  did  know.  I  have  had  a  note  from  your  brother  since  I  came 
hither,  wliicli  cniilimis  my  opinion  ;  and  1  find  Mr.  Chute  is  of  the 
aamc.  Be  at  peace,  my  dear  child :  I  should  not  be  so  if  I  thought 
you  in  tho  least  danger. 

I  imagined  you  would  have  seen  Mr.  Conway  before  this  time ; 
I  have  aln^ady  told  you  how  diiferent  you  ivill  find  him  from  the 
raw  nninials  that  you  generally  see.  As  you  talk  of  our  Beauties, 
I  sliuU  tell  you  u  new  story  of  the  Gunnings,  who  make  more  noise 
than  any  of  their  predec^.*8sors  since  the  days  ()f  Helen,  though 
neither  of  them,  nor  anjihing  about  them,  have  yet  been  tetcrrima 
belli  eama.  They  went  the  other  day  to  sec  Hampton  Court;  as 
thty  were  going  into  the  Ueauty-room,' another  ct)mpany  airivod; 
the  houiH.'keei»er  said,  "This  way,  ladies;  here  are  the  IJeauties." 
Tho  Gunnings  ilew  into  a  passion,  and  asked  her  what  slie  meant ; 
that  they  came  to  see  the  palace,  not  t(»  Ik*  showed  as  a  sight 
themselves. 

'  Count  RJcbeourt  preUaUcd  that  he  hul  rcccivod  mt«Uigenoo  from  hii  brother, 
lh«n  miDiiiU>r  in  Londou,  thai  Mr.  Kbdd  wms  to  ba  sent  on  a  wcrct  oommia^on  to 

tie&Oft.— W  A  LFOLC. 

*  Tho  Kntllor  or  Hamptou  Court  Beauties  of  tho  rctf^  of  William  III.  Tlio 
Vi'ladsor  Beauties  arc  the  Leljr  Buautios  of  Uw  nicn  of  CbarIcK  II.  Both  are  noir 
(1S67)  at  Hampton  Conrl.— Curbihquam. 
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I  am  chflmiod  with  your  behaviour  to  the  Count  on  the  aflair  of 
the  Leghorn  allegiance ;  I  don't  wonder  he  is  willing  to  tran^^part 
you  to  Genoa  !  Your  priest's  epigram  is  strong ;  1  suppose  he  hud 
a  dispensation  fur  making  a.  false  quantity  in  iecttnda. 

Pray  tell  me  if  you  know  anj'thing  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley :  we 
have  an  obscure  histfjry  here  oi'  her  being  in  durance  in  the  Brescian, 
or  the  Bergama.sco :  that  a  young  fellow  whom  she  set  out  with 
keeping  lut^  taken  it  into  liis  head  to  keep  her  close  prisoner,  not 
permitting  lier  to  mto  or  receive  any  letters  but  what  he  sees :  he 
seems  detprrained,  if  hor  hu.sl>and  should  die,  not  to  lose  her,  as  tho 
Count  [RichcDurt]  lost  my  Lady  Orford.* 

Loitl  Rockingham  told  me  himself  of  his  Guercino,  and  seemed 
obliged  for  the  ti-ouble  you  had  given  yourself  in  executing  the 
commissiou.  I  can  tell  you  nothing  farther  of  the  pictures  at 
Houghton ;  Lord  (^rford  has  been  ill  and  given  over,  and  is  gone  to 
Cheltenham.  The  affair  of  Mitts  NicoU  is  blown  up  by  the  treachery 
of  my  undo  Huraco  and  some  lawj'ers,  that  I  had  employed  at  his 
recommendation.  I  have  been  forced  to  write  a  narrative  of  the 
whole  transaction,  and  was  with  difficult)'  kept  from  publishing  it. 
You  shall  see  it  whenever  I  have  an  oppoitamty.  Mr.  Chute,  who 
has  been  still  worse  used  than  I  have  been,  is,  however,  in  botttr 
spirits  than  he  was,  since  he  got  rid  of  all  this  embroil.  I  have 
brought  about  a  reconciliation  with  his  brother,  which  makes  me 
less  regard  tho  other  disappointments. 

I  mmt  bid  you  good  night,  for  I  am  at  too  great  a  distance  to 
know  any  news,  oven  if  there  were  any  in  season.  I  shall  be  in 
town  next  week,  and  will  not  fail  }'i)a  in  inqm'ries,  though  I  am 
pt^rsuaded  you  will  before  that  have  fouud  that  all  this  Uenoc«e 
mystery  was  without  foundation.     Adieu  1 


I 
I 


1  Lord  Wharneliffc,  In  Mk  edition  of  L&dy  Huy'i  World,  toI.  ilL  p.  435,  mdcn 
tlie  fcilloirlnf^  otMeiTfttionft  on  this  pftuage : — "  Among  Lady  Mary's  pap«ni  ilien  Is  t 
long  paper,  written  in  Italian,  not  by  hcfKlf,  giving  an  nccoiiut  of  her  hnrin^  bwn 
detained  fur  some  lime  nguluat  her  will  in  u  couatry-houi!^  b«lon^Qg  to  ui  ItAlLan 
Count,  niid  inhaliitcK)  by  him  nnd  hift  mother.  Thin  paper  i^ecma  to  hare  been 
enbniiUed  to  a  lawyer  fur  hia  opuiiiju.  or  lo  be  prodnted  in  a  court  of  law.  There  la 
nothing  clrtc  to  be  found  In  Lady  Marj's  piipcr*  referring  in  the  least  degree  to  this 
circumstance.  It  wonld  appear,  however,  that  aume  hucIi  forcible  detention  as  is 
alluded  to  did  take  placo,  probably  for  some  pecuniary  or  interested  ol)jeet ;  bnl,  like 
many  of  Horace  Walpole's  Btories,  he  took.  lare  not  to  let  this  lose  anything  that 
might  give  it  luwt,  and  be  therefore  makes  the  petvon  by  whom  liRdy  Mary  was 
detained  'a  young  fL'Ilow  whom  she  Kt  oat  with  keeping.'  Kow.  at  the  time  of  this 
tranKactinn,  Lady  Mary  was  slxty-onc  yean  old.  The  reader,  therefore,  may  judge 
for  hini.sclf,  how  far  eucb  an  impataUun  upon  her  is  likely  to  Iw  foandcd  in  trulh.** — 
WaioHT. 
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3S1.    TO  GEORGE   UOKTAQU,  ESQ, 

Arlington  Street,  Oct.  8, 1751. 

So  yoQ  have  totally  forgot  that  I  sent  you  the  pedigree  of  the 
Cronches,  as  long  ago  as  the  midtUe  of  last  August,  and  that  you 
promised  to  come  to  Strawberry  TTill  in  October.  I  shall  be  there 
Bomc  time  in  next  week,  but  as  my  motions  neither  depend  on 
resolutions  nor  almanacs,  let  me  know  beforehand  when  you  intend 
me  a  W^^it ;  for  though  keeping  au  appoiutmeut  is  not  just  the  thing 
you  ever  do,  I  suppase  you  know  you  dislike  being  disappointed 
yourself,  as  much  as  if  you  wore  the  most  punctual  person  in  the 
world  to  engagements. 

I  came  yesterday  from  Wobum,  whore  I  have  been  a  week.  The 
houiie  is  in  building,  and  thi-ee  sides  of  the  quadrangle  finished.  The 
park  IB  very  fine,  the  wixtdd  glorious,  and  the  plantation's  of  ever- 
greens '  sumptuous ;  but  upon  the  whole,  it  is  rather  wluit  I  admlro 
than  like — I  fear  that  is  what  I  am  a  Httlo  apt  to  do  at  the  finest 
places  in  the  world  where  thoro  is  not  a  navigable  river.  Yoa 
would  be  charmed,  as  I  was,  with  an  old  gallery,  that  is  not  yet 
destroyed.  It  is  a  bad  room,  powdered  with  little  gold  stars,  and 
covered  with  millions  of  old  portraits.*  There  are  all  the  successions 
of  Earls  and  Countesses  of  liedfurd,  and  all  their  progenies.  Ono 
countess  is  a  wholc-lengtli  drawing  in  the  drollest  dress  you  ever 
saw  ;  and  another  picture  nf  the  same  woman'  leaning  on  her  hand, 
I  believe  by  Cornelius  Johnson,  is  as  fine  a  head  as  ever  I  saw. 
There  are  many  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  worthies,  the  Lcicesters, 
Essex's,  and  Philip  Sidneys,  and  a  very  curious  portrait  of  the  last 
Courtney,  Eurl  of  Devonshire,  who  died  at  Padua.  Have  nut  I  read 
somewhere  that  he  was  in  love  with  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  Queen 
Mary  with  him  ?  Tie  is  quite  in  the  stj'le  of  the  former's  lovers, 
red-bearded,  and  not  comely.  There  is  Essex's  friend,  the  Earl 
of  Southampton ;    his  son  the  Lord   Treasurer ;     and    Madame 


'  Benides  bniltling,  the  Duko  of  Bctlford  took  &  warm  int«raAt  In  planting.     Tlia 

'  ETcrgrccn  l>rivc  at  Wolium  waw  planted  by  him  wUb  Tarionn  kind*  of  pioe  and  fir, 

[  aeleutod  vitti  tiio  uaistance  of  I'hllip  M  Uler  and  tbinned  bjr  bU  own  care. — Lent  John 

JtiUMftft    Inirodnrlion   to   the   VorTc/fpoudcnce  of  John,  /ourth  Dulv.  of  Beti/ard. — 

COKXIHUIIAII. 

'  Walpolc  male  a  Cntnlo^Dc  of  the  coHcction  for  the  Dnkc  of  Bedford.  I  hare  seen 
it,  and  nhoald  liko  to  ace  it  printed. — Ci'.fKiKoiuM. 

^  l.ncy  HarringtoD,  Coanteaa  of  Bedford ;  the  patron  of  B«a  Jouaon,  Daniel, 
Drayton,  ftc— Cdmkikoilui. 
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rEmpoisonneusc,'  that  marriod  Carr,  EbtI  of  Somerset — she  ia 
]>rc'tty.  ITiivo  not  you  soon  a  copy  Vertue  has  made  of  Philip  and 
Mary  P  That  in  in  this  gallery  too,  but  more  curious  than  good. 
They  showed  me  two  heads,  who,  according  to  the  tradition  of  tho 
family,  wore  the  originals  of  Cnstiilio  and  Polydorc.  Tliey  were  sons 
to  tlio  second  Earl  of  Bedford ;  and  the  eldest,  if  not  both,  died 
before  their  father.  The  eldest  has  vipers  in  his  hand,  and  in  the 
distant  landscape  appears  in  a  maze,  with  these  words,  Fhta  viam 
invaitent  The  other  has  a  woman  behind  him,  sitting  near  the  sea, 
with  strange  monsters  surrounding  her.  I  don't  pretend  to  decii)her 
this,  nor  to  describe  half  the  entertaining  morsels  I  found  here  ;  but 
I  can't  omit,  as  you  know  I  am  Grammont-mad,  that  I  found  •'  le 
vieux  Rous-sol,  t\m  etuit  le  plus  fier  dauseur  d'Angleterre."  The 
portrait  is  young,  but  has  all  the  promise  of  his  latter  chaructor. 
I  am  going  to  send  them  a  head  of  a  Countess  of  Cumberland,' 
sister  to  Castalio  and  Polydnrc,  and  mother  of  a  famous  Coxmtess  of 
Dorset,'  who  aftenvards  married  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,*  of  Charles 
the  First's  time.  She  was  an  authoress,  and  immensely  rich.  Afkr 
the  Restoration,  Sir  Joseph  Williamson,  the  secretary  of  state,  wrote 
to  her  to  choose  a  courtier  at  Appleby:  she  scut  him  this  answer: 
*•  I  have  been  bullied  by  an  usurper,  I  have  been  ill-treated  by  a 
court,  hut  I  won't  be  dictated  to  by  a  subject;  your  man  shall  not 
stand-  Anne  Dorset,  Pembroke  and  Montgomory.'"  Adieu  I  If  yon 
lovo  news  a  hundred  years  old,  I  think  you  can*t  have  a  bctttT 
correspondent.  For  anj-thing  that  passes  now,  I  shall  not  thmlr  it 
worth  knowing  these  fiffcj*  years. 

*  lauly  Frances  Howard  (daaghter  of  tlic  Earl  of  Suffolk),  Coant«8i  of  Eiaex  and 
Countcm  of  SomerMt,  no  deeply  implicated  m  the  poisoning  of  Sir  Thomu 
Ovcrbui^.     The  beH  portrait  of  her  is  the  Botfttrode  full-length   dov  (lt^7)  at 

Wclbeck, — CUKKIHllHAM. 

*  Margaret  RaueU,  Counters  of  Cnniberland,  daughter  of  Francis,  nocond  Barl  of 
Bodford,  and  wife  of  George  Clifford,  ibird  I*iarl  of  Cumberland. — CoKsiKonAx. 

''  Ann  CltffurEl.  daughter  of  Goorgo,  Earl  of  Cumber!nnd,  first  married  to  Richard 
BackviUe,  Karl  of  Dorset,  and  aAcnmnU  to  ChUip,  Barl  of  Pembroke  and  Uoutgomcry. 

— CURKIKOUAU. 

*  Philip  Herbert,  Earl  of  Pembroke  and  Montgomery. — CvsmvaniM. 

'  Dou1)Uliavob<;cu  thrown  on  the  gcuoiaeQCu  of  tliia  latter.  It  was (ir»t  printed  br 
Walpole  (in  'The  World/  of  5  April,  1T63,  No.  14),and  aftenrardaiiucrtcd  by  him  iti 
liU  '  Royal  am!  Noble  AuthurM.'  Her  true  signature  should  be,  in  her  priority  of  the 
peerages,  Pembroke,  Dorset,  and  itontgomery.  In  the  letter  as  printed  by  Walp<^ 
the  roadiug  is  ntgi^cUid,  not  ilUreaicJ.  Sir  Jooeph  >V'ilUam»oa  was  Secrotaiy  of 
State  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II.     See  p.  2^7. — OvvvivaoAM. 
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TO  SIR  HORACE  MAJOT. 


832.     TO  BIB  HORACE  KAKK. 
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Strauberry  HUl,  Oeu  14, 1761. 

It  is  above  six  weeks  since  I  wrote  to  yon,  and  I  was  going  on  to 
be  longer,  as  I  stayed  for  something  to  tell  you ;  but  an  express  that 
arrived  yesterday  brought  a  great  event,  which,  though  you  will  htfir 
long  before  my  letter  can  arrive,  serves  for  a  topic  to  renew  our 
corroBpundence.  The  Prince  of  Omngo  is  dead;  killed  by  tlio 
waters  of  Aix-Ia-CliapoUe.  This  is  ull  I  yet  know.  I  shall  go  to 
town  to-moTTOw  for  a  day  or  two,  and  if  I  pick  up  any  particulars 
before  the  post  goes  away,  you  shall  know  them.  Tlie  Princess 
Royul"  was  established  Regent  some  time  ago  ;  but  as  her  husband's 
authority  seemed  extremely  tottering,  it  ia  not  likely  that  she  will 
be  able  to  maintiin  hers.  Her  health  is  extremely  bad,  imd  her 
temper  neither  ingratiating  nor  bending.  It  is  become  the  peculiarity 
of  the  House  of  Orange  to  have  minorities. 

Your  last  letter  to  me  of  Sept.  24th,  and  all  I  have  seen  since 
your  first  fright,  make  me  easy  about  your  Genoese  joumej'.  I  take 
no  honour  from  the  completion  of  my  prophecy ;  it  was  sufficient  to 
know  circumstances  and  the  tiifling  falscliood  of  Itichcourt,  to 
confirm  me  in  my  belief  that  that  embassy  was  never  intended.  We 
dispose  of  Corsica !  Alas  I  I  believe  there  is  hut  one  island  that  wo 
shall  ever  have  power  to  give  awny ;  and  that  is  Greut  ]Jrit*un — 
and  I  don't  know  but  we  may  exert  our  power. 

You  are  exceedingly  kind  about  iMr.  Conwaj' — but  when  are  not 
you  so  to  mo  and  my  friends  P  I  have  just  roceive<l  a  misemhlo 
letter  fhim  him  on  his  disappointment :  he  had  waited  for  a  man-of- 
war  to  embark  for  Leghorn  ;  it  came  in  the  night,  left  its  name  ui>on 
a  card,  and  was  gone  before  he  was  awake  in  the  morning,  and  ha  1 
any  notice  of  it.  He  still  bilks  of  seeing  you;  as  tlie  Parliament  is 
to  meet  so  soon,  1  should  think  he  will  scarce  have  time,  though 


'  Anne,  eldest  daoglitcr  of  Qeorgie  II.  W&1(H)1e,  Id  IiIb  'Memoircs.'  vol.  I  p.  170, 
dc«crit>«a  her  as  bdng  immoilcmicly  jcaloiw  and  faml  of  her  hiui1«iMi :  "Ypt/'ndda 
he,  "  thin  Mars,  who  wu  lurked  in  the  arma  of  ibin  Vcuus,  wte  u  monster  bo  deformed, 
that  when  llio  King  hftd  choAcn  him  for  hifi  Aon-in-lair,  ho  could  not  hrip,  in  rho 
honcity  of  tiU  hcnrt  &nd  the  coiiiwrucM  of  hii  cxprciu>inti,  IclUng  Ihe  IViiicoHs  Imw 
hiileoos  a  tjn(lt-|;ror>iii  aho  was  to  expect;  &nd  even  ffnvc  h«r  pcrmUuDu  In  rcfii»u 
bitn :  abc  rcjilicd,  »lic  would  marry  htm  if  he  vw  a  tjftl>oon;  'Well,  Ibcn,'  said 
Ih*  Kin^,  'there  la  baboon  enough  for  yon!'" — Witionr.    See  vol.  I  ji.  cxxacl.— 

CcVllXi'tUAH* 
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I  don't  hear  that  he  is  sent  for,  or  that  they  will  hare  occasion  to 
send  for  anybody,  unless  they  want  to  make  an  Opposition, 

We  were  going  to  have  festivals  and  masquerades  for  the  hirth  of 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  but  I  suppose  both  they  and  the  observance 
of  the  King's  birthday  will  be  laid  aside  or  postponed,  on  tlie  death 
of  our  son-in-law.  Madame  de  Mirepoix  would  not  stiiy  to  preside 
at  hor  own  banquets,  but  is  slippecl  away  to  retake  possession  of  the 
tabouret.  WTieu  the  King  wished  her  husband  joy,  my  Lady 
Pembroke '  was  standing  near  him ;  she  was  a  favourite,  but  has 
disgraced  herself  by  marrying  a  Captain  Barnard."  Mircpoix  said, 
as  he  had  no  children  he  was  indifferent  to  the  honour  of  a  duchy 
for  himself,  but  was  glad  it  would  restore  Madame  to  the  honour  she 
had  lost  by  murryiug  him.  "  Oh  !  "  ivplied  the  King,  **you  are  of 
so  great  a  family,  tbe  rank  wns  nothing;  but  I  cau*t  bear  when 
women  of  quality  marry  one  don't  know  whom !  " 

Bid  yon  over  receive  the  questions  I  asked  you  about  Lady  'Mary 
TVortley's  being  confined  by  a  lover  that  she  keeps  somewhere  in  the 
Brescian  ?  I  long  to  know  the  particulars.  I  have  lately  been  at 
Wobiu-n,  where  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  borrowed  for  ine  from  a 
niece  of  Lady  Mary  above  fifty  letters  of  the  latter.  Tliey  arc 
charming !  have  more  spirit  and  \ivacit}'  than  you  can  conceive,  and 
ns  much  of  the  sfiirit  of  debauchery  in  them  as  you  will  conceive  in 
her  writing.  They  were  written  to  her  sister,  the  unfortunate  Lady 
Mar,'  whom  she  treated  so  hardly  while  out  of  her  senses,  which 
she  has  not  entirely  recovered,  though  delivered  and  tended  with  the 

'  Mnry,  ctdoat  dangliter  of  Richard,  fifih  Vittcoaiil  KiUwilliam,  in  Ireland,  formerly 
nialii  of  honour  to  the  <^ueen,  and  widow  of  Henry  Herbert,  Karl  of  I'cmbroke,  tlie 
arciiiloct  Karl. — CvuaisnnAu. 

*  The  only  piece  of  Court  news  la  the  niiirria^  of  the  ConnteM  of  Pembroke  to 
CftpUln  Baroanl  of  bbo  Horse  Uimrds  ;  that  Is,  wbo  was  no,  for  she  made  him  soil  out 
about  a  moiitlik  ago.  . . .  PomIUv  your  Grace  may  not  know  him ;  he  lit  a  Htudioui, 
reserrpd,  thinking  Aort  of  a  pbiloxophcr;  and  a-4  my  Lord  Chesterfield  very  well 
observed  loAt  nieht  at  WhitcV,  to  oalward  appe;irance  has  nolhlng  of  the  Nngcnt 
ftboQt  httn.  ITe  i«  turned  of  forty  {a  xery  respectable  age,  I  allow),  hot  not  ja»t  that 
I  should  hare  imagined  the  pruudcat,  the  moit  self-intereitted,  the  Blateliest  Dame  of 
Quality  would  bare  eacriSccd  all  her  dignity  to :  for  I  imagine  no  monarch  that 
reigof  orer  three  kingdomn,  and  haa  a  himtiag-hoi  in  another  country  besides,  will 
eTeroondeflcend  to  let  Mn*.  Barnard  bo  of  hiK  parties  of  pl^warr.  My  \m&j  Towns- 
bend,  who  I  saw  at  I^v  Dnthfl  a^^ombly  last  nisht,  aays  more  isood  things  npon  this 
erenl  than  my  paper  wouM  bold,  if  my  memory  was  good  cnongb  to  remember  LbeoL 
She  told  mo  ahe  had  nlready  engaged  her  Captain  agaiiidt  my  Lord's  death,  lont  they 
■hoold  be  aU  pidced  up. — Ri<jby  to  the  Duke  0/ Brd/urd,  10  Stpt,,  17fil.  Mrs.  tiaraard 
(Lady  Pembroke)  died  in  I7ti9.— Ccantnonax. 

*  Fianoes  Picrepoinl;  married  at  Acton,  20  July,  17U,  to  the  Karl  of  Mar  (died 
1732) ;  to  deeply  implicated  in  tho  lleboIUon  of  17l£.  She  died  4th  March,  170],— 
CiriiRiMaHA)*. 
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greatest  tenderness  and  affection  by  her  daughter,  Lady  Marpfaret 

Erskine  :  tbcy  live  in  a  house  lent  U}  them  by  tlie  Duke  of  Bedford; 

the  Duchess  is  Lady  Mar/8  niece.'     Ten  of  the  letters,  indeed,  are 

dLmnal  lamentatiuu^  and  frights  on  a  scene  of  villany  of  Lady  Mary, 

who,  having  persuaded  one  Huremonde,  a  Frenchman  and  her  biver, 

to  entrust  her  with  a  large  sum  of  money  to  buy  stock  for  him» 

frightened  him  out  of  England,  by  persuading  him  that  Mr.  "Wortley 

had  dLseovered   the   intrigue,  and  would  murder   him ;    and  then 

would  have  Hunk  the  trust   That  not  succeeding,  and  he  threatening 

to  print  her  letters,  she  endeavoured  to  make  Ijord  Mar  or  Lord 

Stair  cut  his  throat.'    Pope  liints  at  these  anecdotes  of  her  history  in 

that  line, 

"  Who  Ktarret  a  ftUter  or  deaiea  i  debt"  ' 

In  one  of  her  letters  she  says,  "  We  all  partake  of  father  Adam's 
folly  and  knavery,  who  first  cat  the  apple  like  a  sot,  and  then  turned 
informer  like  a  scoundrel."  This  is  character,  at  least,  if  not  very 
delicate  ;  but  in  most  of  them,  the  wit  and  stj'le  are  superior  to  any 
letters  I  ever  read  but  Madame  SG\ngn^'8.  It  is  ver)-  remarkable, 
how  much  better  women  write  than  men.  I  have  now  before  me  a 
volume  of  letters  written  by  the  widow*  of  the  beheaded  Lord 
Kussell,  which  are  full  of  the  most  moving  and  expressive  olmjuenoe : 
I  want  to  persuade  the  Duke  of  Bedford  to  let  them  be  printed. 

17th. — I  have  learned  nothing  but  that  the  Prince  of  Orange 
died  of  an  imposthume  in  hLs  heaiL  Lord  lloldemosso  is  gone  to 
Holland  to-day — I  believe  rather  to  learn  than  to  teach.  I  have 
received  yours  of  Oct.  8,  aud  dou*t  credit  a  word  of  Birtle's '  informa- 
tion.   Adieu  I 

■  Ltd;  Mary  Wortley  MonUgu,  LadT  Mar,  and  tho  first  wife  of  John.  Lord  Qower, 
were  dan gblen  of  Evelyn  Pitfrpoiot,  Duke  of  Kingston. — WALroLR. 

'  Upon  tills  pasKigc  Lorrl  >Vbaraclifrc  obeerrec,  that  "  not tilug  whatever  linn  hcen 
fbuud  to  throw  Ilgbt  upon  the  ill  Ircatrocnt  of  Lady  Mar  by  Lady  Mary,  and  that 
BCca<vttion  i»  i>uppo«ed,  by  those  who  would  proliablj  haro  heard  of  it  if  troe,  to  be 
wilh'iat  founchition."  Xinc  out  of  tbo  ten  lollers  apokeu  of  by  Walpole.  are  gircn  in 
his  lotd^hip'B  edition  of  Lady  KLiry's  ^Vurk4  ;  aud,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Quarterly 
Keriewcr,  "  thoy  conlirni,  in  a  very  cxtntordinary  way,  Ilnroce  Walpole'a  improsaiona." 
See  vol.  Irlli.  p.  l&l. — Wkiokt.  Tbe  Btalemeut  of  WalpoJe  ii  confirmed  by  tbe 
CorreapondcQOC,  in  Sept.   1728,  of  Altcrbury  with  bla  wnin-hiw,  Dr.  Jklorrice.— 

COKBIVOIIAM. 

'  The  reading  U  : — "  forawcara  a  dcbL"  In  tho  finl  AdiUon  it  ia,  "  who  aturoa  ■ 
iDOther."^Ci'ir!'iirGnAM. 

*  Rachel,  danghter  of  Thomaji  Wriothesley,  Earl  of  Sonthiinpton,  lord  treaaurcr. 
One  of  tbG«c  lettcm  to  Dr.  Tillotaon,  to  persuade  him  to  accept  the  archbiithoprlc, 
hoa  been  ^int-e  printed,  and  a  fm^nncmt  of  another  of  her  letteni,  in  Dtrcfa's  Life  of  Ibat 
prelate — Wali-oue.     They  luvo  6iac«  be«D  IxvquDnlly  repubtubcd. — Cuxjiivobam. 

'  Gonial  ftt  QoDoa :  ho  bad  heard  the  report  of  Mr.  KUim's  being  deaignod  for  an 
wnbuqr  to  OenoM. — WALroLs. 


83&    TO  SIU   HORACE  MANV. 

XHinffUM  Sirfet,  Nov.  22, 1751. 

As  the  Parliament  is  met,  you  will,  of  course,  expect  to  heor 

«ometliing  of  it ;  the  only  tiling  to  bo  told  of  it  is,  what  I  believe 
waa  never  yet  to  l)o  told  of  an  English  Parliament,  that  it  ia  so 
unanimous,  that  we  are  not  likely  to  have  one  division  this  session — 
uay,  I  think  uut  n  debute'  On  the  Address,  Sir  John  Cotton  alone 
said  a.  few  words  against  a  few  words  of  it.  Yesterday,  on  a  motion 
to  resume  the  sentences  against  Alurray,  who  is  tied  to  France,  only 
two  persons  objected — in  short,  we  shall  not  be  more  a  Freneh 
Parliament,  when  wo  are  under  French  government.  Tndet^,  the 
two  nations  seem  t<j  have  crossed  over  and  figured  in  ;  one  hears  of 
nothing  from  Paris  but  gunpowder  plots  in  the  Duke  of  Burgundy's 
crtuUo  (whom  the  clergj*,  by  a  ticf  rerxdt  have  converted  into  a 
Pretender,)  and  menaces  of  assassinations.  Have  you  seen  the 
following  verses,  that  have  beeu  stuck  up  on  the  Ijouvre,  the  Pont- 
neuf,  and  other  places  ? 

"  Deux  Hcnriii  imnol^s  par  noi  bravcn  Aytnx, 
L'nn  &  ItL  IJtHMlf  et  I'antre  A  noe  IHeux, 
Nona  anlment,  IvnuiA.  aax  rofiinei  entrcpriaes : 
lU  rcvivcDl  ca  Toi  cc«  auciens  Tjnuu  : 
Cralns  notre  de«ci«poir :  La  Noblesse  a  des  Oolsw, 
P«ri«  des  ItftTaillacn,  le  Clerg6  des  Clemento." 

Did  you  ever  see  more  ecclesiastic  fury  ?  Don't  you  like  their 
avowing  the  cause  of  Jacques  Clement  ?  and  that  Henry  IV.  was 
sacrificed  to  a  plurality  of  g«jds  I  a  frank  confession  !  tliough  dmwii 
from  the  author  by  the  rh)-me,  as  Cardinal  Bcmbo,  to  write  classic 
I^atin,  used  to  say,  Dron  immortnk*  /  Hut  what  most  ofl'ends  mo  is 
tlie  throat  i>f  ram-der:  it  attaints  the  prerogative  of  chopping  off  the 
heads  of  Kings  in  a  legal  way.  We  here  have  been  still  more 
interested  about  a  i)rivate  history  that  has  lately  hapi>cned  ut  Pari*. 
Tt  seems  uncertain  by  your  account*?  whether  Lady  Mary  "WorL'ey  is 
in  voluutury  or  constrained  durance:  it  b  not  at  all  equivocal  that 
her  son  and  a  Mr.  Taaffe '  have  been  in  the  latter  at  Fort  I'Evesquc 


I 
I 


'  "Nor.  14,  IVIlamont  opened  Lord  Downc  and  Sir  William  Bcaudiamp  Proctor 
norcd  and  seconded  llio  Addrcits.  Ko  oppoflllloa  to  IL"  Dotlington,  p.  314. 
Tiiubl  an^'S  tbat  tlijs  ecmJou  "wa»,  pcrbaps,  Ibc  mo«t  uiuinimoiis  crer  LuonL"— 
Wrmht. 

■  Thttilwld  Tiian>.  Mr,  for  AniadeL— CvKiiiaanAM. 


and  the  Ohatelet'  All  the  letters  from  Paris  have  been  very 
cautious  of  relating  the  circumstauccs.  The  outlines  arc^  that  these 
two  geniiemeHf  who  were  pharaoh-banJcers  to  Madame  de  Jfirepoix, 
had  travelled  to  Fnincc  to  exorcist*  the  same  prtifossiim,  where  it  is 
supposed  they  cheated  a  Jew,  who  would  afterwardi*  have  cheated 
them  of  the  money  he  owed,  and  that,  to  secure  payment,  they  broke 
open  his  lodgings  and  bureau,  and  seized  jewels  and  other  effects  ; 
that  he  accused  them ;  that  they  wore  taken  out  of  their  beds  at  two 
4)'clock  in  the  morning,  kept  in  different  prisons,  without  fire  or 
candle,  for  six  aud  thirty  hours  ;  have  since  been  released  on  exccasivo 
bail ;  are  still  to  be  tried,  may  be  sent  to  the  galleys,  or  dismissed 
homo,  where  they  will  bo  reduced  to  keep  the  best  company  ;  for  I 
suppose  nobody  else  will  converse  with  them.  Their  separate 
anecdotes  are  curious  :  Wortley,  you  kuow,  hw*  been  a  perfect  Gil 
Bla.1,  and,  for  one  of  his  last  adventures,  is  thought  to  have  added 
the  fimiuus  Miss  Ashe  to  the  number  of  his  wives.  Taiiffe  is  an 
Irishman,  who  changed  his  religion  to  fight  a  duel ;  as  you  know  in 
Ireland  a  Catholic  may  not  wear  a  sword.  He  is  a  gamester,  usurer, 
adventurer,  aud  nf  late  has  dinded  his  attentions  between  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle  and  Madame  Pompadour ;  traveUiuf^,  with  turtles  and 
pino-apples,  in  post-chaises,  to  the  latter, — fij.'ing  back  to  the  former 
for  Lewes  races — and  smuggling  burgundy  at  the  same  time.  T 
shall  finish  their  history  with  a  bon-mof.  The  Speaker  was  railing 
at  gaming  aud  White's  apropos  to  those  two  prisoners.  Lord  Coke, 
to  whom  the  conversation  was  addressed,  replied.  "  Sir,  all  I  can  say 
is,  that  they  are  both  members  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and 
neither  of  them  of  White's."  Monsieur  de  Miropoix  sent  a  card 
lately  to  White's,  to  invite  all  the  chess-players  of  both  clamptt.  Do 
but  think  what  a  geuius  a  man  must  have,  or,  my  doar  child,  do  you 
consider  what  information  you  would  be  capable  of  sending  to  your 

Durt,  if,  after  passing  two  years  in  a  country,  you  had  learned  but 
*1he  two  first  letters  of  a  word,   that  you  heard   twenty  times 
every  day ! 

I  have  a  bit  of  paper  loft,  so  I  will   tell  you  another  story.     A 

ertatn  King,  that,  whatever  airs  you  may  give  yourself,  you  are  not 
it  all  like,  was  last  week  at  the  plnj'.     The  Tntrigning  Chambermaid 

I  The  lawn  ia  mnch  amiiud  wlLh  tho  ilory  of  the  dluulroan  adventure  of  oor  coiuia 
Tortley  MonUgn,  jnn.,  an<l  the  funouH  Mr.  Tnalfu  hI  Pftm  ;  tbeso  gcntlomen  anj 
oib  sent  to  Kurt  lEvJ^quu,  and  frocn  lli<:ncc  t>iA>  poMibly  be  truuferred  U)  Uiogallojri 
^ioT  hariDg  played  vJtti  a  Jen-  nt  pharaob  with  too  much  BnoaM. . . .  poor  MIm  Aafao 
veeps,lika  Uie  fonakeii  Ariadtiu,  on  a  forcitni  tkhore.— A/rx.  Montoffu  to  Oithtrl  Wt^ 
.Oct  31,  1761.    Bcc  bIm  UigUy  to  the  Dako  of  Ucdford,  13  Aug,  1753,  and  Uila 
Jutne,  p.  99. — CoHJiiiiaBAM. 
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in  die  ficirco '  says  to  the  uld  gentleman,  "  Tou  are  Tillainoasly  old ; 
yitu  are  sixty-six ;  you  ciui*i  liuvc  the  impudence  to  think  of  living 
above  two  years."     The  old  gentleman  in  the  stage- box  turned  about 
in  u  pussiou,  and  said,  "  This  is  d — d  stuff!  " 
Pray  have  you  got  Mr,  Conway  yet !     Adieu  I 


831.    TO  SIB  HOKACE  MAKN. 


Ike.  12, 1761, 


I  HAVE  receivtid  yours  and  Mr.  Conway's  letters,  and  am  trans- 
ported that  you  have  mot  at  last,  and  that  you  answer  so  well  to  one 
anuther,  as  I  intended.  I  expect  that  you  toll  mo  more  and  more 
all  that  you  tliiulc  of  him.  Tho  inclosed  is  for  him  ;  as  he  has  never 
received  one  of  my  letters  since  he  left  England,  I  have  exhausted 
all  my  news  upon  hiniy  nnd  for  this  post  you  must  only  go  halves 
willi  liim,  who  I  trust  is  still  at  Florence.  In  your  last,  you  men- 
tioued  Lord  Stormont  and  commend  him ;  pray  tell  me  more  about 
him.  He  is  cried  up  above  all  the  young  men  of  the  time — ^in  truth 
we  want  recruits  !  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  dead,  or  dying,'  of  a  cancer, 
which  was  thought  cured  by  a  quack  plaster  ;  but  it  is  not  everybody 
can  be  cured  at  scvcntj-five,  like  my  monstrous  uncle. 

MTiat  is  an  uotno  nero  ? — neither  Mr.  Chute  nor  I  can  recollect 
the  term.  Though  you  are  in  the  season  of  the  vi/f^ffiafura,  believe 
me,  Mr.  Conway  will  not  find  Florence  duller  than  he  would  London : 
our  diversions,  politics,  quarrels,  are  buried  all  in  our  Alphonso's 
grave  1 '  Tlie  only  thing  talked  of,  is  a  man  who  draws  teeth  with 
a  sixpence,  and  puts  them  in  again  for  a  shilling.  I  believe  it ;  not 
that  it  seems  probable,  but  because  I  have  long  been  persunded  that 
the  most  incredible  discoveries  will  be  made,  and  that,  iibout  the 
time,  or  a  little  after,  I  die,  the  secret  will  be  found  out  of  how  to  live 
for  ever — and  that  secret,  I  bolievo,  will  not  be  discovered  by  a 
physician.     Adieu ! 

P.S.  I  have  tipped  Mr.  Conway's  direction  with  French,  in 
it  should  be  necessary  to  send  it  after  him. 

'  The  *  Intriguing  Chnmborniaii] '  [by  FldUUg]  wm  performed  at  Dmry-Unoc 
0th  of  November. — Wriqut. 
'  Lord  Bottnj^broke  died  on  the  Llth.— WmoHT. 
^  The  late  Prince  of  Wales :  il  alhidcK  to  »  line  in  'Tbe   Nooming    Bride. - 

WALPOLg. 


To  KfL  UOKTAOV. 


m 


SSfi.    TO  QEOROK  MONTAGU,  B8Q. 


lUB  n.  JAMKHS  TnHIira    POST. 


MoTTDAT  being  the  Twelfth-day,  his  Majesty  according  to  annual 
custom  offered  myrrh,  frankincense,  and  a  small  bit  of  gold ;  and  at 
night,  in  commemoration  of  the  thnn;  kingg  or  tcise  ntettt  the  King 
and  Ruyal  Family  played  at  hazard  for  the  l)cnefit  of  a  prince  of 
the  hlm>d.  There  were  above  eleven  thousand  pounds  upon  tho 
table ;  his  most  sacred  Majesty  won  three  guineas,  and  his  Hoy^ 
Highness  the  Duke,  three  thousand  four  hundred  pounds. 

On  Saturday  was  landed  at  the  Custom-house  a  large  box  of 

truffles,  being   a  present   to   the  Earl  of  Lincoln  fi^m  Theobald 

Toaffo,  Esq.  who  is  shortly  expected  home  from  his  travels  in 

foreign  parts. 

.To-morrow  the  new-bom  son '  of  the  Earl  of  Egremont  is  to  be 

aptiscd,  when  bis  Majesty,  and  the  Earl  of  Granville  (if  he  is  able 

'  to  stand'),  and  the  Duchess  of  Somerset,  are  to  1>b  sponsors. 

We  are  assured  that  on  Tuesday  last,  the  surprising  strong  woman 

was  exhibited  at  the  Countess  of  Hold  em  esse 's,  before  a  polite 

^■assembly  nf  persons  of  the  first  qualitj' :  and  some  time  this  week, 

^ftthc  two    dwar^  will  play  at  brag  at  Madame  Hohnan's,      N.B. 

'      The  strong  man,  who  was  to  have  performed  at  Mrs.  Nugenfs,  is 

indisposed. 

There  is  lately  arrived  at  the  I^ord  Carpenter's,  a  curious  male  chim- 
panzee, which  had  hud  the  honour  of  being  shown  befon*  the  ugliest 
princes  in  Europe,  who  all  exprcssefl  their  apprnbation ;  and  we  hear 
that  he  intends  to  offer  himself  a  candidate  to  represent  tho  city  of 
■Westminster  at  the  next  genenil  election.     Noto :  he  wears  breeches, 

I  and  there  is  a  gentlewoman  to  attend  the  ladies. 
Last  night  the  Him.  and  Rev.  Mr.  James  Brudenel  was  admitted  a 
ft  doctor  of  opium  in  the  ancient  university  of  AVhite's,  being  received 
flrf  evmian  by  his  grace  the  Rev.  faAor  in  chess  tho  Duke  of 
Devonshire,  president,  and  the  rest  of  the  senior  fellows.  At  the 
aame  time  the  Lord  Robert  Bertie  and  Colonel  Barringtou  were 

^  George  0'Brl«i  WyndtuiD,   aft'erwardx  tlitrd    K&rl  of  Egremoat  uid  a  great 
j        patron  of  Eogluh  Artiitfl.    Bom  1751,  died  1BS7. — Cd)i»isuuaj£. 
^L     *  Lord  OranTilte  vu  a  great  drioker.— CmiiiiionAic. 
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aooonnt   of   sotno  deficiency  of   formidity    in 


fi"M. 


rejectod,   on 
tcfltimnTiials. 

Ijott(Ts    from   Grosvcnor  Street  mcnticm  fi  dreadful  appantii 
which  has  appeared  for  several  nights  at  the  house  of  the   Count*!! 
Temple,  which  has  oocasioned  several   of  her  ladyshi]>'fi  domestics  to 
leave  her  serviw,  except  the  coachmnn,  who  has  drove  her  sons 
nephews  for  several  years,  and  is  not  afraid  of  spectres.     TIic  corouei 
inquest  have  brou^jht  in  their  verdict  lunacy. 

Last  week  the  Lord  Downe  received  at  the  Treasury  the  sum  of 
hundred  kisses  from  the  Auditor  of  the  Exchequer,  hoiug  the  re 
for  shooting  at  a  highwajTuan. 

On  Tuesday  the  operation  of  shaving  was  happily  performed  on 
the  upper  lip  of  her  grace  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle,  by  a  celebratal 
artist  from  Paris,  f^ent  over  on  piirpa^e  by  the  Earl  of  Alhemarle^J 
The  perfunnancG  lasted  but  one  minute  and  three  seconds,  to  thj| 
great  joy  of  that  noble  family  ;  and  in  con  si  (J  oration  of  his  great 
cam  and  expudition,  his  grace  has  settled  four  hundred  jKninds  a-year 
uprm  him  fur  life.     We  hear  that  he  is  to  have  tlu'  liouonr  of  shaving 
tho  heads  of  the  Lady  Caroline  Petersham,  the  Duchess  of  Qucena^ri 
berrj',  and  several  other  persons  of  quality.  ^B 

IJy  authority,  on  Sunday  next  will  be  opened  the  Romish  chapel 
at  Norfolk  House ;  no  persons  will  be  admitted  but  such  as  are 
known  woll-wishors  to  the  present  happy  establishment.  Mase  will 
begin  exactly  when  the  English  liturgy  is  finished.  ^t 

At  the  theatre  royal  in  the  House  of  Lords,  *  The  Roval  Slave,*^^ 
with   '  Lethe.*     At  the  theatre  in  St.  Stephen's  chapel,  '  The  Fool 
in  Fashion.' 

The  Jews  are  desired  to  meet  on  the  20th  inst,  at  the  sign  of  Fo 
L'Ev^que  in  Pharaoh  Street,  to  commemorate  the  noble  st 
made  by  one  of  their  brethren  '  in  support  of  his  property. 

Deserted — Miss  Ashe.' 

Lost — an  Opposition, 

To  bo  Ict^ — an  ambassador's  masquerade,  the  gentleman  gomg 
abroad. 

To  1k3  sold-=tho  whole  nation. 

Lately  published,  Tlie   Anabigy  of  political  and  private  quarrels,^ 
or  the  Art  of  healing  family-differences  by  widening  them ;  on 
words,  "  Do  evil  that  good  may  ensue  ; "  a  sermon  preached  befor 

<  Abrahftra  Pajba,  a  Jev.  tlim  James  KolicrU ;  the  romploinanl  In    (he  ch 
agaiDHl  MoDtA^  and  Taaffe.— CvniiiiiciiAH. 
'  See  Tol.  li.  p.  278.~Ci;i(iriKuuAM. 
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lie  Riglit  Hon.  Henry  Pelhaui,  and  the  rest  of  the  society  for  pro- 
ftting  Christian  charity,  by  William  Lovt'nsun.  chaplain   to  hor 
i.  H.  the  I'rincces  AmoUa ;  and  now  printed  at  the  dosiro  of  several 
of  tho  family. 

For  capital  weaknesses,  the  Duko   of  Nowca^stlo's  true  spirit  of 
liCudiles. 

Gi%cn  p-atis  at  tho  Turn-stQc,  tho  coraor  of  Lincoln's- inn- fields,' 
lodync  Stars  and  Qarters. 


886.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  MAKN. 

ArtiRffUm  Street,  Feb.  3, 1752. 

We  are  much  surprised  hy  two  letters  which  my  Lady  Aylesbury 
lias  receired  from  Mr.  Conway,  to  find  that  he  had  not  yet  heard  of 
his  new  regiment.  She,  who  is  extremely  reasonable,  seems  content 
tliut  he  went  to  Rome  before  ho  gtft  the  news,  as  it  would  have  been 
pity  to  have  missed  such  an  opportunity  of  seeing  it,  and  she  Hatters 
iierself  that  he  would  have  set  out  immcdintoly  for  England,  if  he 
received  the  express  at  Florence.  Now  you  know  him,  you  mil 
not  wtmdcr  that  she  is  impatient ;  you  would  wonder,  if  you  knew 
her,  if  he  were  not  so  too. 

After  all  I  have  lately  told  you  of  our  dead  tranquillity,  you  will 
surprisetl  to  hear  of  an  episode  of  Opposition:  it  is  merely  an 
interlude,  for  at  least  till  next  year  we  shall  have  no  more :  you 
will  rather  think  it  a  farce,  when  I  tell  you,  that  that  buffoon  my 
old  uncle  acted  a  prinoipol  part  in  it.  And  what  made  it  more  ridi- 
culous, the  title  of  tlio  dnmia  was  a  subsidiary  treaty  with  Saxony.' 
In  short,  being  impatient  with  the  tliought  that  he  should  die 
witliout  having  it  written  uu  hia  tomb,  " Uoro  lies  Baron  Punch" 
he  spirited  up — whom  do  you  think  P— only  a  Orcn\'ille  [  my  Lord 
Cnbham,  to  join  ^-ith  him  in  speaking  iigainst  this  treaty  :  botli  did  ; 
tlie  latter  i*etired  after  his  s]>eech ;  but  my  uucte  coucluded  his  {which 
was  a  direct  answer  to  all  he  has  been  making  all  his  lii'e),  with 
declaring,  that  he  should  yet  vote /or  tho  treaty  t  You  never  hoard 
such  a  sliout  and  laughter  as  it  cjiused.  This  debate  was  followed  by 
AS  new  a  one  in  the  House  of  Lords,  where  tho  Duke  of  Bedford 


^^iiepi 
^Bkod 
no 


I 


Th«  fMidcnce  of  tho  Ihikc  of  ycwMwtle.— Waionr. 
•  Mr.  Pill  wan  m  iiiucli  plemcil  wUIj  Mr.  Horatiu  WalpoIe'K  spoech  on  this  occasion, 
at  he  rc<|nc»tcii  him  to  consign  it  to  writing,  and  gftve  It  U  hlA  oplDion,  that  lb 
i-CDotAtneil  luucrb  weighty  mKlter,  luicl  fn>iu  beginning  to  oail  famtbed  the  spirit  ofa 
nun  who  lorod  hu  country.    Soe  ChtOKam  CvmtfKnttknee,  voL  L  p.  08.— Whiout. 
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took  the  treaty,  and  in  the  conclasion  of  his  speech  the  mil 
U)  pieces.     His  friend  Lord  Sandwich,    hy   a   meet  inoonceiTahle 
jumble  of  cunning,  spoke  for  the  treaty,  against  the  ministry ;  it  is 
supposed,  lest  the  Duke  should  he  thought  to  have  countenanced  the 
Oppofiition :  you  never  heard  a  more  lamoDtable  performance  I  th6ii(H 
The  next  day  the  Tories  in  our  House  moved  fo^B 


timo   of  peace:   Mr. 
the  philippicB  of  the 


waa  no  division.' 

a  rosolutioa  against  subsidiary  treaties 
Pclham,  with  great  agitation,  replied 
preceding  day,  and  divided  180  to  62. 

There  has  been  an  odd  sort  of  codicil  to  these  debates :  Vernon,' 
a  very  inoffensive,  good-humoured  young  fellow,  who  lives  in  the 
strungest  intimacy  with  all  the  fashionable  young  men,  was  proposed 
for  the  Old  Gub  at  White's,  into  the  mysteries  of  which,  before  a 
pcraon  is  initiated,  it  is  necessary  that  ho  should  be  woU  with  the 
ruling  powers :  miluckily,  Vernon  has  lately  been  at  "Wobiim  with 
the  Duke  of  Bedford.  The  night  of  the  ballot,  of  twelve  persons 
present  eight  had  promised  him  white  balls,  being  his  particular 
friends — however,  there  were  six  black  balls! — this  made  great 
noise — his  friends  found  it  necessary  to  clear  up  their  faith  to  him — 
ten  of  the  twelve  assured  him  upon  their  honour  that  they  had  given 
him  white  bolls.  I  fear  this  will  not  give  you  too  favoui'ahlo  an  idd^| 
of  the  honour  of  the  young  men  of  the  ago ! 

Your  father,  who  has  been  djnng,  and  had  tasted  nothing  but 
water  for  ton  daj-a,  the  other  day  callod  for  roast  beef,  and  is  well ; 
cured,  I  suppase,  by  this  abstinence,  which  convinces  me  that  intem- 
peraiicc  hud  been  his  illness.  Fasting  and  mortification  will  restore 
a  good  constitution,  but  not  correct  a  bad  one. 

Adieu  1  I  write  you  but  short  letters,  and  those,  I  fear,  seldom ; 
but  they  tcU  you  all  that  is  material ;  this  is  not  an  age  to  furnish 
volumes. 


8S7.    TO  SIR   HORACE  MANN. 


^ 


Artington  Sktd,  A&.  97, 17S3. 

Gal.  tells  me  that  your  eldest  brother  hi^is  written  you  an  account 

of  your  affairs,  the  particulars  of  which  I  was  most  solicitous  to^ 

learn,  and  am  now  most  unhappy  to  find  no  better.'      Indeed,  GalJH 

1  For  ED  oocoant  of  thu  debate,  taken  by  Lord  Chancellor  Hardwieko,  Bee  Flrt. 
Hl»t.  Tol.  xiT.p.  1175.— Wright. 

'  Uictuinl  Veraou,  Efeq.  Uc  mnrrlcd  Lady  Erelyn  Lovoson.  widow  of  the  £ftcl  of 
Upper  Ouory,  and  Mstcr  or  Gertrude,  Dacbeis  of  Bedford.— Do vsil 

*  Mr.  Mann  s  father  wm  jaat  dead.— Walpolk,    Sec  vol.  i.  p.  274. 
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<roul(l  haro  moBt  reason  to  complain,  if  his  strong  friondship  for  3'ou 
dill  not  prevent  liim  fn>m  thinking  that  nothing  is  hard  that  is  in 
your  iavour :  he  told  mo  himseli*  that  the  oouditdons  imposed  upon 
him  were  iuforior  to  what  he  always  proposed  to  do,  if  the  misfor- 
tmio  should  arrive  of  your  recall,  lie  cortiiiily  loves  ytm  earnestly; 
if  1  wore  not  convinced  of  it,  X  should  be  far  &om  lo\'ing  him  so  well 
Bs  I  do. 

I  write  this  as  a  sort  of  a  letter  of  form  on  the  occasion,  for  there 
is  nothing  worth  telling  you.  The  event  that  has  made  most  noise 
since  my  last,  is  the  extempore  wedding  of  the  youngest  of  the  two 
Gunnings,  who  have  mado  so  vehement  a  noise.  Ixtrd  Coventry,' 
a  grave  young  lord,  of  the  remains  of  the  patriot  breed,  has  long 
dangled  after  the  eldest,  virtuously  with  regard  to  her  \-irtue,  not 
very  honourably  with  I'cgard  to  his  own  croflit.  About  six  weeks  ago 
I>uke  Hamilton,'  the  very  reverse  of  the  Karl,  hot,  debauched,  ex- 
travagant, and  equally  damaged  in  his  fortune  and  person,  fell  in 
love  with  the  youngest  at  the  Masquerade,  and  detormined  to  marr)* 
her  in  the  spring.  About  a  fortnight  since,  at  an  immense  assembly 
at  my  Lord  Chesterfield's,  made  to  show  the  house,'  which  is  really 
most  magnificent,  Duke  Hamilton  mado  Wolent  love  at  one  end  of 
the  room,  while  he  was  placing  at  pharaoh  at  the  other  end  ',  that 
is,  ho  saw  neither  the  bank  nor  his  own  curds,  which  were  of  three 
hundre<l  pounds  each  :  he  soon  lost  a  thoasand.  I  own  I  was  so  little 
a  professor  in  love,  that  I  thought  all  this  parade  looked  ill  for  the 
poiir  girl ;  and  could  not  conceive,  if  ho  was  so  much  engaged  with 
liis  mistress  as  to  disregard  such  sums,  why  ho  played  at  all.  How- 
ever, two  nights  afterwards,  being  left  alone  with  her  while  her 
mother  and  sister  were  at  Bedford  House,  he  found  himself  wi 
impatient,  that  ho  sent  for  a  parson.  The  doctor  refused  to  perform 
the  ceremony  without  licence  or  ring  :  the  Duke  swore  he  would  send 
for  the  Archbishop — at  last  they  were  married  with  a  ring  of  the  bed- 
curtain,  at  half  an  hour  after  twelve  at  night,  at  Majiiiir  chapoL* 
The  Scotch  are  enraged  ;  the  women  mad  that  so  much  beautj*  has 
had  its  effect ;  and  what  is  most  8ill3',  my  Lord  Coventry  declares 
that  now  he  will  marry  the  other. 


'  QeomWUUam,  sixth  Earl  of  Carentry.    He  dinl  Id  1809,  at  the  ago  of  eight;- 

KTCtt. — WaiQBT. 

-  Jameii,  Fotirth  Date  of  Ilamilbon.     ftc  A'md  in  175S. — Dotbr. 

*  Cheiiterfield  liouitc,  Hyde  Park  ;  built  bjr  Iiiaac  Ware  for  the  wUt>-  Rnrl.aDtl  now 
(175^)  JQsi  completed.  Som«  of  ihc  cohimat  came  (rom  Cannona  (Timon'a  Villa). 
The  lantern  for  eight«en  candloA  {^mc  from  Uoaghtoa. — Cumhuguam. 

*  Oa  the  1  iUi  of  Fobnmry.— Waionr. 
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Poor  Lord  liGmixster  has  just  killed  an  officer'  in  a  duel,  about  a 
p!ay-dcbt,  and  I  fear  was  in  the  wrong,  Thcru  is  no  end  of  his  mis- 
fortunes  and  wrong-headeduess ! — Where  is  Mr.  Conway  P — Adieu  ] 


3S8.     TO  SIR   HORACB   UANK. 

AHington  Stmt,  March  35, 1753. 

Mr.  Conway  has  been  arrived  this  fortnight,  a  week  sooner  than 
we  expected  hiin ;  but  my  Lady  Aylesbun'  forgives  it  1  He  u  full 
of  your  praises,  so  you  hare  not  sowed  your  goodness  in  unthankful 
ground.  By  a  letter  I  have  just  received  from  you,  ho  finds  yo^H 
have  missed  some  from  hfin  with  commissions  j  but  he  will  tell  you 
about  them  liimself.  I  find  him  mudi  leaner,  and  great  cracks  in 
his  beautj'.  Your  picture  Ls  arrived,  which  he  says  is  extremely 
like  you.  JVIr.  Chute  cannot  bear  it;  says  it  wants  yoxir  countenance 
and  goodness;  that  it  looks  bony  and  Irish.  I  am  between  both, 
and  should  know  it :  to  be  sure,  tliere  is  none  of  your  irct-brotcn' 
papcrncss  in  it;  but  it  has  a  look  with  which  I  have  known  you 
come  out  from  your  little  room,  when  Richcourt  has  raised  your 
ministcriiil  French,  and  you  have  wiit  to  England  about  it  till  you 
were  half  fuddled.  Au  re^te,  it  is  glurioujJy  coloured — will  Astley* 
promise  to  continue  to  do  as  well  ?  or  has  he,  like  all  other  English 
painters,  only  laboured  this  to  get  reputation,  and  then  intends  tOjM 
daub  away  to  gcL  money  P  ^| 

The  year  has  not  kept  the  promise  of  tranquillity  that  it  made 
you  at  Christmas;  there  has  been  another  pai-liiuuentary  bu-stie. 
The  Duke  of  Argyll '  has  drawn  the  ministi-y  into  aecommodatiug 
him  with  a  notable  job,  under  the  notion  of  bu)ing  for  the  King 
from  the  mortgagees  the  forfeited  estates  in  Scotland,  which  are  to 
be  colonised  and  civilised.  It  passed  with  some  iucon.'qdcrab! 
hitchos  through  the  Commons ;  but  in  the  Lords  last  week  tho 
Buko  of  It4:dl'urd  took  it  up  warmly,  and  spoke  like  another  Pitt.* 
He  attacked  the  Duke  of  Argyll  on  favouring  Jacobito«,  and  pi 


ttt*     I 


■  CspUin  Qmy  of  tlie  GnartU.  The  daol  vaa  Toagiit,  with  swords,  in  Mftryleboae 
Fields.  Lord  Lcinpsler  took  his  trial  mt  the  Old  BAllcy  in  April,  and  was  foand 
guilty  of  mnn^langhtcr. — Wright. 

^  'Vha  purtrsiL  of  Sir  Horaoe  Moon  by  John  Astlcy  v&!itiold  at  tbo  titniwborry  HiU'. 
Bole,  and  wus  engraved  for  the  edition  of  Walpole'B  l.ottcra  edited  by  Mr.  WrighL  Soft 
vol.  L  y.  *i\  of  liiiit  edition.— CcNJitKoiUM. 
,^  ATchibAh)  C&nipbell,  Dole  of  Argyll,  formerly  Kurl  of  Uia. — Wxlpoli, 

*  For  Ixird  Uardwick«'«  uolo«  of  Llii«  it[>e«ub,  see  Pu-l.  Hist.  roL  xir.  jc  1335. — 
Wjuobt. 
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duoed  some  fiagrant  instonoos,  whioli  the  Scotch  Duko  neither 
uniiwtirt'd  uor  endeavoured  to  excuse,  but  made  a  struuge,  hurt, 
mysterious,  contemptuous,  incoherent  speech,  neither  in  defence  of 
the  hill  nor  in  reply  to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  hut  to  my  Lord  Both, 
who  hud  fallen  upon  the  ministry'  for  assuming  a  dispensing  jK»\ver, 
in  surt'ering  Scothmd  to  pay  no  taxes  for  the  hist  five  years.  This 
speech,  which  formerly  would  have  made  the  House  of  Commons 
up  arms,  was  Btrangely  flat  and  unanimated,  for  want  of  his 
ohonifi.  Twelve  lords  divided  again.st  eight}'  that  were  for  the 
bin.  The  Duke,  who  was  present,  would  not  vote ;  none  of  his 
lie  had  attended  the  bill  in  the  other  House,  and  General 
ilaunt  (by  his  orders,  as  it  is  imagined)  spoke  against  it.  This 
concludes  the  session :  the  King  goes  to  Hanover  on  Tuesday :  he 
has  been  scattering  ribands  of  all  colours;  blue  ones  on  Prince 
Edward,  tlio  young  Studtholder,  and  the  EarU  of  Lincoln,  Win- 
chclsca,  and  Cai-digan : '  a  green  one  on  Iiord  Dumfries ; '  a  red  on 
Lord  Onslow.* 

The  world  is  Btill  mad  about  the  Gunnings:  the  Duchess  of 
Hamilton  was  prestmted  on  Friday ;  the  crowd  was  so  great,  that 
even  llie  noble  mob  in  the  drawing-room  clambered  u[)on  chairs 
and  tables  to  look  at  her.  Tboro  are  mobs  at  their  doors  to  see 
them  get  into  their  chairs ;  and  people  gtt  cjirly  to  get  places  at  tho 
theatres  when  it  is  known  they  will  be  there.  Dr.  Sachevercl  never 
made  more  noi.sc  than  these  two  beauties. 

There  are  two  wretched  women  that  just  now  are  as  much  talked 
of,  a  Miss  Jefferies  and  a  Miss  Blnndy ;  tho  one  condemned  for 
muTtlering  bcr  uncle,  the  other  her  father.  Both  tJieir  stories  have 
horrid  circmnstanccs ;  the  first,  having  been  debauched  by  her 
uncle ;  tho  other  had  so  tender  a  parent,  that  his  whole  concern 
while  ho  was  expiring,  and  knew  her  for  his  murderess,  was  to  save 
her  Hte.  It  is  shocking  to  tlunk  what  a  shambles  this  country 
is  grown!  Seventet^n  were  executed  this  morning,  after  having 
murdered  the  turnkey  on  Friday  night,  and  almost  forced  open 
Kewgatc.  One  is  forced  to  travel,  even  at  noon,  as  if  one  waa  going 
to  battle. 

Mr.  Chute  is  as  much  yours  as  ever,  except  in  the  article  of  pen 

'  George  Bnidencll.  fourth  Etrl  of  Canllg&a,  createil  Duk«  of  MonUgu  In  177<] ; 
(lied  In  17UU.— Dvtek. 

'  Willijun  CrititiUja  DtOrymiite,  fourth  £ar[  of  Dumfries  in  Scottani],  in  rifrht,  of  hit 
moUwr.     He  aim  becuoe,  in  I7S0,  fourth  Eikrl  uf  Stair,  and  died  ia  17t>8.'  ~lX)vitR. 

'  Oear^,  Uurd  Lord  Onslov;  died  in  lT7(i. — Uuvki;. 
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and  iiik.     Your  brother  transacts  oil  he  can  for  the  Loochi,  as  he 
has  much  moro  weight  there'  than  Mr.  Chute.     Adieu  I 


SS».    TO  THE  HON.  H,  a  CONWAY. 

AriiftgUtH  Street,  May  6, 1762. 

I  NOW  entirely  credit  all  that  my  Lord  Leicester  and  his  fiimily 
have  said  against  Ijjidy  Mury  Cuke  and  her  family ;  and  am  eun- 
vinccd  that  it  is  impossible  to  marrj'  an^lhing  of  the  blood  of 
Campbell,  without  having  all  hor  relations  in  arms  to  procure  a 
separation  immediately.  Pray,  what  have  I  done?  have  I  como 
home  dnmk  to  my  wife  within  these  four  first  days  ?  or  have  I  sat 
up  gaming  all  night,  and  not  conic  home  at  all  to  her,  after  her 
lady-mother  had  been  persuaded  that  I  was  the  soboiv^st  young 
uoblemau  in  England,  and  had  the  greatest  aversion  to  play  ? 
Have  I  kept  my  bride  awake  all  night  with  railing  at  hor  faiher, 
when  all  the  world  had  allowed  him  to  be  one  of  the  bmvost  officers 
in  Europe  ?  In  short,  in  short,  I  have  a  mind  to  take  counsel,  even 
of  the  wisest  lawj'er  now  liWug  in  matrimonial  cases,  my  Lord 
Coke  •  •  •  •  Ifj  like  other  Norfolk  husbands,  I  must  entertain 
the  town  with  a  formal  parting,  at  least  it  shall  bo  in  my  own  way : 
my  wife  shall  neither  run  to  Italy  after  lovers  and  books,'  nor  keep 
a  dormitory  in  her  dressing-room'  at  Whitehall  for  Westminster 
schoolboys,  your  Frederick  Campbells,  and  such  like  ;*  nor  yet  shidl 
she  rosido  at  hor  mother's  house,  but  shall  absolutely  set  out  for 
Strawberry  Ilill  in  two  or  three  days,  a-s  sonn  as  her  room  can  bo 
well  aired ;  for,  to  give  her  her  due,  I  don't  think  hor  to  blame,  but 
flatter  myself  she  is  quite  contented  with  the  easy  footing  we  live 
uj)on ;  separate  beds,  dining  in  her  dressing-room  when  she  is  out 
of  humour,  and  a  little  toad-eater  that  I  hod  got  for  her,  and 
whoso  pockets  and  bosom  I  have  never  examined,  to  see  if  she 
brought  any  billeU-doux  from  Tommy  Lyttelton  or  any  of  her 
fellows.  I  shall  follow  her  myself  in  loss  than  a  fortnight ;  and  if 
her  family  don't  give  mo  any  more  trouble,— why,  who  knows  but 
at  your  return  you  may  find  your  daughter  with  qualms,  and  in  a 


I 


I 


*  With  the  lat«  Mr.  Whlthod'*  brotbora,  vho  scrupled  piyLiig  »  fimall  legacy  i 
uinuity  to  hU  mlntreM  anil  child. — Walfolb. 

'  AlludtuK  ta  bin  niHtcr-in-lAW  llio  Conntem  of  OrfonL — Ccxmiiobam, 
'  Ijfee  Audrey  Harrison,  VUoo<inl«Mi  T4wiuhcad.~CQiiNi]iaiiAM. 

*  Lady  Towiuboail,  moUicr  of  Charles  uid  Qcorgo  TowDshend.— CcmtiiioBAV. 


TO  ME.  MOKTAOU. 


283 


t  sack  ?  If  you  should  happen  to  want  to  know  any  more  particulars, 
she  is  quite  well,  has  walked  in  the  Park  every  morning,  or  has 
the  chariot,  as  she  chooses ;  and,  in  short,  one  would  think  that  I  or 
fllie  were  much  older  than  wo  really  arc,  for  I  grow  oxoossively  fond 

t  of  her.' 


84a    TO  aBORGB  HONTAOU.  SSa 

Ariinslon  Street,  Majf  12, 1759. 

You  deserve  no  charity,  for  you  never  write  but  to  ask  it  When 
lyou  are  tired  of  yourself  and  the  country,  you  think  over  all  Loudon, 
and  consider  who  will  be  pn)per  to  send  you  an  account  of  it.  Take 
notice,  I  won't  be  your  gazetteer ;  nor  is  my  time  come  for  being 
a  dowagerj  a  maker  of  news,  a  day-labourer  in  scandal.     If  you  cai-e 

•  for  nobody  but  for  what  they  can  tell  you,  you  must  provide  yourself 
elsewhere.  The  town  is  empty,  nothing  in  it  but  flabby  mackerel, 
and  wooden  gooseberry  tarts,  and  a  hazy  east  wind.  Mj'  sister  is 
gone  to  Paris  ;  I  go  to  Strawberr}'  Ilill  in  three  days  for  the  summer, 
if  summer  there  will  ever  be  any. 

•  If  you  want  news,  you  must  send  to  Ireland,  where  there  is  almost 
a  civil  war,  between  the  Loi-d  Lieutenant  and  Primate  on  one  sido 
(observe,  I  don't  tell  you  what  side  that  is),  and  the  Speaker  on  the 
other,  who  carries  questions  by  wholesale  in  the  House  of  Commons 
againfit  the  Castle ;  and  the  icUnrima  hfUi  catua  is  not  the  common 
one. 

Keams  of  scandalous  verses  and  hallads  are  come  over,  too  bad  to 
send  you,  if  I  had  them,  but  I  really  have  not     What  is  more  pro- 
voking for  the  Doko  nf  Dorset,  an  uJdresa  is  come  over  directly  to 
the  King  (not  as  usual,  through  the  channel  of  theLordLieutonuut), 
Bto  assure  him  of  their  great  loyalty',  and  apprehensions  of  being  mis- 
^^  represented.     This  is  all  I  know,  and  you  see,  most  imperfectly. 

I  was  t'other  night  to  see  wlmt  is  now  grown  the  fashion.  Mother 

3fidnight*8   Oratory.'     It   appeared   the   lowest   buffixjner)'  in   tlio 

H  world  oven  to  me,  who  am  used  to  my  uncle  Uorace.    There  is  a  bad 

*  All  thu  letter  refcni  to  Ann  Seymour  Conwsy  [Mrs.  Duner},  Ihen  three  years  o\d, 
vho  bad  hsxn  hii  wiUi  her  nune  al  Mr.  Walpole'a.  duriag  an  absence  of  bor  fatlicr 
and  motlier  in  Ireland. — WA.Lroi.1. 

*  "  Amonf  other  diTcruoni  and  amusemenU  which  increaoe  upon  nn,  the  town," 
nyi  the  ' Gentleman 'h  MngaKtno*  for  Jknuary,  I7£2.''ha4  been  lately  cntortained 
with  a  kind  of  fareical  pcrfonnancre,  callcti '  T!»e  (.Hd  Woman'*  Oratory,'  conductod  by 
Hn.  Mary  Midnight  and  her  family,  intended  a»  a  banter  oa  ltcalcy*»  Oratory,  aud 
a  pnflT  fi>r  the  Old  Woman'*  tlagazina.**—  Wsiobt. 
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oration  to  ridicalo,  what  it  is  too  like^  Orator  Ilcnley ;  all  the  rest  is ' 

perverted  music ;  thert'  is  a  man  who  jilays  so  nimbly  on  the  kettle- 
drum, that  he  has  reduced  that  noisy  instrument  to  an  object  of 
sight ;  fur,  if  you  dou*t  sco  tlie  tricks  with  his  hands^  it  is  no  bettefffl 
than  ordinary :  another  plays  on  a  violin  and  trumpet  together ; 
another  mimics  a  bagpipe  with  a  German  flute,  and  makes  it  fidl  as 
disagreeable.  There  is  an  odmii-ed  duleimer,  a  favourite  suit-box^ 
and  u  really  cm*ious  jew's-harj).  Two  or  tlirt>e  men  intend  to  per- 
suade YOU  that  they  play  on  a  broomstick,  which  is  drolly  brought 
in,  carefully  shrouded  in  a  case,  so  as  to  be  mistaken  for  a  bassoon  or 
bass-nol;  but  they  aueeeod  in  nothing  but  the  action.  The  last 
fellow  imitates  •  •  •  •  •  curtseying  t<i  a  French  horn.  There  are 
twenty  medley  ovcrtuica,  and  a  man  who  speaks  a  prologue  and 
epilogue,  in  which  he  counterfeits  all  the  actors  and  singers  upon 
earth :  in  short,  I  have  long  been  convinced,  that  what  I  used  to 
imagine  the  most  difficult  thing  in  the  world,  mimicry,  is  the  easiest ; 
for  una  hiis  seen  for  these  two  or  three  years,  at  Footers  and  the  other 
theatres,  that  when  they  lost  one  mimic,  they  called  *'  Odd  mau  I  " 
and  another  came  and  succeeded  just  us  well. 

Adieu  I  I  have  told  you  much  more  than  I  intended,  and  muck  I 
mure  than  I  could  conceive  I  had  to  say,  except  how  docs  Miaa 
Montagu  ? 


P.S.  Bid  your  hear  Captain  ITotham's  hon-ntot  on  Sir  Thomas 
llobinson*s  making  an  assembly  from  the  tj>p  of  his  hou^e  to  the 
bottom  P  Ho  said,  ho  wondered  so  many  people  would  go  to  &r 
Thomas's,  as  ho  treated  them  all  de  haut  en  baa. 


Sil.    TO  BIB  UOBACB  MANN. 

Arlinffloit  Street,  May  18, 1752. 

By  this  time  you  know  my  teayt  how  much  my  letters  grow  out  of 
season,  as  it  p-ows  summer.  I  believe  it  is  six  weeks  since  I  wrote 
to  you  last ;  but  there  is  not  only  the  usual  deaduess  of  summer  to 
Bcoomit  for  my  silence ;  Kngknd  itself  Is  no  longer  England.  News, 
madness,  parties,  whims,  and  twenty  other  caases,  Uiat  used  to  pro- 
duce perpetual  events,  are  at  an  end ;  Florence  itself  is  not  mora 
inactive.     Pohtics, 

Ijikc  art4  imd  adencea,  are  tnvelled  vnt 
They  are  got  into  Ireland,  whore  there  is  as  much  bustle  to  carry  a 
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question  in  the  ITouse  of  OommonB,  as  ever  it  was  hero  in 

fiirty-4ino.  Not  that  lliere  Ls  any  opjK>sition  to  the  King's  measures ; 
out  of  three  hun(ii*od  mcmhors,  there  has  never  yet  been  u  division 
of  above  twentj'-eight  against  the  govemnieiit :  thej'  are  much  the 
most  zcaloas  subjects  the  King  has.  The  Duke  of  Dorset  ha«  had 
the  art  to  make  them  distinguish  between  loyalty  and  aversion  to 
the  Ix»nl  Ijieutenant. 

I  last  night  received  yours  of  May  5th ;  but  I  cannot  deliver  your 
expressions  to  Mr  Conway,  for  ho  and  Lady  Aylesbury  are  gone  to 
his  regiment  in  Ireland  for  four  months,  which  is  a  litilc  rigorowi, 
not  only  after  an  exile  in  Minorca,  but  more  especially  unpleasant 
now,  08  they  have  just  bought  one  of  the  most  charming  places  in 
England,  Park  Phice,'  which  belonged  to  Lady  Archibald  Hamilton, 
and  then  to  the  Prince.  You  have  seen  enough  of  Mr.  Conway  to 
jud^  how  patiently  he  submits  to  his  duty.  Their  little  girl  is  left 
with  me. 

The  Gunnings  are  gone  to  their  several  castles,  and  one  hoars  no 
more  of  them,  except  that  such  crowds  flock  to  see  the  Duchess 
TTnmilton  pass,  that  .seven  hundred  people  sat  up  all  night  in  and 
al>out  an  inn  in  Yorkshire  to  see  her  get  into  her  post-chaise  next 
morning. 

I  saw  lately  at  3fr.  Barrefs  a  print  of  Valombrosa,  which  I  should 
be  glad  to  have,  if  you  please  ;  though  T  don't  think  it  gives  much 
idea  of  the  beauty  of  the  place  :  but  you  know  what  a  passion  thero 
is  for  it  in  England,  as  Milton  has  mentioned  it 

Miss  Blandy  dit^l  -mih  a  coolness  of  coinage  tliat  is  astonishing, 
and  denying  the  fact,'  which  has  made  a  kind  of  party  in  her  favour ; 
AS  if  a  woman  who  would  not  stick  at  parricide,  would  scruple  a  lie ! 
"Wc  have  made  a  law  for  immediate  execution  on  conviction  of 
murder :  it  will  appear  extranrdinary  to  mo  if  it  has  any  eflfect ; '  for 
I  can't  help  believing  that  the  terrible  part  of  death  must  be  the 
preparation  for  it. 


'  Park  Place,  in  Borkuhlre,  near  HeDloy-onTliamcs.  Tlic  firel  Earl  of  MalmMbnry 
boitght  it  of  Conwiiy'B  wiilow,  the  Coant«K»  of  Aylcabary.— C'r!ts:KUHAM. 

'  Ht»  Blftndy  wu  execatcd  nt  Oxford,  on  iho  (Jth  of  April.  "  I  am  perfectly 
innocent,"ifaeflzcIai[net], "of  iiDy  intention  to  dcBtroy  or  even  linri  my  door  fiitli«r; 
10  holp  ma  Ood  in  these  my  last  momentA  I  "—Wriqiit. 

'  Smollett,  on  the  contmry,  wan  of  opioion  thai  tbc  cxpcdtc&t  bad  been  prodncUre 
of  very  gi>od  effixta. — Whuut. 
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842.    TO  OEOROE  MONTAGU,  ESa 

5ni«ierry  HiU,  Juw  6, 1T62. 

I  HAVE  just  boen  in  London  for  two  or  three  days,  to  fetch  nn 
ndvontnrc,  and  am  rctiinicd  to  my  hill  and  my  castle.  I  can't  say  ■ 
I  tost  my  labour,  as  you  shall  hear.  Lojst  Sunday  night,  bciu^  as 
wet  a  night  sis  you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day,  about  half  an  hour 
after  twelve,  I  was  just  come  home  from  White's,  and  undressing  to 
stop  into  bed,  I  heard  nany%  who  you  know  lies  forwards,  roar  out, 
"Stop  thief!"  and  run  down  stairs.  Iran  after  him.  Don't  bo 
frightened  ;  I  have  not  lost  one  enamel,  nor  bronze,  nor  have  been  shot 
thi-ough  the  head  again.  A  gentlewoman,  who  lives  ot  Governor 
Pitt's,'  next  door  but  one  to  me,  and  where  Mr.  Bentley  ased  to  live, 
was  going  to  bed  t(x>,  and  heard  people  breaking  into  Sir.  Freeman's 
house,  who,  like  some  acquaintance  of  mine  in  Albemarle  Street, 
goes  out  of  town,  locks  up  his  doors,  and  leaves  the  community  to 
watch  his  furniture.  N.B.  It  was  broken  open  but  two  years  ago, 
and  I  and  all  the  chairmen  vow  they  shall  steal  his  house  away 
another  time,  before  wo  will  trouble  our  heads  about  it.  "Well, 
madam  called  out  "  watch  ;  "  two  men,  who  were  centinels,  ran 
away,  and  Harry's  voice  after  them.  Down  come  I,  and  with  a 
posse  of  chairmen  and  watchmen  found  the  third  fellow  in  the  area 
of  Mr.  Freeman's  house.  Mayhap  you  have  seen  all  this  in  tho 
papers,  little  thinking  who  oommanded  tho  detachment.  Harry 
fetched  a  blunderbuss  to  in\ite  tho  thief  up.  One  of  the  chairraon, 
who  was  dnmk,  cried,  **  Give  me  the  blunderbuss,  I'll  shoot  him  !  " 
But  as  the  general's  head  was  a  little  cooler,  ho  prevented  military 
execution,  and  took  tho  prisoner  without  bloodshed,  intending  to 
make  his  triumphal  entrj'  into  tho  metropolis  of  Twickenham 
with  his  captive  tied  to  the  wheeb  of  his  post-chaise.  I  find  my 
stj'lc  rises  so  much  with  tho  recollection  of  my  \'ictory,  that  I  don't 
know  how  to  descend  to  toll  you  that  the  enemy  was  a  carpenter, 
and  had  a  leather  apron  on.  The  next  step  was  to  share  my  glory 
with  my  friends.  I  despatched  a  courier  to  White's  for  Gcoi^ 
Selw7n,  who,  you  know,  loves  nothing  upon  earth  so  well  as  a 
criminal,  except  the  execution  of  him.  It  happened  very  luckily 
that  the  di*awer,  who  received  my  message,  has  very  lately  been 
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robbed  himself,  and  had  the  wound  fresh  in  his  memory.  He  stalked 
up  into  the  club-room,  stopped  short,  and  with  a  hollow  trembling 
voice  said,  '*  Mr.  Selwyn  I  Mr.  Walpole'e  compliments  to  you,  and 
lie  has  got  ahouso-broaker  for  you !  "  A  squadron  immediately  came 
to  reinforce  me,  and  ha^Hng  summoned  Moreland  with  the  keys  of 
the  fortress,  we  marched  into  the  house  to  search  for  more  of  the 
gang.  Col.  Seabright  with  his  sword  drawn  went  first,  and  then  I, 
.  CMiLctly  the  figuro  of  liobiowm  Crusoe,  with  a  candle  and  lauthom  in 
imy  hand,  a  carbine  upfjn  my  slioulder,  my  hair  wot  and  about  my 
and  in  a  linen  night-gown  and  slippers.  We  fouud  the  kitchen 
{Bhottcrs  forced,  but  not  finished  ;  and  in  the  area  a  tremendous  bag 
of  tools  ^  hammer  large  enough  for  the  hand  of  a  Jael,  and  six 
chisels  !     All  which  opima  apo/ut,  as  there  was  no  temple  of  Jupiter 

tCai>itoliiius  in  the  neighbourho*^!,  I  was  reduced  to  ofier  on  the  altar 
of  Sir  Thomas  Clarges. 
I  am  now,  as  T  told  ymi,  returned  to  my  plough  with  or  much 
humility  and  pride  as  any  of  my  great  predecessors.     We  lead  quite 
a  rural  life,  have  had  a  shcep-idicariug,  a  hay-making,  a  sjllabub 
under  the  cow,  and  a  fishing  of  thi-ee  gold  fish  out  of  Poyang/  for  a 
present  to  Madiim  Clive.     They  breed  with  rao  excessively,  and  aro 
grown  Ui  the  taze  of  small  perch.     Kverjrthing  grows,  if  tempests 
would  let  it ;  but  I  have  had  two  of  my  largest  trees  broke  to-day 
with  the    wind,  and  uiiotlier  last  week.      I  am   much  obliged  to 
H  jou  for  the  flower  you  ofier  me,  but  by  the  description  it  U  an 
^  Austrian  rose,  and  I  have  eoveral  now  in  bloom.     Mr.  Beutley  is 
with  me,  finishing  the  drawings  for  Gray's  Odes ;  there  are  some 
mandarin-cats  fishing  for  gold  fish,  which  will  delight  you ;  nu  rente, 
^  he  is  just  where  ho  was  ;  he  has  heard  something  about  a  journey 
B  to  Haughton,  to  the  great  Ou  of  ITaticnleo   [the  Earl  of  Halifax], 
but  it  don't  seem  fixed,  unless  ho  hoars  farther.     Did  ho  tell  you 
the  Prices   and   your   aunt  Cosby  hud  dined  here  from  Hampton 
^k  Court  ?    The  mignonette  beauty  looks  mighty  well  in  his  grand- 
mother's jointure.    The  Memoircs  *  of  last  year  arc  quite  finished, 
but  I  shall  add  some  pages  of  notes,  that  will  not  want  anecdotes. 

^      *  Wftlpolo  hail  given  thtn  Chinese  DBme  to  ■  pood  of  gold-fiafa  at  Strawberry  HUL 
See  p.  3(13.^ — Cc.ihik'iham. 

*  About  thii  time  [17&1]  I  began  to  write  my  '  Mcmoira.'  At  Snt  I  only  Intended 
to  write  the  hUtory  of  one  year. —  WtUpotc"  iihoH  Notes.  Sec  vol.  L  p.  \xiiu — Cohsiko- 
nxn.  The  Uemoini:  do  tbey  gn)w  t  do  tbey  write,  and  hold  uji  Ihcir  beads.  And 
dreu  Ihemictreit '  Do  tbey  begin  to  think  of  moklag  their  Bppe&rancc  in  the  wortd, 
that  u  to  say.  fifty  ycare  heneo  to  make  posterity  stare,  and  all  good  people  crona 
tbemiKlvuI — Wttipde  to  Gray.  n.  d.—CvttwivoHAU. 
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Discontcuis,  of  the  nature    of  tliose    about   Windsor-park,    are 
spreading   about    Richmond.     Lord   Brooke,  who    has    token    the 
late   Duchess  of  Rutland's   at  Petersham,  askwl   for  a  key;  the  ^ 
answer  wajs  (luiud  it,  for  it  was  tolerably  mortifying  to  an  Earl),fl 
"  that  the  Prinoesa  [Amelia]  had  already  refused  one  to  my  Lord 
Chaucellor  [Hardwioke]." 

By  the    way,   you  know   that   reverend   head   of  the   law  tafl 
frequently  shut  up  here  [Twickenham]  with  my  Lady  Mountrath,' 
who  is  as  rich  and  jis  tipsy  as  Cacafogo  in    the  comedy.     MTiat 
a  jumble  of  avarice,  lewdness,  diguity, — and  claix^t  I 

Yuu  will  bo  plea-scd  with  a  stor)'  of  Lord  Bury,  that  is  coma 
from  Scotland  :  he  is  quartered  at  Inverness :  the  magistrates  iu- 
vitcfl  him  to  an  eutertiumneut  with  fire-worku,  which  they  intended 
to  give  ou  the  morrow  for  tho  Buke'a  biiili-day.  He  thanked 
them,  assured  them  he  would  represent  their  zeal  to  his  Royal 
nighness ;  but  he  did  not  doubt  but  it  would  he  more  agreeable  to 
him,  if  they  postponed  it  to  the  day  following,  the  annlversar)'  of  the 
battle  of  Cullodeu.  ITiey  stared,  said  they  could  not  promise  on 
their  own  authority,  but  would  go  and  consult  their  body.  They 
returned,  told  liim  it  was  unprecedented,  and  could  not  be  complied 
with.  Ijord  Bmy  ri'pHed,  he  was  sorry  they  had  not  given  a  nega- 
tive at  once,  fur  ho  had  mentioned  it  to  his  soldicre,  who  would  not 
bear  a  disappointment,  and  wae  afraid  it  would  provoke  them  ta 
someoutrn^e  upon  the  town.  This  did; — they  celebrated Culloden. 
Adieu  I     My  compliments  to  Hiss  Montagu. 


I 
I 


Usui  QuoROi ; 


SO.    TO  OISORQE   MONTAGCJ.  ESQ. 

T\picJixnham,  TTtvradajf. 


Since  you  give  mo  leave  to  epeak  the  truth,  I  must  own  il  is  not 
quite  agrceublc  to  me  to  undertake  the  commission  you  give  me;  nor 
do  I  say  this  to  assume  any  merit  in  hax-ing  obeyed  you,  but  to  pro- 
pare  you  against  my  solicitation  miscarrnng,  for  I  cannot  flatter 
myself  with  having  so  much  interest  with  Mr.  Fox  as  you  think. 
However,  I  have  wrote  to  him  as  prossingly  as  I  could,  and  wish  most 
heartily  it  may  have  any  effect     Your  brother  I  imagine  will  call 

'  Dl&Dii  Newport,  daughter  of  the  E&rl  of  Bradford  and  wife  of  Algernon  Btrl  of 
MnuiitratJi.    She  (li«l  Juljr  14,  l7tj(^,  a^id  W>,    Twickenham  Park  belonged  to  her. 


I 


J 
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344.    TO   THE  HON.  U.  S.  CONWAY. 


Dpon  him  again ;  and  Air.  Fux  will  uatunilly  tell  him  whether  he 
do  it  or  not  at  my  request. 

I  should  have  been  very  glad  of  yo\ir  company  if  it  had  been  couve- 
nient.  You  would  have  found  me  an  ab.«4ihitt»  couutr)' gentleman : 
I  am  in  the  gnnlen,  planting  as  long  as  it  is  light,  and  shall  not  have 
finished,  to  be  in  Loudon,  befoi*o  the  middle  of  next  week. 

My  complimeuts  to  your  sisters  aud  to  the  Colonel ;  and  what  so 
pour  a  man  as  Hamlet   is,  may  do  to  express  his  loro  and  fiiending 

I  to  him,  God  willing,  shall  not  lack.     Adieu ! 
Straicbeny  Hill,  Jtme  28, 17fi2. 
By  a  letter  that  I  recci\'cd  from  my  Lady  Aylesbury  two  days 
ago,  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  not  have  oecasion  to  wiite  to  you  any 
more  ;  yet  I  shall  c^?rtaiiJy  sec  you  with  less  pleasure  than  over,  as 
OUT  meeeting  is  to  bo  attended  with  a  resignation  of  my  little  charge 
[Mr.  Conway's  daughter].     She  is  vastly  well,  and  I  think  you  vAU 
tind  her  gi-uwn  fat.     I  am  husband  enough  to  mind  her  beaut)''  no 
longer,  and  perhaps  you  will  say  husband  enough  too,  in  pretending 
^fttfaat  my  love  Is  converted  into  friendsJn'p  ;  but  1  shall  toll  you  some 
^ntorice  ot  I'ark-plac©  of  her  imderstoudiug  that  will  please  you,  I 
tru>>t,  as  much  as  they  have  done  me. 

My  Liuly  Aylesburj-  says  I  must  send  her  news,  and  the  whole 
history  of  Mr.  Seymour  and  J^ady  Di.  Egorton,  and  tbcir  quarrel, 
and  uU  that  is  said  on  both  sides.  I  can  ea-sily  U:\\  her  all  that  is 
said  on  one  side,  ilr.  ScjTnour's,  who  says,  the  only  answer  he  has 
ever  been  able  to  get  from  the  Duchess  [of  Bridgewatcr]  or  [hep 
hui^band]  Mr.  Lyttelt<in  was,  f/iai  Di.  haa  her  mprio's,  ITio  reasons 
sh«  gives,  and  gave  hira,  were,  the  bndne.'>s  of  his  temper  and 
imperiousne^  of  his  lettci*s,  that  he  scolded  her  fur  the  uvorfondness 
of  Jier  epistles,  and  was  even  so  unsentimental  as  to  talk  of  fimriug 
I  to  ffta/m  her  happtj^  imiend  of  being  mntic  so  btj  her.  He  is  gone 
^kbroad,  in  despair,  and  with  an  oddittonal  eircumstimcc,  which 
■Would  he  very  uueomfoi-table  to  anytlutig  but  a  tnio  lover;  his 
fatlier  refuses  to  resettle  the  estate  ou  him,  the  eutuil  uf  which  was 
«ut  off  by  mutuiU  consent,  to  moke  way  for  the  settlements  on  the 
marriage. 

The  S[)eaker  told  mo  t'other  day,  that  he  had  received  a  letter 
frum  Iy»rd  Hyde,  which  confirms  what  Mr.  Chmthill  writes  mc,  the 
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distress  and  poverty  of  France  and  tlio  greatness  of  their  division 
Yet  the  King'?  oxpenses  ore  incrodiblo ;  Madame  de  Pompadour  j 
wntinuaUy  busied  iu  finding  out  now  journeys  and  diversions, 
keep  him  from  falling  int*i  the  handis  of  the  clorg)'.     Tlie  laet  par 
of  pleasure  she  made  for  him,  was  a  stag-hunting;  the  staj;  ■u'aai 
man  in  a  skin  iind  horns,  worried  by  twelve  men  dresst-d  like  bin 
humids!     I  have  read  of  Basilowitz,   a  Czar  of  Muscovy, 
improved  on  such  a  himt,  and  had  a  man  in  a  beorskiii  worried 
real  dogs ;  a  more  kingly  entertainment ! 

I  shall  make  out  a  sad  journal  of  other  news ;  yet  I  will  l>e  12 
any  gazette,  and  scrape  together  all  tlie  births,  deaths,  and  niarria 
in  the  parish.  I^ady  Hartington  imd  Lady  Ilachel  AValpole 
brought  to  bed  of  sons ;  Ix>rd  Burlington  and  Lord  Gowcr  have  had 
new  attacks  of  palsies  :  Lord  Falkland  is  to  marry  the  Soutli 
Lady  Suffolk;'  and  Mr.  Watson,  Miss  Grace  Pelham 
Coventry  has  miscarried  of  one  or  two  children,  and  is  going 
with  one  or  two  more,  and  is  gone  to  France  to-day.  Lad; 
Townshend  and  Lady  Caroline  Petersham  have  had  thoir  anni- 
versar)'  quarrel,  and  the  Duchess  of  Dcvoushirc  has  had  her  secular 
assembly,  which  she  keeps  once  iu  fifty  years :  she  was  mini- 
delightfully  vulgar  at  it  than  you  can  imagine ;  complained  of  the 
wot  night,  and  how  the  men  would  dirty  the  rooms  with  their  shoos; 
called  out  at  supper  to  the  Duke,  "  Good  God  !  my  lord,  don't  cut 
the  ham,  nobody  will  cut  any  !  "  and  relating  her  private  mrfnaffe  to 
Mr.  Obnir,  she  said,  "  When  there's  only  my  lord  and  I,  besides  a 
pudding,  we  have  always  a  dish  of  roast !  "  I  am  ashamed  to  send 
you  such  nonsense,  or  to  tell  you  how  the  good  women  at  Hampton 
Court  are  scandalised  at  Princess  Emily's  coming  to  chapel  last 
Sunday  in  riding-clothes,  with  a  dog  under  her  arm ;  but  I  am  bid 
to  send  news :  what  can  we  do  at  such  a  dead  time  of  year  ?  I  must 
ooncludo,  OS  my  Lady  Gower  did  very  well  t'other  day  in  a  Icttra 
into  the  country,  **  Since  the  two  Misses  [Blandy  and  Jefferies] 
were  hanged,  and  the  two  Misses  [the  Gtmnings]  were  married, 
there  is  nothing  at  all  talked  of."  Adieu!  My  best  complimontB 
and  my  wife's  to  your  two  ladies. 

'  Sanh,  Docheas^oinigerof  Saffblk,  d&Dght«r  of  ThomEa  Inwcn,  Esq.  of  Sonthn 
^-Wmqut.    She  wu  the  junior  Donriger  Lady  SoffbUc ;  the  «mior  wu  Mra.  i 
Conntesa  of  Hufiblk. — Cmnfivoiuii 


ITftS.] 


TO  Mit  MOXTAOD. 


fl»l 


I  it  9*.  I 

^^^^^H  34S.    TO  OEOROE  MOJITAOU,  BSa 

^^^^^^^  StrauAernf  HUl,  Jidtj  20, 1762. 

^^     Tor  have  threatened  me  with  a  messenger  from  the  Secretary's 

office  to  eeixe  my  papere ;  who  would  ever  have  taken  you  for  n 

prophet  ?     If  Goody  Compton/  your  colleague,  had  taken  upnn  her 

I       to  foretell,   there  was  enough  of  the  witch  and  prophetess  in  her 

^■penon   and  mysteriousneee  to  have  made  a  superstitious  person 

^^>elieve  she  might  be  a  cousin  of  Noetradamus,  and  heiress  of  some 

of  her  visions ;   but  how  came  you  by  second  sight  ?    "Which  of  the 

Cues  matched  in  the  Highlands  P    In  short,  not  to  keep  you  in 

susijcnse,  for  I  believe  you  are  so  far  inspired  as  to  be  ignorant  how 

your  prophecy  was  to  be  accomplished,  us  we  were  sitting  at  dinner 

t'other  day,  word  was  brought  that  ouo  of  the  King's  messengers  was 

at  the  door.     Every  drop  of  ink  in  my  pen  ran  cold ;    iVlgemon 

Sidney  danced  before  my  eyes,  and  methought  I  hcai*d  my  Lord 

[Chief  Ju'iioc  Iav,  iu  a  voice  as  dreailful  as  Joffcrit^',  mumMc  out, 

I  Scrihere  eat  ngerr.    Ilnw  comfortable  it  was  to  find  that  Mr.  Amyimd, 

who  was  at  table,  had  ordered  tliis  appanage  of  his  dignity  to  attend 

^  him  here  for  orders !     However,  I  have  buried  the  Memoires '  under 

tlio  oak  in  my  garden,  whore  they  are  to  be  found  a  thousand  years 

honcc,  and  taken  perhaps  for  n  Runic  histoiy  in  rlnTue.     1  have 

[part  of  another  valuable  MS.  to  dispose  of,  which  I  shall  beg  leave 

Itt  ctimmit  to  yuur  care,  tmd  detdi-e  it  may  be  concealed  l)ehiud  the 

ot  in  Mr.  Uentley's  gothic  house,  whenever  you  build  it.     As 

Plho  great  persou  is  living  to  whom  it  belonged,  it  would  bo  highly 

Idangcruus  to  make  it  ])ul>lie:    as  soon  q.s  she  is  in  disgrace,  I  don't 

whether  it  will   nctl  be  a  giMKl  way  nf  making  cf»mi  to  hor 

BOoeaBor,  to  conmiuuieate  it  to  the  world,  as  I  propose  doing,  under 

l^e  following    title:    "The  Treasury  of  Art  and  Nature,   or  a 

|C*.iUoction   of  inestimable  Receipts,  sttdcn   out  of  the  Cabinet  of 

IMatlnmo  de  Pompadour,  and  now  first  published  for  the  use  of  his 

l&ir  Countrywomen,  by  u  true  boni  Euglisdunau  and  philomystic" 
•  ••••• 

8o  tho  pretty  Miss  Bishop,'  instead  of  being  my  nieoo,  is  to  be 

1  The  Hod.  Oec^c  Coinpt«ii.  Bon  of  Lord  I^ortfajLmptoD,  Ur.  Uont*ga'«  ooHeagne 
or  Ni)rlhampton.— WaiOHT. 
-  See  vol  i.  p.  Ixril.— CmmicaHiM. 

'  lisughicr  of  !)ir  Cecil  BUhop,  B&rt.,  uf  PDrbun,  SuBsex.    8ee  p.  161  of  tliU 
rolome.— CusBivouAii. 
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Mrs.  Bob  Brudenol.     "WTiat  foolish  birds  are  turtles,  when  they 
scarce  a  hole  to  roost  in !     Adieu  ! 


549.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANIT. 

Arlinyton  Slrtei,  Ju'y  37, 1 

"What  will  you  say  to  me  after  a  silence  of  two  months  ?  1  should 
ho  ashamed,  if  I  were  answerable  for  the  whole  world,  who  will  do 
nothing  worth  rejwating.  Newspapers  have  horse-races,  and  can 
invent  casualties,  but  Icau't  have  the  confidence  to  stuff  a  letter 
with  either.  The  only  casualty  that  is  of  dignity  enough  to  send 
you,  18  a  great  tire  at  Lijicoln's  Inn,  which  is  likt'ly  to  afford  now 
work  for  the  lawyers,  in  consequence  of  the  number  of  deeds  and 
writings  it  has  consumed.  The  Duke  of  Kingston  has  loat  many  of 
\us :  he  is  unlucky  with  fires :  Tlioresby,  liis  seat,  was  burnt  a  few 
years  aj^,  and  iu  it  a  whole  room  of  valuabk'!  tetters  and  mauuscriptis. 
There  hns  been  a  very  considerable  lo«^  of  that  kind  at  this  fire : 
Mr.  Yorke,  the  Chancellor's  son,  had  a  great  collection  of  Lord 
Somera'a  papers,  many  i-elating  to  the  Assassination  Plot ;  and  by 
which,  I  am  told,  it  ap]>earcd  that  the  Duko  of  Mailborough  ww 
deep  in  the  schemes  of  St.  Germain's. 

There  aro  great  civil  wars  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Strawberry 
Hill :  Princess  Kuiily,  who  succeeded  my  brother  in  the  rangersb'p 
of  Kichmond  Park,  htui  imitato<l  lier  brotJier  William's  unixtpularity, 
and  disobliged  the  whole  country,  by  refusal  of  ticketa  and  Ubcrtiefi, 
that  had  always  been  allowed.  They  are  at  law  >vith  her,  and  have 
printed  in  the  Evening  Post  a  strong  l^iemorial,  which  she  had 
refused  to  receive.'  Tlie  High  Sheriff  of  Surrey,  to  whom  she  had 
denied  n  ticket,  but  on  better  thought  had  sent  one,  refused  it,  and 
said  ho  had  taken  his  part.  Lord  Tireok,  who  had  npplied  for  oDe, 
was  ti:)ld  he  could  not  have  one — and  to  add  to  the  ailront,  it  was 
aiguifind,  that  the  PrincosR  had  refused  one  to  my  Lord  Chancellor— 
your  old  nobility  don't  understand  such  comparisons  !  But  the  most 
remarkable  ovoiit  hapjicned  t<i  her  about  three  weeks  ag:o.  Ono 
Mr.  Bird,  a  rich  gentlomau  near  the  pui'k,  was  applied  to  bj'the  Isto 
Quceu  for  a  piece  of  ground  that  lay  convenient  for  a  walk  aho  vu 
making :   ho  replied,  it  was  not  proper  for  him  to  pretend  to  make  ft 

''  Tim  memorial  will  bo  founn  in  the  '  O^ntleman'a  M&i:^uo'for  IhejotrlTfl 
la  December  the  park  vu  opeuetl  by  the  King's  onler.— WarottT.     But  the  PrincMi. 
iriud  again  to  close  certain  footwnys  \n  Ute  patfc,  and  agala  tailed. — CosHiBoiiaH. 


17B1] 
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»  Queen  a  present ;  but  if  she  would  do  what  aho  pleased  witli  the 
ground,  ho  would  be  content  with  the  acknowledgment  of  a  key  and 
two  "bucks  a-year.  This  was  religiously  observed  till  tlie  era  of  her 
Royal  Higlmeas*8  reign ;  the  bucks  were  denied,  and  he  liinisolf  unce 
shut  out,  on  pretence  it  was  fenoo-month  (the  breeding  time,  when 
tickets  used  to  bo  excluded,  keys  never).  The  Prijicess  soon  after 
was  going  through  his  grounds  to  town ;  she  found  a  padlock  on  his 
gate  :  ehe  ordered  it  to  he  broke  open :  Sir.  Shaw,  her  deputy, 
begged  a  respite,  till  he  could  go  fur  the  key.  He  found  Mr,  Bird 
at  home — "  Lord,  Sir  !  here  is  a  strange  mistake ;  the  Princess  is  at 
the  gate,  and  it  is  padlocked!"  "Mistake!  no  mistake  at  all: 
1  made  the  road ;  the  gnmnd  is  my  own  propeiiy :  her  Royal 
Highness  has  thought  fit  to  break  the  agreement  wliioh  her  Royal 
mother  mudo  with  me :  nob<jdy  goes  through  my  grounds  but  those 
I  choose  should,"  Translate  this  to  your  Pliirentines ;  try  if  you  can 
make  them  conceive  how  pleasant  it  is  to  treat  blood  royal  thus  I 

There  are  dwsensions  of  more  consequence  in  the  same  neighbour- 
hood.    The  tutorhood  at  Kcw  is  spht  into  factions ;    the  15ish<ip  of 
Norwich  [Hajler]  and  Lord  llimjuurt  openly  at  war  vriib.  Stone  and 
Scott,  who  are  supported   by  Cresset,    and   couutcuanccd   by   tlio 
I'riiice^s  and  Slurray — so  my  Lord  Bolingbroko  dead,  will  govern, 
which  he  never  could  liAnng !     It  Is  believed  that  the  Bishop  will  bo 
I      banished  into  the  rich  bishopric  of  Durham,'  which  is  just  vacant^ — 
'     how  pleasant  to  bo  punished,  after  teaching  the  boys  a  year,  with  as 
much  as  he  could  have  got  if  he  had  taught  thorn  twenty  f     Will 
they  ever   cxjtect   a  peaceable  prolate,  if  uutractiibleness   is  thus 
])unished  ? 
1^^  Your  jminter  Astley  is  arrived ;  I  have  missed  Rccing  him  by  being 
^Bonstantly  at  Strawberry  llill,  but  I  intend  to  serve  him  to  tho 
utmust  of  my  power,  as  you  will  easily  believe,  since  he  has  your 
I     recommendation. 

kOur  beauties  nro  travelling  Paris-ward :  Lady  Caroline  Petersham 
d  Lady  Coventry*  are  just  gone  thither.     It  will  scaix'e  be  possible 
■  the  latter  to  make  as  much  noise  there  as  she  and  her  sister  have 
iu  England-     It  is  literally  true  that  a  shoemaker  at  Worcester '  got 
ro  guineas  and  a  half  by  showing  a  shoo  that  ho  was  making  for 
ic  Countess,  at  a  penny  a-pioce.     I  can*t  say  her  genius  is  mjual  to 


'*  The  Bee  ofDarluuii  wu  r&cant  hy  the  death  of  Bnller,  kothor  of  the  'Analogy,* 
"^  >  wtu  MQcceeded  bjr  Trevor,  Bkhop  of  8t.  Dftvid's- — OiiKKiRani.H. 

Crouiue.  near  Worcester,  u  the  country  seat  of   the  EorU    of  Covcnttj. — 
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her  beauty  t  sho  every  day  says  some  new  aproposUo.   She  has 
a  turn  of  vast  fondnpss  fur  htr  lunl :    Lord  Duwnc  met  them 
Calais,   and  tiflorcd  her  a  tent-bed,  for  fear  of  bugs  in  the 
"  Oh  ! "  said  she,  *'  I  hiid  rather  bo  hit  to  death,  than  lie  one  nijj 
fnjin  my  dear  Cov. !  "  I  can  couceixe  my  Lady  Caroline  [Petersham 
making  a  good  deal  of  noise  even  at  Paris ;  her  beauty  is  set  off  b, 
a  genius  for  the  extraordinary,  and  for  strokes  that  niU  make 
figure  in  any  country.     Mr.  Churchill  and  my  sister  are  just  arri' 
from  France  ;  you  know  my  pa^ou  for  the  writings  of  the  yo^ 
Ci-^hillon : '    you  shall  hear  how  I  havo  been  mortified  by 
discovery  of  the  greatest  meanness  in  him ;  and  you  will  judge  h( 
much  one  must  be  h\imhled  to  have  one's  favourite  author  convict 
of  mei"c  mortul  mercenariness !     I  had  desired  Lady  Mary  to  lay  o 
thirty  guineas  for  mo  with  Liotard,  and  wished,  if  I  could,  to  h 
the  portraits  of   Cr^illon   and   Marivaux*  for   my   cabinet.     Mr. 
Churchill  wi»te  me  word  that  Liotard's '  price  was  sixteen  guim 
that  Marivaux  was  intimate  with  him,  and  would  certainly  eit,  a 
that  he  believed  he  cotdd  get  Crdhillon  to  tdt  too.     The  latter,  wl 
is  retired  into  the  prf>\'incos  with  an  English  wife,*  was  just  then 
Paris  for  a  month :   Mr.  Cniuichill  went  to  him,   told  him  that 
gentleman  in  England,  who  was  making  a  collection  of  portraits 
famous  people,  would  bo  happy  to  have  his,  &c.     Cr<5billon 
humble,    *'  unworthy,"   obliged ;    and   sat :     the   picture   was  just 
fini.^hed,    when,   behold  I    he    sent   Sfr.   Cliurchill   word,    that   ho 
expected  to  havo  a  copy  of  the  picture  given  him — neitlier  more  nor 
less  than  asking  sixteen  guineas  for  sitting !   Mr.  Churchill  auswei 

^  See  vol  i.  p.  120. — CussiKaHAW. 

'  I'ium  Cnrlct  de  Chomblftiii  de  M&rivaax,  the  aulhor  of  nnmomria  plaj-t 
Dorcls,  some  of  whkb  posAew  oonsiiU'rable  merit.    The  peculiar  affecUiinn  of  bin  it 
occKoioned  the  iDrention  of  the  wnrd  Marimnilage,  to  cKprfw  the  way  of  writing  of 
biiu  aatl  his  ImiUton.     He  was  bom  iit  168S,  antl  died  In  1763. — Doveiu 

^  John  Stephen  Liotard,  knonn  by  his  miniatareiS  and  by  hla  worktf  io  cnyont. 
The  miniAturo   uf  Murivimx  vm  gold  at  the  Strawberry  IIIII  sale  fur    2/.  1C«.— 

*  Sbe  wa&  a  Mias  Strafford.  The  peruaal  of  CrCbilloo's  works  ijmpircd  her  wli 
luch  ft  pAiuiinii  for  the  authnr,  that  Hhc  mn  awny  from  her  friends,  went  to 
marriud  him,  aud  uur^ed  and  atlciuU'il  him  irith  exemplury  tcnderncn  And  iLfl*ectii 
to  hifi  dyin?  d.iy.  In  reference  to  thi?  niorriaj^e,  Lord  Byron,  in  hli  'OhMrvatiom 
BowIeVs  SlricLurca  upon  I'ope,'  makes  the  following  remark  : — "  For  my  own  porii  E' 
am  of  the  opinion  of  PauxanLiA,  that  ^iiiiTCMt  in  love  depends  npoo  fortune.  Urliani 
hu  an  ob^rvation  of  tlic  same  kind,  on  the  differcat  defitlnics  of  the  younger  Cribillou 
and  RoaMe.iD.  The  former  writes  a  lloonliuus  tiorcl«  mid  a  young  Kngltali  giri  ol 
aome  fortune  mns  away,  and  cromea  the  sea  to  nurry  him  ;  while  l^tuaenn,  the 
moHl  tender  and  pusionato  of  loiren,  ta  obliged  to  ttpoiue  lus  ebamburmoid."— 
Whiour. 
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'tliat  ho  ooold  nnt  tell  what  he  eliould  do,  wore  ifr  his  own  ease,  but 
that  tliis  wns  a  limited  commission,  and  he  could  not  possibly  lay  uut 
double  ;  aiid  was  now  w>  ncur  his  return,  that  lio  could  not  hare 
time  to  wnte  t^  En*;hiud  and  receive  an  answer.  Cr^billou  said, 
Uien  ho  would  keep  the  pictiUH3  himself — it  was  excessively  like. 
I  am  still  Hcnivncntal  enough  \m  flatter  myself,  that  a  man  who 
could  beg  sixteen  guineas,  will  not  give  tliem,  and  so  I  may  still 
have  the  pictuiTC. 

I  am  g^)ing  to  trouble  you  with  a  commission,  my  dear  Sir,  that 
will  not  subject  me  to  any  such  humiliations.  You  may  have  heard 
tliat  I  am  always  piddling  about  omnracuts  and  improvements  for 
'Strawbony  Hill — T  am  now  doing  a  great  deal  to  the  huusc — stay, 
I  don't  want  Genoa  dammk  / '  AVhat  I  shall  trouble  you  ttt  buy  is 
for  the  garden :  there  is  a  small  recew,  fur  which  I  should  be  glad 
to  have  an  imtiquo  Eoman  sepulchral  altar,  of  the  kind  of  the 
|)edestal  to  my  eagle ;  but  as  it  will  stand  out  of  doors,  I  should  not 
desire  to  have  it  a  fine  one :  u  moderate  one,  I  imagine,  might  bo 
kpicked  up  easily  at  Itumo  at  a  moderate  pnet>:  if  you  could  order 
auylx>dy  to  buy  euch  lui  one,  I  should  l>e  much  obliged  to  you. 

We  have  had  an  ai'title  in  our  pupens  that  the  Empi-ess-queen  has 
desired  the  King  of  Franco  to  let  her  have  Mesdames  dc  Crnon  and 
de  la  Calnu^ftc,  ladies  of  great ///r/y  and  hiith,  to  form  an  academy 
for  tlie  young  Arohdu('he.s.sefi — is  there  any  truth  in  this  ?  is  the 
I'rincL'ss  to  triumph  thus  at  Iti^t  over  Itiehoourt  r*  I  should  bo  glad. 
"What  a  comical  genealogy  in  education  I  the  mistress  and  mother  of 
tweuty  children  to  Duke  liCopold,  being  the  pioue  tutorcv^  to  his 
grand-daughters  I  How  tlie  old  DuthesB  of  Ijorrain  will  shiver  in 
her  cotfin  at  the  thoughts  of  it  P    Wlio  is  La  Calmette  f 

Adieu !  my  deai-  child !  Tou  see  my  spirit  of  justice :  when 
I  have  not  writ  to  you  for  two  monthe,  I  punish  you  with  a  repura- 
I  tiou  of  six  pages ! — Hod  not  1  better  write  one  line  eveiy  fortnight? 

I 

^  Lord  CholmoDdclej  [died  1 770]]  borrowed  greftt  tumi  of  monojr  of  varloos  people, 
andcr  the  pretence  of  a  qaantlty  of  Ocdok  dunuk  IwinK  irrivcd  for  hini,  and  ihit 
lux  banter  waa  out  of  tnnrn.  nml  he  mnsl  pay  for  it  itamedUtelj.  Four  (lersoiu 
comparini:  notes,  pnjduccd  four  lelt«ra  from  Lim  in  a,  coSce-bousc,  lu  the  very  »!«€ 
words. — ^V'alpulk. 


206 


HORACE  WALPOLE'S  LBrrBllS. 


[ini 


M7.    TO  RiCHABD  BENTJ.EY,  ESa' 

Battei,  Wedneadtiy,  Awjust  B.\1il. 

Here  wo  ore,  my  dear  Sir^  in  the  middle  of  uur  pUgrimap? ;  nti 
lest  we  shDxild  never  return  from  this  holy  land  of  abbeys  and  Got! 
oastles>  I  begin  a  letter  to  you,  that  I  hope  eume  chnritiibiu 
TFhon  he  hiw  buried  our  bones,  will  deJivor  to  you.     We  ha* 
pitoous  distrcjiscs,  hut  then  we  have  seen  glorious  sights !     You  shall 
hoar  of  each  in  llieir  order. 

Monday,  Wiud  iS.E. — at  least  that  was  our  direction. — WhiW 
they  were  changing  mir  horses  at  Bnjmley,  wo  went  to  see  the 
Bighop  of  RochoAtor's  palace ;  not  fnr  the  sake  of  anyfiiing  tliere 
was  to  be  scon,  but  becau.se  there  wa*  a  chinuiey,  in  which  had  stood 
a  flowcr-pnt,  in  whidi  was  put  the  oountorfeit  plot  af;atn.st  Bishop 
Sprat.'  'Tifl  a  paltiy  parsouagc,  with  nothing  of  antiquity  but  two 
panes  of  glass,  puloincd  from  Islip's  chapol  in  Westminster  Abbcv, 
with  that  abbot's  rebus,  an  cyo  and  a  slip  of  a  tree.  Tn  tho  ^rtlea 
there  is  a  clear  little  pond,  teeming  with  gold  fish.  The  Hishop  is 
more  prolific  than  I  am. 

Ynmx  Sevonoaks  we  went  to  Kuowlo,  Tho  pork  is  sweet,  with 
much  old  beech,  and  an  immense  sycamore  before  the  givat  gate, 
that  makes  me  more  in  love  than  ever  with  sj'camores.  The  house 
is  not  neai'  so  extensive  as  I  expected :  the  outw^ard  oouil  has  a 
beautiful  decent  simplicity  that  charms  one.  The  apartments  are 
many,  but  nut  large.  The  fuimtiire  throughout,  oncieut  magnificence ; 
loads  of  portiaits,  not  good  nor  curioas ;  ebony  cabinets,  embossed 
silver  in  vases,  dishes,  &c.,  embroidered  beds,  stiiF  chuirb't  and  swLH.'t 
hags  Intig  on  velvet  tables,  richly  worked  in  silk  and  gold.  Thcru 
arc  two  galleries,  one  very  small ;  an  old  hull,  and  a  spacious  great 
drawing-room.  There  is  never  a  good  staircase.  The  first  littlo 
room  you  enter  has  sundry  pt>rtniits  of  the  times ;  but  they  seem  to 
have  boon  bespoke  by  tho  yard,  and  drawn  all  by  the  some  painter: 

*  This  \s  the  fint  of  thirty  fire  letters  addressed  b;  Walpole  to  BcnUej  (beLwtcn 
tho  years  1T&2  and  1751!),  only  son  of  the  celebrated  comnicotator.  (See  toL  11.  p. 
'ill).  Wulpole  was  fond  of  Rentley,  and  found  him  usefuL  Then  Bentley  t»cg&Q  to 
borrow  moaey,  and  to  leave  hU  wife  at  Bticiit-'ttr  Strawberry.  A  coldness  conaeqaently 
eruti«l,  which  wa»  never  made  up. — Cdnhikguah. 

'  Here  [at  MatHon}  \a  tbo  very  flower-put  and  eonnterfoit  aEsociatioa  for  which 
niKbop  sprat  vaa  takoa  up,  and  tbo  Duke  of  Marlborough  fteut  to  Lhc  Towor.— 
Vfafpolt  to  BtnUeti,  Sept,  1753.— CPiniiiioiiaK. 
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one  should  te  happy  if  they  wero  authentic ;  for  among  them  there 
is  Dudley,  Duko  of  Northumberland,  Gai'diner  of  Winchester,  the 
Earl  of  Surrey  the  poet,  when  a  boy,  and  a  Thomas,  Duke  of 
Norfulk  ;  hut  I  dou*t  know  which.  The  only  fino  picture  is  of  Lord 
Goiing  and  Eud}'miou  Porter  by  Vandyke.  There  is  a  good  hejid 
of  the  Queen  of  liohemia,  a  whule-length  of  Due  d'Espemon,  and 
another  good  head  of  the  CUiford,  Coimtess  of  Doreet,  who  wrote 
that  admirable  haughty  letter  to  tSecrot^iry  Wilhanison,  when  ho 
rccommeudud  a  person  to  her  for  member  for  Ajipleby  :  "  I  have 
been  bullied  by  an  usurper,  I  have  been  neglected  by  a  court,  but  I 
wuu't  be  dictated  to  by  a  subject :  your  man  shan't  stand.  Ann 
Dorset,  Pembroke  and  Montgomery*.'"  In  the  chapel  is  a  piece  of 
ancient  tapestry ;  iSaint  Luke  in  his  iirst  profession  is  holding  an 
urinal.  Bt'low  staira  is  a  chamber  of  poets  and  players,  which  is 
proper  enough  in  that  house  ;  for  the  first  Earl  wnrtc  a  play,'  and 
the  last  Earl  was  a  ptK't,  aud  I  think  married  a  player.'  Major 
Mobim  and  Betterton  are  curious  amfing  the  latter,  Cartwright  and 
Flatman  among  the  former.  The  arcade  is  newly  enclosed,  painted 
in  fresco,  and  with  modem  glass  of  all  the  family  matches.  In  the 
galleiy  is  a  whole-length  of  the  unfortunate  Earl  of  Surrey,  with  hLs 
device,  a  broken  column,  and  the  motto  Sat  mpt^reni.  fily  father 
had  one  of  them,  but  larger,  aud  with  more  emblems,  which  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk  bought  at  my  brother's  sale.*  There  is  one  good 
head  of  Henry  Vni.,  and  divers  of  Cranfield,  Earl  of  Middlesex, 
the  citizen  who  came  to  be  Lord  Tren5un»r,  and  was  very  near  cuuiiug 
to  he  hanged.*  His  countess,  a  bouncing  kind  of  lady-mayore8S> 
loiiks  pure  awkward  amongst  so  much  good  company.  A  visto  cut 
through  the  wood  has  a  delightful  effect  from  the  front ;  but  there 
ary  some  trumpery  fragments  of  gardens  that  spoil  the  view  from  tho 
state  apartments. 

We  lay  that  night  at  Tunbridgo  town,  and  wore  surprised  with 

*  8c«  vol.  u  p.  aaa.— ConFiMomii. 

'  Tlio  Ini^edj  of  'Oonlobue/  acted  before  Queen  ElUabelh  in  1501,  uid  finb 
priQtcdia  1565.  The  fint  three  ol-Ih  an  hy  Thomu  Norton^  the  [aH  two  b;  Thonui 
Saokx'illc,  first  l-^l  uf  Dt'iaet— CuffKiKoiUM. 

^  The  lut  Karl,  xxiA  fatli«r  of  the  firut  Uuko,  wu  Chirles  StukviUc,  whoM  fiifo  U 
iocIutJLHl  ill  '  Johnson 'b  Lircti  vf  llie  I'outa.'  He  (lid  not  marry  a  ptajrir,  hnt  be  lived 
Vith  Kcll  GfryniiB.— CUMHISOUAM. 

*  It  U  by  Guillim  Btrctc  or  .Strotc,  and  U  nov  at  Arandcl  Caatlc.— CcsNixunAM. 

*  Lionel  Cranfield,  Hwl  wf  Mi<bllc««x  ['iied  1<J45],  married  two  vires :  the  fint  »m 
the  (luiight«r  or  A  Loudon  ciLizcu ;  iba  sououd,  tbe  duughtcr  of  James  Brett,  f^., 
und   buirtii«t«r  of  Mury  Ueuimiotil,  created  CoutitCM  uf  Uuckiimhaiu.     To  ibU  liwt 

I  alli&nce,  Lord  Hiddloucx  OTcd  hi&  exlraordiiuiry  adraaconiniu— Waiuut. 
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tho  ruins  of  the  old  oostlo.  The  gateway  is  perfect,  aud  the  inclosoro 
funuod  into  a  vinoyanl  by  a  Mr.  IltKikor,  to  whom  it  bclungs,  oiid 
the  walls  spread  with  fruit,  and  the  mount  on  which  the  keep  stood, 
plnntod  iu  the  same  way.  Tho  pro.spect  is  chamiinj*,  and  a  hrcaeh 
iu  tho  wall  opens  below  to  a  pretty  Guthic  bridgo  of  three  arches 
over  the  Medway.  Wo  honoured  tho  niiin  for  ha  taste — nut  hut 
that  we  wishe<l  the  committee  at  Strawberry  Hill  were  to  sit  upon  it, 
aud  stick  cy-preases  among  the  hollows — But,  alas !  ho  sometimea 
miikcs  eighteen  sour  hogsheads,  luid  is  going  to  dl-^robc  "  Uic  ivy- 
montlcd  tower,"  hocouse  it  harbours  birds ! 

Jf<tw  begins  our  chapter  of  woo«.  The  inn  was  full  of  farmers' 
and  t4)bacco  ;  and  the  next  momixig,  when  we  were  bound  for  Pena- 
hurst,  tlio  only  man  iu  tho  town  who  had  two  horses  would  not  let 
us  have  them,  because  the  roads,  as  ho  said,  were  so  bad.  Wo  were 
foi-ccd  to  send  to  tho  Wells  for  others,  wliich  did  not  arrive  till  half 
the  day  woi?  spent — we  all  the  while  up  to  tlie  head  and  ears  in  a 
market  of  sheep  nucl  oxen.  A  mile  from  tho  town  we  climbed  up  a 
hill  to  see  Summer  Hill,'  the  residence  of  Gnunmont's  Princess  of 
Babylon.'  There  is  now  scai'ce  a  road  to  it :  the  Paladins  of  those 
times  were  too  raloroiLS  to  fear  breaking  their  necks  ;  and  I  much 
apprehend  that  h  Momery  and  tho  fair  Madcmoi»cllo  Ilamiltou ' 
must  have  mounted  their  palfreys  and  rode  behind  their  gtiitlemcn- 
ushers  upon  pillious  to  the  Wells.  Tho  house  is  littlo  bettor  than  n 
farm,  but  has  been  an  excellent  one,  and  is  entire,  though  out  of 
repair.  I  have  drawn  the  front*  of  it  to  show  you,  wliicli  you  are 
to  draw  over  again  to  Hhow  me.  It  stands  high,  commands  a  vast 
landscn])e  boautifully  wotxled,  and  haft  quantities  of  largo  old  trees 
to  sheltor  itself,  some  of  which  might  bo  well  spared  to  open  Wows. 


I 


'  "  May  29,  1652.  We  went  to  sec  tlie  boiue  or  my  Lord  Claarick&ril,  al  Siimnicr 
Hill,  Doar  Tuiibridgc  (now  given  to  that  villaiu  HmdBtuw,  who  comltimned  lb« 
King).  *TU  fiituatcd  ou  lui  emiueul  hUl,  witli  a  park,  but  bus  uuthing  else  «ti»> 
ortiinHT" — A-iWyn'j*  Dimy. — Wriout. 

*  lAily  Margaret  filscartliy,  daughter  and  licirciu  of  the  Marquis  of  Clanricardi^ 
wife  uf  Charles,  Lord  Munkcrry. — Wrwht. — "  I  poked  out  Suminor  Hill  for  the  Rilce 
of  the  BabyluoicnDO  in  Gnunmout ;  but  it  is  now  a  mere  farmbouae." —  H'aipole  to 
Conu\>;t,  Au'j.  21,  1778. — CcM«i>i>nA!i. 

'  KUxabctb,  eldest  daughter  of  Mir  QcorRe  Hamilton,  fnurth  aon  of  the  first  Earl 
of  Ahorcom,  and  niece  lo  the  first  Duke  of  Onnond,  celebrated  in  the  '  MGmuircs  de 
Urammont '  (written  by  her  brother,  Count  Anthony  Jlamilton,)  for  her  beauty  and 
aooomplijihmcnlti.  She  married  Philip,  Count  dc  Urammont,  by  whom  ihc  hrul  two 
dooghten;  the  eldest  married  llcury  Howard,  created  £url  of  Suffurd,  and  the 
yonn|^>fll  t<K>k  Uie  voil. — Wkiuht. 

*  A  rough  dmvitif?  by  W&lpolc  of  Summer  Hill  wait  inserted  by  him  in  bla  own 
copy  of  Do  Orammoal  (hU  own  edition),  ouco  in  my  poasoasion. — CcvKtKOum. 


I 

I 


4 


17£S.] 


TO  MR    BENTLET. 


299 


P  From  Sonuner  Hill  we  went  Lamberhuret  to  dine  ;  near  whicbi 
tliat  is,  at  the  distance  of  three  miles,  up  and  down  impructicuble 
bilb,  in  a  most  rctirod  rale,  such  as  Pope  describes  in  the  laat 
Donciod, 

L  "  Where  slamber  abbots^  parple  fu  their  rines," 

we  fonnd  the  ruins  of  Bayham  Abbey,  which  the  Barrets  imd 
Kardiiig:s  bid  ua  visit.  There  arc  small  but  pretty  remains,  and  a 
neat  little  Gothic  hoa-sc  built  near  them  by  their  nephew  Pratt. 
They  have  found  a  tomb  of  an  abbot,  with  a  crozier,  at  length  on  the 
stone. 

ITere  our  woea  increase.  The  roads  grew  bad  beyond  all  badness, 
the  night  dark  boyond  all  darkno>>s,  our  guide  friglitened  beyond  uU 
frightfuhioss.  However,  without  being  at  all  killed,  we  got  up,  or 
down, — I  forget  wliich,  it  was  so  dark, — a  famous  precipice  called 
Silver  nill,  and  about  ton  at  night  arrived  at  a  wretched  \'illiigc 
called  Rotherbiidge.  We  had  still  six  miles  hither,  but  determined 
to  stop,  as  it  would  bo  a  pity  to  break  our  nceks  before  wo  had  seen 
all  we  intended.  But,  alas  I  there  was  only  one  bed  to  be  had  :  all 
the  rest  were  inhabited  by  smugglers,  whom  the  people  of  the  house 
cjilled  mountebanks  ;  and  \Wth  one  of  whom  the  lady  of  the  den  told 
Mr,  Chute  he  might  lie.  We  did  not  at  all  take  to  this  society',  but, 
armed  with  links  and  lauthoms,  set  out  again  npon  this  impracticable 
journey.  At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  we  got  hither  to  a  still 
worse  inn,  and  that  crammed  with  excise  officoi-s,  one  of  whom  had 
just  shot  a  smuggler.  However,  as  we  were  neutral  powers,  we  have 
passed  safely  through  both  armie-s  hitherto,  and  can  give  you  a  little 
farther  history  of  our  wandering  through  these  mountains,  where  tho 
young  gentlemen  are  f()i*ced  to  drivo  their  curricles  witli  a  pair  of 
oxen.  The  only  morsel  of  good  road  we  have  found,  was  what  even 
tlie  natives  had  assured  as  was  totally  impracticable ;  these  were 
eight  miles  to  Hurst  Monceaux.'  It  is  seated  at  tho  end  of  a  largo 
vale,  five  miles  in  a  direct  line  to  tho  sea,  with  wings  of  blue  hills 
covered  witli  wood,  one  of  wliieh  falls  down  to  the  house  in  a  sweep 
of  a  hundred  acres.  The  building,  for  the  convenience  of  water  to 
tlie  moat,  sees  nothing  at  all ;  indeed  it  is  entirely  imagined  ou  a  plan 
of  defence,  with  draw-bridges  actually  in  being,  round  towers,  watch- 
towers  momitt'd  on  them,  and  battlements  pierced  for  the  passage  of 

'  The  andeot  inheritance  of  Loni  Dacre  of  the  Soaih.^WniauT.— Sec  &  very 
ifSneable  volume  entitled  '  The  Cutb  of  Ikni  filoncoaux  luid  lU  I^onlB,  by  the  Uev. 
Kdmond  Veaableti,  1851.*    Bro. — Cummimoham, 


800 


UORACE   WALPOLK'S  LETTEU3. 


11751 


arrows  from  long  bows.  It  was  built  in  the  titoc  of  Hemy  VI.,  and 
ifi  as  perfect  as  tbo  first  day.  It  doos  not  seem  to  have  been  ever 
quite  finished,  or  at  least  that  ago  M'aa  not  arrived  at  the  luxury  of  | 
white-wash ;  for  ahnost  all  the  walls,  except  in  the  principal 
chambers,  arc  in  thoir  native  hrickkood.  It  is  a  squaru  building, 
each  side  about  two  hundred  feet  in  length ;  a  porch  and  cloister, 
very  like  Eton  College  ;  and  the  whole  is  much  iu  the  same  taste, 
the  kitchen  extremely  so,  with  three  vast  fuuuels  to  the  chimneys 
going  up  on  the  inside.  Tliere  are  two  or  three  little  ci>urts  for 
offices,  but  no  magnificence  of  apartments.  It  is  scarcely  furtuKheil 
with  a  few  neccssarj'  beds  and  chairs  :  one  side  has  been  sashed,  aud 
a  dra\^nng-room  and  dining-room  and  two  or  throe  rooms  wainscoted 
by  the  Earl  of  Sussex,  who  married  a  natural  daughter  of  Charles 
II.  Their  arms  with  delightful  carvings  by  Gibbons,  particularly 
two  pheasants,  hang  over  the  chimneys.  Over  the  great  drawing- 
room  cliimney  is  the  coat-armour  of  the  first  Leonard,  Lord  Dacre, 
TAnth  all  his  alliances.  Mr.  Chute  was  transported,  and  called  cousin 
with  ten  thousand  quartmngs.*  The  chapt'l  is  small,  and  mean : 
the  Virgin  and  seven  long  lean  saints,  ill  done,  remain  in  the  window^*- 
There  have  been  four  more,  but  seem  to  have  been  removed  for 
light ;  and  we  actually  found  St.  Catherine,  aud  another  gentlewomau 
with  a  church  in  her  band,  exiled  into  the  buttery.  There  remain 
two  odd  caWties,  ^v^tb  very  small  wooden  screens  on  each  side  tiio 
altar,  which  seem  to  have  been  confessionals.  Tlic  outride  is  a 
mixture  of  grey  brick  and  stone,  that  has  a  very  venerable 
appearance.  The  draw-bridges  aio  romantic  to  a  degree ;  and  there 
is  a  dungeon,  that  givc^  one  a  delightful  idea  of  living  in  the  days  of 
soecagc  and  imder  such  goodly  tenures.  They  showed  us  a  dismtd 
chamber  which  they  called  />r«m;7ie;*'j*-hall,  and  sui)pose  that  Mr. 
Addison's  comedy  is  descended  from  it.  In  the  windows  of  the 
gallery  over  the  cloisters,  which  leads  all  round  to  the  apiu-tments,  is 
the  device  of  the  Fiennesea,  a  wolf  holding  a  baton  with  a  scroll, 
Le  roy  le  rent — an  milucky  motto,  as  I  shall  tell  ynu  presently,  to 
the  last  peer  of  that  line.  ITie  estate  is  two  thousand  a  year,  and  so 
compact  as  to  have  but  seventeen  houses  upon  it.  We  walked  up  a 
bravo  old  avenue  to  the  church,  with  t?hi])s  saiUng  on  our  left  hand 
the  whole  way.  Before  the  altiu-  lies  u  lank  brass  knight,  hight 
William  Fienis,  chevalier,  who  obiit  c.c.acv.  that  is  in  14,05.    By  | 

*  Chttlooer  Clinic,  Eih].,  of  tbe  Tine,  nuuridd  Cotberioe,  tlaaghter  of  lUchird,  Lord 
■      B;.— Wmiout. 
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the  altar  is  a  bcaatifiil  tomb,  nil  in  our  trefoil  taste,  varied  into  a 
thousand  little  canopies  and  patterns,  and  two  knights  reposing  on 
their  backs.  These  were  Thomaei,  Lord  Dacre,  and  his  only  son 
Gregory  [Thomas]  who  died  sans  issue.'  An  old  grey-headed 
beadsman  of  the  family  talke<l  to  us  of  a  blot  in  the  scutchoon  ;  and 
we  had  observed  that  the  tieid  of  the  arms  was  green  instead  of  blue, 
and  the  lions  ramping  to  the  right,  contrary  to  order.  This  and  the 
man's  imperfect  narrative  let  us  into  the  circumstances  of  the 
personage  before  us;  for  there  is  no  inscription.  Ho  went  in  a 
Chevy-chase  style  to  hunt  in  a  Mr.  PelJuim's '  park  at  Lawton :  the 
keepers  opposed,  a  fray  ensued,  a  man  was  killed.  The  haughty 
baron  took  the  death  upon  himself,  as  most  secure  of  paixlon  ;  but 

■  however,  though  there  was  no  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  in  the 
'  question,  he  was  condemned  to  be  hanged :  Le  roy  Ic  toufoiaf? 

Now  you  are  fully  master  of  Hurst  Monceaux,  I  shall  carrj'  you 
on  to  Battel. — ^liy  the  way,  we  bring  you  a  thousand  sketches,  that 
you  may  show  \iA  what  we  have  seen.  Battel  Abbey  stands  at  the 
end  of  the  town,  exactly  ns  AVarwick  Castle  does  of  "Warwick  ;  but 
the  house  of  Welwtcr  have  taken  duo  care  that  it  should  not  resemble 
it  in  any  thing  else.  A  vast  building,  which  they  call  the  old 
refectory,  but  which  I  believe  was  the  original  church,  is  now  bam, 
coacb-houso,  &c.  The  situation  is  noble,  above  the  level  of  abbeys: 
what  does  remain  of  gateways  and  towers  is  beautiful,  particularly 

■  the  flat  side  of  a  cloietter,  which  is  now  the  front  of  the  mansion- 
house.  A  Miss  of  the  family  has  clothed  a  fragment  of  a  portico  with 
oockle-shells  !  The  grf)unds,  and  what  has  been  a  park,  lie  in  a 
vile  condition.  In  the  churdi  is  tlie  tomb  of  Sir  Antbuuy  Browne, 
Master  of  the  Horse  for  life  to  HaiTy  VIIL;  from  who&e  descendants 
the  estate  was  purchased.*  The  head  of  John  Hammond,  the  last 
abbot,  is  still  perfect  in  one  of  the  windows.  Mr.  Chute  says,  "What 
cbarmiiig  things  we  should  have  done  if  Battel  Abbey  had  been  to 
be  sold  at  Mra.  Chevcnix's,  as  Strawberry  was  1 "    Good-night ! 


I 


'  Not  oorrcct — ComtticanAii, 

*  At  th«  date  of  tliiM  letter  Mr.  Pelhun  vu  piimfl  ministor — Bubt. 

*  Tbomaa,  Lord  Dkctc,  who  woa  baugcd  at  Tyburn.  1541,  wutbcgnndMn  (not  the 
•on)  of  the  Ixird  Docrc  to  wbom  tbo  Iwnatirul  tomb  wbleh  WalfKilo  so  doMrvodlj 
adalxw,  VM  erectod  in  Huivt  Moncetnx  cburch,  punoKnt  to  the  will  of  Uird  Dtcre, 
who  died  in  1534.     See  p.  401.— Ci::*3(I5oium. 

'  It  is  sAid  on  the  toioh  of  the  first  L<^rd  MontAcate,  at  d^ndray  in  Soucx,  that  be 
bailt  the  magnificent  booH  at  Bitttcl,  of  which  I  ^appose  the  niLaoua  apiknmout  still 
ramainiog  wui  part.— Waltoli. 
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Timbridgt,  Fri>la*j. 

"Wo  are  returaed  hither,  where  we  have  established  our  head- 
quarters. On  our  way,  we  had  an  opportunity  of  surveying  that 
formidable  mountain,  Silver  Ilill,  which  wo  had  floundered  down  in 
the  dark  :  it  commands  a  whole  horizon  of  the  richest  blue  prospect 
you  ever  saw.  I  take  it  to  be  the  individual  spot  to  which  the  Duke 
of  NewcasUe  carries  the  smugglers,  and,  showing  them  Sussex  and 
Kent,  says,  "  All  tliis  will  I  give  you,  if  you  will  fall  down  and 
worship  me."  Indeed  one  of  them,  who  exceeded  the  tempter's 
warrant,  hangs  in  chains  on  the  very  spot  where  they  finished  the 
life  of  that  wretched  custom-house  officer  whom  they  were  two  days 
in  murdering. 

This  moming  we  have  been  to  Penshurst — but,  oh  1  how  fallen  ! ' 
The  park  seems  to  have  never  answered  its  character :  at  present  it 
is  forlorn  :  and  instead  of  Sacharissa's'  cj-phcr  carved  on  the  beeches, 
T  should  sooner  have  expected  to  have  found  the  milk- woman's  score. 
Over  the  gate  is  an  inscription,  purporting  the  manor  to  have  been 
a  boon  from  Edward  VI.  to  Sir  William  Sydney.  The  apartments 
are  the  grandest  I  have  seen  in  any  of  these  old  palaces,  but  famished 
in  a  tawdry  modem  taste.  There  are  loads  of  portraita ;  but  most  of 
them  seem  christened  by  chance,  like  children  nt  a  foundling  hospital. 
Tlicro  \s  a  portrait  of  Lan|:ruet,  the  friend  of  Sir  Philip  Sydney  ;  and 
divers  of  himself  and  all  Jus  great  kindred  ;  particularly  his  sister- 
in-law,  with  a  vast  lute,  and  Sacharlssii,  charmingly  handsome.  But 
there  are  really  four  very  great  curiosities,  I  bDlicvo  as  old  portraits  as 
any  extant  in  England :  they  are,  Fitzalleu,  Archbii-hopof  CimU'rhury ; 
Humphr)'  Stafford,  the  firefc  Duke  of  Buckingham  ;  T.  WcntwortJi, 
and  John  Foxle  ;  all  four  with  the  dates  of  their  commissions  as  con- 

'  "  Jnlj-  9,  lflB2.  Wc  went  to  eco  Pcnsbarat,  tlio  Earl  of  Leicester's,  bmooB  once 
for  iU  gurdcns  uid  cxccllcot  fruit,  anil  fur  the  uoble  conrcrsaUoD  which  wa«  wouL  to 
meet  there,  celebrated  bj  (h»t  illustrioua  person  Sir  Pbilip  Sidney,  who  there  eoni- 
piMcd  diven  of  hi*  pieces.  It  Btands  in  a  park,  is  finely  watered,  and  was  now  hill  i>f 
coin{kany,  nn  the  marriage  of  my  old  fellov-oolIogUtc,  Mr.  Robert  Smith,  who  married 
my  Laily  Dorothy  Sidney  [Waller's  Bicharisn],  widow  of  Ihe  Earl  of  Bonderlaod." 
^idyn't  Memoirit.—yi Kianr. 

3  "  Go,  boy,  and  carve  thin  passion  on  the  baric 

Of  yonder  tree,  which  etunds  the  aacred  mark 

Of  noble  Sydney's  birth  ;  when  snch  benign. 

Such  more  than  mortal-making  stars  did  ahlne^ 

That  there  they  cannot  but  for  over  prore 

The  moDumeul  aiid  pledge  of  humble  love  ; 

His  humble  love,  whi>iiO  hope  shall  no'cr  riMe  higher, 

Than  for  a  pardou  that  he  darca  admire."—  Waller. — Wkioht. 
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etablcfl  of  Quoonborotigh  Castle,  firom  whence  I  supprise  they  were 
brought.  The  kst  hs  actually  reccimg  his  investiture  from  Edward 
III.  uiid  Wentwoi-th  is  in  the  dress  of  Richard  lll.'s  time.  They 
are  really  not  very  ill  done.'  There  arc  six  more,  only  heads ;  and 
we  have  found  since  we  came  homo  that  Penshurst  belonged  for  a 
time  to  that  Duke  of  Buckingham.  There  are  some  goi>J  tomhs  in 
the  church,  and  a  very  Vandal  one,  called  Sir  Stephen  ofJ*i'ncht»ter. 
"When  we  had  seen  Penshuret,  we  borrowed  saddles,  and,  bestriding 
the  hor&cfi  of  our  ptwt-chaise,  sot  out  fur  Hever,  to  visit  a  tomb  of 
Sir  Thomas  Bullen,  Earl  of  Wiltshire,*  partly  with  a  view  to  talk  of 
it  in  Anna  Bullcn's  walk  at  Strawberry  Hill.  But  the  measure  of 
our  woes  was  not  fiiU,  we  could  not  find  our  way,  and  were  forced 
to  return ;  and  again  lost  ourselves  in  coming  from  Penshurst, 
having  been  directed  to  what  they  call  a  better  road  than  the  execrable 
one  we  had  gone. 

Since  dinner,  we  have  been  to.  Lord  Westmorland's  at  Mcreworth,' 
which  is  80  porfect  in  a  Palladian  taste,  that  I  must  own  it  hoa 
rcxx}vered  mo  a  httle  from  Gothic.  It  is  bettor  situated  than  I  had 
expected  from  the  bad  reputation  it  bears,  and  has  e<>me  pnx<j)cct, 
thougli  it  is  in  a  moat,  and  mightily  besprinkled  with  small  p<mda. 
The  design,  you  know,  is  taken  from  the  Villa  del  Capra  by  Vicenxa, 
but  on  a  larger  scale  ;  yet,  though  it  has  cost  on  hundred  thousand 
pounds,  it  ia  still  only  a  fine  villa  :  the  finishing  of  in  and  outside 
has  been  exceedingly  expensive.  A  wood  that  runs  up  a  hill  behind 
(he  house  is  broke  Uke  on  Albano  londscapOj  with  an  octagon  templo 
and  a  triumphal  arch  ;  but  then  there  are  some  dismal  dipt  hedges, 
and  a  pynimid,  which  by  a  most  unnnturtd  copulation  is  at  once  a 
grotto  and  a  greexJiouse.  Does  it  not  put  you  in  mind  of  tlu*  proposal 
for  your  drawing  a  garden-soat,  Chinese  on  one  side  and  Gothic  on 
the  other  P  The  chimneye,  which  are  coUet^ted  to  a  centre,  spoil  the 
dome  of  the  house,  and  the  hid]  is  a  dark  well.  Tlio  gallery  is 
eighty-two  feet  long,  hung  with  groea  velvet  and  pictures,  among 
which  is  a  fine  Rembrandt  and  a  pa'tty  La  Hire.  The  ceilings  are 
painted^  and  there  is  a  fine  bed  of  silk  and  gold  tapestiy.  The  attic 
is  good,  and  the  wings  extremely  pretty,  with  porticos  formed  outha 


'  la  UutU's  History  or  ICe&t,  be  g;ive«  from  Philpot  n  lUt  of  the  coiutftUet  of 
Qoeanbonogh  CaAltc.  p.  STii ;  the  lut  bat  one  of  whom,  Sir  Kdirard  Hobby,  \»  said 
to  have  ooUeciud  lUl  tliclr  (lortniiu,  of  wttleh  namber  most  [irobably  were  Uiese  ten.~ 

WAI.P01IL 

•  Father  of  Annu  Bullen. — CusNiMtnuc. 

'  Bailt  for  the  Honotutble  John  f  aao  by  CoHn  Cuapboll,  and  completed  in  17*23, 

— CORKIVdlUll, 
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stylo  of  the  hoasc.  The  Earl  has  huilt  a  now  chimJi,  with  a  stcople 
which  seeias  designed  for  the  ladtudo  of  Cheapside,  and  is  so  tall 
that  the  poor  church  curteies  under  it,  like  Mary  Rich '  in  a  vast 
liigh-crfiNvTi  hat ;  it  has  a  round  portico,  like  St,  Clement's,  with 
vaj*t  Doric  pillui-s  supporting  a  thin  shelf.  The  inside  is  the  most 
abominable  piece  of  tawdriaess  that  ever  was  seen,  stufied  with 
pillai-s  painted  in  imitatiou  of  vcrd  antique,  as  all  the  sides  arc  like 
Sionim  marble ;  but  the  greatc'^t  absurdity  is  a  Doric  frieze,  between 
the  triglj-j)li«  of  which  is  the  Jehovah,  the  I.  II.  8.  and  the  Dove. 
There  ia  a  little  chapel  with  Nevil  tombs,  particularly  of  the  first 
Fane,  Earl  of  Westmorland,  and  of  the  founder  of  the  old  church, 
and  tho  heart  of  a  knight  who  was  killed  m  the  tpars.  On  tlie  Fano 
tomb  is  a  pedigree  of  brass  in  n>lief,  and  a  gonealo^  of  virtues  to 
answer  it.  There  is  an  entiivi  window  of  painted-glass  arms,  chiefly 
mudeni,  in  the  chapel,  and  another  over  the  high  altar.  The  hos- 
pitality of  tlic  house  was  truly  Gothic ;  for  they  made  our  postilion 
drunk,  and  bo  overturned  us  close  to  a  water,  and  tho  bonk  did  but 
just  save  us  from  being  in  the  middle  of  it.  Pray,  whenever  you 
travel  in  Kentish  roads,  take  care  of  keeping  your  driver  sober, 

JloeAaler  Sunday. 

We  have  finished  our  progress  sadly !  Yesterday,  after  twenty 
mishapfi,  we  got  to  Sis^inghurst  to  dinner.  There  is  a  park  in  ruins, 
and  a  house  in  ten  times  greater  ruins,  built  by  Sir  John  Baker, 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  to  Queen  Mary.  You  go  through  im 
arch  of  the  stables  to  tho  house,  the  court  of  which  is  perfect  and 
very  beautiful.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  has  a  house  at  Cheneys,  in 
Buckinghamshire,  which  seems  to  have  been  verj'  like  it,  but  is 
more  ruined.  This  has  a  good  apaitment,  and  a  fine  gallery,  a 
hundred  and  twenty  feet  by  eighteen,  which  takes  up  one  side :  the 
wainscot  is  pretty  and  entire ;  the  ceiling  vaulted,  and  painted  in 
a  light  genteel  grotesque.  The  whole  is  built  for  show ;  for  tho 
back  of  the  h(juso  is  nothing  but  lath  and  plaster.  From  thence  we 
went  to  Bocton-SIalhcrhc,  where  arc  remains  of  a  house  of  the 
Wottons,  and  their  tombs  in  the  church  ;  but  tho  roads  were  so 
exceedingly  bad  that  it  was  dark  before  we  got  thither,  and  still 
darker  before  we  got  to  Maidstone :  from  thence  we  passed  this 
morning  to  Jjoeds  Castle.    Never  was  such  disappointment  I     Thew 

>  Daof^ter  of  Sir  Bobert  Rleli^  ftnd  «lder  sbter  uf  ElLzabcUi  Bich,  Lady  Lyttettoo. 
— Bbrkt. 
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small  remains :  the  moat  is  the  only  handsome  object,  and  is 
^  qmte  a  lake,  supplied  by  a  cascade  which  tumbles  through  a  bit  of  a 
romantic  grove.  The  Fairfaxes  have  fitted  up  a  pert,  bad  apart- 
ment in  the  fore-part  of  the  castle,  and  have  left  the  only  tolerable 
rooms  for  offices.  They  had  a  gleam  of  Gothic  in  their  eyes,  but  it 
soon  passed  off  into  some  modern  windows,  and  some  that  never 
were  ancient.  The  only  thing  that  at  all  recompensed  the  fatigues 
we  have  undergone  was  the  picture  of  the  Duchess  of  Buckingham/ 
h  Jiagotfe,  who  is  mentioned  in  Grammont — I  say  us,  for  I  trust 
that  Mr.  Chute  is  as  true  a  bigot  to  Grammont  as  T  am.  Adieu  ! 
I  hope  you  will  be  as  wearj'  with  reading  our  history  as  we  have 
been  in  travelUug  it.  Yours  ever. 


S48.    TO  OEOROE  MOKTAQU,  BSQ. 

Strav/berry  BiU,  Aug.  26,  I7fi2. 

Will  you  never  have  done  jigging  at  Northampton  with  that 
old  harlotry  Major  Compton  P  Peggy  Trevor  told  me,  she  had  sent 
you  a  mandate  to  ^  thither.  Shall  I  tell  you  how  I  found  Peggy, 
that  is,  not  Peggy,  but  her  sister  Muscov}'  ?  I  went,  found  a 
bondage  upon  the  knocker,  an  old  woman  and  child  in  the  hall, 
and  a  black  boy  at  the  door.  Lord  I  thinks  I,  this  can't  be  Mrs. 
Boscawen's.'  However,  Pompey  let  me  up ;  above  were  firea 
blazing,  and  a  good  old  gentlewoman,  whose  occupation  easily  spoke 
itself  to  be  midwifery.  '*  Dear  Madam,  I  fancy  I  should  not  have 
come  up." — "Las-a-dayl  Sir,  no,  I  believe  not;  but  I'll  step  and 
aak.'*  Immediately  "ut  came  old  Falmouth,'  looking  like  an 
ancient  fairy,  who  had  just  been  uttering  a  malediction  over  a  new- 
born prince,  and  told  me,  forsooth,  that  Madame  Muscovy  was  but 
just  brought  to  bed,  which  Peggj'  Trevor  soon  came  and  confirmed. 
I  told  them  I  would  write  you  my  adventure.     I  have  not  thanked 


■  Umry  F«Lrf!uc,  only  daughter  of  0«nrnU  Fiiirfu,  and  wife  of  Villien,  ioeond 
Dake  of  BnckinghBrn.  The  Pairfu  and  hfiedit  i'ilrUg  portraitji  and  papers  trere  tiold 
to  the  late  J.  Newingtoa  Unghea,  Esq.,  of  Maidstone  and  Winchmtcr,  and  iince 
bU  death  hare  been  ■cattered  by  public  aactioo.  The  papen  were  pnrchasod  by 
Mr.  Bcatlc}-,  and  aome  of  tbem  hare  been  printed, — Citkiiiiiohan. 

*  Charlotlo  Godfrey,  eldest  daughter  and  oo-heircM  of  Colonel  Qodfrey,  by  his  wlf^^ 
Arabella  ChurohUl,  mutreas  of  Jame»  II.  She  was  marriod,  in  1700,  to  Hugh 
BoMKwen.  fint  Visooant  Falmoath— HurriTed  her  huaband,  and  died,  Bl&rch  22,1764. 
— CirirviiiaKAif. 

'  The  Honoarablo  George  Boscawen,  »on  of  the  firtt  ViKoaot  Falmouth,  married 
Anne,  daughter  of  John  Morlcy -Trevor,  of  Glynd  in  Boaiex,  Mre.  DoRcaven  gave 
blrtb  lo  A  bon,  Aug.  IS,  1752.— CoinriKoaAM. 
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yttu  for  your  travels,  aud  tlic  violcat  ourio6ity  you  h&ve  given  me  to 
SCO  Wolbock-  Mr.  CUuto  and  I  have  been  a  progress  too  ;  l)ut  it 
waa  in  a  laud  you  know  full  well,  the  county  of  Kent.  I  will  uuly 
tell  yuu  that  wo  broke  oar  nodcB  twenty  tiiuc4  to  your  health,  ai 
had  a  distant  glimpso  of  Ilawkhurst  from  that  Sierm  Aloroi 
iSilver  Hill.  I  have  since  Leon  with  Mi".  Conway  at  Park-phii 
where  I  saw  tho  individual  Mr.  Cooper,  a  honker,  and  lord  of  tlie 
manor  of  Ilonley,  who  had  those  two  extraordinarj'  forfeitures  from 
the  c.\ccutiom)  of  the  Mjk^'s  Hlandy  and  Jofferles,  two  tiulds  &010 
tho  former,  aud  a  malthuuso  from  the  latter.  I  had  scarce  crodii 
the  story,  and  was  pleased  to  hear  it  coufijTued  by  the  very  person; 
though  it  was  not  quite  so  rcmarkablo  as  it  was  reported,  for  boi 
forfeitures  wuro  in  tho  same  manor. 

Mr.  Conway  has  brought  Lady  Ailcsbur>-  fi-om  Minorca,  but 
originally  fi-<>m  Afrits,  a  Jeriho.  To  he  suj-e  you  know  what  that  is ; 
if  you  don't,  I  will  tell  you.  and  then  I  believe  you  will  scarce  know 
any  InJttor.  It  i.s  a  onmpofiition  of  a  squirrel,  a  hare,  a  rat,  and  it 
monkey,  which  altogether  looks  very  hke  a  bird.  In  short,  it  is 
about  tho  size  of  the  firat,  with  much  such  a  head,  except  that  the 
tip  of  the  noso  seems  shared  otf,  aud  the  remains  are  like  a  human 
hare-lip  ;  the  ears  aud  its  timidity  are  like  a  real  hare.  It  has 
short  little  feet  before  like  a  rat,  hut  which  it  never  uses  for  wolkin. 
I  behove  never  but  to  hold  its  food.  Tho  tail  is  naked  like 
monkcy*8,  with  a  tuft  iif  hiur  at  the  end;  strijjcd  black  aud  white 
rings.  Tho  two  hind-legs  are  as  long  as  a  GrenWUe's,  witli  fi 
more  like  a  bird  than  any  other  animal,  and  upon  these  it  hops 
immemicly  fast  and  upriglit  that  at  a  distance  you  would  Uike  it  for 
a  large  thrush.  It  lies  in  outtun,  is  brisk  at  night,  eats  wheat,  and 
UQTGr  drinks ;  it  would,  but  drinking  is  fatal  to  them.  Such  is  a 
jeriho ! 

Have  you  hoard  tho  particular  of  the  Speaker's  quarrel  with 
young  offi<X!r,  who  went  to  him,  on  his  landlord  refhsing  to  give 
sttrvaut  the  socoud  bedt  bed  in  the  inn  ?     Ho  is  a  young  man 
eighteen  hundred  a  year,  and  passionately  fond  of  the  army. 
Speaker  produced  the  Mutiny-bill  to  him.      "  Oh  Sir,"  said  the  lad, 
"  but  there  is  another  act  of  parliament  which  perhaps  you  don't 
know  of."    The  "  person  of  dignity,"  as  the  newspapers  call  him, 
then  was  so  ingenious  as  to  harimguo  on  the  dangers  of  a  st'indinj 
army.     The  boy  broke  out,  '*  Don't  tell  me  of  your  priviK-ges :  wh 
woxdd  have  become  of  you  and  your  privileges  in  the  year  fort}'-fivi 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  army — and  pray,  why  do  you  &ncy  I  would 
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betray  my  country  ?  I  have  m  much  to  lose  as  you  havo  I  "  In 
short,  tlus  abominablo  young  Hector  treated  the  iSpoaker's  oracufar 
decmoM  with  a  familiarity  that  quite  shooks  t/te  to  think  of ! 

The  Poemata-Grayo-Bentloianar  or  Gray's  Odes,  belter  illustrated 
than  ever  odes  wore  by  a  Bcntlcy,  are  in  great  forwardness,  and  I 
trust  will  appear  this  winter.  I  shall  tell  you  one  little  anecdote 
about  the  authors,  and  conclude.  Gray  is  in  love  to  distraction  with 
a  figure  of  Melaucholy,  which  Mr.  Bentley  has  drawn  for  one  of  tho 
Odes,  and  told  him  ho  must  have  si>mething  of  his  pencil :  Mr. 
Bcntlcy  desired  him  to  choose  a  subject.  He  chose  Theodore  and 
Honoria ! — don't  mention  this,  for  we  are  shocked.  It  is  loving 
melancholy  till  it  is  not  strong  enough,  and  he  goes  to  dream  with 
Horror.    Good  night !  my  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu ;  did  you 

S",ve  my  recipes  ? 
"  Strmcbary  HiO,  Oct  28,  N.S.  17B2. 

Kvwr  certainly  make  you  a  visit,  for  I  have  nothing  to  say  to 
yon.  Perhaps  you  will  think  this  an  odd  reason  ;  but  as  I  cannot 
let  our  intimac}'  drup,  and  no  event  happens  hero  for  fuel  to  the 
correspondence,  if  we  must  bo  silent,  it  shall  be  liko  a  matrimonial 
sileDoe,  titc-d-We.  Don't  look  uixm  this  paragraph  as  a  thing  in 
the  air,  though  I  dare  to  say  you  ^-ill,  upon  my  repeating  that  I 
have  any  thoughts  of  a  trip  to  Florcnoo :  indeed  I  have  never  quite 
given  up  that  intention  ;  and  if  I  can  possibly  settle  my  affaire  at  all 
to  my  mind,  I  shiiU  corbiinly  oxeeute  my  scheme  towawls  the  conclu- 
sion of  this  Parliament,  that  is,  about  next  spring  twelvemonth  :  I 
cannot  hear  elections ;  and  still  less,  the  ha^sh  of  them  over  again  in 
a  first  session.  W^at  vivacity  such  a  rovorboration  may  give  to  the 
blood  (if  Knglund,  I  don't  know ;  at  pivsont  it  nil  Htaguale.*^.  I  am 
sometimc^s  abuost  tempted  to  go  and  amuse  myself  at  Paris  with  the 
hull  rnigeuitus.  Our  Beauties  [the  Countess  of  Coventry  and  Lady 
Caroline  Petcrslmm]  are  returned,  and  have  done  no  execution.  The 
French  would  not  conceive  that  Jjady  Cnrolino  Petersham  ever  had 
been  handsome,  nor  that  my  Lady  Coventry  has  much  pretence  to 
Ife  so  now.  Indeed  all  the  travelled  English  allow  that  there  is  a 
lladume  de  Brionue  handaomer,  and  a  iiner  figure.  Poor  Lady 
Coventry  was  under  piteous  disadvantages ;  for  bceides  being  very 
silly,  ignorant  of  the  world,  breeding,   speaking  no  French,   and 

x2 


3t»S 


HORACE  WALPOLE'S  LETTBRS. 


siifferod  tu  wear  neither  red  uor  powder,  she  had  that  pe: 
drawback  upnu  ht  r  heanly ;  her  l^rd,  who  is  sillier  in  a  wise  way, 
ignorant,  ill-bre<!,  and  speaking  very  little  Frenoh  himself — j 
enough  to  show  how  ill-bred  he  is.  The  Duke  de  Luxemburg  t 
hiiu  he  had  called  up  my  Lady  Ooventiy's  coach  ;  my  Ijord  replied. 
"  Vous  avez  fort  bien  fait."  He  is  jealous,  prude,  and  scrupulous : 
at  a  dinner  at  Sir  John  Bland's,  before  sixteen  persons,  he  coursdH 
his  wife  round  the  table,  on  suspecting  she  had  stolen  on  a  little  TeiS^ 
seized  her,  scrubbed  it  off  by  force  with  a  napkin,  and  then  told  her, 
that  since  she  had  deceived  him  and  broke  her  promise,  he  would 
carry  her  back  dii-eetly  to  England.'  They  were  pressed  to  stay  for 
the  great  /efe  at  St^  Cloud;  he  excused  himself,  "because  it  wnnld 
make  him  miss  a  music-meeting  at  Worcester ; "  and  she  excused 
herself  from  the  fireworks  at  Madame  Pompadour's,  "  because  it  was 
her  dancing-master's  hour."  I  will  tell  yim  but  one  more  anecdote, 
and  I  think  you  cannot  be  imperfect  in  your  ideas  <if  them.  The 
Marcchale  de  Loweudahl  was  pleased  with  ou  Knglish  fan  Lady 
Coventr)*  had,  who  very  civilly  gave  it  her  :  my  lord  made  her  write 
for  it  again  next  morning,  "  because  he  had  given  it  her  before  mar- 
riage, and  her  parting  with  it  would  make  an  irreparable  breach," 
and  send  an  old  one  in  the  room  of  it !  She  complains  to  everybody 
she  meets,  "  How  odd  it  is  that  my  lord  should  use  her  so  ill,  when 
she  knows  he  has  so  great  a  regard  that  he  would  die  for  her,  and 
when  he  was  so  good  as  to  marry  her  Ttithout  a  shilling  !  "  Her 
sister's  history  is  not  unentertaining:  Duke  ITamilton  is  the  abstraii 
of  tSc4>tch  pride ;  he  and  the  Duchess  at  their  own  house  wulk  in  to 
dinner  before  their  company,  sit  together  at  the  upper  end  of  th 
own  table,  eat  off  the  same  plate,  and  drink  to  nobody  beneath  t; 
rank  of  Earl — would  not  one  wonder  how  they  could  get  anybi 
either  above  or  below  that  rank  to  dine  >nth  them  at  all?  T  don't 
know  whether  you  will  not  think  all  these  very  trifling  historic!-; 
but  for  myself,  I  love  anything  that  marks  a  character  strongly. 

I  told  you  how  the  younger  Crebillon  had  served  me,  and  Imw 
angry  I  am ;  yet  I  must  tell  you  a  very  good  r«ply  of  his.  His 
father  one  day  in  a  passion  with  him,  said,  "  II  y  a  deux  chi>ses  que 

'  She  [liiu\y  Cov«nlr;r]  adonu  henelf  too  niteb,  for  I  wai  near  her  enou^  to  m> 
nunirMLlv  thai  hhe  hotl  laid  on  a  gnai  deal  or  irhito  which  ahe  did  not  wmDt,  ani 
whJch  will  fmoii  deotroy  both  her  Dutural  complexion  nnd  her  iMth.  C'hesttrjield  t* 
DujfroUes,  Mturch  1".  17.'.2.  (■  Mahon'i  Chc8terficld,'  rol.  iv.  p.  JO.)  LorJ  CoYealf7 
bu  tuod  voar  rrieurf  liarfy  CoTcntr>-  very  bruully  ftt  Paris,  and  made  her  oj  b«i* 
than  onco  in  public  Chf^terfitld  to  Dnyritiif*.  Balb,  Oct.  18,  3762.  ('  Hafaoali 
Cbo*t«rficld,*  voL  iv.  p.  fft.)— CoMKurouAH. 
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jc  voadrois  n'avoir  jamuis  fait,  mon  Catiliiia  et  vous  !  **  He 
answered,  "  Oon&olez  vous,  mon  p^re,  car  on  pretend  que  roua 
n*avez  fait  ni  I'lin  ni  I'nutret"  Don't  think  mo  infect***!  with 
France,  if  T  tell  you  more  French  stories ;  but  I  know  no  English 
onevS  and  we  every  day  grow  nearer  to  the  state  of  a  F»Ynch  pro\*ince, 
and  talk  from  the  capital.  The  old  Cr^biUon,  who  admires  us  a^ 
much  as  we  do  them,  has  long  had  by  him  a  tnigedy  culled  '  Oliver 
Cromwell,*  and  had  thuughts  of  dedicating  it  to  the  Parliament  of 
England  :  he  httle  thinks  how  distant  a  cousin  tlie  present  Parlia- 
ment is  to  the  Parliament  he  wots  of.  The  Duke  of  Richelieu's  son, 
who  certainly  must  not  pretend  to  declare  off,  like  Crehillon's,  (he 
is  a  boy  often  years  old),  was  reproached  for  not  minding  his  Latin  : 
he  replied,  "  £h !  mon  p^re  n'a  jamais  sf  ft  le  liatiu,  et  il  a  eu  les 
|)lus  jolies  feumies  de  Fnmce  I  "  My  sister  was  exceedingly  shocked 
■with  theii"  indeconmis :  the  night  she  arrived  at  Paris,  asking  for  the 
Lord  knows  what  utensil,  the  footman  of  the  house  came  and  showed 
it  her  himself,  and  evrrj-thing  that  is  related  t4»  it.  Tlicn,  the  foot- 
men who  brought  messages  to  her,  came  into  her  hodchamber  in 
person ;  for  they  don't  deliver  them  to  your  servants,  in  the  English 
way.  She  amused  me  with  twenty  other  new  fashions,  which  I 
should  bo  a<«hamcd  to  set  down,  if  a  letter  was  at  all  u]>on  a  higher 
or  wiser  foot  than  a  newspaper.  Such  is  their  having  a  knotting-bag 
made  of  the  same  stuff  with  over)-  gown ;  their  footmen  carrying  their 
lady*s  own  goblet  wherever  they  dine ;  the  King  carrying  his  own 
bread  in  hi.s  pocket  to  dinner  ;  the  etiquette  of  the  Queen  and  the 
Mesdames  not  speaking  to  one  another  cross  him  at  table,  and  twenty 
other  such  nothings  ;  but  I  find  myself  gossiping  and  will  have  done, 
with  only  two  little  anecdotes  that  pleased  me.  Madame  Pompadour's 
husband  has  not  been  permitted  to  keep  an  opera-girl,  bec^iuse  it 
would  too  frequently  occasion  the  reflection  of  his  not  having  his 
wife — is  not  that  delightful  decorum  ?  and  in  that  country !  The 
other  was  a  most  sensible  trait  of  the  King.  The  Count  Charoloia ' 
shot  a  President's  dogs,  who  livej;  near  him  :  the  President  immedia- 
tely posted  to  Versailles  to  complain  :  the  King  promised  him  justice  ; 
and  then  sent  to  the  Count  to  desire  he  would  give  him  two  good 


1  The  m&moas  Dolce  de  Froiuac. — T><ivsb. 

•  Charles  ile  Btiurboa.  Count  dc  CharoloU,  next  brother  to  the  Dtike  de  Bourbon, 
who  Kucccoded  the  Kopcnt  Doko  of  Crlcan*  as  prime  minuter  of  France.  The  Coont 
de  ChJUtiloU  wm  a  man  of  infamnaR  character,  and  comtn!tt«d  more  than  una 
murder.  >Vh«ii  Lonin  XY.  pardoned  liim  fur  ouc  nf  these  alrocilicn,  he  uid  to 
him,  *'  I  lell  joa  folrlj,  thai  1  Till  also  pardon  an;  man  who  murders  you."~I>ovu. 
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di*g!i.    Thu  Prince  picked  out  his  U-o  best :  the  King  sent  them 
the  President,  with  this  motto  on  thoir  collars,  ifapparfietis  au  Roi 
•*  There,"  said  the  King,  "  I  believe  he  won't  shoot  them  now  !  " 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  I  louked  over  my  dates,  and  was  hurt 
find  that  three  mont/is  are  gone  and  oper  since  I  wrote  last.  1  was 
going  to  begin  a  new  apolog)*,  when  your  letter  of  Oct.  20th  came  i 
curtsying  and  making  apologies  itself.  I  was  charmed  to  find  you 
blame,  and  had  a  mind  to  grow  haughty  and  scold  you — but  I  won' 
Wy  dear  child,  we  will  not  dnip  one  another  at  lust ;  for  though 
are  English,  we  are  not  both  in  England,  and  need  not  quarrel  we 
don't  know  why.  "Wo  will  write  whenever  wc  have  anything  to 
say ;  »nd  when  we  have  not, — ^why,  wo  will  be  going  to  write.  I  had 
heard  nothing  of  the  Riocardi  deaths  :  I  still  like  to  hoar  news  of 
any  of  my  old  friends.  Your  brother  tells  me  that  you  defend  my 
Lord  Northumberlund's  idea  for  his  gallery,  so  I  ynJX  not  ohuap  it 
so  much  ua  I  intended,  though  I  must  say  that  I  am  so  tired  with 
copies  of  the  pictures  he  has  eho.sen,  that  I  would  scarce  hang  up  the 
originals — ^and  then,  copies  by  anj-thing  now  living ! — and  at  thiit 
price  ! — inde<*<l  pnc(f  is  no  article,  or  rather  is  a  reason  for  my  Lord 
North umberlnud's  liking  anything.  They  ore  building  at  Northum- 
berland-house, at  Siou,  at  Stansted,  at  Alnwick,  and  "Warkworth 
Castles  I  they  live  by  tlie  etiquette  of  the  old  peerage,  have  Swin 
porters,  the  Countess  has  her  pipers — in  short,  they  will  very  soooi 
have  no  estate. 

One  heai'S  here  of  writings  that  have  appeared  in  print  <m  tbe 
quarrel  of  the  Pretender  and  his  second  sou ;  I  euuld  like  to  sec  aay 
such  thing.  Here  is  a  bold  epigram,  which  the  Jacobites  giro 
about : — 

In  royal  veins  how  blood  rcsGmbthig  tun*  t 
Like  any  Qoorge,  James  quarrels  with  bh  boos, 
Pftith  I  I  tieliere,  conh\  be  his  crowu  resume. 
He'd  tAckftr  for  hiM  IIcrcobAuscn,  Rume. 

The  second  is  a  good  line ;  but  the  thought  in  the  last  is  loo 
obscurely  expressed ;  and  yet  I  don't  believe  that  it  was  designed  for 
precaution. 

I  went  yesterday  with  your  brother  to  see  Astle/s  pictures; 
mind,  1  confess  myself  a  httle  prejudiced,  for  he  has  dnimi  the 
whole  Pigwigginhood  :  but  he  has  g<jt  too  much  into  the  st>le  of  the 
foxir  thousand  English  painters  about  town,  and  is  so  intolerable  as 
to  work  for  mouey,  not  for  fame  :   in  short,  he  is  not  such  a  Rnbeos 
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in  your  hoad — but  I  fear,  ns  I  said,  that  I  am  prejudiced.  Did 
[I  evar  tell  you  of  a  picture  at  W(xiltert/)n  of  the  whole  family, 
rbich  I  call  the  progress  of  riches  ?  there  is  Pigwi^jjgiu  in  a  lacod 
aat  aud  waistcoat ;  the  second  son  has  only  the  waistcoat  trimmed ; 
the  third  is  in  a  plain  suit,  and  the  httle  hoy  is  naked.  T  saw  a 
much  more  like  picture  of  my  uncle  last  night  at  Drurj'  Lane  in  the 
farce ;  there  is  a  tailor  who  is  exactly  my  micle  in  pi^rson,  and  ray 
aunt  in  family.  Good  night !  I  wish  you  joy  of  being  dis-Rioh- 
coorted :  you  need  be  in  no  appreheuMons  of  liis  Countess ;  she 
returns  to  England  in  the  spring.     Adieu ! 


P.8.  You  shall  see  that  I  am  houest,  for  though  the  beginning  of 
mv  letter  la  dated  Oct.  28th,  the  conelu&ion  ought  to  bo  from 
Nov.  11th. 


^^KTr  HaKRT: 


MO.    TO  THE  HOK.  H.  S.  COKWAY, 

StrauUny  HOi,  yov.  3,  1762. 


After  divers  niLstakes  and  neglects  of  my  own  servants  and  Mr. 
Fox*»,  the  Chinese  pair  have  at  last  sot  sail  for  Park-pbico :  I  doii'l 
call  them  boar  and  sow,  because  of  their  being  fit  for  his  alUir : 
I  believe,  when  you  see  them,  you  will  tliiuk  it  is  Zicchi  llicchi 
himself,  the  Chinese  god  of  good  eating  and  drinking,  and  Ids  wife. 
They  were  to  have  been  with  you  la.^t  week,  but  the  ehaimien  who 
were  to  drive  tlicm  to  the  water  side,  got  diunk,  and  saiO,  tbi-.t  the 
crcuturos  were  so  wild  aud  imruly,  that  they  nm  away  aud  wuuld 
not  be  managed.  Do  but  think  of  their  running !  It  puts  me  in 
mind  of  Mrs.  Nugenf  s  talking  of  just  jumping  out  of  a  coach ! 
I  might  with  as  much  propriety  talk  of  having  all  my  clothes  let 
out.  My  coachman  Is  vastly  .struck  \ntli  the  goodly  paunch  of  the 
boar,  and  says,  it  would  fetch  three  pounds  in  his  countr}' ;  but  he 
does  not  consider,  that  he  Ls  u  btuir  with  the  true  brown  edge,*  and 
has  been  fed  with  the  old  original  wheatshoaf :  1  hope  you  will 
value  him  more  highly :  1  dare  say  Mr.  Cutler  or  Margas"  would  at 
lea^t  ask  twent}'  guineas  for  him,  and  swear  that  Mrs.  Dunch  gave 
^Jhirty  for  the  fellow. 

As  you  must  f)f  course  write  mo  a  letter  of  thoulEs  for  my  brawn, 


He  meaoB  Moh  u  are  painted  od  old  chiiu  with  the  brown  edge,  and  reproaonU- 

lionn  of  whrntjilipafii. — Wniuiir. 


'  PiMhi'Jiialile  eliiiui-bUop«.— Wjuoht. 
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I  bog  you  will  take  that  opportunity  of  telling  me  very  particularly 
how  my  Lady  Aylesbury  dooa,  and  if  she  is  quite  recovered,  as 
I  much  hope.  How  does  my  sweet  little  wife  do  ?  Aro  yoor 
dragons  all  finished  P  Have  the  Coopers  seen  Miss  Blandy's  ghost, 
OT  have  they  made  Mr.  Cranston  poison  a  dozen  or  two  more 
private  gentlewftmen  ?  Do  you  plant  without  rain  as  I  do,  in  oider 
to  have  your  trees  die,  that  you  may  have  the  pleasure  of  planting 
them  over  again  with  rain  ?  Have  you  any  Mrs,  CUve  that  pulls 
down  bams  that  intercept  your  prospect ;  or  have  you  any  Lord 
Radnor '  that  plants  trees  to  interoopt  his  own  prospect,  that  he  may 
cut  them  down  again  to  make  au  alteration  ?  There  !  tliere  are  as 
many  questions  as  if  I  were  yom*  schoolmaster  or  your  godmother  I 
GKwd  night ! 


861.    TO  THE   EIGHT   HON.  HENRY  PELHAH.» 


S»: 


Strawberrif  Hill,  Nov.  26. 1?6 

"When  T  did  myself  the  honour  to  apply  to  you  last,  to  b^  your 
interest  with  the  King,  that  I  might  obtain  the  enjoyment  of  the 
patent  for  my  own  life,  which  now  depends  upon  that  of  my  brother,* 
you  told  me,  that  if  I  could  prevail  upon  my  brother  to  consent  that 


'  The  laKt  lyord  Ttadnnr  of  the  family  of  RohartM,  then  Uviny  at  Twickeatuuu,  very 
near  SLruwbcrry  Hill. — Wrjobt.  Walpole  U  thinkiog  of  an  Kpigmm  of  Vop9,  prinkid 
bj  Warbarton  id  b.  Iv.  of  the  Dunciad : — 

"  My  Lord  complains,  that  Pope,  stark  mad  with  gardeoa, 
Has  lopt  three  trccA  the  valtic  nf  three  fimhingn : 
Bub  he's  my  aelghbour,  crioft  the  peer  poltte ; 
And  if  he'll  visit  me,  ITl  wave  mv  right. 
Wtmt  on  compuUion)  and  agatojit  my  will 
A  Lord's  acquaintaDCC  1  let  him  hlc  hi»  UUl." 

Thia  Epigram  in  auigned  to  Pope  in  the  Hertford  and  Pomfret  Correspondence,  toC 
ii.  p.  isa,  and  applied  to  Lady  Kerrem. — CfRfliKOBaii. 

'  Now  fimt  printed.  The  following  letter  (also  now  firat  printed  from  Mx. 
Beotley's  collection  of  Walpole  papers)  ia  eodorscd  by  Walpole.  "  Ht.  Fox'f  note  W 
me,  Nor.  23, 1762,  rcturulug  the  lott«r  T  intended,  aiiil  did  send,  to  Mr.  PeUwm." 

Mr.  Fox  to  Horace  WtdpolA. 
DiAB  Hoai :  Nov.  aS,  176S. 

I  anoKV  you  your  rery  proper  and  genteel  application  to  Hr.  Pelbam,  which 
appear*  to  me  nach,  that  I  really  iblak  it  will  niccecd  so  fiu-  at  leut,  aa  that  he  will 
try  it  with  the  King.  1  hare  been  in  doubt  whether  mentioning  the  rery  little  aclf- 
denial  that  his  getting  thii  for  you  would  bo,  wan  right.  But  you  do  it  very  civilly, 
and  I  am  not  sure,  that  without  L-onBidcring  the  mailer,  be  may  not  thlnlL  it  a 
great  one.  Adieu!  1  heartily  wi«h  you  Buccees.  H.  Fox.  (See  toI.  L  p.  Ixjd.^— 
CtiinmipHAM. 

'  Hut  elder  brother,  Sir  Edward.— Cvxvuig bail 


176&] 


TO  THE   KIGilT  HON.  UBNRY  P£LUAM« 
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his  life  might  be  changed  for  mine,  you  would  willingly  uiidertako  to 
serve  me:  and  you  added  vea^'  kindly  (for  which,  Sir,  what<»ver 
success  I  may  have,  I  mu8t  always  thank  you)  that  no  interest  of 
your  own  should  interfere  with  my  suit  Indeed,  Sir,  the  conmdera- 
tiou  of  that  would  Have  prevented  mo,  who  am  neither  apt  to  ask, 
nor  disposed  to  think  that  I  have  much  title  to,  favours,  from 
trouhling  you  at  first,  if  I  had  not  reflected  that  what  I  begged  was 
nut  so  unreasonable,  either  from  my  brother's  life  being  as  good  as 
my  own,  or  at  least  if  the  event  should  happen  of  his  death  before 
mine,  that  the  other  large  reversions  attending  it,  wotild  make  the 
emf.tlument  which  I  must  be  obliged  to  hope  to  receive  from  it, 
appear  tif  the  less  value  to  you.  I  do  not  mean.  Sir,  to  detract 
from  tho  very  handsome  manner  in  which  you  treated  it,  though 
I  am  desirous  of  not  being  thought  to  prefer  an  extravagaut  suit. 

My  reason  for  troubling  you  again,  Sir,  is  to  represent  to  you, 
how  impossihlo  it  will  he  for  me  to  make  any  advantage  of  the 
method  you  proposed,  as  I  cannot  undertake  tho  necessary  steps.  As 
the  patent  now  stands,  it  is  for  my  brother's  life,  but  far  the  greater 
profits  arc  giveu  to  me.  If  he  dies,  the  whole  drops :  if  I  die  first, 
the  whole  falls  to  him.'  What,  therefore,  I  must  have  asked  of  him 
would  be,  not  only  to  risk  upon  my  hfe  what  he  now  ^enjoys  for  his 
own,  but  to  resign  his  chanw  of  the  great  benefit  which  he  would 
reap  from  my  death :  in  short,  I  must  ask  him  to  run  all  the  risk 
iBstcad  of  me.  This,  Sir,  would  be  difficult  to  ask  of  any  brotlicr  or 
anv  friend;  unreat^onllble,  I  am  afraid,  to  ask  of  one  who  has  a  large 
family ;  and  inxpmcticable,  I  am  very  sure,  to  obtain  from  one  who, 
though  I  believe  he  loves  me  very  well,  I  have  no  reason  to  think 
prefers  me  to  himself. 

You  will  excuse  my  stating  tho  ca^e  thus  plainly,  Sir,  which,  after 
long  consideration,  I  tliiuk  m>self  obliged  to  do,  lest  you  should 
suppose  that  I  have  neglected  to  make  advantage  of  your  kindness  to 
me.  I  hope  you  see  that  it  is  out  of  my  power  to  obtain  tho 
previous  conditions.  If  without  them,  you  will  be  eo  good  as  to 
servo  me  by  adding  my  life,  a  request  which  I  again  make  to  yoa, 
there  is  nobody  will  be  more  pleased  to  be. 

Sir, 
Y()ur  much  obliged  and  most  obedient  Servant, 

IIoK,  Walpiile,' 


Sir  Edward  died  firvl;  aad  Horace  loil  £U00  a-jtax  hj  his  doath.— Col(NlMouAM■ 
*  Dml  8, 1762.    I  vent  to  Mr.  Pelham-     He  told  m«  be  bad  read  my  letter,  tad 


»14 


UOEAUE   WALrOLE'8   LETTERa 


pTfil 


852.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  E3Q. 

White's,  December  t,  17^ 

I  siiAix  be  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  passiou-flower,  notwith- 
eUuidiiig  it  comi.'S  out  of  a  garden  of  Eden,  from  which  Eve,  my 
si^tor- in-law,  long;  ago  gathered  pnssion-fruit.  I  thank  you  too  for 
the  offer  of  your  Koman  coiTcspondouces  ;  but  you  know  I  hare  done 
with  virtii,  and  deal  only  with  the  Goths  and  Vandals. 

You  ask  a  very  improper  person,  why  my  Lord  Harcourt' 
resigned.  My  lord  Coventry  says  it  i»  the  present  great  arcauuiu 
uf  govermnent,  and  you  know  I  am  quite  out  of  the  cirdo  of  scoretB. 
The  town  sa}^*,  that  it  wo-m  finding  Stone  is  a  Jacobite;  and  it  says, 
too,  that  the  ^Tiigs  are  vorj'  uneasy.  3Iy  Lord  Egrcmont  says  the 
Whigs  cnn*t  be  in  danger,  for  thim  my  Lord  Hartington  would  not 
be  gone  a  hunting.  Eveiybody  is  as  impatient  as  you  con  be,  to 
know  the  real  cause,  but  I  don't  find  that  either  Lord  or  Biishop  is 
disposed  to  let  the  world  into  the  true  secret.  It  is  pretty  certain  that 
one  Mr.  Cresset  has  abused  both  of  them  without  ceremony,  and 
that  the  Solipitor-geueral  told  the  Bishop  [of  Norwich]  in  plain 
terms,  that  my  Lui-d  Ilarconit  was  a  cipher,  and  was  put  in  to  be  a 
cipher :  an  cmplojTmnt  that,  considering  it  is  a  sinecure,  seems  to 
hang  unusually  long  upon  their  hands.  They  have  so  lately  quarrelled 
with  jHJor  Lord  llolderuess  for  plajing  at  blindmauVbuff  at 
Tuiibridge,  that  it  will  be  difficult  to  give  him  another  place  only 
becaase  ho  is  fit  to  play  at  blindman's-buff ;  and  yet  it  is  much 
believed  that  he  will  be  the  governor,  and  your  cousin  his  successw. 
I  am  as  improper  to  tell  you  why  the  governor  of  Nova  Scotia  is  to 
bo  at  the  head  of  the  Independents.  I  have  loug  thought  him  one 
of  the  greatest  dependents,  and  I  assure  you  I  have  seen  nothing  since 
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Hlioutd  havo  hcen  very  glad  If  I  could  hare  prevailed  apoo  my  brother  to  hare  «m* 
KeuU'd  to  the  altcrallou  of  tbo  pateut;  as  it  would  haYc  bccQ  unly  ubanging  a  life, 
uot  adding  a  new  one.  I  wutl,  T  hclicvcd  he  knew  enough  of  my  brotlier  to  kaov 
that  was  impoMible.  He  t^uid,  he  h&d  mtdcntood  tlint  wan  orcr.  That  as  to  uklng 
a  rerenuoit,  llmt  waH  wbut  bo  had  never  dune,  and  whal  llie  King  did  not  Iqvc  Io 
grauL  That  if  he  tlid  a^k  It,  i)ni  King  would  probably  mcDtion  what  I  liavo  alroidr 
f»r  my  life :  however,  if  1  dcgired  it,  h<*  wonld  meotion  It  to  the  King,  thnogh  be  did 

not   believe   it  woald  nucccod.     1    rcpliod,   be  knew    best,   lunl   took   my    leave i 

WafciHiLB.     (yoirjirgl  ;«i'ii/«/.) 

'  Simon,  finit  Vkr]  flareuurt,  grandson  of  the  Lord  Chancellor.  Tbe  ofCcc  ho 
renigDod  wmt  tliai  of  tutor  to  tho  IMnce  uf  \Valr«,  iiftcrvanls  Oooi^  III.— 
CcRvmoaAM. 
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iTfil]  TO  SIK  H0K4CE  3UNK.  81S 

hiB  return,  to  moke  me  change  my  opinion.  Uo  is  too  busy  lu  the 
bcdchnin])or  to  remember  mc. 

Mr.  Fox  said  nothing  about  your  brother ;  if  the  offer  was 
ill- designed  from  one  quarter,  I  thiiik  you  may  make  the  rofiisal  ()f 
it  have  its  weight  in  another. 

It  would  bo  odd  to  conclude  a  letter  from  White's  without  a  Ifon 
mot  of  George  Selwyn's ;  he  came  in  here  t'other  nij^htj  and  saw 
James  Jcffi-ies  playing  at  piquet  with  Sir  Evenird  Folkencr,'  "  Oh  !  ** 
says  he,  "  now  he  is  robbing  the  mail."  Go(>d  night  I  wh«n  do  you 
come  back  ? 

80S.    TO  SIR  HOltACB  MANX. 

Stratcbcrry  ffiU,  Dec.  U,  1752,  N.S. 

I  don't  know  whether  T  may  not  begin  a  new  chapter  of  revolu- 
tions :  if  one  may  trust  prnguosticators,  the  foundatioiLs  of  a  revolu- 
tion in  earnest  are  laj-ing.  However,  as  I  am  only  a  simple 
correspondent,  and  no  almanack- maker,  I  shall  be  content  with 
telling  you  &cts,  and  not  conjectures — ^it  least,  if  I  do  tell  you  con- 
jeotorcn,  they  shall  not  be  my  own.  Did  not  I  give  yuu  a  hint  in 
the  summer  of  some  storma  gathering  in  the  tutorhood  ?  They  have 
broke  out ;  indeed  there  wantwl  nothing  to  the  explosion  but  the 
King's  arrival,  for  the  instant  he  came,  it  was  prctt)'  plain  that  ho 
was  prepared  for  the  grievances  he  was  to  hear — ^not  very  impartially 
it  seems,  for  he  would  not  speak  to  Lord  Ilan^ourt.  In  about  three 
days  ho  did,  and  saw  him  afterwards  alone  in  his  closet  A\^at  the 
conversation  was,  I  can't  tell  you :  one  aliuuld  think  not  very 
exphcit,  for  in  a  day  or  two  afterwards  it  was  thought  proper  to  send 
the  Archbishop  and  ClmiiceUor  to  hear  his  lordship's  complaints ; 
but  on  receiving  u  message  that  tbcy  would  wait  un  him  by  the 
King's  orders,  he  prevented  the  visit  by  going  directly  to  the  Chan- 
cellor; and  on  hearing  their  commission,  JjordHarcourt,  after  vpr)' ci%*i] 
speeches  of  regard  to  thoir  pereons,  said,  he  must  desire  to  bo  expiis<.'d, 
for  what  he  had  to  say  wixs  of  a  nature  that  made  it  improper  to  be 
said  to  anybody  but  the  King.  You  may  easily  imngine  that  this  is 
interpreted  to  allude  to  a  higher  jK-'i-iinii  ihun  the  mean  jjoople  who 
have  ofl'ended  Lord  Hareourt  and  tho  BiKho|)  of  Nonvich,  Great 
pains  were  taken  to  detach  the  former  from  the  latter ;  **  My  dear 
Harcourt,  wo  love  you,  wo  wish  to  make  you  easy  ;  but  the  Bishop 

'  Sir  Ereriird  Palkoaor  (L  83,  846)  wm  joint  Poat-Mutcr  OcncnL— CunitiiioOAa. 
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must  go."  I  don't  tell  you  tbeae  were  tho  Buke  of  Newcastle's 
words ;  tut  if  T  did,  would  they  be  unlike  him  ?  In^nl  ITaroourt 
fired,  and  rcplictl  with  spirit,  "  "What !  do  you  think  to  do  me  a 
favour  hy  offering  me  to  stay  P  know,  it  is  I  that  will  not  act  witli 
such  fellows  as  Stone,  and  Cresset,  and  Scott :  if  they  are  kept,  I 
will  quit ;  and  if  tho  Bishop  is  dismissed,  I  will  qmt  too."  After  a 
few  days,  he  had  his  audience  and  resigned.  It  is  said,  that  he 
frequently  repeated,  "Stone  is  a  Jacobite,"  and  that  the  other  person 
who  mode  up  the  i^tc-a'tcU-  cried,  "Pray,  my  lord !  pray,  my  lord  !" — 
and  would  not  hear  upon  that  subject.  The  next  day  the  Archbishop 
went  to  the  King,  and  begged  to  know  whether  the  Bishop  of 
Norwich  might  have  leave  to  bring  his  own  resignation,  or  whether 
his  Majesty  woidd  receive  it  from  him,  the  Archbishop.  The  latter 
was  chosen,  and  the  Bishop '  was  refused  an  audience. 

You  will  now  natumlly  a.sk  rae  what  the  quarrel  was  :  and  that  ia 
the  most  difficult  \wu\\.  to  tell  you ;  for  though  the  world  expects  to 
see  some  narrative,  nothing  has  yet  appeared,  nor  I  believe  will, 
though  both  sides  have  threatened.  The  Priucej«  says,  the  Bishop 
taught  the  boys  nothing ;  he  says,  he  never  was  euifered  to  teach 
them  any  thing.  Tho  first  occasion  of  uneasiness  was  the  Bishop's 
finding  the  Prince  of  Wales  reading  tho  Revolutions  of  England, 
written  by  Pfire  d'OrMans  to  vindicate  James  II.  and  approved  by 
that  Prince.  Stone  at  first  peremptorily  denied  ha^*ing  seen  that 
book  those  thirty  years,  and  offered  to  rest  his  whole  justificati(m  upon 
the  truth  or  falsehood  of  tliie  storj'.  However,  it  is  now  confessed 
that  the  Prince  was  reading  that  book,  but  it  is  qualified  with  Prince 
Edward*8  borrowing  it  of  Lady  Augusta.  Scott,  tho  under 
preceptor,  put  in  by  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  of  no  ver)'  orthodoi 
odour,  was  another  complaint.  Cresset,  tho  link  of  tho  connection, 
has  dealt  in  no  very  ciril  epithets,  for  besides  calling  Lord  llarconrt 
a  groom,  he  qualified  tho  Bishop  with  basUird  and  atheist '  particu- 
larly to  one  of  the  Princess's  cliaplains,  who,  begging  to  be  excused 
from  hearing  such  language  against  a  prelate  of  the  church,  and  not 
prevailing,  has  drawn  up  a  narrative,  sent  it  to  the  BLshup,  and 
offered  to  swear  to  it.     For  Lord  Harcouri,  besides  being  treated 

'  "  The  Bishop  of  Korwieh,  who  wm  a  prelaLo  of  profound  learning,  Mkd  ooaad- 
entiotuly  rx&lous  for  the  mcntAl  improvement  of  bU  pnpil.  dl^uxted  the  young 
Prince  hy  his  dnr  and  pedantic  manners,  and  oS«nded  tho  PHnoeu.  his  molber,  hy 
penievering  in  the  discipline  which  he  deemed  ne<.-ea«ar7  to  remcdjr  the  groM  Dflgleot 
of  her  «on*8  educaLion."~fW»'>  PrUmm,  toL  U.  p.  Mfi. — Wuobt. 

*  See  note  at  p.  t£5U.— CumiiiiunAM. 
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with  consideraLle  coutoiuj)t  by  the  Princess,  he  is  not  nuinformed  of 
the  light  in  which  he  wa^  intended  to  stand,  by  an  amazing  piece  of 
imprudence  of  the  hist,  but  not  tlic  most  inconsiderable  performer 
in  this  drama,  the  Solicitor-general,  Murray — pray,  what  part  has 
his  brother,  Lord  Dtinbiir,  acted  in  the  late  squabbles  in  the  Pre- 
tender's family  ?  Murray,  early  in  the  (luarrcl,  went  officiously  to 
the  Bishop,  and  told  him  Mr.  Stone  ought  to  have  more  considera- 
tion in  the  family :  the  Bishop  was  surprised,  and  got  rid  of  the  topic 
as  well  as  he  could.  The  visit  and  opinion  were  repeated :  the  Bishop 
said,  he  believed  Mr.  Stone  had  all  the  regard  shown  to  him  that  was 
due ;  that  L*trd  Harcourt,  who  was  the  chief  person,  was  generally 
present.  Murray  interrupted  him,  "  Pho  I  Lord  Harcourt !  ho  is  a 
cipher,  and  must  be  a  cipher,  and  was  put  in  to  be  a  cipher."  Do 
j-nu  think  after  this  declaration,  that  the  employment  will  be  very 
agreeoblo  P  Ever)'  Imdy  but  Lord  Harcourt  understood  it  before ; 
but  at  least  the  cipherism  was  not  notified  in  form.  Lord  Lincoln, 
the  intimate  friend  of  tliut  lord,  was  so  friendly  as  to  turn  his  hack 
upon  him  as  he  came  out  uf  the  closet — and  yet  Lord  Harcourt  and 
the  Bishop  have  not  at  all  lessened  their  characters  by  any  part  of 
their  behaviour  m  this  transaction.  What  will  astonish  you  is  the 
universal  aversion  that  has  broke  out  againi^t  Stone:  and  what 
heightens  the  disgusts  is  the  intention  there  has  been  of  making  Dr. 
•Tohu.son,  the  new  Bishop  of  Gloucester,  preceptor.  He  was  Master 
of  Westminster  Schiwl,  of  Stone's  and  Murray's  year,  and  is  certainly 
of  their  principles — to  l>e  sure,  that  is  Wliig — but  tlie  Wliigs  don't 
seem  to  think  so.  As  yet  no  successors  are  named ;  the  Duke  uf 
Leeds,'  Lord  Cardigan,  Lord  Waldegrave,  Lord  Hertford,  Lord 
Bathurst,  and  Lord  ^Vshbumham '  are  talked  of  for  governor.  The 
two  fii%t  are  Raid  to  have  refused ;  the  third  dreads  it ;  the  next  I 
hope  will  not  have  it ;  the  Princess  is  inclined  to  the  fifth  ;  and  the 
last  I  behove  eagerly  wishes  for  it.  Within  this  day  or  two  another  ia 
named,  which  leads  me  to  tell  you  another  interlude  in  our  politics. 
This  is  poor  Lord  Holdernesa — to  make  room  in  the  secretary's 
office  for  Lord  Halifax.  Holdcmess  has  been  in  di.'^graco  from  the 
first  minute  of  the  King's  return  :  besides  not  being  spoken  to,  he  is 
made  to  wait  at  the  closet-door  with  the  bag  in  his  hand,  while  the 
Duke  of  Newctvstlc  is  within ;  tliough  the  constant  etiquette  has  beeu 

'  Thomu  Oaborae,  fourth  DaVe  of  Leedn.     He  died  la  1780.— Dover. 

'  Jubn,  ucontl  Earl  of  Aakbarnhun.     He  died  at  fe  greal  Rge,  .\pril  8th,  1812.— 

DOVIIL 
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for  both  Secretaries  of  State  to  go  in  together,  or  to  go  in  imme- 
diately, if  one  Clime  after  the  other.  I  knew  of  this  disgrace ;  but 
not  bc-ing  quite  so  able  a  politician  as  Lord  Lincoln,  at  least  having 
an  inclination  to  yrMt  Tuen  in  misfortune,  I  went  the  other  morning 
to  Wsit  the  afflicted.  T  found  hiin  alone:  ho  suid,  "You  aro  very 
g«x>d  to  ^isit  imybixly  in  my  situation."  This  lameutahlo  tone  had 
like  to  have  made  me  laugh ;  however,  I  kept  my  countenauoe,  and 
asked  what  ho  meant?  ho  said,  "Havo  not  you  heard  how  tho 
world  abuses  mc  only  for  plajTiig  at  blindman's-buil'  in  a  priraU^ 
room  at  Tunbridgo  ? "  Oh !  this  was  too  much !  I  laughed  out 
I  do  assuiv  you,  this  account  of  his  misfortune  was  not  given 
particularly  to  me :  nay,  to  some  he  goes  so  far  as  to  say,  "  Ijot 
them  go  to  the  office,  and  look  over  my  letters,  and  so©  if  I  am 
behindhand !  '*  To  bo  sure,  when  he  has  done  his  book,  it  is 
vor)'  hard  he  may  not  play! — ^My  dear  Sir,  I  don't  know  what 
apologies  a  Phe  d^Orf^m  must  make  for  our  present  history !  it  is 
too  ridiculous ! 

The  preceptor  is  as  much  in  suspense  as  the  governor.  Tho 
Whigs  clamour  so  much  against  John.<ion,  that  they  are  regarded, — 
at  least  fnr  a  time.  Kceno,'  BLshop  of  Chester,  and  brother  of  your 
brother  minister,  has  been  talked  of.  He  is  a  man  that  i^ill  not 
prejudice  his  fortune  by  any  ill-placed  scruples.  My  father  gave  him 
a  li^Tng  of  seven  hundred  pountLs  a  year  to  marry  one  of  his  natural 
daughters :  ho  took  the  living ;  and  my  father  dying  soon  after,  ho 
dispensed  with  himself  irom.  taking  the  wife,  but  was  so  generous  as  to 
give  her  very  near  one  year's  income  of  the  living.  Ho  then  was 
the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  tool  at  Cambridge,  which  university  he  has 
half  turned  Jacobite,  by  cramming  down  new  ordinance-^  to  carry 
measures  of  that  Duke ;  and  being  rewarded  with  tho  bishopric,  he 
was  at  dinner  at  the  Bishop  of  Lincoln's  when  ho  received  tlio  nrimina- 
tion.  lie  immediately  roso  from  tlie  table,  took  his  host  into  another 
room,  and  bogged  he  would  propo.se  him  to  a  certain  great  fortune, 
to  whom  he  had  never  spoke,  but  for  whom  he  now  thought  himself 

'  Dr.  Rdmund  Keeoc,  BUhop  of  Cheater,  lTfi2 — 1771  ;BDd  BUhop  of  Elj  from 
1771,  tai  hid  death  lu  ITSl. 

"  IJcro  ties  Kdmund  Kcene.  the  Bluhop  of  Chmter, 
Who  ate  a  fat  gooao,  and  codM  doI  digest  beii"~<?ray, 
"  Bishop  Rccnc  wrote  lo  ine  tUo  other  dny  to  know  if  [  knew  fttijrtbing  of  a  whole 
length  of  mj  fulbur,  Ihfli  vaN  to  he  Mold  hj  auc'tion,  &nd  if  I  had  aay  objMClon  to  hii 
buying  it.  Wu  this  folty  T  or  is  it  repcntADtie,  and  he  wnnU  n  metnonto  to  rsmiad 
Liin  that  he  iliented  my  futher's  daughter  of  a  livtag  and  of  marriage  1  "-* HVpUe 
to  Maeon,  Jfarc/i  11, 1770. — Cuknibobaii. 
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a  proper  match.'  Don't  you  (iiiiik  he  would  make  a  ven'  proper 
pToceptor  ?  Among  other  cantlidatos,  they  talk  of  Dr.  Hales,'  the 
old  philosopher,  a  poor  good  primitive  creature,  whom  I  coll  tlie 
SantoD  Barsisa ;  do  you  remember  the  hermit  in  tho  Persiau  tales, 
who  after  living  in  tho  odour  of  saiictit\'  for  above  ninety  years,  was 
tempted  t*>  bo  naught  with  tho  Kiiig*s  daughter,  who  had  been  sent 
to  his  ogU  for  a  cm*e  ?  Santou  Hales  but  two  years  n^o  accepted 
the  post  of  Clerk  of  the  Closet  to  the  Princess  [of  Wales],  after 
literully  leading  the  life  of  a  studious  anchorite  till  past  scvent)-.  If 
he  does  aeeept  tho  preeei)torship,  I  don't  doubt  but  by  the  time  the 
present  clamours  are  appeast^l,  the  wick  of  his  old  life  will  be  snuffed 
out,  and  they  will  put  Johnson  in  his  socket.  Good  night  f  I  shall 
carry  this  letter  to  town  to-morrow,  and  perhajw  keep  it  back  a  few 
da^'s,  till  I  am  able  to  send  you  this  history  complete', 

Artinglon  Street,  Dec  17. 

Well !  at  last  we  shall  have  a  governor :  after  meeting  with 
divers  refusals,  they  have  forced  Lord  Waldegrave  *  to  take  it ;  and 
he  kisses  hands  to-morrow.  Ho  hius  all  tho  time  declared  that  nothing 
bat  the  King's  earnest  desire  should  make  him  accept  it — and  so 
they  made  the  King  earnestly  desire  it !  Dr.  Tlwmas,  the  Bishop 
of  Peterborough,  1  believe,  is  to  be  the  tutor — 1  know  nothing  of 
him:  he  had  lain  by  for  many  years,  after  having  read  prayers  to  tho 
present  King  wben  lie  lived  at  Leicester  Hou-so,  which  his  Majcaty 
remembcreil,  and  two  years  ago  popp^nl  him  into  a  bishopric. 

There  is  au  odd  sort  of  miuiifosto  arrived  from  Prussia,  which 
duos  not  make  us  in  better  humour  at  St.  James's.     It  stops  the 


>  In  May  of  thli  jtvc.  Dr.  Ke«ae  toarried  [Marj]  tb«  only  daughter  or  Lanoolot 
Aadrcwt),  Em\.,  of  Edmontnn,  fnrmerly  an  «mfnont  Hnondriiper  in  Cheapalde,  a  lodf 
of  eons idcral lie  forttme. — Wki'jmt. 

■  '  Dr.  Sicpbcu  Haica,  rt;i.-tor  (>r  TtiiMlngton.  ncAr  Twickenham,  dl«d  1761.  Tho 
I  monument  to  him  in  Wcstmin^kT  Abltey  wa«  erected  by  tlic  widow  of  Frederick, 
^^^nce  uf  Wttleo.     Out  bis  hesi  monument  in  in  lVi>e  :~- 

^^H|  "Aha  !  I  copy  (or  my  draught  would  fail) 

^^^^  From  IwQCfit  Mahomet,  or  plain  par/roa  Hale."— G(;xxi»iiUAH. 

■  '  Wolpolc,  in  hiii  Memoiru,  girea  the  followinjc  acuouut  of  LarA  Wdldograro'i 

■  ap{ioinUnent :  "Tho  Carl  ooeoptnl  it  at  the  earnest  r^qucut  of  Uie  KiD;>:.  uud  aAcr 
repeated  amiirmnceM  of  the  KubmixHion  and  tr»«-tAbiIiLy  of  Stvne.  The  Earl  wm 
averse  to  it.  Ho  vaa  a  man  of  plc&aore,  unilci^tood  the  court,  wah  firm  in  tho 
Ktug'fl  favour,  eaflv  in  bi4  rir»um»Uii<'CB.  and  at  once  unde«iroue  of  riling,  and  afraid 
to  fall.  Me  Mid  to  a  TrieuU,  *  ir  1  domd,  I  would  tnakc  this  exenoe  U»  the  King— ^ir, 
/  ma  too  unung  to  ifoivm,  and  Urn  o'ti  to  be  tjitvrrntil :'  but  h«  wtu  foroed  to  «ul»inil. 
A  man  of  Btrictcr  hnooDr  and  of  loure  rciuonabte  wobc  could  not  have  been  selected 
for  the  employuenl."     Vol.  i  p.  2A6. — WaioiiT. 


K   fot  the  empLo 
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pajTnont  of  the  int<>rcst  on  the  Silesian  loan,  till  satisfactjon  is  made 
for  some  Priw^Hiin  captures  during  the  war.  The  omnip<tt4?nce  of 
the  present  nimistry  does  not  reacli  to  Berlin !  Adieu  !  AH  the 
world  are  gone  to  their  several  Christmases,  as  I  should  do, 
could  have  got  my  workmen  out  of  Strawberry  Hill ;  but  they  d 
work  at  all  by  the  scale  of  my  impatience. 


8fi4.    TO  SIB  HORACB  MANN. 

Ariingtan  Street,  JW.  14, 1758* 

1  HAVB  been  going  to  write  to  you  every  post  for  these  thits^f 
weeks,  and  could  not  bring  myself  to  begin  a  letter  with,  "  I  have 
nothing  to  toll  you."  But  it  gi-ows  past  a  joke;  we  will  not  drop 
our  correspondence  Itecausc  there  is  no  war,  no  politics,  no  partiee, 
no  madness,  and  no  scandaL  In  the  mcmor)*  of  England  there 
never  was  so  inanimate  an  age :  it  is  more  fashionable  to  go  to 
church  than  to  either  House  of  Parliament  Even  tlio  lera  of  the 
Gumiings  is  over :  both  sisters  have  Inin  in,  and  have  scarce  made 
one  paragmph  in  the  newspapers,  though  their  names  were  g^tnni 
so  rt'iKiwncil,  tbut  in  Ireland  the  bog^arwomen  bless  you  with,  "  The 
luck  of  the  Gimnings  attend  you  !  " 

You  will  scarce  guess  how  I  employ  my  time  ;  chiefly  at  present 
in  the  guardianship  of  embryos  and  cockleshells.  Sir  Hans  Sloane 
is  dead,  and  has  made  me  one  of  the  trustees  to  his  museum,  which 
is  to  he  offered  for  twcntj-  thoasand  pounds  to  the  King,  the 
Parliament,  the  Royal  Academies  of  Petersburgh,  Berlin,  Paris,  and 
Madrid.'  He  valued  it  at  fourscore  thousand ;  and  so  would  any- 
body who  loves  hippopotamuses,  sharks  ^vith  one  ear,  and  spiders  as 
big  as  geese  I     It  is  a  rent-charge,  to  keep  the  fcotuses  in  spirits ! 


I  AmM,  tn  a  letter  urttten  on  the  21hi(1  of  Kan?h  to  Mr.  T.  Martin,  uyB,  "  I  ouiiul 
forbear  to  gire  you  Mime  relation  of  Sir  Hanit  Hloane's  cnrioMitieit.  The  Parliuaeat 
ban  bceo  piciucd  to  accept  Ihcm  on  the  condition  of  Sir  lions '»  codicil ;  that  U,  that 
they  ehoultt  he  kept  together  in  one  pincc  in  or  nrar  I.onrlon,  and  «honlil  be  exhibited 
fndy  for  a  public  use.  The  King,  or  they,  \}y  the  will  were  to  have  the  finst  offer. 
The  l&th  inst^t  being  appointed  for  a  committco  of  the  whole  Hoa.sc,  after  several 
ipc«che«,  the  Speaker  himf>elf  moved  the  whole  Hou^e  into  n  general  regard  to  hare 
them  joined  with  the  King's  and  Cotton  LibrarieB,  together  with  those  of  one  Mi^or 
Kdwards.  who  had  left  Mven  thonmnd  pounds  to  build  a  library,  bosidea  fajs  own 
booka  ;  and  to  purchaM  the  Hartciun  umnuscripts,  baild  a  hoose  for  their  reception," 
fte.  An  act  wax  ithorlly  after  pniuieft,  empowering  the  Crown  to  raise  a  inifficieat 
lum  by  lottery  to  purchase  the  Sloane  collection  and  Hark'ian  manuMripta,  togelhor 
with  Montagu  House.  Buch  wan  the  oommiakcement  ot  the  BritUh  Moaoum.— 
WaidHT. 
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You  may  believe  that  /Aow  who  think  money  the  most  valuable  of  all 
curiofiitics,  will  wi>t  be  purchasers.  The  King  has  excxised  himself, 
saying  he  did  not  believe  that  there  are  twenty  thousand  pounds  in 
the  Treasury.  We  are  a  churtm'ng  wise  set,  all  ]>hili)K(jphers, 
botanists,  antiquarians,  and  mathematicians ;  and  adjourned  our 
first  meeting,  becflusc  Lord  Macclcsfiold,'  our  chairman,  was  engaged 
to  a  part)'  for  finding  out  tlio  longitude.  One  of  our  number  is  a 
Moravian,  who  signs  himijelf  Hciirj'  XXVIJJ.,  Count  de  Reus.  The 
MoraWans  have  settled  a  colony  at  Chelsea,  in  Sir  Hans's  neighbour- 
hood, and  I  believe  be  intended  to  beg  Count  llenry  XXVIlIth's 
skeleton  for  his  musoiun. 

I  am  almost  aslinined  to  be  thanking  you  but  now  for  a  most 
entertaining  letter  of  two  sheets,  dated  Bceember  22,  but  1  seriously 
had  nothing  to  form  an  answer.  It  is  but  three  mornings  ago  that 
your  brother  was  at  breakfast  with  me,  and  scolded  me,  '*  Why,  you 
tell  me  nothing  I  " — '*No,"  says  I;  "if  I  had  anything  to  say,  I 
should  write  to  your  brother."  I  give  you  my  word,  the  first  new 
book  that  takes,  the  first  murder,  the  first  revolution,  you  shall  have, 
with  all  the  circumstances.  In  the  mean  time,  do  be  assured  that 
there  never  was  so  dull  a  place  as  London,  or  so  insipid  an  inhabitant 
of  it  aa  Yours,  &g. 


85&.    TO  MR.  QRAT.> 

AriiugtoH  Street,  /V6.  20, 1758, 

AM  very  sorry  that  the  haste  I  made  to  deliver  you  from  your 
uneasiness  the  first  moment  after  I  received  your  letter,  should  have 
made  me  express  myself  in  a  manner  to  have  the  quite  contrary 
eifect  from  what  I  intended.  You  well  know  how  rapiilly  and  care- 
sly  I  always  writes  my  letters  :  the  note  you  mention  was  written 
a  still  greater  hairy  than  ordinary,  and  merely  to  put  you  out  of 
pain.  I  had  not  seenDodsley,  consequently  could  only  tell  you  that 
I  did  not  duubt  but  he  wuuld  have  no  objection  to  satisfy  you,  aa 
you  was  willing  to  prevent  his  being  a  loser  by  the  plate.'    Now, 


>  a«orge  Parker,  Zarl  of  UacdeMfield,  ol«ct«d  PrMtdent  of  the  Rojtl  Bodetr.  Nor. 

80,  17S2. — CUMKIXUIIAM. 

•  ThU  Ui  the  6rtt  of  eleven  Letten  addrecMil  bv  Walpole  to  Cr»y  between  1758 
tad  1708  :  and  fint  printed  in  W&lpolc'i  Wortu,  Svola,  4to,  1798.— CnsNi.s;uujtii. 

'  This  wu  &  print  of  Mr.  Gray,  after  the  portrait  of  him  by  Eckardt.  It  wu 
intended  to  have  been  prefixed  to  Dodaley'i  qnarto  edition  of  bU  *'  Odes  "  with  Mr. 
VOb.   It.  t 


^K       «WIh        . 
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firom  tliis  declaration,  bow  is  it  possible  for  you  to  have 
moment  put  such  n  coDStruction  upon  my  words,  as  would  have  beeu 
a  do^^^^right  stupid  bnitality,  unprovntod  ?  It  is  impirssiblc  for  me 
to  ivcollcot  my  \cry  expres.>ioii,  but  I  um  coufidcnt  that  I  have 
repeated  the  wboU*  substance. 

Itow  the  bookseller  would  be  loss  a  loser  by  being  at  more  expcr 
I  can  easily  explain  to  you.     lie   feiirtid  tho  price  of  hiilf-a-guiofij 
would  seem  too  high  to  most  pui*(!luis4.'rs.     If  by  the  OKpcusc  of 
guiriea8  more  he  could  make  the  book  appear  so  much  more 
and  showy  as  to  induce  people  to  think  it  cheap,  the  profits  fi\ 
selling  many  moi*o  copies  would  amply  recompense  him  for  his  addi" 
tional  di.sbursemont. 

Tho  thought  of  having  the  head  engraved  wa«  entiivly  Dodslejf 
own,  and  against  my  opinion,  as  I  concluded  it  would  be  agaio 
yours ;  wbich  made  me  determine  to  acquaint  you  with  it  before 
appearance. 

^^'Tien  you  reflect  on  what  I  have  said  now,  j-ou  will  see  n 
clearly,  that  I  had  and  could  have  no  other  yHtssiblo  meaning  in  wl 
I  wrote  last.     You  might  justly  have  accused  mo  of  neglect,  if  I  bad 
deferred  giving  you  all  the  satisfaction  in  my  power,  as  soon  aa  i 
I  knew  your  imeasiness. 

The  head  I  give  up.'  The  title  I  think  will  bo  WTong,  and 
answer  your  purpose  ;  for,  as  tho  di-awings  ore  evidently  colculat 
for  the  poems,  why  will  the  improper  disposition  of  the 
desUfnti  before  pocoisf  make  the  o<lition  less  yours?  I  am  as  liUle' 
convinced  that  there  is  any  affootation  in  lca\'ing  out  the  Mr. 
before  your  names  :  it  is  a  barbtirous  addition  :  the  other  is  simply 
and  classic ;  a  rank  I  cannot  help  thinking  due  to  both  the  poet 
and  painter.  Without  ranging  myself  among  classics,  I  assure 
you,  were  I  to  print  any  thing  with  my  name,  it  should  be  plain 
Horace  Walpolc ;   Mr.   is   one   of  the  Gothieisms  1  abominate.' 

Ikntlej'i  dcsi^s;  \mi  Mr.  Orajr'ft  exlremo  repagnance  to  the  propooal  obliged  hU 
fririmU  to  drop  it — Birbt. 

'  Aa  cngnriog  of  Gray's  bend  after  tbc  originul  bj  Eckanlt  at  Btravhcny  HilL 
"Sore  jou  «ro  not  out  of  your  wil«  t  This  1  know,  if  you  (mfFcr  my  lienl  to  be 
priutcd,  yon  vill  infftllibly  pat  mc  ont  of  mine.  [  conjure  you  LmmcdUtcly  to  pat  % 
ktop  to  any  «ucb  de^i^^o.  Wbo  i»  at  tbe  cxpeu!>a  of  eugranng  it,  I  know  not,  tiut  if 
it  be  Dodnley,  I  will  maic  up  the  lo^s  to  him.  The  thing  lu  it  ww,  I  fcnow.  will 
nuke  me  ridiculotu  enough  ;  but  to  appear  in  proper  pemon,  at  the  bead  of  my  Wni^ 
cooaiBliug  of  half  a  iloMn  balladu  lii  thirty  pages,  would  t)e  worM  Lhao  the  piUoiy. 
I  do  a6sur«  you,  if  I  hod  reoctviHl  savh  a  book,  with  inch  a  frouti«picc«,  without  any 
warning,  I  Iwlicve  it  would  iiiivc  given  me  a  palsy."  Work*  hy  MU/ord^  toJ.  UL 
p.  10<i. — CcssrsonAii. 

■  By  Mr.  Walpule'ii  hariug  prcfixcil  this  "  aotUcltm  "  to  hie  name  In  Mrerml  worka 
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^^&e  "explanation  *"  was  certainly  added  for  people  who  liare  not 

H|pK : — such  are  almost  all  who  Lave  socn  Mr.  Bcntley'if  drawingSr 

anf{  think  to  compliment  him  hy  miMtaking  them  f'lr  prints.     AJas  I 

the  pt-uertility  want  as  much  to  have  the  words  "  a  man,"  "a  a>ck/* 

written  under  his  drawings,  as  under  the  most  execrable  hierogly- 

rira  of  K^'pt,  or  of  sign-po-'it  painters, 
I  will  say  no  more  now,  but  tlmt  you  must  not  wonder  if  I  am 
partial  to  you  and  yours,  when  you  can  write  as  you  do  and  jTt  feel 
so  little  vanity.  I  have  used  freedi>m  enough  with  your  writings  to 
conrioce  you  I  speak  truth  :  I  praise  and  scold  JFr.  Beutley'  immo- 
derately, as  I  think  he  draws  well  or  ill :  I  never  think  it  wortli  my 
while  to  do  either,  especially  to  blame,  where  there  are  not  generally 
TBst  exccUencicfi.  Good  night  I  Don't  suspect  me  when  I  have  no 
fault  hut  impatience  to  make  you  easy. 


SSe.    TO  8IR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strateberry  HQl,  Marrh  4, 175S. 

Havk  you  got  any  wind  of  our  new  histories?     Is  there  any 

[account  at  Kome  tliat  Mr.  Stone  and  theSolicitor-GeneriJ  [Murray] 

I  IPC  still  thought  to  bo  more  attached  it*  Kgj'pt  than  Hanover?    For 

ove  this  fortnight  there  have  been  strange  mysteries  and  reports  1 

Cabinet  Council  sat  uiglit  after  uight  till  two  o'clock  in  the 

Dming  :  we  l>egan  to  think  that  they  were  caipannelled  to  sit  uprm 

I  new  rehuUion,  or  inva.<;ion  at  least;  or  that  the  King  of  IVussia 

sent  hi"*  mundate,  that  we  must  receive  the  young  Pretender  in 

irt  of  pa\7nent  of  the  SilcKiiui  loan.     At  last  it  is  come  out  lliat 

Drd   Jlavensworth,*  on  the  information  of  one  Faweett,  a  lawj'er, 

accused  Stone,  Murray,  and  Dr.  Johnson,  the  new  Bishop  of 

Soaooster,  of  having  had  an  odd  cust*tm  of  toasting  the  Chevalier 

liblbfaed  ftattwqneut  to  tlic  (late  af  IbU  letter,  it  in  to  be  »uppoiiccl  tlmt  Mr.  Dray'* 
nioD  on  iJilii  point,  bad  converU-'l  Mr  W»Ij>oli'. — Bkbrt.  Yet  when  Walpole 
plagred  M'Ardell  lo  make  bin  bmutirul  miixetl\nt  after  biD  pieiun:  bjr  Hir 
hoft.  li«  voald  hkTc  no  otbcr  inKiiptioa  beacftUt  thou  "  llomcc  Walpole,  youngest 
i  of  Sir  Rol>ert  Walpole,  Earl  of  Urford."     See  p/w(.  — CoMHiKr.iijui. 

I*  Of  Mr.  Bcntley'e  (lc*igni.— \Vjii.pot«.    The  KxpUnation  was  wrillon  by  Walpnle. 

CcTSVIBr.lUH. 

'  The  title  OS  piihlUh»l  nina  thus  :  "  DeiifrnA  hj  Mr.  R.  Bentlry  fur  Six  Pootnn  hy 
,  T.  Oraj.  l^oHdon  ;  Primed  for  R.  DodHlcy,  in  Pall  Mnll,  ITAS."  folio,  1  hAvs 
llpote's  oim  copy  of  ttic  work,  with  boiug  MS.  notca  by  bim  very  roach  to  the 
~b1,  tad  an  iraprenioD  of  tbc  supprcsfcd  portrait. — CuyKTKntiiii. 
'  Sir  Hcury  Liddel,  Buron  of  Ravfwiworib,  calk'd  by  Wiilpolci  in  Iti*  "  Mctnoires,'* 
ne  of  the  varmcAt  and  hoiief>te»t  Wliigi<  in  llngland." — CuKfciKiiiiAM. 
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and  my  Lord  DanbaT  at  one  Vernon's,  a  merchant,  about  twcntv 
years  ago.  Tho  Pretender's  counter}>art  ordered  tlie  Council  to 
examine  into  it:  Lord  Ravensworth  stuck  to  liis  stor\';  Fawoett 
was  territied  with  the  solomnitj'  of  the  divan,  and  told  his  Ten 
different  ways,  and  at  last  would  not  sign  his  deposition.  On  the 
other  hand,  Stone  and  Murray  took  their  Bible  on  thrir  imi' 
Emd  the  latter  made  a  fine  speech  into  tho  bargain.  Bishop  J-  ::  i 
scrambled  out  of  the  scrape  at  the  very  beginning ;  and  tho  Counol 
have  reported  to  the  King,  that  the  accusation  was  false  and  mali* 
cious.'  This  ia  an  exact  abridgement  of  tho  story ;  the  commentarr 
would  bo  too  volnmiuous.  The  heats  upon  it  are  great ;  the  ^-ioleot 
"NVhigs  are  not  at  all  convinced  of  the  AVTiiggism  of  the  culprits,  ly 
the  defect  of  cndoncc :  the  opposite  clan  affect  a^s  much  conviction 
as  if  they  wished  them  AVhigs. 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  arc  como  hither  for  a  day  or  two  to  inspect  tlw 
progress  of  a  Gothic  staijcase,  which  is  so  pretty  and  so  small,  that  I 
am  inclined  to  wnip  it  up  and  send  it  ym  in  my  letter.  As  mr 
castle  is  so  diminutive,  1  give  my.st4f  a  BurlingUm  air,  and  say,  that 
as  Ohiswick  is  a  model  of  (Grecian  architecture,  tStrawberry  Hill  is  to 
be  80  of  Gothic  I  went  the  other  moj-ning  with  Mr.  Conway  to  buy 
some  of  the  new  funiiture -paper  for  you :  if  there  was  any  money  at 
Florence,  I  should  expect  this  manufacture  woiUd  make  its  fortono 
there. 

Ijiotird,  the  painter,  is  arrived,  and  has  brought  me  Marivaui's 
picture,  which  gives  one  a  very  different  idea  from  what  one  coffl- 
ceives  of  tho  author  of  Marianne,  though  it  is  reckoned  extremely 
like  :  tho  countenance  is  a  mixture  of  buffoon  and  villain.  I 
told  you  what  mishap  I  had  \s'ith  Crt^billcm's  pr^rtrait :  he  has  hii 
the  foolish  dirtiness  to  keep  it.  Liotard  is  a  O^n^vois ;  but  fron 
having  hved  at  Constantinople,  he  wears  a  Turkish  habit,  and  » 
heard  down  to  his  girdle :  this,  and  his  extravagant  prices,  which  Itf 
has  raised  even  beyond  what  he  asked  at  Paris,  will  probably  gel 
him  as  much  money  as  he  covets,  for  he  is  avnriciotis  bej'ond  imagi 
nation.  TTis  craj'ons  and  his  water-colours  are  very  fine  j  liB 
enamel,  hard  :  in  general,  he  is  too  Dutch,  and  admires  nothing  bi 
exoGfiS  of  finishing. 


HjtJ 


1  **  Dpon  the  vhole  matter,"  uyt  the  Hod.  Philip  Yorke,  in  hifi  MS.  ParlikmenUf? 
Joarnal,  "th«  Lonls  c&me  nnanlmouBly  to  an  opinion  of  rcportiaiir  to  the  Ring,  Uiil 
there  apiicared  to  Ibeun  no  FouncUtion  for  any  part  of  the  oharffc  ;  that  Mr.  Favntl^ 
the  only  evidence,  hud  grotsly  provaricst«d  in  it ;  thai  it  wv  maliciouB  and  Mt&diloi^ 
ftnd  oaghl  not  to  affect  the  character  of  the  Riahop,  or  cither  of  the  gcntlomea  wW 
were  o^tencd  by  It," — Wnio&T. 
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S67.     TO   SIB   HOBACE   AlANN. 


Ariinfftnn  Sirtet,  Morrh  27,  175S. 


We  have  notliiug  new  but  two  or  three  new  plays,  and  those  not 
forth  so«ding  to  you.   The  answer  to  the  Prussiiui  memoria],  drawn 
liefly  hy  Mmray,  Is  shoi-t,  full,  ver)'  fine,  and  has  mure  s|)irit  tJian 
thought   we   had   by  ua.     The  whole  is  rather  too  good,  as  I 
&iievo  our  host  policy  would  huvo  been,  tu  bo  in  the  wrong,  and 
KC    satisiuotiou   for    haWng    been   ill-used:    tlie   Author  with 
whom  we  have  to  deal,  is  not  a  sort  of  man  to  stop  nt  being  confuted. 

f 

^M    Si  CH  an  event  as  I  mentioned  to  you  in  my  last,  ha.*i,  you  may 

^nrcll  believe,  had  some  consequences ;  but  imly  enough  to  show  what 

it  would  have  hnd  in  Ics.-*  quiet  times.     La!?t  week  the  I>ukc  of  Bed- 

foiil  moved  in  the  House  of  Lords  to  have  all  the  popei-s  relating  to 

Ix)rd  Kavensworth  and  Fawcett  laid  before  them.     As  ho  had  given 

notice  of  his  intciiHion,  the  Miiiistrj',  in  a  gront  fright^  had  taken  all 

kind  of  precautious  to  defeat  the  mutiim  ;  and  succeeded — if  it  can 

H9>e  called  success  to  have  quashed  tho  demand,  and  thei-eby  cou- 

^Hrmed  the  suspicions.     After  seveml  councils,  it  was  dctenuincd, 

^phat  all  the  Cabinet  Ctirnicillors  should  severally  declare  the  insuf- 

fidcnce  and  prevarication  of  Fawcett's  evidence :  they  did,  und  the 

luotiun  was  rejected  by  122  to  5.'     If  one  was  prejudiced  by  classic 

notions  of  the  wisdom  and  integrity  of  a  seuute,  that  debute  would 

have  emvd  ihem.     ITie  flatter}'  to  Stone  was  beyond  belief:  I  will 

ive  yuu  but  one  instance.     Tlic  Bake  of  Argyll  said,  *'  Ho  had 

appened  to  be  at  the  Sccrctar)''fi  office  during  the  rebellion,  when 

vo  Sroichneii  came  to  ask  for  a  plnre,  which  one  obtained,  tho 

Bther  lo.st,  but  went  away  beet  pleused,  from  Mr.  Stone's  gracious 

aner  of  refusal  I  "     It  a])peared  in  the  most  glaring  manner,  that 

10  Bishop  of  Gloucester  had  dictated  to  Fnwcett  a  letter  of  ac(|uittal 

himself ;  and  not  content  with  tlwt,  had  eudcavouivd  to  persuade 

to  make  additions  to  it  some  daj's  aft<!r.     It  was  as  plain,  that 


'  "  Tbe  debato  wu  lon^  an*!  heavy  ;  the  Duke  uf  Bcdfonl'n  porfnnnance  modenitQ 

aough     lie  divided  the  llouso,  but  it  was  not  told,  for  ilic?rc  »ront  Mow  Ihe  barvrith 

bim   Ibc   Ewl   of   HartHnirt,  Lf.nI   Townslicnd,  tlic   JJish'op  of  Worcester,  und  Lord 

Fftlbot  only.     Upon  the  vbolc,  il  wu  the  woist  jndgrd,  the  wont  executed,  and  the 

onrt  Bopportcd  point,  thnt  I  ever  mv  of  bo  uimili  ripeolalinn,"    D<»fiftfftoH,  p.  202. 
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Fawwtt  had  never  prevaricated  till  theso  privoto  interviews*  with 
th<^  prolate — ^yet  there  were  122  to  6 ! 

I  take  for  granted  our  politics  adjourn  hero  till  next  ^tnnt 
unless  there  should  be  any  Pnuvs-ian  epii^vle.  It  is  dithcult 
belit^ve  tlmt  that  King  has  gttne  so  far,  without  intending  to 
farther  :  if  he  w  satisfied  with  the  answer  to  liis  memorial,  though 
is  the  fullest  that  ever  was  made,  yet  it  will  be  the  first  time  t 
ever  a  monarcli  was  cuunriced  I  For  a  King  of  the  Romans, 
seems  as  Ukcly  that  we  should  see  a  King  of  the  Jews. 

Your  brother  has  got  the  paper  for  your  room.  He  shall  staid 
you  with  it  a  fine  book  which  I  have  Itad  printed  of  Gray'n  Poems, 
with  di-awiugs  by  another  friend  uf  mine  [Rentley],  which  I  am 
sure  will  charm  you,  though  none  of  tliem  are  quite  well  engmved, 
and  some  sadly.'  Adieu  !  I  am  all  brick  and  mortar  :  the  eastle  at 
Strawberry  Hill  grows  so  near  a  termination,  that  you  must  not  bo 
angr\',  if  I  wish  to  have  you  see  it.  Mr.  Benlley  is  going  to  make 
a  diiiwiug  of  the  be-^t  view,  which  I  pi*opose  to  have  engraved,  and 
then  you  shall  at  lea^t  have  some  idea  of  that  sweet  Uttlo  spot — 
little  enough,  but  very  sweet  I 


S58.    TO  SIR  HORACE   MANN*. 


ITJS.   ^B 


Dms  Sis:  AHinglon  Street,  April  itf,  17J3. 

I  KNOW  I  never  give  you  more  pleasure  than  in  rouommendii 

such  nn  acqnaintanoc  as  ^fr.   Stephens,  a  young  gentleman  now  i 
Italy,  of  whom  I  have  heard  from  the  Itost  hands  tlio  greatest 
most  amiable  character.     He  is  bi-other-in-law  of  Mr.  West,*  Mr. 


an^^ 


>  This  iniilgTilficAn^  and  indeed  ridicaloiu  accoMtioii,  ag&ltut  Murray  and  Stone, )» 
EDBgnilied  bj  Wal|p«lc,  liotit  here  nod  in  hU  "  Momoires,"  into  kq  important  tnuiiacli<Mk, 
in  canBcqucniTO  of  ttio  hatred  he  bore  to  the  pcnoiu  acciued. — Dotsr.  "  The  aceuM- 
tiou  watt  ju<tl;r  ridiciilod  b>'  the  yilXM  of  the  day,  as  a  (.•ounterpart  to  the  moontAlQ  in 
labour ;  and  the  I'ellinmfi  hiul  the  KatiHfivtion  of  seeing  it  lenninaLe  In  ttic  foil  excnl' 
pation  of  tUcir  friends,  the  tiolicitor-Oencral  and  J!r.  Stone."  Cojx'*  PeUuim,  toI.  it 
p.  213.— Wnionr. 

^  On  receiving  a  proof  of  the  tatl-piece,  nrliich  jlr.  Beottey  had  designed  for  tJi« 
"  Eleg>'  in  a  Country  Churchyard,"  ami  which  repnMuut«  a  rilla^  fnacrol.  Gray  wrote 
to  Walpolo :  "  I  am  surpmcd  at  the  print,  which  farsarpaaaea  my  idea  of  Ixindon 
prnving  :  the  drawing  it*elf  wiw  ro  finished,  that  I  aupptvae  it  did  not  require  alt  the 
art  I  imagined  to  copy  it.  tolerably.  Jtly  uunta  seeing  me  open  your  letter,  took  it  to 
l*c  a  burying  ticket,  and  aakcd  whether  auybody  had  left  me  a  ring ;  and  so  they  Mill 
coneeiro  ii  to  be,  even  with  all  their  spectaclca  on.  I  IcaTcn  forbid  tliey  ahoold  su»pect 
it  (o  l>eIong  to  nny  vcrsea  of  mine  I  They  would  bum  mc  for  a  poet."  Wvrkt,  bg 
Mil/{.r>l,  vol.  iiL  p.  106.— Wai.iiir. 

^  .lamea  We*!,   member  for  St.  Albnn?,  Herctary  to  Mr.   I'elham  aa  chancellor 
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Pelkam's  secretary,  and  (to  you  I  may  addj  as  I  know  it  will  be  aii 
additional  motirc  to  increase  yoor  attentions  to  his  relation,  a  parti- 
iCular  friend  of  mine  I  beg  yon  will  do  for  my  sake,  what  you 
always  di)  from  your  ovm  gotnlnoss  of  heart,  make  Kloronce  as 
jigrceable  to  him  as  possible :  I  have  the  strongest  reasons  to  believe 
tiiat  ynu  will  want  no  incitement  the  moment  you  begin  to  know 
Mr.  Stephens. 


3fi9.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

StratBbary  Bm,  April  27. 1763. 

T  HAVE  brought  two  of  your  letters  hither  to  answer :  in  town 
Cherc  are  so  many  idle  people  besides  oneself,  that  one  has  not  a 
[ninate's  time :  here  I  have  whole  evenings,  after  the  labours  of  the 
flay  are  ceased.  Labrmrs  they  ore,  I  nssuro  you ;  I  huve  carjwntcrs 
ho  direct,  plasterers  t(j  huny%  papor-mon  to  scold,  and  glaziers  to 
help :  this  la^t  is  my  greatest  pleasure :  I  have  amassed  such 
quantities  of  painted  glass,  that  overj*  window  in  my  castle  will  be 
illuminated  with  it:  the  adjasting  and  di8[K)sing  it  is  vast  amuse- 
ment. I  thank  you  a  tlunisaud  times  for  thinking  of  pD>curing 
kne  some  Gothic  remaiiLs  fn)m  Ronio  ;  but  T  believe  there  is  no  sueh 
Hiing  there  ;  I  scarce  remember  any  morsel  iu  tho  tme  taste  of  it 
in  Italy.  Indeed,  my  dear  Sir,  kind  as  you  are  about  it,  I  perceive 
^u  have  no  idea  what  Gothic  Ls  ;  you  have  lived  too  long  amidst  true 
baste,  to  undurstand  venerable  barbaiisra.  You  say,  "  You  suppose 
my  garden  Ls  to  be  Gothic  too."  That  can't  be  ;  Gothic  is  merely 
RTchitecturc ;  and  aa  one  has  a  satisfaction  in  imprinting  the 
^oomth  of  abbeys  and  cathedrals  on  one's  house,  so  one's  garden, 
m  tho  contrary,  is  to  be  nothing  but  nV;/*/,  and  the  gaiety  of  nature. 
I  am  greatly  imjtatient  for  my  altju-,  and  so  £ir  from  mistinisting 
ilfl  goodnt'Bi*,  I  only  fi*ar  it  will  be  too  gf)od  to  expose  to  the  weather, 
IS  I  intend  it  mast  bu,  iu  u  recess  in  tho  gai'deu.  I  was  going  to 
ell  you  that  my  house  u  so  monastict  that  I  have  a  little  hall 
leckcd  >vith  long  saints  in  lean  arched  windows  and  vrith  taper 
bulumns,  wliidi  we  call  Uie  ParucLete,  iu  memory  of  EJoisa's 
doister.' 

ti  Uh  Excbeiacr,  wereUry  to  the  Treasnt^.  trcuiiirer  to  the  Uoyai  Soctoty,  tnd 
neniljer  of  the  AuUc]iiarian  Society,  nurricd  the  sutcr  of   thia   Mr.  Stephenit. — 

'  **  Where  awful  orclica  moko  a  noon-day  night. 

And  the  dim  wiDdovR  Ahade  a  soloma  light."    Pt^. — Whiobt. 
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X  am  glad  you  have  got  rid  of  your  duel,  blood  guiltless  :  Captain 
Leo  had  ill  luck  in  lighting  upon  a  Ijorrain  officer ;  lie  miglit  have 
boxed  the  oars  of  the  whole  Florentine  nobility,  (con  rixi}rfin  xi  tfiiv,) 
and  not  have  occasioned  you  halftlie  trouble  you  have  had  in  ncoom- 
modatiiig  this  quarrel. 

You  neini  not  distrust  Mr.  Conway  and  me  for  showing  any 
attentions  to  Prince  San  Sererino,'  that  may  convince  him  of  our 
rt?gard  for  you ;  I  only  hope  ho  will  not  arrive  till  towards  winter, 
for  Mr.  Conway  is  gone  to  his  i-egimeut  in  Ireland,  and  my  chateau 
is  so  far  from  finished,  that  I  nm  hy  no  means  in  a  conditiim  to 
harbour  a  princely  ambassador.  I3y  next  spring  1  hope  to  have 
rusty  armour,  and  arms  with  quart^^rings  enough  to  persuade  him 
that  I  am  quulilied  to  be  Grand  Ma-jter  of  Halta.  If  you  could 
soud  mo  Viviuni  ^  ivith  his  invisible  architects  out  of  the  Arabian 
tales,  I  might  get  my  liouso  ready  at  a  day's  warning ;  especially 
as  it  will  not  bo  quite  so  lofty  as  the  triumphal  arch  at 
Florence. 

WTiat  you  say  you  have  heard  of  strange  conspiracies,  fomented 
by  Oitr  nephew*  is  ngt  entirely  gromidless.  A  Dr.  Cameron*  has 
been  seized  in  Scotland,  who  certainly  r^meover  with  commission  to 
feel  the  ground.  ITo  is  just  brouglit  to  Ixaidon ;  but  nobody 
troubles  tht'ir  head  about  liim,  or  auytliiiig  else,  but  Newmarket, 
where  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland]  is  at  present  making  a  campaign, 
with  \\\\\i  the  nobiUty  and  half  the  money  of  England,  attending 
him :  they  really  say,  that  uot  less  than  a  hundred  thousand  pounds 


'  AmbttBs&dor  from  lite  King  of  Naplca.— Walfolb. 

'  Vmatii,  a  Floientinr  nnlileman,  shoving  the  trintupbnl  srcli  there  to  TMnceSu 
Scverin<>,  luwiirdd  liim,  and  ioitUtMl  upoo  it^  Lhnt  it  was  began  and  fioiahedin  Iweotr- 

foUT  bourn  ;  —  WiLrOLB. 

*  Tlic  Ktug  of  I*ru9fiiiL—  Walpoib. 

^  TliiK  ia  a  Ktrangc  etor)-.  aikI  it  ift  dlfEcnlt  Ui  believe  that  the  King  of  PnittU  vbi 
conceructl  In  it.  lu  hid<  "  Mcmoires,"  Walpole  girea  the  folluwiiig-  account  of  the  Ukittg 
of  Dr.  Cnmeron  :— "  About  tliia  time  was  taken  in  Scoilaiid,  Dr.  Arx:hil>al*l  Cameron, 
a  man  excepted  by  tbe  act  of  indemnity,  tntclligcnco  biid  been  reeeired  Mnie  time 
tjefore  of  hifl  intended  journey  to  l)nta,in,  with  a  coimntitHion  from  PrnNeia  to  oS<v 
nriDK  to  the  ditiuffcc-tod  lligblandera,  nt  tb«  same  time  that  »hi{>*  were  hinni<  in  Ui* 
north  to  traniipnrt  men.  The  fuime**  of  Dr.  Cameron's  character,  compared  m-UIi  tbe 
acvcrity  be  met  from  a  izoTcrnment  nidxt  landably  mild  to  ita  cnomiea,  eonfirmed  thit 
report.  That  Trufsla.  who  opened  ita  iuboopiUtble  txmt-  io  urcry  UritiHbri>bcl,abDuld 
haro  t&mpcred  In  Mieh  u  bu.tincMi,  trua  by  do  means  improbable.  That  King  bated  hia 
uncle  :  but  could  a  ProlcBiant  potentate  dip  iu  dotigna  for  restoring  a  popinb  goTum- 
mentl  tif  wbut  religion  i.s  policy  I  To  what  eott  ia  royal  revenge  bigoted  1  The 
QDecn-ilov-tiger,  though  unter  of  our  King,  wai  avovedly  a  i)iKHibit«>,  by  principle  m 
—and  It  was  natunil :  vbat  I'rioco,  but  the  Kuiglo  ouc  wbo  proUu  by  the  priDcipte. 
can  ever  think  it  ollowablc  tu  overturn  wcred  beredltAry  riglitl  It  is  the  cnn 
aovcrcigoa  thai  iheir  ciiiuw  abould  be  unpunUhablo." — Dotkb. 
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have  boen  carried  tliitlier  for  tlio  hazard  of  tliis  amglo  week.  Tho 
palace  lias  been  fumislied  f(jr  him  from  tlie  gi-eat  wardrobe,  though 
the  chief  permn '  concenml  flatters  himself  that  his  son  is  at  the 
expense  of  his  own  amusoment  there. 

I  must  now  toll  you  how  I  lun-e  been  treated  by  an  old  friend  of 
yours — don't  be  frightened,  and  conclude  that  this  will  make  against 
your  friend  San  Severino :  he  is  only  a  private  prince  ;  the  rogue  in 
qnestion  h  a  monarch.  Your  brother  has  sent  you  some  weekly 
papers  that  are  much  in  fashion,  called  *  The  World ;  *  three  or 
four  of  them  arc  by  a  friend  of  yours ;  one  particularly  I  wrote  to 
promote  a  subscription  for  King  Theodore,  who  is  in  prison  for  debt. 
nis  Majesty'^  character  is  so  bad,  that  it  only  raised  fifty  pounds ; 
and  though  that  was  so  much  aboro  his  desert,  it  was  so  much 
below  his  exixctation,  that  he  sent  a  solicitor  to  threaten  the 
printer  with  a  jirnsecution  for  having  taken  so  much  liberty'  witli  bis 
name — take  notice  too,  that  he  had  accepted  the  money  !  Dodsley, 
you  may  believe,  laughed  at  the  lawyer ;  but  that  does  not  lessen  the 
dirty  knaver}'.  It  would,  indoetl,  have  made  an  eicellent  suit !  u 
printer  prosecuted  suppose  for  having  solicited  and  obtained  charity 
for  a  man  in  prison,  and  that  man  not  mentioned  by  his  right  uame^ 
hut  by  a  mock  title,  and  the  man  himself  not  a  native  of  the 
country  ! — ^but  I  have  done  with  ctmntenancing  kings ! 

Loi-d  Bath  has  contributed  a  paper  to  '  Tlio  AVurld,'  [No.  17,] 
but  seems  to  have  entirely  lost  all  his  wit  and  genius:  it  is  a  phiin 
heavy  description  of  Newmarket,  with  scarce  an  cflort  towai*d3 
humour.  I  had  couceived  the  greatest  expectations  from  a  pro- 
duction of  his,  especially  in  the  way  of  '  Tlie  Spectat<jr  ; '  but  I  am 
now  assured  by  Franklj-n,  the  old  printer  of  *ThB  Craftsman/ 
(who,  by  a  comical  revolution  of  things,  is  a  tenant  of  mine  at 
Twickenham,)  that  Lord  Bath  never  wrote  a  Craftsman  himself, 
only  gave  hiuts  for  them — yet  great  part  of  his  reputation  was 
built  on  those  papers.*  Next  week  my  Lord  Chesterfield  appears 
in  *  Tlie  AVorid  '  * — I  ex|)ect  much  less  from  him  than  I  did  from 
Jji>rd  Bath,  hut  it  is  veiy  certain  that  his  name  wi]]  make  it 
applauded.     Adieu ! 


'  Th«  King.— Walpou. 

'  It  U  remarkable  that  tlie  printer  of  (lie  '  CnilVemu) '  wu  Ur.  Walpolc'i«  t«niuit  ; 
and  tluLt  the  writer  of  the  '  draftsman,'  W.  l^iltCDOj,  Earl  of  Uatb,  wrote  a  ImllDii  la 
praise    of    Strawlierry     Hill.  —  WalpiUe'a    Dtscriptiou     1/    Slravsherry     H%U. — 

CuKKIXaiUK. 

^.        '  It  foruiA  Uie  IStli  number,  aod  Isentiilcd  'A  Cuuntry  Oentleman'*  Tour  In  Ptxf' 
^b  with  hu  Family.' — Weiqht. 
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F.S.  Sinoo  I  come  tri  town,  I  hear  that  my  Lord  OranTille  liac 
oofc  another  oolt*s  tooth — in  short,  they  say  ho  is  going  to  be  married 
again  ;  it  is  to  Lady  Juliana  ColKer/  a  very  pretty  girl,  datujhtcr  of 
Jjord  Portmorc- ;  there  are  not  aliove  twu  or  three- and- forty  years 
diiference  iii  their  ages,  and  not  nhove  three  Iwittles  difference  in 
their  drinking  in  a  day,  so  it  is  a  very  suitable  mateh !  She  will  nut 
muke  so  good  a  Queen  as  our  friend  St>])hia,  but  mU  like  better, 
I  su]ipo<4e,  tu  make  a  wido^r.  If  this  should  not  turn  out  true,' 
I  can't  help  it 


3«a    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAT 

Sa^wbany  fftU,  Man  ^  l?^- 

ThoX'GH  my  lettt^r  lwnr«  a  oountr}'  date,  T  am  only  a  passenger 
here,  just  come  to  overlook  my  workmen,  and  repose  myself  upon 
Bomo  fihavings,  aft«r  the  fatigues  of  the  seadon.  You  know  balls 
and  masqviorades  always  abound  as  the  weather  begin'*  to  be  too 
hut  for  them,  and  this  has  liocu  quite  a  spring-tide  of  diversion, 
Nnt  that  1  am  bo  abandoned  aa  to  have  partaken  of  all ;  I  neither 
made  the  Newmarket  campaign  under  the  Didte,  nor  danced  at  any 
ball,  nor  looked  tceU  nt  any  masquerade :  1  begin  to  eubmit  to  my 
years,  and  amuse  myself — only  just  as  much  as  I  like.  Indeed, 
when  parties  and  politics  are  at  an  end,  an  Englishman  may  be 
allowed  not  to  be  always  gnive  and  out  of  humonr.  His  RojtiI 
Highne.ss  has  won  as  many  hearts  at  Newmarket  as  he  lost  in 
8eoUand;  he  played  deep  and  handsomely;  received  everjbody  at 
his  table  ^viih  the  greatest  good  humour,  and  permitted  the  fami- 
liarities of  the  jylace  with  ease  and  sense. 

There  have  been  balls  at  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk's,  at  Holland 
house,  and  Ltjrd  Granville's,'  and  a  subscription  masquerade :  the . 
drosses  were  not  verj'  fine,  not  much  invention,  nor  any  very  absurd. 

'  Laily  Jnliaaa  Collier,  yoan^Ht  daughter  of  Charlu,  second  Earl  of  rortmorc,  I17 
JuliuiiK  ITalc,  Dui-liciuiduwiiger  uf  Leeds.  Sbc  maniod,  \n  17&d,  James  Dawkiiifi,  £aq., 
of  HtandUnch,  iu  WilUthire.  — Dutib. 

2  It  ilid  nothappon. — WiLrotit. 

"  "  Gaielr  of  uH  kiiidii  rcig-nH  hero  at  prenent,  Ballii,  maAqncndea,  and  parties  for 
play  and  suppers  abound  so  oiucb,  ihat  nut  only  euch  night  farnishea  one,  bat  manj 
nigbtit  prodnce  two  or  three.  Thnt  at  Lord  OnmviUes  hut  made  a  rery  prcot  match. 
Mr.  Spencer  there  fell  in  love  with  one  of  the  daughters  of  Sir  Cecil  Biahup.  who  has 
A  great  inan>'  children  and  a  ><in3ll  estate.  Mr.  Speut.'er's  family  arc  happy  that  he  is 
the  Cymun  uf  any  Iphigenia  that  i*  a  g«ntleiroraan,  and  thfiy  »»y  the  nialch  is 
upon."— /rrtcty  Htrvey.  Maij  \^,  i"53-  The  match  did  not  take  ptaoe.  Mr.,i  " 
Earl,  Spencer  married  MissPoyntz.-Ci.vsiMiiiAu. 
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I  find  1  am  telliiig  you  extreme  trifles ;  but  you  desired  mc  to  write, 
aud  thet-u  Utcrully  hu-ppens  nuthing  of  greutor  moment.  If  I  can 
fill  out  u  slieet  evx-u  iu  tliis  ^rav,  I  will ;  for  at  Sligo  '  perhaps  I 
may  appear  a  journalist  of  consequence. 

There  is  a  Madame  de  Meid^res  arrived  from  Paris,  -nrhii  has  said 
a  thousand  impcitinont  things  to  my  Lady  Albcnmrlc,  on  my  lord's 
not  lotting  her  come  to  Paris.'  I  should  not  repeat  this  to  yon,  only 
to  intrfKlucc  George  Sclwyn'a  account  of  thia  woman,  who,  he  says, 
is  mother  t^)  the  Princess  of  Moutauhan,  grandmother  to  Madame 
de  Brionue,  sister  to  General  Oglcthorjje,  aud  was  laundress  to  the 
Dnchess  of  Portsmouth. 

Sir  Charlea  Williams,  never  very  happy  at  poncgyrie,  has  made  a 
distich  on  the  Queen  of  Huuguiy  ;  which  I  send  you  for  the  curiosity, 
nut  the  merit  of  it : — 

"  0  reditu  orliui  prima  cl  pulchcrrlma,  n<leiui 
£a  Veoiu,  laocdeDM  Juno,  Minem  loqaeos." 

It  is  infinitely  admired  at  Vienna,  but  Bamn  Munchausen  has 
received  a  tran-slation  of  it  into  German  in  six  verses,  which  ore 
still  more  applauded. 

There  is  another  volume  published  of  I^ord  Bolinghnjke's  :  it  con- 
toinA  his  famous  Letter  to  Sir  William  Windham,  \t'ith  an  admirublo 
description  of  the  Pretender  and  his  court,  and  a  very  ]K}or  justifi- 
eutiou  of  liis  own  treachery  to  that  party ;  a  fiimi*y  unfinished  Stata 
of  tlie  Nation,  written  at  the  end  of  his  life,  and  the  common-place 
tautf^ilogy  of  an  old  politician,  who  lives  out  of  tho  world  aud  writes 
from  newspapers ;  and  a  superficial  letter  to  Jfr.  Popo,  as  an  intro- 
duction to  liis  Essays,  which  aro  printed,  but  not  ytt  published. 

What  shall  I  say  to  you  more  ?  You  see  how  I  am  forced  to 
tack  parafi^plis  t*>gether,  without  any  connection  or  consequonco  I 
Shall  I  tell  you  one  more  idle  stoiT,  and  will  you  ju-st  recollect  that 
you  oneo  concerned  yourself  enough  about  the  heroine  of  it,  to 
excuse  my  rejKjating  such  a  piece  of  tittle-tattle  ?  This  hoi*oino  is 
Lady  Harrington,  tlie  hero  is — not  entirely  of  royal  blood ;  at  Ica^t 
I  have  never  heard  tl\at  Lodomie,  the  toothdruwer,  was  in  any 
manner  descended  tkjm  the  Hoitse  of  Bourbon.  Don't  bo  alarmed: 
this  plebeian  operator  is  not  in  tho  catalogue  of  your  sucoeesors. 
How  the  lady  was  the  aggressor  is  not  known ;  *tis  only  conjectured 

'  Mr,  CoDwuj  va»  UiCD  with  liU  regiincut  qaariered  il  Stlgo  in   IreUod.— 
Walpols. 
'  Lord  Albemarle  [the  »pendthrifl  Earl]  vas  then  kmbacBador  Bt  Parli.— Walvolr 
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that  French  politeness  and  French  interesteduess  could  never  have 
gone  such  lengths  without  mighty  provocution.  The  fii*st  instance  of 
the  toothdrawcr's  imgeutle  behaviour  was  on  hearing  it  said  that 
Liuly  Iliirringtoii  was  to  have  her  four  girls  drawn  by  Liotard ; 
which  waa  wondered  at,  as  liis  price  is  so  great — "  Oh ! "  said 
liodomie,  "chacune  paic  pour  la  sienne."  Sixm  after  this  insult, 
there  was  mvao  dispute  about  payments  and  toothpowder,  and  divers 
messogct)  jMisscd.  At  hwt  the  lady  wrote  a  card,  to  say  she  did  not 
imderstand  such  iiupeitiuent  answers  being  given  to  her  chairman  by 
an  arrncheur  de  denttt.  The  angry  little  gentleman,  with  as  mudi 
intrepiditj'  as  \S  he  had  drawn  ttut  all  her  teeth,  tore  tlie  wird  in  five 
sliti*,  atid  returned  it  with  this  astonishing  sentence,  "  I  i-etum  you 
youi-  iiupertiueut  curd,  uuddcfsii-e  ynu  will  pay  me  what  you  owe  me," 
All  I  know  nioro  \a,  that  the  toothdrawor  still  lives ;  and  «o  do  many 
Imtis  and  gontlcmen,  formerly  thought  the  slaves  of  the  oftended  fair 
one's  will  and  passions,  and  among  othcre,  to  his  great  shame,  your 
sincere  friend. 


8(11.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  BSa 

Strateberry  UUt.  Majf  22,  175S. 

Tou  may  very  poesibly  be  &et  out  for  Grcatwuiih,  but  what 
houao  Greatworth  is,  or  whtwie,  or  how  you  came  to  have  it,  is  all  a 
profound  secret  to  us  :  your  transitious  are  so  Pindaric,  tliat^  with- 
out notes,  we  do  not  understand  them,  esiK»<;ially  as  neither  Mr. 
Bcntley  nor  I  have  seen  any  of  the  letters,  wliich  I  suppose  you  have 
written  to  your  family  in  the  intervals  of  your  joumeyings  from  Sir 
Jonathan  Coihs's  '  to  Itoel,  and  from  Roel  to  Greutworth.  Sir.  Bentlcy 
was  just  ready  to  send  you  do^^Ti  a  packet  of  Gothic,  and  brick  and 
mortar  and  aithed  windosvs,  and  taper  columns  to  be  erected  at  R(k:1 — 
no  such  matter,  you  have  met  \rith  some  brave  chambers  belonging  to 
Sir  Jonathan  somebody  in  Nortbamptonshire,  and  are  unloading  your 
camels  and  caravans,  and  pitching  your  tents  among  your  own  tribe. 
I  cannot  be  quite  sorry,  for  I  shall  certninly  visit  you  at  Greatworth, 
and  it  might  have  been  some  years  before  the  curtain  had  di*awn  up 
at  Rod.  We  emerge  vor)*  fast  out  of  sha\ings.  and  hammerings, 
and  pastings  ;  the  painted  glaRs  is  full-blowii  in  every  window,  and 
the  gorgeous  saints,  that  were  brought  out  for  one  day  on  the  fcBStival 

*  At  Urowern,  in  Oxfordahirc.— WtiaBT. 
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of  Saint  Goorgc  Montagu,  arc  fixed  for  ever  in  the  tabomaclcs  they 
are  to  inhabit.  The  castle  is  not  the  only  beauty  :  the  garden  is  at 
the  height  of  all  its  sweets ;  and  to-day  we  had  a  glimpse  of  the 
Bun  as  he  passed  by,  though  I  am  oonvinoed  tlic  summer  is  over ;  for 
these  two  last  years  wo  have  been  forwd  to  compound  for  five  hot 
days  in  the  pound. 

News  there  is  nouo  to  tell  you.  We  have  had  two  dayR  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  that  had  something  of  the  air  of  Parliament ; 
there  has  been  a  Marriage  bill,  invented  by  my  Lord  Batli,  and 
cooked  up  by  the  Chancellor,  which  was  warmly  opposed  by  the 
Duke  of  Bedford  in  the  I^ords,  and  with  us  by  Fox  and  Nugent:  tho 
latter  made  an  admirable  speech  last  week  against  it,  and  Charles 
Towmhend '  another  ver>'  good  one  yesterday,  when  we  sat  till  near 
ten  o'clock,  but  were  heat,  wc  minority,  by  165  to  84. 

I  know  nothing  else  but  elopements  :  I  have  lost  my  man  Henry, 
who  is  run  away  for  debt ;  and  my  Lord  Bath  his  only  son  [Lor<l 
Pultency],  who  is  run  away  from  thirty  thousand  poxrads  n  year, 
which  in  all  probability  would  have  come  to  him  in  six  months. 
There  had  been  some  great  fracas  about  his  marriage ;  the  stories 
are  various  on  the  Ji-lit/ ;  some  say  his  father  told  Miss  Nichol'  thitt 
his  son  was  a  very  worthless  young  man  ;  others,  that  the  Earl  could 
not  bring  himself  to  make  tolerable  settlements  ;  and  a  third  party  say, 
that  the  Counte-ts  has  blown  up  a  quarrel  in  order  to  have  his  son  in 
her  power,  and  at  her  mercy.  Whatever  the  cause  was,  this  ingo- 
nions  young  man,  who  you  know  has  made  my  Lady  Townshend  his 
everlasting  enemy,  by  repeating  her  histories  of  Sliss  Cliudleigh  to 
that  Mm,  of  all  counsellors  in  the  world,  picked  out  my  Lady 
Townshend  to  consult  on  his  domestic  grievauL-es  :  she,  mth  nil  the 
good-nature  and  charity  iniuginable,  immediately  ad^-iscd  him  to  1m! 
disinherited.  Ho  took  her  adrice,  letlt  two  dutiftil  letters  for  hia 
parents,  to  notify  liis  disobedience,  and  went  off  last  Friday  night  to 
France.  The  Earl  is  so  angry,  that  he  could  almost  bring  himself  to 
give  Mr.  Ncwj)oi*t,  and  twenty  other  people,  their  estates  again. 
Good  night — here  is  tlie  Goth,  Sir.  Bentley,  wants  to  say  a  word  to 
you. 


'  Seoonil  son  of  the  Mnrqnis  of  Towrwlieml. — Wai.?oi.«. 

'  Not  the  MinchenJon-Chnte-WhitchedWftlpole-Orford-oW  Uurace  BOd-Canurron 
Uiu  Xicoll,  or  Nichot,  of  whom  we  hiive  heard  bo  much,  bui  Prancos  Catherine. 
onlj  lUogbtcr  and  coheir  of  Sir  Charleo  Hunter  Nicbol,  married  ivoon  after  thU» 
Jan.  175S,  to  William  Legge,  ucoml  carl  of  Dartmouth.— Cdnhdto ham. 
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"Dub  Sir, 

"  I  wrote  you  a  topemnmcrary  letlet  on  Stttirdaj,  bot  as  I  find  joxi  hare 
•hiftod  your  Quartcra  sinct  I  heard  from  you,  imagine  it  may  not  h»ve  reached  yon 
yet  If  yoa  vant  to  know  what  made  mc  m  aasiduoiui,  it  waa  to  tell  you  Sir  Oooren 
Osborn  hoa  Idoied  hands  for  Kev  Tork,  that's  all.    I  am  aincerely  yman, 

"  IL  Bbktut. 
"P.S.  I  iriah  yon  would  write  a  line  to  him  menUoningine,  thot'i  more." 


882.    TO  THE  HON.   H.  8.  CON  WAT. 

Strawberry  fTiil,  Jfoy  34,  1T5S, 

It  18  well  yon  aro  married  !  How  would  my  Lady  Ailesbiuy 
have  iiked  to  bt?  asked  in  a  iiarish  churcli  for  three  Sundays  running? 
I  really  believe  she  would  have  worn  her  wcedp  for  c%"cr  ruther  than 
have  pfxssod  through  so  impudent  a  ccrcinouy  !  What  do  yo«  think  ? 
— But  you  will  want  to  know  the  interpretation  of  this  preamble. 
Why,  there  is  a  now  bill,  which,  under  the  notion  of  preventing 
clandestine  marriages,  has  made  such  a  go ueral  rummage  and  reform 
iu  tlie  otfico  of  mutrimoTiy,  that  every  Strcphon  and  Chloe,  evor>" 
ditwager  and  her  Huf^sey,'  will  have  as  many  impediments  and 
formahtios  to  undergo  an  a  treaty  of  peace.  Lord  Bath  invented 
tliis  hill^*  but  had  drawn  it  so  ill,  that  tho  Chancellor  was  for«d 
to  draw  a  new  one,  and  then  grew  so  fond  of  his  own  creature,  that 
ho  has  crammed  it  down  the  throata  ofhotlt  Houses — tliough  they  gave 
many  a  gulp  before  they  could  swallow  it.  Tho  Duke  of  Bedford 
attacked  it  first  with  groat  spirit  and  master)',  but  had  little  support, 
though  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  did  not  vote.  Tho  lawyers  were  all 
ordered  to  nurse  it  through  our  Houfie;  hut,  except  the  poor 
Attorney-General  [Ryder],  who  is  nurse  indeed  to  all  intents  and 
purposes,  and  did  amply  gossip  over  it,  not  one  of  them  said  a  word. 
Nugent  shone  extremely  in  op{>03itiou  to  the  bill,  and,  though  every 

'  Alluding  to  the  DucheM  of  Mancheator  and  Mr.  Hnwey.— pTTinin»an4M. 

'  Tho  following  i«  Tindal'n  scconnl  of  the  origin  uf  tliin  bill  :  "Tho  fatal  coote- 
qnencea  of  clandeAtine  marriages  had  been  long  complaincil  of  in  Knghnd,  as  reodar- 
tng  the  »iicccseinu  to  all  properly  insecure  and  doubtful  Every  day  produced  hearinga 
of  tho  most  ahocking  kind  in  the  Court  of  Chamx^ry,  and  appeals  in  the  House  of 
Lordi,  concerning  the  validity  of  such  marriages ;  and  Homctimci  the  innocent 
offspring  were  ont  off  from  raocewinn,  though  their  pareuts  had  been  married  bond 
/(/«,  Uwavae  of  tho  irrcj^iUarity  of  eucb  marriago.  Od  the  otJicr  hand,  Iwlh  women 
and  men  of  the  most  Jnfamou»  charactera  had  opportaoitiea  of  raining  the  fons  and 
dangbton  of  the  greftleat  familieit  in  Cogland,  by  convenienoea  of  marrying  in  Uie 
Fleet,  and  other  unlioensed  places ;  and  marrj'ing  waa  now  become  oa  mnch  a  trade  aa 
any  mechanical  profeuton." — Wniout. 


I 
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H  tkow  and  tlica  on  the  procipico  of  absurdity,  kept  clear  of  it,  with 
^HMBt  humour  and  wit  and  ai^^umcnt,  iind  wus  uuaoiiwered — yet  we 
irere  beat.  Lust  Mouduy  it  came  into  the  committee :  Charles 
TowQskend  acted  a  Tory  good  speech  vdih  great  clovoniess,  and 
drew  a  picture  of  his  own  story  and  liia  father's  tyranny,  vnth  at 
least  as  much  parts  as  modesty.  Mr.  Fi>x  mumbled  the  Chuncellor 
and  his  lawyers,  and  pinned  the  plan  of  the  hill  u^wn  a  pamphlet  he 
had  fi)mid  of  Dr.  Gally's/  where  tlic  Doctor,  rccommcndlng  the  French 
I  fichcme  of  matrimony,  says,  '*  It  was  found  that  fathers  were  too  apt 
to  fbrgiva"  "The  Gospel,  I  thought,"  said  Mr.  Fox,  "enjoined 
f  fbrgiTcnesa ;  hut  pious  Dr.  Gully  thinks  fathers  are  too  apt  to 
IforgiTc."  Mr.  Pclham,  extremely  in  his  opinion  u^inst  the  bill, 
'  »nd  in  his  inclination  too,  was  forced  to  rivet  it,  and,  without  speak- 
I  iii^  uno  word  for  it,  taught  the  House  how  to  vote  for  it ;  and  it  was 
.  carried  agaiust  tho  Chairman's  leaving  the  chair  by  165  to  Si. 

This  is  all  tho  news  I  know,  or  at  least  was  nil  when  I  ciime  out 
( of  town  ;  for  I  left  the  tinkering  of  the  bill,  and  came  hither  last 
Tuesday  to  my  workmen.  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  get  into  tolerablo 
order  to  receive  my  Lady  Ailesbury  and  you  at  your  return  fivim 
SUgo,  from  whence  I  have  received  yoxu*  letter,  and  where  I  hope 
you  have  had  my  first  I  say  nothing  of  the  exile  of  the  Parlia- 
ment of  Paris,  for  I  know  no  more  than  you  will  soc  in  the 
public  pnpers;  oidy,  as  we  ai-e  going  to  chotxse  a  new  Purliumont, 
we  coidd  not  do  bettor  than  choose  the  exiles  :  wo  could  scarce 
cJiooso  braver  or  honestor  men.  I  say  as  little  of  Mademoiselle 
Murphy,'  for  I  conclude  you  hear  nothing  but  her  health  drank  in 
whisky.  D(m't  all  tho  nakt;d  Irish  flutter  themselves  with  prefer- 
ment, and  claim  r*;latioTi  witli  her  P  Miss  Chudleigh  sayn,  there  is 
some  sense  in  bclouging  to  a  king  who  turns  off  an  old  nustresB 
when  he  has  got  a  new  one. 

ArtuigtoH  Strttt,  May  20. 

H      I  AM  come  to  town  for  a  day  or  two,  and  And  that  the  Marriage 

"bill  has  not  only  laste^l  till  now  in  tho  eommittoo,  but  has  produced, 

or  at  least  disclosed,  extreme  heats.     Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pelliam 

■  liave  had  very  high  words  on  every  clause,   aud  the  former   has 

BTenewod  his  attacks  on  the  Chancellor  under  tlie  uamo  of  Dr.  Gaily. 

*  Dr.  Henry  Gaily,  one  of  the  King's  ahaplalna  in  ordinary.  BasHwi  the  puophlet 
bere  ipolcea  of,  which  wm  entitled,  'Hume  Coiuiduraliutut  upon  Clnndoftlino  Mar 
rUges,'  he  vrrutc  »  '  DbucrUttioa  on  Pronouncing  the  Qreelc  Language,'  uuti  levcral 
other  work*.     He  dic»i  in  17^9.— WwauT. 

'An  Imh  wotnui   who   wa«,  for   a  abort    tlm^  mlalreM    of    Louii  XT.  - 


nORACK   WA  I.POLE'S   LETTER.=». 
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Teetcrday  on  tbo  nullity  clause  they  sat  till  half  an  liour  afUir  three 
in  the  morning,  having  just  then  had  a  division  on  adjoummentt 
wliifh  was  rcjt^ctod  by  the  Ministry  by  nlMJve  80  to  70.  Tho 
Speaker,  \rlir»  had  spnken  well  a^inst  the  clause,  was  so  misrepro- 
sentcd  by  the  Attorney- General  [Ryder],  that  there  was  danger  of  a 
skimminjfton  between  the  groat  wig  and  the  coif,  the  former  ha\iag 
given  a  flat  lie  to  the  latter.  Mr.  Fox,  I  am  told,  outdid  Uimfielf 
for  spirit,  and  seventy  on  the  Chancellor  and  the  law\*ers.  I  say  I^ 
am  told ;  for  I  was  omtent  \vith  ha\-ing  been  h«at  twice,  and  diti  ™ 
not  attend.  The  heats  between  the  two  Ministers  were  far  from 
cooling  by  the  length  of  the  debate.  Adieu !  You  did  little 
expect  in  these  times,  and  at  tliis  ^eastm,  to  have  heard  such  a 
parliamentar)'  history !  The  bill  is  not  near  finished ;  Mr.  Fox 
has  declared  he  "will  dispute  evciy  inch  of  ground.  I  hope  ho  won't 
be  banished  to  Pontoise.'  I  shall  write  to  you  no  more ;  s<»  j 
return.     I  hear  most  favourable  accounts  of  my  Lady  Aileshury. 


8«8.    TO  QEORGE   MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Stratebfrry  IliU,  June  11,  175S, 

Yor   will  tliink  me  very  fickle,  and  that  I  have  but  a  slight 
regard  to  the  ca.stle  I  am  building  of  my  ancestors,  when  you  hear 
that  I  have  been  these  last  eight  days  in  Ix>ndon  amid  dust  and 
stinks,  instead  of  seringa,  roses,  battlements,  and  niches;  but  you ^ 
perhaps  recollect  that  I  have  another  Gothic  passion,  which  is  forfl 
squabbles  in  tlie  Wittenagemot.     I  can't  say  that  the  contests  have 
run  so  high  iti  either  House  as  they  have  sometimes  done  in  former 
days,  but  this  age  biLs  foimd  out  a  new  method  of  pai-liamcntaiy 
altercations.     The   Commons  abuse  the  Barons,   and   the  Barons 
return  it ;  in  short,  Mr.  Fox  attacked  the  Chancellor  N-iolently  on 
the  Marriage  bill ;  and  when  it  was  sent  hack  to  the  Ijords,  ihe 
Chancellor  made  the  most  outrageous  invective  on  Fox  that  ever  waiw 
hoard.     But  what  nfl'ends  still  more, — I  don't  mean  offends  FoX'^ 
more, — was  the  Chancellor  describing  the  chief  persons  who  had 
opposed  his  bill  in  the  Commons,  and  giving  reason  why  he  excused 
them.     As  the  Speaker  was  in  the  number  of  the  ercttscd,  the  two 


*  The  ParluuneDt  of  PiirU  having  oponBcd  Ibe  cauM  of  relif^ons  liberty,  and  ftppre- 
beniled  ficvcral  pricaUi  who,  by  the  authority  of  the  Anrhbtiihop  of  F'am  and  other 
praUten,  had  refused  the  lacramcnts  to  Ihiine  who  would  not  cubacrihc  La  the  buU 
UnigeDUuM,  ware  banifihod  by  Tyonis  X  V,  to  PontoUc. — Walpuli, 
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TO  MB.  HONTAQU. 
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naoes  are  ready  to  oomc  to  blows.'    The  town  says  Mr.  Fox  is  to 
U-  ilismisscd,  but  I  can  scurec  think  it  will  gii  so  far. 

^My  Lord  Cornwiillis  is  made  an  ciirl ;  Lord  Uristol's  sisters  have 
0  rank  of  earl's  daughters;  Damcr  is  Lord  Milton  in  Ireland, 
aiid  the  new  Lord  Baniaid  is,  1  hear,  to  be  Earl  of  Darlington. 
P«x)r  Lady  Caroline  Brand '  is  dead  of  a  rheumatic  fever,  and 
husband  as  miserable  a  man  as  over  ho  was  a  cheerful  one  :  I 
riove  much  for  hor,  and  pitj'  hira  ;  tlioy  were  infinitely  happy,  and 
Ited  iu  the  most  perfect  frieudsliip  I  ever  saw, 
Toa  may  be  assured  that  I  H-ill  pay  you  a  viat  Bomo  time  this 
icr»  though  not  yet,  as  1  cannot  leave  my  workmen,  especially 
we  have  a  painter  who  paints  the  paper  on  the  stuirease  under 
BontleVs  direction.  Tho  armoury  bespeaks  the  ancient 
ivalr>'  of  the  lords  of  the  castle  ;  and  I  have  tilltKl  Mr.  Bentle>'*s 
nthic  luntbom  with  painted  glass,  wliich  exists  tlie  must  venerable 
gloom  on  llie  stairs  that  ever  was  seen  since  the  days  of  Abelard. 
be  lanthiim  itself,  in  which  I  have  stuck  a  coat  of  the  Veres,  is 
llpjioscd  to  have  come  fntm  Castle  Heiniingham.  Ijord  and  Lady 
Terc  were  hiTc  t'uthcr  day,  and  called  eousins  with  it,  and  would 
readily  have  inWted  it  to  Hanworth  ;  but  her  Portuguese  blood 
haB  so  bltjc/k€tmi  the  true  stream  that  I  oould  not  bring  m)*9elf  to 
or  so  fair  a  gift  to  their  chapel. 

I  shall  only  tell  yon  a  hen-mot  of  Keith's/  the  marriage-broker, 

nd  conclude.     "  G— ^i  d — n  the  bishops  I  "  said  he,  (I  bog  Miss 

lontagu's  pardon,)  **  so  they  will  hinder  my  marrying.     Well,  let 

;  but  I'll  be  rcA'cnged  !     I'U  buy  two  or  tliree  acres  of  ground, 

by  G— d  I  I'll  underbury  thorn  all !  "     Adieu  I 


_  Azaong  the  Uardwicke  p^wn  there  U  a  letter  from  Dr.  Birdi  tolhe  Ifon.  Plillip 
Yorke,  gtriDg  «n  Account  of  ibo  dcbiilo  in  Uic  IIoum  of  Lord",  llio  followiiit;  U  an 
(j^f^-t :— "  My  Lord  Chunccllor  cxprwised  liia  flur]>riM,  that  the  liill  fihouUI  hare  been 
•tylod  uul  of  doom  an  abturtl.  a  cruel,  a  «candaloaa»  and  a  wicked  one.  WUb  rvganl 
to  bia  own  kharc  in  tliiit  torrout  of  abuM,  aa  he  vaa  obliged  to  thou  who  had  na 
boQounbly  defended  him.  'bo,'  said  he.  *  I  deaplae  Ihe  invcctirc,  and  I  despi*o  the 
rctJHctAtion  :  I  denpiw  the  Hcurrility,  and  I  reject  the  adulstino.'  Mr.  Fox  uu  not 
pre*cnt,  but  bad  auoD  an  ncvount  of  wlrnt  bad  paM4:<l ;  for  thu  >amo  evening,  bcin^ 
at  Vsuxhall  with  aotne  Indie*,  ho  broke  from  them,  and  colleetlng  a  lilUo  circle  of 
yonng  members  of  partiament  and  otlicra,  told  thera  with  great  eagcmeaft,  that  bo 
wisboil  Uie  ieaaioD  had  continued  a  fortnight  longer,  fur  thco  he  would  bare  mode 
ample  returaa  to  the  Lonl  Chancellor.  The  Speaker  talks  of  my  Lon!  Cbaneellor'n 
ipeech  in  the  niyle  of  Mr.  Fox.  as  dederring  of  the  uotke  of  the  ComnionB,  if  they  had 
noi  been  prorogued. — WawuT, 

*  See  vol.  I.  p.  17. — CViwiHOMAit, 

*  Alexander  Keith  the  marriage-broker  at  May  Fair  Chapel.— Cunkiiioiuh. 
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StraKberrjf  If  ill,  Jime  12, 175L 

I  oom^D  not  rest  any  longer  with  the  thought  of  your  having  no 
idea  of  a  place  of  which  you  hoar  ho  much,  and  therefore  desin-d 
Mr.  Beiiiloy  to  <lniw  you  as  much  idea  of  it  as  the  post  would  U' 
persuaded  to  carry  from  Twickenham  to  Florence.  The  encl«»ed 
enchanted  little  landscape,  then,  is  Strawhcrrj-  TTill ;  and  I  ^rill  try 
to  explain  so  much  of  it  to  you  as  will  help  to  let  you  know  where- 
abouts wc  are  when  we  nro  talking  to  you ;  for  it  is  unoomfortablp 
in  so  intimate  a  correspondence  as  ours  not  to  be  exactly  master  of 
every  spot  where  one  another  is  writing,  or  reading,  or  sauntcnng. 
This  view  of  the  castle '  is  what  I  have  just  finished,  and  is  the  only 
side  that  mil  he  at  all  repilar.  Pirectly  before  it  is  an  open  grovp» 
through  which  yon  see  a  field,  which  is  bounded  by  a  serpentine 
wood  of  fill  kind  of  trtx's,  and  flowering  shrubs,  and  flowers.  Tlie 
lawn  before  the  house  is  situated  on  the  top  of  a  small  hill,  from 
whence  to  the  left  you  sec  the  town  and  church  of  Tmekenham 
encircling  a  turn  of  tlie  river,  that  looks  exactly  like  a  seaport  in 
miniature.  The  opposite  shore  is  a  most  delicious  meadow,  bounded 
by  Richmond  Hill,  which  loses  itself  in  the  noble  woods  of  tliu 
park  to  the  end  of  the  prospect  on  the  right,  where  is  anotlier  turn 
of  the  river,  and  the  suburbs  of  Kingston  as  luckily  plHced  as 
Twickenham  is  on  the  loft :  and  a  natural  terrace  on  tlie  brow  "f 
my  hill,  with  meadows  of  my  own  down  to  the  river,  commands  both 
extiemities.  Is  not  this  a  tolerable  prospect  ?  You  must  figupp 
that  all  this  is  perpptually  enlivened  by  a  na^ngation  of  boats  luid 
barges,  and  by  a  road  below  my  terrace,  with  ci>nches,  post-ehaises, 
waggons,  and  horsemen  constantly  in  motion,  and  the  fields  sp4X'kl«l  * 
with  cows,  horses,  and  sheep.  Now  you  shall  walk  into  the  ho 
Tlic  bow- window  below  leads  into  a  little  parlour  hung  with  a  st< 
colour  Gothic  paper  and  Jackson's  Venetian  prints,  which 
could  never  endure  while  they  pretended,  infamous  as  they  are, 
be  after  Titian,  &c.,  but  when  I  gave  them  this  air  of  barb 
bas-rclicfo,  they  succeeded  to  a  miracle :  it  is  impossible  at  first  sight 
not  to  conclude  that  they  contain  the  histoiy  of  Attila  or 
done  about  the  very  ajra.     From  hence,  under  two  gloomy 


It  WW  a  vlow  or  Iho  aouUi  side,  tow&nla  ilia  nonh-eui.— Waltmil 
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you  oome  to  the  hall  and  staircaRO,  which  it  is  impossible  to  describe 
to  you,  as  it  is  the  mast  particular  and  chief  beauty  of  the  castle. 
Imagine  the  walla  coverptl  with  (I  cull  it  paper,  but  it  is  really 
paper  painted  in  perspective  to  represent)  Gothic  fretwork :  the 
Ughest  Gothic  bahistnido  to  the  staircase,  adorned  with  autelopes 
(our  supporters)  l>earing  shields ;  lean  windows  fattened  with  rich 
saints  in  painted  glass,  and  a  restibnle  open  with  three  arches  on 
the  landing-place,  and  niches  full  of  trojjhios  of  old  coats  of  mail, 
Indian  shields  made  of  rhinoceros's  hides,  broadswords,  quivers, 
long  bows,  arrows,  and  spears — all  eii/iposed  to  be  taken  by  Sir 
Terry  Robsart '  in  the  holy  ware.  But  as  none  of  this  regards 
the  enclos4-d  drawing,  I  will  pass  to  that.  The  room  on  the  ground- 
floor  nearest  to  you  is  a  bedchamber,  hung  with  yellow  pa|»r  and 
prints,  framed  in  a  new  manner,  invented  by  Lord  Cardigan  ;  that 
is,  with  black  and  white  borders  printed.  Over  this  is  Mr.  Chute's 
bedchamber,  hung  with  red  in  the  same  manner.  The  bow-window 
room  one  pair  of  stairs  is  not  yet  finished  ;  but  in  the  tower  beyond 
it  is  the  charming  closet  where  I  am  now  writing  to  you.  It  is 
hung  with  green  paper  and  water-colour  pictures  ;  has  two  windows  j 
the  one  in  the  drawing  looks  to  the  garden,  the  other  to  the  beautiful 
prospect ;  and  the  tf>p  of  each  glutted  with  the  richest  painted  glass 
of  the  arms  of  England,  crimson  roses,  and  twcnt>'  other  pieces  of 
green,  purple,  and  historic  bits.  I  must  toll  you,  by  the  way,  that 
the  castle,  when  finished,  will  have  two- and- thirty  windows  enriched 
with  painted  glass.  In  this  <'lo«et,  which  is  itr.  Chute's  College  of 
Arms,  are  t^o  presses  with  books  of  beraldrj'  and  antiquities, 
Madame  Scvign^'s  Letters,  and  any  French  books  that  relate  to  her 
and  her  acquaintance.  Out  of  this  closet  is  the  room  where  we 
always  live,  hung  with  a  blue  and  white  paper  in  stripes  adorned 
with  festooas,  and  a  thousand  plump  chairs,  couches,  and  luxurious 
settoes  covered  with  linen  of  the  same  pattern,  and  mtb  a  bow- 
window  commanding  the  prospect,  and  gloomed  with  limes  that 
shade  half  each  window,  already  darkened  with  painted  glass  in 
chiaroscuro,  set  in  docp  blue  glass.  Under  this  room  is  a  cool  little 
hall,  where  we  generally  dine,  himg  with  paper  to  imitate  Dutch 
tiles. 

I  have  described  so  much,  that  you  will  begin  tx)  think  that  all  the 

Bccounts  I  used  to  give  you  of  the  dimiautivenoss  of  our  habitation 

were  fabulous ;   but  it  is  really  incredible  bow  small  most  of  the 


^L>  An  anoe«tor  nf  Sir  Robert  Wnlpoto,  who  wu  knight  of  the  gut«r.— Waltolb. 
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rooms  oro  The  only  two  good  chambors  I  shall  have  arc  not  )\ 
built:  they  will  bo  an  eftting-room  and  a  lilirnry,  eacli  Nimty  by  I 
thirtjs  and  the  latter  fifteen  feet  high,  For  the  re.st  of  the  huustvl 
I  could  send  it  you  in  tliis  letter  as  easily  as  the  drawing,  only  tliatl 
I  shoxdd  have  nowhere  to  live  till  the  return  of  the  post  The 
Chinese  sununor-houso,  which  you  may  distinguish  in  the  distant 
landscape,  belongs  to  my  Lord  Radnor.'  We  pique  nnrsdves  upnn.l 
nothing  but  f^implicity,  and  bave  no  carvings,  gildings,  puintingSiJ 
inla}'ings,  or  tawdrj'  businesses. 

You  will  not  be  sorry,  I  believe,  by  this  time  to  havo  done  withi 
Strawberry  Hill,  and  to  hear  a  little  news.     The  end  of  a  vrryl 
dreaming  session  has  boon  extremnly  enlivcnwl  by  an  accidental  billj 
which   has   opened   great  quiirrebi,   and   those  not  unlikely  to 
attended  with  interesting  circoinstances.     A  bill  to  prevent  clandes- 
tine marriages,  so  drawn  by  the  Judges  a.s  to  clog  all  matrimony  inl 
general,  was  inadvortenllj'  espoused  by  the  Chancellor ;  and  having! 
been  strongly  attacked  in  the  House  of  Ci.>inmons  by  Nugent,  tha 
Speaker,  Mr.  Fox,  uud  others,  the  last  went  very  great  lengths 
sovei-it)'  on  the  whole  body  of  the  law,   and  on  its  chieftain   ia'^ 
particular,   which,  however,  at  the  lust  reading,  be  softened  and 
explained  off  extremely.     Thin  did  not  appea^^  :  but  on  the  retujn  of 
the  bill  to  the  TTouse  of  Lords,  whore  our  amendments  wore  to  be 
read,  the  Chancellor  in  the  most  personal  terms  harangued  against 
Fox,  and  concluded  with  saying  that  *'he  despised  his  scunility  as 
much  as  liis  adulation  and  rewintation."    As  Christiim  charity  is  not 
one  of  the  oatlis  tnken  by  prix-y-eouniieUors,  and  as  it  is  not  the  most 
eminent  virtue  in  either  of  the  champions,  this  quarrel  is  not  likely 
to  be  soon  reconciled.     There  are  natmcs  *  whose  disposition  it  is  to 
patch  up  political  breaches,  but  whether  they  will  succeed,  or  try  to 
succeed  in  healing  this,  c^m  I  tell  ynu? 

The  match  for  Luixl  Grimville,  wliich  I  announced  to  yon,  is  not 
concluded :  his  tiamcs  arc  cooled  in  that  quarter  as  well  as  in  otbcrs. 

I  begin  a  new  sheet  to  you,  which  does  not  match  with  the  other, 
fur  I  have  no  more  of  the  same  paper  hero.  Dr.  Comoron'  is  executed, 


'  By  tit  mtajm  dee  Loril  liadnor'a  n^in.  He  U  a  aimplD  old  Pbobun,  but  DOthLns 
cui  «poi!  BO  glnrionn  ^  Bituntion.  wliirli  mirposMs  everything  roiirid  it — <tray  fo 
WkartuH,  A  v'j.  1 3, 1754.  LorJ  Radnor's  Uouau  h  wull  roiircsentcd  in  a  Inrgc  ongnvlxtg^ 
"  A  View  of 'rwickonham,"  engraved  by  Urccn  aflcr  UnuLz,  1750. — Conxiiiaiuir. 

'  An  alluuoD  to  Mr.  Pelhnni. — WiLPytE. 

'  Dr.  Cuaeroa  wru  buried  in  tUo  ciiiipcl  of  tho  Harnr  In  I/indon,  and  iiinoiMm«nt 
to  hiM  memory  bj  the  pennUslon  of  ber  present  Ui^Mty  (1S£7)  was  er&olel  >1ick 
Ui  the  you  IS  id. — CotiHixaHAH. 
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and  died  with  tho  greatest  finnncs«,  Ilie  pai'tiug  with  his  yn£e  the 
night  hcfore  was  heroic  and  tender :  ho  let  her  stay  till  tho  last 
moment,  when  being  aware  that  the  gates  of  tho  Tower  would  be 
locked,  ho  told  her  so ;  she  fell  at  his  feet  in  agonies :  he  said, 
**  Madum,  this  woa  not  what  }'uu  promised  me/'  and  embracing  her, 
forced  her  to  retire :  then  with  the  same  coolness,  looked  at  the 
window  till  her  oonch  was  out  of  sight,  after  which  ho  turned  about 
and  wept.  Ilis  only  conci^m  siicmed  to  l>c  at  tho  ignominy  of 
Tybuni :  ho  was  not  disturbed  at  the  dresser  for  his  body,  or  at  tho 
fixe  to  bum  his  bowuls.'  The  crowd  was  so  great,  that  a  fi-ieud  who 
attended  him  cuuld  not  get  away,  but  was  forced  to  stay  and  behold 
tlie  execution  ;  but  what  will  y<iu  say  to  tho  minister  or  priest  who 
accompanied  himP  Tlie  wretch,  after  taking  leave,  went  into  a 
landau,  whei-c,  not  content  with  seeing  tho  Doctor  hanged,  ho  let 
down  the  top  of  the  landau  for  the  better  convenience  of  seeing  him 
embowelled  !  I  cannot  t«U  you  positively  thiit  what  I  hinttxi  of  this 
Cameron  being  commissioned  ft-om  Prussia  was  true,  but  so  it  ia 
believed.  Adieu  !  my  dear  child ;  T  think  this  is  a  very  tolerable 
letter  for  summer  I 


"^  305.    TO  GEORGE  MOXTAGU,  ESa 

thus.  Sia  :  Straicherrj/  Hill,  July  17,  1768. 

YoiT  are  so  kind,  that  I  am  peevish  with  myself  for  not  being  ublo 
to  fix  a  pfisitivc  day  for  being  with  you  ;  as  near  as  I  can  guess,  it 
wHl  be  some  of  tlic  very  first  days  of  the  noit  month  :  1  am  engaged 
to  go  with  Lady  Ailesbury  and  Mr.  Conway  to  Stowe,  the  28th  ot 
this  month,  if  some  little  business  wluch  I  have  here  doej*  not 
prevent  me ;  and  from  thenno  I  propose  to  meet  Mr.  Cliuto  at 
Grcatworth.  If  this  should  at  all  interfere  with  your  schemes,  tell 
me  so;  especially,  1  must  beg  that  you  would  not  so  fur  depend  on 
me  as  to  stay  one  minute  from  doing  any  thing  else  you  hke,  l>ecause 
it  ia  quite  impossihle  for  me  to  be  sure  that  I  ciui  exeoutu  just  at  tho 
time  I  jiropose  such  ugrLH^uble  projects.  Sleeting  Mrs.  Trevor  will  bo 
a  principal  part  nf  my  pleasure  ;  but  the  summer  shall  certaijily  not 
pass  ^■ilhout  my  seeing  you. 

I  "  The  popuUce,"  aaya  Smollett,  "titough  not  very  subjocl  \o  (oncler  omoUonfl, 
were  tnoTcd  to  compuHion,  and  evon  to  team,  by  hiA  behaviour  nl  tlie  pUvu  of 
«xci.'Ution;  nail  many  ahuxirc  ncll-wUhcrn  ki  tlic  prtwont  CHiabliHlimciit  ihonglii  tlmt 
the  sacrifiL-c  oftbin  vioiim,  at  eudi  a  juncture,  could  aul  rcduuuO  ciUicr  to  tltf  liuaoar 
or  •ccurity.*— W«uuT. 
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You  will,  I  am  sure,  be  conccrnod  tu  hear  that  your  &rounte, 
Mi&s  Bronn,  the  pretty  Catholic,  who  lived  with  Madame  d'Acunha, 
is  dead  at  Paris,  by  the  ignorance  of  the  physician.  Tom  Here*ey,'j 
who  always  obliges  the  town  i^-ith  a  quarrel  in  a  dead  seoson, 
published  a  delightfiil  letter  to  Sir  William  Bunbuiy,'  full  of  mndnrfs 
and  wit  He  had  given  the  Doctor  a  prooedeut  for  a  clergyman's 
fighting  a  duel,  and  I  furnished  him  with  another  story  of  tho  Boma 
kind,  that  diverted  him  extremely.  A  Dr.  Surkling,  who  married  t 
niocc  of  my  father,  quarrelled  with  a  country  squire,  who  said, 
**  Doctor,  ynuT  gown  is  your  protection. — *'  Is  it  so?  "  replied  thr 
parson  :  "  but,  by  Qod  !  it  shall  not  be  yours ;  "  polled  it  off,  and 
thrashed  him — I  was  going  to  say  dnmmthlijy  at  least,  dicinefjf.  Bo 
but  think,  my  Lord  Coke  and  Tom  Uurvey  ore  both  bound  to  the 
peace,  and  ore  always  going  to  fight  together :  how  comfortable  fur 
their  sureties  1 

My  Lord  Pomiret '  is  dead ;  Georgo  8chv)Ti  saya,  thai  mij  Lorti 
AsJtburiiham*  M  tiot  more  glad  to  get  into  ffie  parks  than  Lord 
Falkland  m  in  get  out  o/tftem.  You  know  he  wits  foi-oed  to  lire  in  a 
pri\'ileged  place. 

Jack  Hill'  is  dead  too,  and  has  dropped  about  a  hundred  legacdoe; 
a  thousand  pound  to  the  Dowager  of  Rockingham  ;  as  much,  with 
all  his  plate  and  china,  to  her  sister  Bel.  I  don't  find  tlint  my  undo 
lo/ti  Horace]  bus  gut  so  much  as  a  case  of  knives  aud  forks :  he 
always  paid  great  court,  but  Mary  Magdalen,  my  aunt,  undid  all  by 
scolding  the  man,  and  her  sponse  durst  not  take  his  part. 

Lady  Anne  Paulett's  daughter  is  eloped  with  a  country  clergyman. 
The  Duchess  of  Argyle  harangues  against  the  Marriage-bill  not 
taking  place  immediately,  and  is  pei*snaded  that  all  the  girls  will  go 
off  before  next  Lacly-day. 

Before  I  finwh,  I  must  describe  to  ynu  the  manner  in  which  I 
overt*)ok  Mousiear  le  Due  de  Mirepoix  t'other  dayt  who  lives  ut  Jjiinl 
Duukerron's  houw?  at  Tumhajn-green.'     It  was  seven  o'clock  in  the 


*  Sae  vol.  L  p.  101. — Cvrvixobix. 

'  Tbe  Ber.  8ir  WUUam  Dunbary,  fBthcr  of  Sir  C7hu-k«,  aad  of  Uciut,  the  ectebniad 
auic&toriat. — Wuiuiit. 

*  Tlio  fnthurof  the  Ponuor  bcnulujt  of  wliDm  iro  tiaro  read  so  much. — CoKimtaaia. 

*  Lord  AtihburnlmiD  sueccoded  Lord  Pomfiret  m  naiget  of  8t  Jiunos'«  nnd  Uji\<' 
Parlu. — Walpolk, 

*  John  Hill,  Esq.,  Member  for  liigham  FerretB. — Walpolx. 

"  In  tbe  year  1747,  Lord  VuHM>u&t  Dunkcrron,  bccamo  pOMWiOd  of  a  m|dul 
meaMiMgt  >l  Turuliam  Oreou,  wliicli  baviog  piiHed  Ihroagh  vvtoiu  hiuids , . .  w 
purcluuod  In  1789  by  Lord  UuAtJilicId,  Uie  oelcbraUiddofcadcrof  Gtbimll«r.  wfao  ouuic 
it  hU  priDcipal  ro<udciuui  1111  lu«  dctilh.— XywM*  Environmf  Londott. — Cqjixxbau  as. 
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of  one  v»f  the  hottest  find  nmet  dusty  days  of  this  summer. 
'.B  was  walking  slowly  in  the  hmu  miiu'u  of  Brentford  town,  without 
any  company,  but  with  a  brown  la|>-dog  with  long  ears,  two  pointers, 
o  pages,  throe  footmen,  and  a  rU-a-  rii  following  him.     Cy  the  best 
lUiiti!  T  can  get,  he  must  have  been  to  survey  the  ground  of  the 
battle  of  Brentford,  whidi  I  hcni*  ho  has  much  studied,  uud  hurongiuvi 
upon. 

Adieu  I  I  enclose  a  "  World  " '  to  you,  which,  by  a  story  I  shall 
toll  you,  I  find  is  called  mine.  I  met  Mrs.  Clivo  two  nights  ago,  and 
told  her  I  had  been  in  the  meadows,  but  would  walk  no  more  there, 
for  theit?  was  all  i\iv  world.  "  AVell,"  says  she,  *'  and  don't  you 
like  the  World?  I  hear  it  was  veiy  clever  last  Tliursday."  All  I 
know  is,  that  you  will  meet  siimo  of  your  acquaintance  tliore.  Good 
:htj  with  my  complimontH  to  Mibs  Montagu. 


8«fl.    TO  8IE  nOKACE  MAIfN. 

StratPUrrg  Hill,  Jvly  21, 1763. 

THoroii  I  have  long  had  a  letter  of  yours  unauswored,  yet  I 
verily  think  it  would  have  remained  so  a  little  longer,  if  the  pretty 
altar-tomb  which  you  have  sent  me  had  not  roused  my  gratitude. 
It  arrived  here — I  mean  the  tomb,  not  my  gratitude — ^j-estenlay, 
and  thi.s  morning  ehurehyardod  itself  in  the  corner  of  my  wood, 
where  I  hoj*  it  will  remain  till  some  future  >*irtuoso  shall  dig  it  up, 
and  publish  it  in  "AcoUoetion  of  lloman  Antiquities  in  Britain." 
It  is  the  ver}-  tiling  I  wanted;  how  could  you,  my  deiu-  Sir,  tjike 

have  never  told 
your  brother. 

I  t4:ild  y<m  how  ill-diKpo.se<I  I  was  to  write  to  you,  and  you  must 
now  without  my  ti-lliiig  you  that  tlxo  only  reason  of  that  could  be 

y  not  knowing  a  tittle  worth  mentioning;  nay,  not  a  tittle,  wortli 
>r  not.  All  KngUmd  is  gone  over  nil  Knglaiid  electioneering:  I 
think  thi'  spirit  is  us  great  now  they  iirv  all  on  one  side,  as  when 
parties  ran    the   highest.     You  judge  how  little  I  trouble  myself 


^It  IS  the  ver}-  tlung  I  wanted;  how  could  you,  mj 
H:cuch  exact  moasuFC  of  my  idea  ?    By  the  way,  you 
me  the  price ;  don't  neglect  it,  that  I  may  pay  your 


^H     '  No.  28,  entitled  "LiliJ  women  mcMt  proper  object*  for  love."    Lady  Mary  Wortley 

^HMontAgn,  in  a  Iclter  in  tior  iLiurlitcr,  Ray*.  "Seod  me  no  tronnlntiotiA,  no  perlndicul 

^BpApera  ;  though  1  coufc«mioiuc  or '  The  WurltC  entertained  me  very  nmcli.  pan iciilarly 

^Pt>ord  Chefltcrficid  nnd  H  Try  Wiilt>otc ;  Imt  whenoror  [  met  Dmbtlcy,  I   wishci  liiia 

out  of  tbo  world  with  nil  my  hRAri.  •  The  title  wiia  n  very  lucky  one,  bcinj?,  a^yan  mm-, 

prodnclive  of  puns  world  wltlioiii  end  ;    which  U  all  the  itpeoloB  of  wti  aom«  people 

QUI  either  pnwtUie  or  amlcntnnd." — Wuiiut. 
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about  all  this ;  especially  when  the  question  is  not  who  shall  be  in 
the  ministry,  only  who  shall  be  in  the  House. 

I  am  almost  inclined  not  to  say  a  word  to  your  last  letter,  because 
if  I  begin  to  answer  it,  it  mnst  be  by  scolding  you  for  making  so 
senons  an  aflair  of  leaving  off  snuff;  one  would  think  you  was 
to  quit  a  Wee,  not  a  trick.  Consider,  child,  you  are  in  Italy,  not  iu 
England :  here  you  would  I*  very  fashionable  by  ha\ing  so  many 
nerves,  and  you  might  have  doctors  and  waters  for  every  one  of 
them,  from  Dr.  Mead  to  Dr.  Thomson,  and  from  Bath  to  the  iron 
pear-troc  water.  I  should  sooner  have  expected  ti*  hear  that  pM>J 
Dr.  Cocchi '  was  in  the  Inquisition  than  in  prescribing  to  a  siKijf- 
tiritfer-nerre-fevfr!  You  say  poftplo  tell  you  that  leaving  off  snuff 
all  at  once  may  be  attended  with  bad  consi-quenees. — T  i^u't  con- 
ooivo  what  bad  consequences,  but  to  the  snutf-shup,  who,  I  cuncludf 
by  your  Inmentatinns,  mtLst  have  sold  you  tolerable  quantities ;  and 
I  know  what  effects  any  diversion  of  money  has  upon  the  toboooo- 
trade  in  Tuscany.  I  forgot  how  much  it  was  that  the  duty  sank  at 
Florence  in  a  fortnight  after  the  erection  of  the  first  lottery,  by  tlie 
poor  j>eoplc  abridging  themselves  of  snuff  to  buy  tickets :  but  I  think 
1  have  said  enough,  consideriug  I  don't  intend  to  scold. 

Thank  you  much  for  your  ciWlitios  to  Mr.  Stephens ;  not  ai  all 
for  those  to  Mr.  Perry,'  who  has  availed  himself  of  the  partiality 
which  he  found  you  had  for  me,  and  passed  upon  you  for  my  friend. 
I  never  spoke  one  word  to  him  in  my  life,  but  when  he  went  out  «if 
his  own  dressing-room  at  Penshnrst  that  Mr.  Chute  and  I  might  see 
it,  and  then  I  said,  "Sir,  I  hope  we  don't  distuib  you;"  he  gnmt«d 
Sftmctliing,  and  walked  away— /«  hetle  amiJuf/ — yet,  my  dear  child, 
I  thank  you,  who  ix-ceivc  bad  money  when  it  is  called  my  coin.  I 
wish  you  had  liked  my  Lady  Rochford's  beauty  more :  I  iutcndod 
it  should  return  well  preserved :  I  grow  old  enough  to  be  piqued  for 
the  clinnns  of  my  contemporaries. 

Lord  Pomfret  is  dead,  not  a  thousand  pound  in  debt  The 
Countesai  lia.s  two  thousand  a-yeiu*  rent-charge  for  juintuiv,  five 
hundred  as  lady  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  late  Queen,  and  fourteen 
thousand  pounds  in  money,  in  hf*r  own  power,  just  reeovcrt'd  bv  i 
lawsuit^ — what  a  fimd  for  follies !  The  new  Earl  has  alwjiut  two 
thousand  four  hundi-ed  pounds  a-ycar  in  present,  but  deep  debts  and 
post-obitR.     He  has  not  put  on  mourning,  but  robes ;  that  is,  in  tfao 


Re  WMA  very  free  tliiakpr,  nnd  iraspocled  by  tlic  IniioUUion. — Waltolb. 

H«  married  <««  of  the  colielre&ioi  of  ike  SidaeyH,  KatU  of  Loiecster. — Wauou.. 
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middle  of  this  very  hot  summer,  ho  has  producod  himself  in  a  suit 
of  crimsou  velvet,  tliat  he  may  bo  sui-o  of  not  In-ing  mistaken  fur 
being  in  weepers.  There  ai*o  rents  worth  tea  tliousand  pounds  left 
to  little  Lady  Sophia  Carteret/  and  the  whole  personal  estate 
between  the  two  unmarried  daughters;'  so  the  seat  [Easton  Neston] 
must  be  stripped.  There  are  a  few  fine  small  pictures,  and  one' 
very  curious  one  of  Henry  VII.  and  hia  Que«n,  with  Cardiual 
Morton,  and,  I  think,  the  Abbot  of  "Westminster.  Strawbeiry  casts 
a  Gothic  eye  ujKm  this,  but  I  fear  it  will  pa-ss  our  revenues.  The 
statues,'  which  were  part  of  the  Arundel  collection,  are  famous,  but 
few  good.  The  Cicero  is  fine  and  celebrated ;  the  Marius  I  think 
still  finer.  The  rest  are  Scipios,  Cincinnatuses,  and  the  Lijrd  knows 
who,  which  have  lost  more  of  then-  Uttle  value  than  of  thcii*  false 
pretensions  by  U%'iug  out  of  doors  ;  and  there  is  a  green-house  fidl  of 
colossal  fragments.  Adieu !  Have  you  received  the  description  imd 
portrait  of  my  castle  ?  * 


387.    TO  JOHN  CHUTB,  SSQ. 


It  Duk  Sin: 


8iowe,Aug.  4,1753. 


H     Tou  would  deserve  to  be  scolded,  if  you  had  not  lost  almost  as 

^iknuch  pleasure  as  you  have  disappointed  rac  of*    Whether  George 

Montagu  will  bo  so  content  with  yi>ur  commuting  punishment*,  I 

don't    know :   I  shtjuld    think   not :    he   "  cried    and   roared  all 

night"'  when  I  delivered  your  excuse.     Ho  is  extremely  well- 

I housed,  after  having  roamed  like  a  Tartar  about  the  countiy  with 
'  D«iigbt«r  of  John,  Eivrl  of  OranvUIe,  Uy  Lis  Mc-ond  wife,  t-Mi-Ki  »l«iiglit«r  of  Thoma* 
Fennor,  K>rl  of  Pomfrot. — Wal?oll     Afierwardu  mwried  to  WHliuTn  Petty,  Earl  of 
&bell)urn«  and  Hurtiajjt  of  I-ntiedowne. — D-dvkr. 
*  lAdy  l/>uiu  and  Lady  Antia :  tli«  litwr  iroa  afLerwuttd  tmuried  to  Mr.  Davaoo. 
■*— Waipole. 
^  It  li  the  nuuTtnee  of  ITcorj  VTf.  muA  Rliubetli  of  York.    The  Ivo  other  fif^nnt 
BIT  prcdia)ily  St.  Tliomas  and  the  Bitliop  of  Iinoln,  the  Pope's  nuncio,  who  prunouncod 
the  niijilial  benedii^tioo.     TbU  curiiia-t  (dctoro   va>i  purrbH««d   by  l«»dy   Potnfret  for 
two  hncdrrd  pounds.     The  Ear]  of  Oxford  offered  her  five  hnudrod  pounds  for  it: 
Hr.  Wnljxde  b<)ii}iEht  it  &l  Lord  Pomfrat'ii  anli!  for  eightyftmr  (^uttiau.  and  it  u  now 
^m  at  Stniwboirv  Mill.— Walpolk.    Compare  Walpole's  artrouiit  of  Mitba«,  to  wboio  be 
^m  Improperly  iiUribut^it  tbU  picture  ia  hu  '  Anecdotcfl.'    At  the  i^trawberr)'  Mill  sale  U 
V  vuDold  to  JoliD  Dcut,  E«i.,  for  178/.  IOj*.— CrxvisauAx. 

*  Lndy  Potnfret  bought  the  statues,  after  bcr  lord*  death,  and  prcsoaud  them  to 
the  Unirerhity  of  Oxford. — Walpolk. 

*  la  Dot  occompaoyiag  Mr.  Walpole  oa  a  vudt  to  Hr.  George  Montagu  at  Greats 
worth.— Waij^>lb. 

*  A  |ihrMC  of  Mr.  UontaguH.— Wai.i>ulk. 
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his  whole  personal  estate  at  his  hecl&  Tltore  is  an  extensive  viev, 
■which  is  callod  pretty :  but  Northamptooshirc  is  no  county  to  ploaao 
mc.  AVliat  entcrtaiued  mc  was,  tbnt  ho  who  in  Xiondon  was  grown 
an  absolute  recluse,  is  o>xr  head  and  ears  in  neighbours,  and  as 
popular  aa  if  he  intended  to  »taad  fur  the  county,  instead  of  having 
givun  up  the  town.  The  very  first  morning  aftci*  my  arrival,  as  wo 
wore  getting  into  the  chaise  to  go  to  Wroxtnn,  they  notified  a  Sir 
Harry  Donvors,'  a  youni;^  squire,  booted  and  spurred,  and  buckskin- 
breeched.  "  Will  you  drink  auy  chocolate  P  " — "  No  ;  a  little  wino 
and  water,  if  you  please." — I  suspected  nothing  but  that  he  had 
rode  till  ho  was  dry.  "  Niool6,  get  some  wino  and  water.*'  Ho 
desired  the  water  might  be  warm — I  Logan  t^^i  stare;  Mout«^ 
understood  the  dialect,  and  ordered  a  negus.  T  had  great  difficidty 
to  keep  my  countenance,  and  still  more  when  I  saw  the  barouet 
finizih  a  vcr>'  large  jug  indeed.  To  be  sure,  he  wondered  as  much  at 
me  who  did  not  finish  a  jug ;  and  I  ctndd  not  help  rcBoctiug,  that 
liWng  always  in  the  world  makes  one  as  unfit  for  living  out  of  it^ 
OS  always  living  out  of  it  does  for  living  in  it.  Knightley,  the 
knight  of  the  shire,  has  been  entertaining  all  the  parishes  round 
with  a  turtic-fea'^t,  which,  so  far  from  succeeding,  has  almoi^  made 
him  suspected  for  a  Jetr,  as  the  country  parsons  have  not  yet  learned 
to  wade  into  green  iat. 

Tlie  roads  arc  very  bad  to  Greatworth ;  and  such  numbers  of 
gates,  Uiat  if  one  loved  punning  oue  should  call  it  the  Gate-house, 
The  proprietor  Imd  a  wonderful  invention  :  the  chimneys,  which  arc 
of  stone,  have  niches  and  benches  in  thenif  whore  the  man  used  to 
sit  luid  smoke.  I  had  twenty  disasters,  according  to  custom ;  lost 
my  way,  and  had  my  French  boy  almost  killed  by  a  fall  ^vith  liis 
horse  :  but  1  have  been  much  pleased.  When  I  was  at  Park-place 
I  wont  to  see  Sir  II.  Engletield's  [Wliiteknights],  which  Mr. 
Chiu*chiU  and  Lady  Mary  prefer,  but  I  think  very  undeservedly,  to 
Mr.  Southcote*s  [Woburu  Farm].  It  is  not  above  a  quarter  as 
extensive,  and  wants  the  river.  Tliero  is  a  pretty  view  of  Reading 
seen  under  a  rudo  arch,  and  the  water  is  well  disposed.  The 
buildings  are  very  insigniHcnnt,  and  the  house  far  from  good.  Tlie 
town  of  Henley  has  been  extremely  distuibt^d  with  im  engagement 
between  the  ghosts  of  Miss  Blandy  and  her  father,  which  cimtinued 
90  violout,  that  some  bold  persons,  to  prevent  farther  bloodshed, 


I 
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'  sir  Hiury  Danren.  BarL,  of  Culworih  in  Oxrord»)iir&    He  diod,  ngod  tventj-two^  J 
"  lifter  a  moniUig'ft  airing,"  cxoclly  a  week  after  tho  cUle  oT  Lbu  letl«r.~Crii)i]n«Hui.| 
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broke  in,  aad  fuund  it  was  two  jackasses  which  had  got  into  the 
kitchen. 

I  felt  strangely  tempted  to  stay  at  Oxford  and  survey  it  at  my 

leisure ;  but,  as  I  was  alone,  1  had  not  courage.     I  passed  by  Sir 

James  niishwo<Ml*s  [at  High  "Wycombe] »  u  vust  now  house,  situated 

no  high  that  it  seems  to  stand  for  the  county  as  well  as  himfiell     I 

did  look  over  Lord  Jersey's   [Middleton],  which  wa.s  built  for  a 

hunting-box,  and  is  still  little  better.     Rut  now  I  am  going  to  tcU 

you  how  delightful  a  day  I  passed  at  Wroxton.     Ix>rd  Guildford  has 

made  George  Montagu  so  absolutely  viceroy  over  it,  that  we  saw  it 

snore    agreeable   than  you  can  conceive ;  roamed  over  tho  whole 

house,  found  ever}'  door  open,  saw  not  a  creature,  had  an  extreme 

good  dinner,  wine,  fruit,  cotfec  and  tea  in  the  librar)*,  were  served  by 

fairies,  tumbled  over  tho  books,  stiid  one  or  two  tnlismamc  words, 

uud  tlie  ca&eade  played,  and  went  home  loaded  with  pine-apples  and 

flowers. — You  will  take  me  for  Monsieur  de  Coulanges,'  I  describe 

eatables  so  feelingly ;  but  the  manner  in  which  we  were  served  made 

tho  whole  delicious.     Tho  house  was  built  by  a  Lord  Oowno  in  the 

reign  of  James  the  First ;  and  tliough  there  is  a  fine  hidl  and  a 

vast  diniug-r*Jom  below,  and  as  laige  a  drawing-room  ubove,  it  is 

neither  good  nor  agreeable  ;  one  end  of  the  front  was  never  finished, 

and  might  have  a  good  apartment.     Tho  librarj*  is  added  by  this 

Ijordf  and  is  a  ploa.'^unt  chamber.     Except  loads  of  old  portraits, 

there  is  no  tolerable  furniture.     A  whole-length  of  the  first  Karl  oi 

Downe  is  in  the  Balh-i-obes,  and  has  a  coif  under  the  hat  and 

feather.     Tliere  is  a  charming  picture    of   Prince   Tleiuy  about 

ft  twelve  years  old,  drawing  his  sword  to  kill  a  stt»g,  with  a  Lord 

B  Harrington ; '  a  good  portrait  of  Sir  Owen  Hopton,'    1590 ;  your 

Bpibifs  grandmother,  my  Lady  Bacro,  which  I  think  like  you ;  somo 

Hgood  Cornelius  Johnsons ;  a   Lord  North,  by  Riley,  good ;  and  an 

Hextremo  fine  portrait  by  him  of  tlio   Lord  Keeper :  I  have  never 

■  80CU  but  few  of  the  hand,  but  most  of  them  have  been  equal  to 

Lely  and  tho  best  of  Sir  Godfrey.     Thero  is  too  a  curious  [lortniit 

of  »Sir  Thomas  Pope,  the  founder  of  Trinity  College,  Oxford,  said  to 

bo  by  Holbein.  The  chapel  is  new,  but  in  a  pretty  Gothic  taste,  with 

H  a  very  long  window  of  painted  glass,  very  tolerable.     The  frieze  is 


I 


■  The  coU(>iii  and  frio:id  of  MatUmo  do  B6vign<},  uid  rrcqnoofl;  mentioned  in  hex 

letteiH.— WaioiiT. 
I      '  Tlicrc  i»  »  gooH  dupUvTiic  i»r  tliis  rI  Hampton  Coarl. — Ct'KVitconAM. 
I     '  IJcmtcxuuit  of  the  Tower.     Hu  diiugbter  va^  Hit  wife  of  the  finl  Enr]  uf  Dqwuc. — 

Wmiam. 
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pendent,  jiist  in  tho  mauuLT  I  propose  for  the  eating-room  at  Straw- 
bcrr)'  Jlill.  Exwpt  one  scene,  which  is  indeed  noble,  I  caEmut 
much  eommond  the  witliout-doors.  This  scene  consists  of  a  beauti-  ^ 
ful  hike  entiroly  shut  in  with  wood:  the  head  falls  into  a  fineH 
cascade,  imd  that  into  a  seqientine  river,  over  which  is  a  littlo 
Gothic  .seat  like  a  round  temple,  lifted  up  by  a  slia^'gj'  mount.  On 
an  eminenoB  in  the  park  is  an  obelisk  erected  to  the  honour  and  at 
the  expenso  of  "  optimus  "  and  "  munificentissimua"  the  late  Prince 
of  "Wales,  "in  loci  amo-'uitatem  ot  memoriam  adventfts  eju^." 
There  are  several  paltry  Chinese  buildings  and  bridges,  which  have 
the  merit  or  demerit  of  being  the  progenitors  of  a  very  numenais 
race  all  over  tho  kingdom :  at  least  they  were  of  the  very  first.  In 
the  church  is  a  beautiful  tomb  of  an  Earl  and  Count^as  of  Downe, 
and  the  tower  is  in  a  good  plain  Gothic  style,  and  was  once,  they 
toll  you,  still  more  beautiful ;  but  Mr.  Miller,  who  designed  it, 
unluckily  once  in  his  Kfo  happened  to  think  rather  of  beauty  than 
of  the  water-tables,  and  so  it  fell  down  the  first  winter. 

On  Wednesday  moraijig  we  went  to  see  a  sweet  Uttle  chapel  at 
Steane,'  built  in  1020  by  Sir  Thomas  Crewe,  Speaker  in  tho  time  of 
the  first  James  and  Charles.  Here  are  remains  of  the  mansion- 
house,  but  quite  in  ruins :  the  chapel  is  kept  up  by  ray  Lady 
Arran,  the  last  of  the  race.  There  are  seven  or  eight  monuments. 
On  ouo  is  this  epitaph,  which  I  thought  pi-etty  enough  : 

"Conjux,  cftHta  pnrciiK  fclU.  mntrouik  pudica  ; 
Han  viro,  mundo  MarUia,U&rl&  Dea" 

On  another  is  the  most  aifccted  inscription  I  ever  saw,  written  by 
two  brothers  on  their  sistPT :  they  say,  "  This  agreeable  mortal ! 
translated  her  into  immortalitj'  such  a  day  ;  "  but  I  could  not  help 
laughing  at  one  quaint  cxpa'ssiou,  to  which  time  has  given  a  dn»U 
sense :  "  She  was  a  constant  lover  of  the  best." 

I  have  been  here  [at  Stowe]  these  two  days,  extremely  amused 
and  charmed  indeed.  AVlierever  you  stand  you  S4«  an  Alhano 
landscape.  Kalf  as  many  buildings  I  helievt!  would  bo  t4K»  many,  but 
such  a  profusion  gives  inexpressible  richness.  You  may  imagine  I 
have  some  private  reflections  entertaining  enough,  not  very  com- 
municable to  tho  company  :  the  Temple  of  Friendship,  in  wliich, 
among  twenty  memorandums  of  quarrels,  is  the  bust  (tf  Mr.  Pitt; 
Mr.  James  Grenville '  is  now  in  the  house,  whom  Iiis  undo  disin- 


'  Near  Bniclcley  in  NnrtlLimptoiiKhire. — Cohtvoham.  ' 

*  The  Ulglit  Hot).  Jamca  UrcnvUle.AVUoitd  broUter  or  EArlTciupIc,  antl  nopliflwof 
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heritcd  for  his  attachment  to  that  very  Pylades,  Itr.  Pitt.  Ht* 
broke  with  Mr.  Pope,  who  is  deified  in  the  Elysian  fields,  before  the 
inscription  for  his  head  was  finished.  That  of  Sir  John  Barnard,  which 
was  bespoke  by  the  name  of  a  bust  of  my  Lord  Mayor,  was  by  a  mis- 
take of  the  sculptor  done  for  AldeiTuan  Pony.  The  stiitue  of  the  King, 
and  that  "  honori,  laudi,  virtuti  divro  Carolinsp,'*  make  one  smile, 
when  one  sees  the  ceiling  where  Britannia  rejects  and  hides  tho 
reign  of  King  •  •  •  •  But  I  have  no  patience  at  building  and 
planting  a  satire !  Such  is  the  temple  of  modem  virtue  in  ruins ! 
The  Gh-^cian  temple  is  glorious :  this  I  openly  worship :  in  the 
heretical  comer  of  my  heart  I  adore  the  Gothic  building,  which  by 
some  unusual  inspiration  Gibbs  has  made  pure  and  beautiful  and 
venerable.  The  style  has  a  propensity  to  the  Venetian  or  mosque 
Gothic,  and  the  great  column  near  it  makes  the  whole  put  one  in 
mind  of  tho  Place  of  St.  Mark.     The  windows  are  throughout  con- 

Ieecrated  with  painted  gla,?8 ;  most  of  it  from  the  prior)'  at  Warwick, 
a  present  fi-om  that  foolish  Grcathcad,   who  quarrelled  with  me 
(because  his  father  was  a  gardener)  for  asking  him  if  Lord  Brook 
had  planted  much. — Apropos  to  painted  glass.     T  forgot  to  toll  you 
of  a  sweet  house  which  >lr.  Muntiigu  carried  me  to  see,  belonging  to 
■  n  Mr.  Holman,  a  Catholic,  and  called  Warkworth.     The  situation  is 
prett}',  tho  front  charming,  composed  of  two  nmnd  and  two  square 
towers.     Th(»  court  within  is  iucompkte  uu  one  side;  but  above 
Kstairs  is  a  vast  galler>'  i^ith  four  bow-windows  and  twelve  other 
^  large  ones,  all  filled  ^ith  the  arms   of  the  old  peers  of  England, 
with  all  their  quarterings  entire.     You  don't  deserve,  after  deserting 
me,  that  I  should  tempt  you  to  such  a  sight ;  but  this  alone  is  worth 
■while  to  carr}'  you  to  Greatworth. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sir !  I  return  to  Strawberry  to-raon-ow,  and 
forgive  you  enough  not  to  deprive  myself  of  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  you  there  whenever  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 


3«a.    TO  OEOROE  MONTAGU,   ESQ. 

Stmvberry  IliH,  Aug,  18,  1763. 

DoN*T  you  eusjioct,  that  I  have  not  only  forgot  the  pleasure  I  had 
at  Greatworth  and  Wroxton,  but  tho  commissions  yon  gave  mo  tooP 
It  looks  a  little  ungrateful  not  to  have  vented  a  word  of  thanks ; 

'  Pop«'a  Lord  Cobham.    He  died  to  178S.    Uu  oldost  aou,  who  died  in  1S20,  ww 
en^tod  Lord  Glutoubnry. — CvHRiitoiiAH. 


HORACE   WALPOLE^   LETTERS, 


inss. 


but  I  stayed  to  write  till  I  could  send  yoo  tho  things,  and  when  Ij 
had  Otom,  T  stayed  tn  st^nd  them  hy  Mr.  Chute,  who  tolI«  you  by  I 
to-night's  post  whon  he  will  brin^  them.    The  butter-plato  m  not 
exactly  whiit  you  ordered,  hut  I  flutter  myself  you  will  like  it  as 
well.     ThiTf  arc  a  few  seeds  ;  more  shall  follow  at  tlie  end  oftlie 
autumn.     Besides  Tom   ITcrvcy's  letter,  I  have  sent  you  majif;  of 
Oxfoi-dshiro  and  Northamptonsliire,  ha\'ing  felt   the  want  of  them 
when  I  was  with  you.     I   found  tho  road  t)  >Stowo  above  twelve 
miles,  verj'  bad,  and    it  ttMjk  me  up  two  hom^  and  a  half:  but' 
the   formidable    idea  I    conceived  of  the  breakfast   and  way   of] 
life  there  by  no  moans  answpre<l.     You  wiw  a  prf>plict ;  it  was  vf -ry  ] 
agreeable.     I  am  ashamed  to  tell  you  that  I  laughed  half  an  hour  ' 
yesterday   at   the   sudden   death   of   ynur   now   fi-iend    Sir   Harry , 
Danvers,  "after  a  morning's  airing,"  tho  news  call  it;  1  suspect  it , 
was  after  a  negus.     I  found  my  garden  bro^n  and  bare,  but  them 
rains  have  recovered  the  grccnth.     You  may  get  your  pond  ready 
as  soon  as  you  please ;  the  gold  fish  ewarm ;  Mr.  Bentiey  earned  a 
dozen  to  town  t'other  day  in  a  decanter.     Yon  wnnld  Ikj  entertained 
with  our  fishing ;  instead  of  nets,   and  rods  and  linos,  and  worm^ 
we  use  nothing  but  a  pail  and  a  basin  and  a  tea-strainor,  which 
I  persuade  my   neighbours  is  tho  Chinese  method.     Adieu !  my 
best  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu. 


P.S.  Since  writing  my  letter,  I  have  rooeiTod  your  twin  dispatehes. 
I  am  extremely  sensible  of  the  honour  my  Lord  Guildford  does  me, 
and  beg  you  to  transmit  my  gratitude  to  him  :  if  he  is  ever  at  I 
Wroxton  when  I  ^isit  Grcatwortb,  I  shall  certainly  wait  upon  him, 
and  think  myself  happy  in  seeing  that  charming  place  again.  A* 
soon  as  I  go  to  town,  I  shall  send  for  ^lorcland,  and  harbour  your  \ 
wardrobe  with  great  pleasure.  I  find  I  mast  beg  your  pardon  for 
laughing  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter  about  your  baronet's 
death ;  but  his  *'  wine  and  water  a  little  warm  "  had  left  sutih  a 
ridiculous  effect  upon  me,  that  even  his  death  could  not  efface  it 
Good  night ! 

Mr.  Miller  told  me  at  Stowo,  that  the  chimney-piece  {T  think  from  ■ 
Steane)  was  he  lx*lieved  at  Banburj',  but  he  did  not  know  exactly. 
If  it  lies  in  your  way  to  inquire,  on  so  vague  a  direction,  will  you  ? 
Mr.  Chute  may  bring  me  a  sketch  of  it 
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Ariingfoti  Slre^  September,  1768. 

I  AM  pf>mg  to  send  you  another  volume  of  my  travels ;  I  don't 
kiiow  whether  I  shall  not,  at  last,  write  a  new  Cnmden*s  Brifounia  ; 
but  lest  you  should  !«  afraid  of  my  itinerar)',  T  will  at  loast  promise 
you  that  it  ahull  uot  be  quite  so  drj'  as  most  surveys,  which  coutaiu 
notUiug  hut  lists  of  impropriations  and  globes,  oud  carucatcs^  and 
transcripts  out  of  Domesday,  and  tcU  one  notlung  that  is  entertain- 
ing, describe  no  houses  nur  parks,  mention  no  curious  pictures,  hut 
nrc  fully  satisfied  if  they  inform  you  that  they  believe  that  some 
nameless  old  tomb  belonged  to  a  knight- templar,  or  one  of  the 
crusado,  because  he  lies  cross-legged.  Another  promise  1  will  midce  • 
you  is,  that  my  love  of  abbeys  shall  not  make  me  hate  the  Reforma- 
tion till  that  makes  me  grow  a  Jacobite,  Uko  the  rest  of  my  anti- 
quarian predecesft)rs  ;  of  whom,  Dart  in  particular  wrote  Billuigsgate 
against  Cromwell  and  the  regicides ;  and  Sir  Robert  Atkins  con- 
cludes his  Kummar)'  of  the  Stuarts  with  sapng,  **  thnt  it  is  no  reason, 
because  they  have  been  so,  that  this  family  should  always  continue 
unfortunate." 

I  have  made  my  visit  at  Ilagley,'  as  I  intended.  On  my  way  I 
dined  at  Park-place,  and  lay  at  Oxford.  As  I  was  quite  alone,  I 
did  not  care  to  see  anything ;  but  as  soon  as  it  was  dark,  T  vrnturi?<l 
otit,  and  the  moon  rose  as  I  was  wandering  among  the  colleges,  and 
gave  me  a  charming  venerable  Gothic  scene,  winch  was  not  lessened 
by  the  monkish  appearance  of  the  old  fellows  stealing  to  their 
pleasures.  Birmingham  is  large,  and  swarms  with  people  and  trade, 
but  did  not  answer  my  exjiectation  from  miy  brautj'  in  it :  yet,  new 
as  it  is,  I  perceived  how  far  I  was  got  back  from  the  London  begira ; 
for  every  ale-house  is  hero  written  mug-koHie*  a  name  one  has  not 
heard  of  since  the  riots  in  the  late  King's  time. 

As  I  got  into  Worcc*stershire,  I  oix^ned  upon  a  landscape  of 
country  which  I  prefer  even  to  Kent,  which  I  had  reckoned  the 
most  beautiful  county  in  Kngland  :  but  this,  with  all  the  richness  of 


*  In  Worccitenhire,  tbc  icat  t>ri4ir  Oeorge.  nftervardA  Lnrd,  LyUclton.  Tlic  faouw 
■Idcc  Walpolc  vitfitcd  it  tuu  Iwcn  rebuilt. — d'Hyixoiijiii. 

»  S«e  "  Tbc  Tntler,"  Jooe  S.  1710.  No.  laO;  and  thewng,  "Tbc  Mag  Hoom,"  in 
TfaompBooV  "  Collection  of  One  liundrcd  and  Eiglitj  Lojal  Soogv,  all  Trrillon  linoo 

1«78."    1601.  — C'DKKISnHAM. 
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Kent,  \s  bounded  with  mountains.     Sir  George  Lv-ftolton's  house  ia 
immeasurably  bad  and  aid  :  one  room  at  the  top  of  the  house,  vhich] 
•was  reckoned  a  conceit  in  those  days,  projects  a  vast  way  uito  th 
uir.    There  are  twi^  or  three  curious  pictures,  and  some  of  then 
extrrmely  ngreonblo  to  me  for  their  relation  to  Cmimmout:  there  iftl 
/('  st'rivux  LytteUony  but  too  (jld  for  the  diite  of  that  book ;  Made- 1 
moirtelle  Stuart,  Lord  Brouncker,'  and  Lady  Southeak ;'  heeddce,  a 
portrait  of  Lord  Clifford  the  Treasurer,  with  hia  staff,  but  drawn  in  i 
armour  (though  no  soldier)  out  of  flattory  to  Charles  II.,  as  he  suid] 
the  most  glorious  part  of  his  life  was  attending  the  King  at  the  baltloj 
of  Worcester.     Ho  might  have  said,  that  it  was  as  glorious  as  anyJ 
part  of  his  Majesty's  life.     You  might  ilraw,  but  I  can't  describe,! 
the  enchanting  scenes  of  the  park :  it  is  a  hill  of  three  miles,  but] 
broke  into  all  manner  of  beaut)' ;  such  lawns,  such  wood,  rills,  cus-J 
.  cades,  and  a  thickness  of  verdure  quite  to  the  sumiuit  of  the  hill,! 
and  commanding  such  a  vale  of  towns,  and  meadows,  and  woodsj 
extending  quite  to  the  Black  Mountain  in  Wales,  that  I  quitt>  for-j 
got  my  favourite  Thames  !     Indeed,  I  prefer  nothing  to  Hagley  batj 
Mount  Edgecumbe.     Tliere  is  extreme  taste  in  the  park  :  the  seatsi 
are  not  the  liest,  but  there  is  not  one  absurdity.     There  is  a  ruined  I 
castle,  built  by  Miller,  that  would  get  him  his  fi-eedom  even  of 
Strawberrj' :  it  has  the  tnie  rust  of  the  Barons*  Wars.     Then  there  ^ 
is  a  scene  of  a  small  lake,  with  cascades  falling  down  such  a  Par- 
nassus! with  a  circular  temple  on  the  distant  eminence;  and  tyiere^ 
is  such  a  fair}*  dale,  with  more  cascades  gushing  out  of  rocks  !  and  V 
there  is  a  heiinitage,  so  exactly  like  those  in  Sadeler's  prints,  on  the 
brow  of  a  shady  moxmtain,  stealing  peeps  into  the  glorious  world 
below  I   and  there  is  such  n  pretty  well  under  a  wood,  like  the 
Samaritan  woman's  in  a  picture  of  Nicol6  Poussin !  and  there  »»■ 
such  a  Wfxjd  without  the  park,  enjoying  such  a  prosjKict!  and  there 
is  such  a  mountain  on   t'other  side   of  the  i>ark  commanding  all 
prospects,    that  I  wore  out  my  eyes  with  gazing,  my   feet  with 
climbing,  and  my  tongue  and  my  vocabulary  with  commending  I 
The  best  notion  I  eun  give  you  of  the  satisfaction  I  showed,  was^ 
that  Sir  George  proposed  to  carry  me  to  dine  with  my  Lord  Foley  ;i 

'  Hir  CluidcK  Lrltelton,  disUn^ilshed  in  the  '  M^mniree  de  Grammoat  *  u  "toj 
«6ricuj[  Lyt(«lton."     He  Jied  id  1716,  at  the  age  of  cighLy-«ix.— Wwaai. 
'  WilliAtD,  BecoDd  VUcouut  Brounckcr,  and  lint  Prc^dcat  of  tlie  Royal  Sode^.l 

— CCKHIKOHAlf.  I 

'  Anne,  dnughtcr  of  William,  T)uko  of  Hamilton,  morLall^^  n-oundc<l  at  tlic  BaLLlal 
af  WoroofiUT.  and  wife  of  Kobcrt,  tLinl  Karl  of  Suutlictik.  Her  iniripnc  iriUi  thoj 
Duke  of  York,  udc«cribed  in  'Ornmmont.' — CuKMinonAa. 
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[at  Whitloy  Court]  ;  and  when  I  shdwcd  roluctfliice,  he  said,  "Why, 
I  thought  yna  did  not  mind  any  stranj^rs,  if  you  wore  to  soe  nny 
thing!"  Think  of  my  not  minding  strangers  I  I  mind  them  so 
much,  that  I  missed  seeing  Ilartlebury  Castle,  and  the  Bishop  of 
Worcester's '  chapel  of  painted  glass  there,  because  it  was  his  public 
day  when  I  passed  by  his  park. — Miller  has  built  a  Gothic  Ituuse  in 
the  village  at  Hagley  for  a  relation  of  Sir  George :  but  there  he  is 
not  more  than  Miller ;  in  his  castle  he  is  almost  Bentley.  There  is 
a  genteel  tomb  in  the  church  [at  Hagley]  to  Sir  George's  first  wife,' 
with  a  Cupid  and  a  prt'tty  um  in  the  Roman  stj'le. 

You  will  be  diverted  \vith  my  distresses  at  "Worcester.  I  set  out 
boldly  to  walk  down  the  high-street  to  the  cathedral :  I  found  i- 
much  more  peopW  than  I  intended,  imd,  when  I  was  quite  embarked, 
dLsotJvered  myself  up  to  the  ears  in  a  contested  election.  A  new 
candidate  had  arrived  the  night  before,  and  turaed  all  their  heads. 
Nothing  comforted  me,  but  that  the  opposition  is  tr)  Mr.  Trevis  ;  and 
I  purchiised  my  passage  very  willingly  with  crying,  "  No  Trevis  I 
No  Jews  !  "  However,  the  iim  where  I  lay  was  Jerusalem  itself, 
the  \cry  head-quarters  where  Trevis  the  Pharisee  wa^  expected ;  and 
I  had  scarce  got  into  my  room,  before  the  victorious  mob  *)f  his 
enemy,  who  had  route*!  his  advanced  guard,  bmkc  open  the  gates  of 
our  inn,  and  almost  murdered  the  ostler — and  then  carried  him  oflf 
to  prison  for  being  murdered. 

The  cathedral  is  pretty,  and  has  several  tombs,  and  clusters  of 
light  pillars  of  Derbyshire  marble,  Intely  cleaneil.  G<ithifiRm  and 
the  restoration  of  tliat  architecture,  and  not  of  the  bastard  bixHxl, 
spreads  extremely  in  this  part  of  tlio  world.  Prince  Arthur's  tomb, 
from  whence  we  touk  the  paper  fur  the  hall  and  staircasn,  to  my  great 
Murprise,  is  on  a  less  .scale  than  the  paper,  and  is  not  of  brass  but 
btone,  and  that  wretchedly  whitewashed.  The  niches  are  verj'  smatl, 
and  the  long  slips  in  the  middle  are  diWded  every  now  and  tlien  with 
the  trefoil.  Tliei-o  is  a  fine  t^mib  for  Bishtip  Hougli,"  in  the  "Wcst- 
minstiT  Abbey  stylo  ;  but  the  obelisk  at  the  back  is  not  loaded  with 
a  globe  and  a  human  figure,  like  Mr.  Kent's  design  for  Sir  Isaac 
Newton  [in  Westminst^^^r  Abbey]  :  an  absimhty  which  nothing  but 
himself  could  surpass,  when  he  placed  three  busts  at  the  fin  it  of  an 
altar — and,  not  content  with  that,  placed  them  at  the  veiy  angles — 
whore  they  have  as  little  to  do  as  they  have  with  Shakspcare. 

'  luAc  MaJJox,  DUhop  of  Worcester  in  1743  Lill  hin  dcalli  in  17R9. — CmtitniaiiAM. 

'  Luc}-,    dangblor  of  Hiigh  FortoicQO.  Kaq.   of  Fillciyh ;    upon  ttIiom  death,   ia 
j<|A-7,  Lord  Lyttclioti  wrote  hU  celebrated  monody. — WaiuuT. 
I*  By  RouMliftC — CcirareoaAJi. 
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From  Worcester  I  went  to  see  Malvern  Abbey.  It  is  aitoated  half 
way  up  an  immense  mountain  of  that  name  :  the  mountain  ia  Tcrjr 
long,  iu  shape  like  the  prints  of  a  whale's  back  :  towards  the  larger 
end  lies  the  town.  Nothing  remains  but  a  beautiful  gateway  and  a 
churcbj  which  is  very  large  :  every  window  has  been  glutted  with 
painted  glass,  of  which  much  remains,  but  it  did  not  answer  ;  blue 
and  red  there  is  in  abundance,  and  good  faces ;  but  the  portraits  are 
so  high,  1  could  not  distinguish  them.  Bcaidos,  the  woman  who 
showed  rao  the  church  would  pe-'^r  mo  with  Christ  and  King  David, 
when  I  ymn  hunting  for  John  of  Gaunt  and  King  Edward.  The 
greatest  curii:)sit>',  at  least  what  I  had  never  seen  before,  was,  the 
whole  floor  and  far  up  the  aides  of  the  church  has  been,  if  1  may 
call  it  so,  wainscoted  with  red  and  yellow  tiles,  extremely  polished, 
and  divcrsiiied  with  coats  of  anus,  and  inscriptious,  and  mosaic.  I 
have  sinoo  found  the  same  at  Gloucester,  and  have  even  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  purchase  fi-om  the  sexton  about  a  dozen,  which  think 
what  an  acquisition  for  Strawberry  I  They  are  made  of  the  natural 
earth  of  the  country,  which  is  a  rich  red  clay  that  produocs  oveiy 
thing.  All  the  lanes  are  fiiU  of  all  kind  of  trees,  and  enriched  with 
large  old  apple-trees,  that  hang  over  from  one  hedge  to  another. 
Worcester  city  is  large  and  pretty.  Gloucester  city  is  still  botxer 
situated,  but  worse  built,  and  not  near  so  large.  About  a  mile  from 
Worcester  you  break  upon  a  sweet  view  of  the  Severn.  A  little 
farther  on  the  banks  is  Mr.  Lechmere's  house ;  but  he  has  givcOM 
strict  charge  to  a  troop  of  willows  never  to  let  him  see  the  river :  H^ 
his  right  hand  extends  the  fairest  meadow  covered  with  cattle  that 
ever  you  saw  :  at  the  end  of  it  is  the  town  of  Upton,  with  a  cliurch 
half  ruined,  and  a  bridge  of  six  arches,  which  I  believe,  with  littlo 
trouble,  he  might  sec  from  his  garden.  ^t 

The  vale  increases  in  riches  to  Gloucester,     I  stayed  two  days  at^ 
George  Solwyn's  house,  cnllod  Matson,  which  lies  on  Robin  Hood's     , 
Hill  :  it  is  lofty  enough  for  an  Alp,  yet  is  a  mountain  of  turf  to  thafl 
very  top,  has  wond  scattered  all  over  it,  springs  that  long  to  be  cas*™ 
cndes  in  twenty  places  of  it ;  and  from  the  summit  it  beats  even  Sir 
George  Lyttelton's  riews,  by  hax-iug  the  city  of  Gloucester  at  its  foot, 
and  the  Severn  widening  to  the  horizon.     Uis  house  is  small,  but 
neat    King  Charles  lay  here  at  the  siege;  and  the  Duko  of  York, 
with  tj-pical  fury,  hacked  and  hewed  the  window-shutters  of  his 
chamber,  as  a  memoi-andum  of  liis  being  there.     Here  is  a  good 
picture  of  Dudley  Earl  of  Leicester  in  his  later  age,  which  ho  gavo 
to  Sir  Francis  Walsingham,  at  whose  house  in  Kent  it  remained  till 


^ 


moved  hither ;  and  what  makes  it  very  curious,  is  his  age  marked 
on  it,  fifty-four  in  1572.  I  had  never  been  able  t«  discover  before 
in  whiit  year  he  was  bom.  And  here  is  the  very  fiowcr-pot '  and 
counterfeit  asRociation,  for  which  Bishop  Sprat  was  takou  up,  and 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough  sent  to  the  Tower,  The  reservoirs  on  the 
hill  supply  the  city.  The  lato  filr.  Sclwyn  governed  the  borough  by 
them — and  I  believe  by  some  wine  too.  The  Bishop's  [Lo^nnjarton's] 
house  is  pretty,  and  restored  to  the  Gothic  by  the  last  Bishop 
[Clagget].  Price'  has  painted  a  large  chapel  window  for  him,  which 
is  scarce  inferior  for  colours,  and  is  a  much  better  picture  than  any 
of  the  old  glass.  The  eating-room  is  handsome.  As  I  am  a  Protes- 
tant Gotli,  T  was  glad  to  worship  BLshoj)  Hooper's  room,  from 
whence  ho  was  led  to  the  stake :  but  I  could  almost  have  been  a  Hun, 
and  set  fire  to  the  front  of  tho  house,  which  is  a  small  pert  portico, 
like  the  conveniences  at  the  end  of  a  Lonibm  ganlen,  Tlie  outside  of 
the  cathedral  is  beautifully  light ;  the  pillars  in  the  nave  outrageously 
plump  and  heavy.  There  is  a  tomb  of  one  Abraham  Blackleach,  a 
^rvid  curiosity;  for,  though  the  figures  of  him  and  1  lis  wife  are 
cunilteut,  they  are  very  gniceful,  designed  by  Vandyck,  and  well 
executed.  Kent  dcsigniHl  the  screen  ;  but  knew  no  more  there  than 
he  did  any  where  else  how  t<i  enter  into  tho  true  Gothic  taste.  Sir 
Christuphor  Wren,  who  built  the  tower  of  the  great  gateway  at 
Chiistcburch,  has  catched  the  graces  of  it  as  happily  as  you  could 
do :  there  is  particularly  a  niche  between  two  compartments  of  a 
window,  that  is  a  masterpiece. 

But  here  is  n  moffcrH/'/y,  which  beats  all  iinti^iuitlcs  for  curioKity : 
juflt  by  the  high  altar  is  a  sraall  pew  hung  with  green  damask,  with 
curtains  of  the  same  ;  a  small  comer  cupboard,  painted,  can*ed,  and 
gilt,  for  books  in  one  comer,  and  two  troughs  of  a  bird-cage,  with 
eeeds  and  water.  If  any  mayoress  on  earth  was  small  enough  to 
enclose  herself  in  this  tabernacle,  or  abstemiotis  enough  to  feed  on 
rape  and  canary,  I  should  have  eiwom  that  it  was  the  shrine  of  tho 
queen  of  the  aldermen.  It  belongs  to  a  Mrs.  Cotton,  who,  ha^-ing 
h)st  a  favourite  daughter,  is  conWncod  her  soul  is  trausmigmttKl  into 
a  rohin-redbrvost ;  for  wliich  reason  she  passes  her  life  in  making  an 
aviary  of  the  cathedral  of  Gloucester.  Tho  chapter  indulge  tliia 
whim,  as  she  oontn"butes  abundantly  tfl  glaze,  whitewash,  and 
ornament  tho  church. 


1  See  Wklpolo  to  IVonUey,  AugiiKt  5,  1752.— Crvvntaniif. 
»  WUliun  Trioe,  the  younger,  died  1766,— CuBiimomK. 
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King  Edward  the  Second's  toml)  is  very  light  and  in  good  repair. 
Tlio  old  wooden  figure  of  Robert,  tlio  Conqueror's  unfortunate  eWo 
Bon,  is  extremely  gentcol,  and,  tbougk  it  may  not  be  so  ancient 
his  death,  is  in  a  taste  very  superior  to  any  thing  of  much  later  i 
Our  Lady's  Chap<'l  lia-s  a  l>old  kind  of  portal,  and  several  ceilings  nf 
chapels,  and  tribunes  in  a  beautiful  taste :  but  of  all  delight,  is  what 
they  call  the  abbot's  cloister.      It  is  the  rery  thing  that  you  would 
build,  when  you  had  extracted  all  the  quintessence  »jf  trefoils,  archt* , 
aTid  lij^htne.^s.     In  the  chunih  is  a  star-window  of  eight  points,  that     i 
is  prettier  than  our  rosc-'niudows.  ^M 

A  little  way  from  the  town  are  the  ruins  of  Lantony  Priory  :  thei€^ 
remains  a  pretty  old  gateway,  which  G.  SelwjTi  has  l>egged,  to  erect 
on  the  tnp  of  his  mountain,  and  it  will  have  a  uhaniiins  effect. 

At  Buriord  I  saw  the  house  of  Mr.  Lt'nthal,  the  descendant  of  the 
Speaker.  The  front  is  good ;  and  a  chapel  comioctcd  by  two  or  three 
arches,  which  let  the  garden  appear  tlirough,  has  a  prettj'  ctfect ; 
but  the  inside  of  the  mansion  is  bad  and  ill -furnished.  Except  u 
famous  picture  of  Sir  Thomas  More's  family,*  the  portraits  are 
rubbish,  though  celebrated.  I  am  told  that  the  Speaker,  who  really 
had  a  fine  collection,  made  his  peace  by  presenting  them  Ut  Com- 
bury*  where  they  were  well  known,  till  the  Duke  of  Marlborough 
bought  that  seat. 

1  can't  go  and  describe  so  known  a  place  as  Oxford,  which  I  saw 
pretty  well  on  my  rclum.  ITie  wlude  air  of  the  town  charms  me ; 
and  what  remains  of  the  true  Gothic  un-GiMd,  andtlie  pnifusiim 
of  palntod  glass,  were  entertainment  enough  to  mo.  In  the  Picture 
Gallery  are  qmintities  of  portraits ;  but  in  p^enernl  they  are  not  oiUy 
not  so  much  as  copies,  but  proxies — so  totally  unlike  they  arc  to  the 
persons  they  pretend  to  represent.'  All  I  will  tell  you  more  of 
Oxford  i'^,  that  Fashion  has  so  far  prevailed  over  her  eoUepfiatc  sister, 
Custom,  that  they  have  altered  the  hour  of  dinner  from  twelve 


'The  Leiilhal  picture  hm  been  attribiilcd  to  Holbein,  bat  it  bean  »  dat«  (ICl 
tWrty-nineycar*  after  HolIi«iii*8ilt'a.(h,  The carlic«t  notice  of  U  ialii  Aabr«y*&  "Livtti 
"  In  Ibc  hall  of  SlrJohn  Ivcnthol  at  Bc»il«ly<!  [BesJU-Irfgh  twlwccn  Faringilon 
Oxford]  in  an  original  of  Sir  Tbomait  More  and  bin  father,  niotbcr,  wife,  and  childnu, 
done  by  Hans  Hullwin.     TUcrc  in  an  inacripUon  in  golden  letters  of  about  (10 
whifh  I  spake  t«  Mr.  Thomas  Pigot.of  Wadham  ('ollcge,  to  transcribe,  and  bcluu 
It  Tory  carefully."    This  picture  wa»  sold  and  bought  in  at  Clirijtie'*,  in  1833, 
105/.    A  better  picture  at  Nontoll  Priory  In  Yorkabiro  ia  dcKribod  by  Waagea, 
8S4.— CoiraiKaiiaH. 

'See  Vol.  i.  p.  6,  and  toI.  iL  p.  223.— CosinsotiiM. 

■  Walpolc  ban  underniLcd  the  value  of  the  Picture  Oailcry  at  OxfonL    Boiue  of  tlu 
pAilraiUare  highly  curiona. — CvRKiBoaAii. 
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one.  Boos  not  it  put  one  in  mind  of  reformations  in  puligion  P  One 
don't  abolish  Mahommcdisra ;  one  only  brings  it  back  to  where  the 
impostor  himself  left  it. — I  think  it  is  at  the  8outh-Sea-house,  where 
they  have  been  forced  to  alter  the  houR  of  paj-ment,  instead  of  fit>in 
ten  to  twelve,  to  from  twelve  to  two;  so  much  do  even  monied 
citizens  sail  with  the  current  of  idleness ! 

Was  not  I  talking  of  religious  sects  ?  Methodism  is  quite  decayed 
in  Oxford,  its  cradle.  In  its  stead,  there  jtrevails  a  delighttiil  fan- 
tastic system,  called  the  sect  uf  the  Ilutehinsonians,'  of  whom  one 
seldom  hears  any  thing  in  town.  After  much  iu<juir)',  all  I  can 
discover  is,  that  their  religion  consists  in  driving  Hebrew  to  its  foun- 
tain head,  till  they  find  some  word  or  other  in  every  text  of  the  Old 
Testament,  which  may  seem  figuniUve  of  something  in  the  New,  or 
at  least  of  something  tJiat  may  happen  God  kno^vs  when,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  New.  As  their  docti'iue  is  novel,  and  inquires  much 
study,  or  at  least  much  invention,  one  should  think  tliat  they  could 
not  have  settled  half  the  canon  of  what  they  are  to  believe — and  yet 
they  go  on  zealously,  trjiug  to  make  and  succeeding  in  making 
converts.'—:!  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  thoughts  of  ehjmolotjicai 
aa/mtiofi ;  and  I  am  sure  you  will  smile  when  I  tell  you,  that  ftcci>r- 
diug  to  their  gravest  doctors,  "  Soap  is  on  excellent  typo  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  York-buildings  waterworks'  of  the  Trinity."  I  don't 
know  whether  this  is  uot  as  entertaining  as  the  passion  of  the  Mora- 
Tians  for  the  "  little  side-hole  1 "     Adieu,  my  dear  sir  I 

^^K  870.    TO  Snt  HORACE  HANN. 

^^^^  StrawGmy  Hilt,  Oct,  0,  176S. 

™  I  FE.VR  the  letter  of  July  21st,  which  you  tell  me  you  have 
received,  was  the  last  I  wrote.  I  will  moke  no  more  excuses  for 
my  silence ;  1  think  they  take  up  half  my  letters.  The  time  of 
year  must  be  full  excuse ;  uud  this  autumn  is  so  dead  a  time,  that 
people  even  don't  die. 

■  Jofan  HutcLiiuMD,  tlio  fouDder  of  IhU  sect,  wu  born  in  1674,  kod  die<l  in  1737, 
leavins  »  nombcr  of  works  on  the  Hchrow  lan(ctwff«»  which  wore  collected  in  1 748,  in 
tweWo  volum«i  ocUvo.  He  imagiucJ  all  Ituowledgo  to  bo  contadncd  in  the  Hebrew 
Scripttires,  and,  rejecting  the  poial*.  he  gave  a  fanoifnl  meftniug  to  evco"  o'»c  of  tJio 
Uebrew  Ictt«re.^-WiiionT. 

'  Among  Hiitchinaou'i*  foUowcra  were  Lhc  nmuiblc  Dr.  Homo,  Bishop  of  Norwich, 
who  puMiahcd  an  *  Abttnot '  of  his  writings,  and  PvlchurRt.  the  author  of  the 
Hebrew  Leiioon.— WwoOT. 

s  J^amoQs  watcrw.irkit  at  the  foul  of  Bucklngfaun  Streel,  Stfind,  and  fto  called  from 
the  palace  there  of  the  Archbuhaps  of  York.— Coniiiiouiii. 
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Ton  have  puzzled  me  extremely  by  a  paraproph  in  yours  about 
one  Wilton  a  sculptor,'  who,  you  say,  is  mentioned  with  encomi 
in  one  of  the  *  Worlds :'"  I  recoUoctcd  no  such  tiling.  The  firyt  pa; 
your  brother  sends  yuu  shall  convey  the  other  numbers  of  t! 
paper,  and  I  will  mark  all  the  names  I  know  of  the  authors : 
there  ai-e  several,  and  of  our  first  writers;*  but  in  general  you 
will  not  find  that  the  paper  answers  the  idea  you  have  entertained 
of  it. 

I  grieve  for  my  Floi*ontino  friends  and  for  the  doubling  of  their 
yoke  :  the  Count  has  shown  groat  art.  I  am  totally  ignorant,  not 
to  say  indifferent,  about  tho  Modoncso  treaty ;'  indeed,  I  have  niine 
of  that  s])irit  which  was  formerly  so  much  objected  to  some  of  my 
family,  the  love  of  negotiations  during  a  settled  peace.  Trpatiefl 
within  treaties  are  very  dull  businessoB :  contracts  of  marriage^ 
between  baby-princes  and  miss-prinoessca  give  me  no  curiosity^'B 
If  I  had  not  seen  it  in  the  papers,  I  should  never  have  known  that 
Master  Tommy  the  Archduke  was  plaj-ing  at  marrying  Miss  Modeoa. 
I  am  as  sick  of  the  hUlc-<md'Seek  at  which  all  Europe  has  been  play- 
ing about  a  Kiug  of  tlio  Komans  !  Forgive  me,  my  dear  child,  yoiil 
who  are  a  minister,  for  holding  your  important  aflaira  so  cheap. 
amuse  myself  with  Gothic  nnd  painted  glass,  and  am  as  grave  about 
my  own  trifles  as  I  could  be  at  Ratisbon.  I  shall  t^ll  you  one 
two  events  within  my  own  verj-  small  sphere,  and  you  must  caQ' 
them  a  letter.  I  believe  I  mentioned  having  made  a  land  of 
annomy :  my  upper  servant,  who  is  full  as  dull  as  his  pre- 
decessor, whom  you  knew,  Tom  Barney,  has  had  his  head  so  filled 
with  tirtnn,  that  tlio  other  day,  when  a  man  brought  home  an  old 
chimney-back,  which  I  had  bought  fitr  baring  belonged  to  Harr}'  ATI., 
he  came  nmning  in,  and  said,  "  Sir,  Sir !  here  is  a  man  has  brought 
some  more  armour  /  " 

Last  we^ik,  when  I  was  in  town,  I  went  to  pay  a  bill  to  the  glazier 
who  fixed  up  tlio  painted  glass ;  I  said,  "  Mr.  Palmer,  you  charge 
mo  seven  shilliuj^s  a-day  for  your  man's  work  :  I  know  you  give  him 
but  two  shillings ;  and  I  am  told  that  it  is  impossible  for  him  to 


I 


'  Joseph  Wilton  best  knovo  by  bin  moDuntenl  in  Westniicuilfir  Abbey  to  G«nenl 
Wulfc;  (lii'd  Nuvcmber  25,  1800,  in  bin  eighty -first  yen.r. — CuNNiMonAK. 

'  Mr  Mann  miAlook ;  I  tliiok  it  was  in  b  paper  callini '  Tbc  Ail  venturer.' — Waltoli. 

"Lord  Clicitlcrfictd,  Ijortl  Bath,  Mr.  W.  [illiom]  liVhithed,  Sir  Charles  WUliKm^ 
Mr.  Boaiiie  Jcnyuit,  Mr.  Cambridge,  Mr.  Coventry.  Ac. — Walpolk 

•  It  wiw  lictffccn  the  EmpreaB  tjaeen  anil  the  Duke  of  Modcuo,  for  acliling  iJie 
dachy  orMiliQ  an  one  of  the  little  ArcLiliiltcA,  on  his  nunying  the  Dukc'i  gntnd- 
dsnghter,  and  tu  the  menu  time  the   Duke  wm  mule  vliuiuifttrator  of   Milan. 
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earn  seven  shiUings  a-day." — "Why  no,  Sir/'  replied  ho,  "it  is  not 
that ;  but  oue  must  pay  housc-reut,  and  one  must  cat,  and  one  mast 
wear."  I  looked  at  him,  and  he  had  on  a  blue  silic  waistcoat  with 
an  extremely  broad  gold  lace.  1  could  not  help  smiling.  I  tumod 
round,  and  saw  his  own  portrait,  aud  liis  wife's,  and  his  son's.  '*  And 
I  see,"  said  I,  "  one  mwtt  sit  for  one's  picture :  I  am  very  sorry  that 
I  am  to  contribute  for  all  you  must  do !  "  Adieu !  I  gave  yua 
warning  that  I  had  nothing  to  say. 


371.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 


^^^^^^^  Ariington  Street,  Dec  6,  1753. 

H  Im  a  very  long,  and  conse<iuently  a  very  agreeable  letter,  which  I 
received  from  you  yesterday,  you  sot  mo  an  example  which  I  despair 
of  following,  keeping  up  a  correspondence  with  spirit  when  the  world 
furnishes  no  eventa.  I  should  not  say  tu>  et€ui*t,  for  Franco  is  big 
with  matter,  but  to  talk  of  the  parliamentary  wars  of  another 
country  would  bo  only  transmbiog  gazettes  :  and  as  to  Prinoo 
IleracUus,'  the  other  phtcnomcnou  of  the  age,  it  is  difficult  to  say 
much  about  a  person  of  whom  one  knows  nothing  at  all.  The  only 
scene,  that  promises  to  interest  one,  lies  in  Ireland,  from  whence  we 
are  told  that  the  Speaker's  party  has  carried  n  question  against  the 
Ijord  Lieutenant's  ;  but  no  particulars  arc  yet  arrived.  Foundations 
have  formerly  been  laid  in  Ireland  of  troubles  that  have  spread 
hither :  I  have  road  somewhere  this  old  saw, 


I 


"  He  that  would  England  win. 
Must  with  Ireland  finl  begin." 


The  only  novelty  I  know,  and  which  is  quite  private  history',  is,  that 
tliore  i»  u  man*  in  the  worid,  who  has  so  maoh  obligiuguess  iuid 
attention  in  his  friendships,  that  in  tho  middle  of  public  busiuos-s,  aud 
vteazed  to  death  with  all  kind  of  commissions,  and  overrun  with  culjs 
|pcd  eubaccioni's  of  every  kind,  he  can  for  twelve  years  together 
remember  any  single  picture,  or  bust,  or  mursel  of  drlu,  that  a  friend 


m    '  One  of  U»  pntcnden  to  tho  tlirone  of  Pcnia,  who  gftinod  mftny  viotorice  ibout 
tb\i  tim«. — Walpoik. 

'  When  Mr.  Walpole  vu  at  Florenoe  ho  uw  a  Goo  picture  bj  Voaari  of  the  Oreat 
Dochesa  Biimcn  Capello,  in  the  palace  of  the  Harche«e  Vitelll,  whoite  IHmily  falliug 
to  decaj,  and  tbcir  cflcctit  being  Aold  twelve  ycant  aftorwardii,  Mr.  Maun  recolteoled 
Mr.  WiUpole's  hariug  admired  LliaL  picturti,  bought  and  ncal  it  to  him.—Wai.roiiB. 
Sold  at  the  t^tnwbcrry  Hill  sale  to  Mr.  deguler  for  \Qi.  16«.  —Combisouui. 
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of  his  ovor  liked  ;  and  what  is  forty  times  moro  extraordinary  Uiiin 
this  circiuustautial  kindness,  he  remembers  it  ju^t  at  the  time 
when  others,  who  might  be  afflicted  with  as  good  a  momoiy,  would 
take  pains  to  forget  it,  that  is,  when  it  is  to  be  obtained : — exactly 
thou  this  person  goes  and  ])urehai>e^  the  thing  in  question,  whips  it 
on  Imard  a  Khip,  and  svuds  it  to  his  friend,  in  the  maimer  in  the 
world  to  make  it  moet  agreeable,  except  that  he  makes  it  impossible 
to  thank  him,  becauso  you  must  allow  that  one  ought  to  be  pos-^ 
sessed  of  the  ttamo  manner  of  oblij^g,  before  one  is  worthy 
tJianking  such  a  person.  I  don't  know  whether  you  will  think 
person  so  oxtraordinnr)-  as  I  do ;  but  I  have  one  favour  to  beg ; 
you  should  ever  hear  liis  name,  which,  for  certain  reasons,  T  enn'l 
tell  you,  let  me  iutrcat  ) ou  never  to  disclose  it,  for  the  worM  in 
general  ia  so  much  tlie  rcverse  uf  him,  that  they  would  do  nothi: 
but  commend  to  him  ever}-thiug  they  saw,  in  order  to  employ 
memory  and  generosit)'.  For  this  reason  yon  will  allow  that 
prettiest  action  that  ever  was  committeti,  ought  not  to  be  publish 
to  all  the  world. 

You,  who  love  your  friends,  will  not  be  sorry  to  hear  a  little 
cumatuuce,  that  concerns,  in   a  tolerable  manner^  at  least  two 
them.   The  last  of  my  mother's  surviving  brothers'  is  dead,  and  d 
withijut  a  will,  and  dead  rich.     Mr.  Conway  and  I  shidl  share  aboi 
six  thoasand  pounds  a-piece  in  common  with  his  brother  and  sister 
and  my  brother.     I  only  tell  you  this  for  a  momentar)'  pleasure,  f( 
pou  are  not  a  Hurt  of  person  to  remember  anytliing  relative  to  yoi 
friends  beyond  the  present  instant  I 

After  writing  mo  two  sheets  of  paper,  not  to  mention  the  epi 
of  Bianca  Capello,  I  know  not  how  U^  have  tho  confidence  to  put 
end  to  my  letter  already  ;  and  yet  I  must,  and  you  will  admit 
excuse :  T  have  but  just  time  to  send  my  brother  an  account  of 
succession  :  you  who  think  largely  enough  to  forgive  any  man' 
deferring  such  notice  to  you,  would  be  the  last  man  to  defer  g^vi 
it  to  anybudy  else ;  and  therefore,  to  spare  you  any  more  of  the  coi 
phuieuts  and  thanks,  wliich  surely  I  owe  you,  you  shall  let  mo 
make  my  brother  happy.    Adieu  I 

'  Eraanma  Shorter,  brother  of  CaLbcrino  Ltu\y  Wulpolo,  »nd  of  Ch&rlottc  F^y 
Couway,  vehoae  ^lJ^vivi^g  chilflrcD.  Edvard  and  Horace  Walpole,  KnuicU  Earl  of 
Hcrtr.iril.  Henry  aaj  AoDe  CtiQway,  became  hia  heira.^WAiroUL    See  Vol.  I  p. 
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^^^^H  372.    TO   QEORQB  HONTAOU,  ESQ, 

^^^^^"  Arlington  Street,  Dec.  6, 1758. 

W  I  HAVE  at  last  found  a  momtmt  to  answer  your  letter ;  a  posses- 
sion of  which,  I  think,  I  have  not  been  ma.ster  these  ten  days.  You 
must  know  that  I  have  on  uncle  dead ;  a  port  of  event  that  could 
not  paHsiWy  have  boon  disagreeable  to  me,  let  liis  name  have  been 
what  it  would ;  and  to  mako  it  still  lesa  unpleasant,  here  am  I  one 
of  the  heirs-at-law  to  a  man  worth  thirty  thousand  pounds.  One  of 
the  heirs,  you  must  construe,  one  of  five.  In  short,  my  uncle  Eras- 
mus is  dead,  and  I  think  at  last  wo  may  depend  on  hie  having  made 
no  will.  If  a  will  should  appear,  we  ore  but  where  we  were ;  if  it 
does  not,  it  is  not  uncomfortable  to  have  a  little  sum  of  money  drop 
out  of  the  clouds,  Ui  which  one  has  as  much  right  as  anybody,  for 
which  one  has  no  obligation,  and  paid  no  flattery.  This  death  and 
tho  circumstances  havo  made  extreme  noise,  but  they  are  of  on 
extent  impossible  to  tell  you  mthiu  the  Compaq  of  any  letter,  and  I 
will  not  raise  youi"  curiosity  when  I  cannot  satisfy  it  but  by  a  narra- 
tion, which  1  must  reserve  till  I  sec  you.  The  only  event  I  know 
bi'sides  witlnn  this  atmosphere,  is  the  death  of  Lord  Burlijigton,' 
who,  I  have  just  heard,  has  left  every  thing  in  his  power  to  hia 
relict.  I  tell  you  nothing  of  Jew  bills  and  Jew  motions,  for  I  dare 
to  say  you  have  long  been  as  weary  of  tho  words  as  I  am.  The 
only  point  that  keeps  up  any  attention,  is  expectation  of  a  mail  from 
Ireland,  from  whence  we  have  heard,  by  a  side  wind,  tliat  the 
court  havo  lost  a  question  by  six ;  you  may  imagine  one  wants  to 
know  more  of  this. 

Tho  Opera  in  indifforcnt ;  the  first  man  has  a  finer  voice  than 
Monticelli,  but  knows  not  what  to  with  it.  Ancient  Viscouti  does 
80  much  with  hers  that  it  is  intolerable.  There  is  a  new  play  of 
GloverV,*  in  which  Hoadicea  tho  heroine  rants  as  much  as  Visconti 
screams ;  but  happily  you  hear  no  more  of  her  after  tho  end  of  the 
third  act,  till  in  the  last  scene  somebody  brings  a  card  with  her 
complimentt,  and  she  is  very  sorrj'  she  cannot  wait  upon  you,  but 
she  is  dead.     Then  there  is  a  scene  between  Lord  Sussex  and  Lord 

*  Tlic  architect  Earl.— Cdkbimoiiaii. 

'  'Boadicea,'  a  Tnt^dy,  by  Qluror,  Ruthor  of  'ljconlda0,'acbcdrortho  fint  time  at 
Drury  Lano  Theatre,  December  1,  1763.  It  ma  ten  BJghta.  Gimrick,  Mm.  Gibber, 
and  Ur.  Pritcburd  hadparU  in  it.— OoBiiiHflUAii. 
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Gathcart,  two  captives,  which  is  most  iucredihly  uhsurd  :  but  yet  the 
parts  arc  so  well  acted,  the  dresses  so  fiuc,  and  two  or  threo  acxmes 
])leasiDg  enough,  that  it  is  wurth  seeing. 

There  are  now  young  lords,  fresh  and  fresh :  two  of  them  are 
maoh  in  vogue ;  Lord  Huntingdon  nnd  Lord  Stormont.'  I  supped 
with  them  t'other  night  at  Lady  Caroline  Petersham's ;  the  latter 
is  tuost  cried  up ;  but  he  is  more  reserved,  seems  sly  and  to  hare 
sense,  but  I  should  not  think  extreme :  yet  it  is  not  fair  to 
judge  on  a  silent  man  at  first.  The  other  is  very  lively  and  very 
agreeable.  This  is  the  state  of  the  town  you  inquire  after,  and 
which  you  do  inquire  after  as  one  does  after  Mr.  Somebody  that 
one  u.sed  to  sec  at  Sir.  Such-a-one's  formerly  :  do  you  never  intend 
to  know  more  of  ns  ?  or  do  you  intend  to  leave  me  to  wither  upon 
the  hands  of  the  town,  like  Charles  Stanhope'  and  fifrs.  Dunch  ? 
My  cotempoi-aries  seem  to  be  all  retiiing  to  their  proprieties.  If 
I  must  too,  iKJsitively  I  will  go  no  farther  than  Strawberry  Hill  I 
You  are  very  good  to  lament  our  gold  fish :  their  whole  history 
oon^ists  in  their  being  stolen  a  deux  reprise*^  the  very  week  after  I 
came  to  town. 

Mr.  Uontley  is  where  ho  was,  and  well,  and  now  and  then  makes 
me  ns  happy  ns  I  can  be,  having  lost  him,  with  a  chanuing  drawing. 
We  don't  talk  of  his  abode  ;  for  the  Hecate  liis  vnSa  endeavours  to 
discover  it.     Adieu !  my  best  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu. 


I 


I 
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378.    TO  HICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESa 

AHingUm  Street,  Dec.  10.  176S. 
I  LITTLE  thought  when  I  parted  with  you,  my  dear  Sir,  that  your 
absence'  could  mdemnify  me  so  well  for  itself :  I  still  less  expected 
that  I  should  Hud  you  impnnTng  daily :  but  your  letters  grow  more 
and  more  entertaining,  your  drawings  more  and  more  picturesque ; 
you  wiite  with  more  wit,  and  paint  with  more  melanc/io/i/,  than  ever 
anybody  did :    your  woody  mountains  hang   down  *'  somewhat  so 

1  DftTid  Miirrajr,  Visconnt  Btonnont  (died  173fl),  nephew  of  tho  great  Lord 
Mftufleld. — CvKRiBan  A  H. 

'  ChailM  8tanhop«,  Esq.,  older  brother  of  the  first  Ewl  of  Flarrlngton.  Ho  died 
March  10.  1780,  iged  87.  He  figare*  conapieuouRly  in  Uanbnry  WillUmft's  chomu&g 
poem  of '  lubcllft,  or  the  MonuQg.'—CoKKiHiiHAX. 

*  Mr.  Boatley  waa  now  ia  the  Uland  of  J<]nH)y  ;  whithor  he  had  retired  od  account 
of  the  demngcmeiit  of  his  affiurs,  and  whither  all  iho  following  leltcnt  areaddr^aed 
to  htm. — Bhbilt. 
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poetical,"  as  Mr.  Ashe'  said,  that  your  own  poet  Gray  will  scarce 
keep  time  with  you.  All  this  refers  to  yuur  cascade  scene  aiid  your 
letter.  For  the  libnuy,  it  cannot  have  the  Strawberry  imprimatur : 
the  doable  arches  and  double  pinnacles  are  mast  ungntceM ;  and 
the  doors  below  the  book-casca  in  Mr.  Chute's  design  had  a  conven- 
tual look,  which  yours  totally  wants.  For  thi-s  time,  we  shall  put 
your  genius  in  commission,  and*  like  some  other  regents,  execute 
our  own  plan  without  minding  our  sovcreigu.  For  the  chimney,  I 
do  not  wonder  you  missed  our  instructions :  wo  could  not  contrive  to 
understand  them  oursolvc.-! ;  and  thftrofore,  determining  nothing  but 
to  have  the  old  picture  stuck  in  a  thicket  of  pinnacles,  we  left  it  to 
you  to  find  out  the  hmc.  I  believe  it  will  be  a  little  difficiUt ;  but  aa 
I  suppose /fflc^rp  quia  impossibik  est,  is  tuU  as  easy  bb  credere,  why — 
you  must  do  it. 

The  present  journal  of  the  world  and  of  me  stands  thus :  King 
George  II.  does  not  go  abroad. — iSome  folks  fear  nephews/  as  much 
as  others  hate  uncles.  The  Castle  uf  Dublin  has  carried  the  Armagh 
election  by  one  vote  only — which  is  thought  equivalent  to  lostng  it 
by  twenty.  Mr.  Pelham  has  been  very  ill,  I  thought  of  St.  Patrick's 
fire,'  hut  it  proved  St.  Antony's.  Our  House  of  Commons,  mero 
poachers,  are  piddling  with  the  torture  of  Leheup,*  who  extracted  so 
much  money  out  of  the  lotterj'. 

The  robber  of  Po  Yang*  is  discovered,  and  I  hope  will  be  put  to 
death,  without  my  pity  interfering,  as  it  has  done  for  Mr.  Shorter's 
servant,'  or  Lady  Caroline  Petersham's,  as  it  did  for  Maclean.     In 


*  A  DarKcryman  al  Twickenham.  He  had  Mrved  Pope.  Mr.  Walpolfi  tcltin^^  him 
he  would  hare  \m  Irceit  ptunted  IrTeguIarly,  he  uid,  "  Yen,  Sir,  T  ncdcnUad :  yoa 
would  hnvu  tbcin  bang  down  somewhat  poetical" — Waltolb. 

^  Frederic  11.  King  uf  Pnumia,  nephew  lo  George  11.  Mr.  Walpolc  alludes  to  hiffl< 
self,  who  wu  upon  ba<l  Icrma  with  hJs  uncle  Uonco  Walpolc,  ailerwanU  Lord 
Walpolc  of  Wolterton.— BK»aT. 

'  Alluding  to  the  dialurbaneea  and  opposition  to  govornment,  which  took  ptftco  in 
Ireland  daring  tbo  viiMsroyilty  of  Lionol  Duke  of  Dorset — WAtroLit 

*  In  traming  the  art  for  the  pnrclmAo  of  the  Sloftne  Museam  and  the  Hariuiaa 
HanaicripUi  by  lottery,  Mr.  Peiham.  wbu  disapproved  of  thia  financial  expedient,  u 
t«nding  to  fiMtefaBpirit  of  gamblmg,  had  taken  can  to  reetrict  the  Duml.>cr  of  tieiceta 
io  he  told  to  any  ftinglc  individual.  Notwithstandiug  which,  Mr.  Lchcap,  one  of  tha 
oosuninionen  of  the  lotlen',  hod  twld  to  one  pcnton,  nudur  nurne^  which  be  knew  to 
be  fictiUoita,  between  two  and  three  hundred  tickcta.  The  subjoct  war  brought  Ifofon 
the  Uuuie  of  Commons,  where  a  series  of  resolutions  was  passed  against  Mr.  Leheap, 
accompanied  by  an  addreaa  to  the  King,  praying  that  the  oflendcr  might  be  prosecuted. 
The  reftult  wan,  that  he  was  pro«6cal«d  by  the  Attoruoy-geueral,  and  fined  one  thoiuaad 
poonda. — Waionr.    See  Vol.  i.  p.  8B1.— CusKiNonAai. 

'  Hr.  Walpole  had  given  th!s  ChtnoM  name  to  a  pond  of  gold  fiah  at  Strawberry 
Hill.    [See  p.  adrt).— WiLPout. 
H       *  A  Swim  Msrvant  of  ErasmuB  Shorter'^,  maternal  undo  to  Mr.  Walpolc,  who  was 
B  DoL  withoQl  auHplcion  of  having  tuutcaod  hit)  niaiit«r'«  death.— Bkart. 
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short,  it  was  a  licron.  I  like  ihis  better  thim  thieves^  as  I  believe 
the  gang  will  be  more  easily  destroyed,  though  not  mentioned  in  the 
King's  8jx?ech  or  Fielding's  treatises.' ' 

Lord  Clarendon,  Ijord  Thanet,  and  Tjord  Burlington  are  dead. 
The  second  sent  for  his  tailor,  and  asked  him  if  ho  could  make  him 
a  suit  of  moujTiing  iu  eight  hours :  if  he  could,  ho  would  go  into 
mourning  for  his  brother  Rmlington" — but  that  he  did  not  expect  to 
live  twelve  hours  himself. 

There  are  two  moro  volumes  come  out  of  Sir  "  Charles  Grandiaon." 
I  shall  detain  tliem  till  the  last  is  published,  and  not  think  I  post- 
pone much  of  your  pleasure.     For  my  part,  I  stopped  at  the  fourth;  _ 
I  was  so  tired  of  sets  of  jHioplo  getting  together,  and  saying,  "  Pray,  fl 
Jfiss,  witli  whom  are  you  in  love  ?  "  and  of  mighty  g(K)d  young  men 
that  convert  your  Mr.  M**  •••'sin  the  twinkling  uf  u  scmiou ! 
— You  have  not  been  much  more  diverted,  I  fear,  with  Ilo^irth's 
book* — 'tis  very  silly  I— Palmyra*  is  cume  forth,  and  is  a  noble  book;  m 
the  priiiU  finely  eugnived,  aud  an  adndrable  dissertation  before  it.  1 
}kly  wonder  is  much   abated :  tlie  Palm)Tene  empire  which  I  had 
figured,  sbnmk  to  a  small  trading  cit)^  with  some  magnificent  publia 
buildings  out  of  proportion  to  the  dignitj*  of  the  place. 

The  operas  succeed  pretty  well ;  aud  music  has  so  much  reoovered 
its  power  of  chiirming,  that  there  is  started  up  a  burletta  at  Covent 
Garden,  that  has  half  the  vogue  of  the  old  Beggar's  Opera :  indood 
there  is  a  soubrotte,  called  the  Niccnlina,*  who,  besides  being 
pretty,  has  more  vivacitj'  and  variety  of  humour  than  ever  existed  ia 
any  creatuic. 
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S74.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAKN. 

Arlington  Strfft,  Jan,  28, 1751. 

Her  Serene  Highness,  the   Groat  Duchess  Uianca  Capello,'  is ' 
arrived  safe  at  a  palace  lately  token  for  her  in  Arlington  Street,   She  I 


*  Kiclding'ii 'Eoquiiy  iuto  tboCanscsofthelatoInerease  of  Robbcn^' wu pabtu!ird 
Uiu  year. — Cuiikisuiiah. 

'  Tbo  Counleswe  of  Tboiiet  tad  BnrlingtoD  wen  «Utera.— Wauole. 
'  'The  AoalvBii*  of  Beauty.' — Waipolk. 

*  Robert  Wood^a  ffi^at^  vork,  '  The  Uuina  of  I'almyro.'    The  cpiUipli  for  his  iiuiUf<<] 
meet  at  Putney,  written  bv  Waljiolo  ai  the  request  of  liis  wiilow,  roiiclwIeK  thoi^- 

"  The  Wautifu]  editions  of  DaIIigc  ftbd  I'ftlciym,  Uluntmlcd  by  the  chuMic  ])«a  of 
Robert  \V«od,  supply  a  uabler  and  more  buiing  mouuiuent,  and  wUJ  aorvive  thoae 
aagiiit  remains." — CcnixtiHAM. 

*  See  Gcnettt'ti  *  Stage,'  iv.  366.  Marphy  calls  her,  Bigoom  SpUeita.— GosnixaaAii. 

*  Bianea  CafKiltu  wus  the  daaghtcr  of  a  noble  Venetian-    She  had  heea  seduced 
«od  carried  off  from  her  father's  houbc  by  a  young  Florentine  of  low  ori^in^  named 
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has  boon  irfiich  visited  by  tho  quality  and  Kontrj-,  and  pleases  uni- 
versally by  the  graces  of  lier  jK-reon  and  comeliness  tif  her  deportment 
— my  dear  child,  this  is  the  lea>;t  that  the  ucwspajjors  would  say  of 
the  charming  Bianca.  I,  who  feel  all  the  agreeablcness  of  your 
manner,  ma-^t  say  a  gruat  deal  more,  or  should  say  a  great  deal  more, 
but  I  can  (»uly  w)mm(*nd  the  picture  enough,  not  you.  Tlie  head  ia 
painted  equal  to  Titian ;  and  though  done,  I  suppose,  after  the 
clock  had  struck  fivc-and-thirty,  yet  she  retains  a  great  share  of 
beaut)'.  I  liave  bespoken  a  frame  for  her,  with  the  grand-dncal 
•coronet  at  top,  her  story '  on  a  label  at  bottom,  which  Gray  i;*  to 
compose  in  Latin,  as  short  and  expressive  as  Tacitus,  (one  is  lucky 
when  one  cun  bespeak  and  have  executed  such  an  inscription  !)  tho 
Medici  arms  on  one  side,  and  the  CapcLlo's  on  the  other.  I  must 
tell  you  a  critical  discover)'  of  mine  dpropwt:  in  an  old  book  of 
Venetian  arms,  there  are  t>ffo  coats  of  Gapello,  who  from  their  nanitt 
bear  a  /w/ ;  on  one  of  them  is  added  a  flcur-dc-iis  on  a  blue  ball, 
which  T  am  persuaded  was  gi\'c^  to  tho  family  by  tho  Great  Duke, 
in  consideration  of  this  alliance  ;  the  Medicis,  you  know,  bore  such  n 
badge  at  tlie  top  of  their  own  arms.  This  discovery  I  made  by  a 
talisman,  which  Mr.  Chute  calls  the  Sorfes  Waipoliano'j  by  which  I 
find  every  thing  I  want,  a  poitifc  nomm^,  wherever  I  dip  for  it.  I 
This  discover)',  indeed,  is  almost  of  that  kind  wliich  I  call  Sturntiipif.p, 
a  very  expressive  word,  which,  as  I  have  nothing  better  to  tell  wu, 
I  shall  endeavour  to  explain  to  you  :  you  will  understand  it  Wtter 
"by  the  dcrivatifin  than  by  the  definitfon.  I  once  read  a  silly  fairy 
tale,  called  "  The  Tlvrpc  Princes  of  Serondip  :  '*  as  their  Ilighnesses 
travelled,  they  were  always  making  dl-^covcries,  by  acoidonfc*  and 
6a^:acity,  of  things  wliich  they  wore  not  in  quest  of :  for  instance,  one 
of  them  discovered  that  a  mulo  blind  of  the  right  eye  had  travelled 


PeUr  Bonareotiiri  Tboy  came  to  Floronoe,  when  ibe  bMtme  tho  mtstras  or  the 
Grand  Duko  of  Tuftcany,  Fmncii  of  Medicia.  Ho  wu  vtrj  Koxioiu  to  have  a  ehWd  by 
her ;  upon  which  she  pretended  to  b«  brought  to  bed  of  a  son,  who  had  in  reality  been 
bought  of  one  of  the  lower  orilers.  He  waa  mlled  Don  Anlhony  of  Hedicia.  In  order 
to  prevent  the  Uniid  Uiike  from  diHCOvurtti^  her  fraud,  Hianoi  cuuMd  Mreral  of  the 
penona  who  had  had  n  part  in  tho  dc<»^ption  to  be  usaMioated.  At  length  the  wife 
of  Franoiii,  the  Arohducbeas  Joan  of  Antttria,  died  In  child-bed  ;  and  Rlanca  intrigued 
•o  iDcceHftillv.  that  itlie  pcranadcd  her  lover  to  marry  her.  Her  marriage  wilh  the 
Grand  Duke  took  plaue  on  tho  I'ith  of  Octnlier,  1579,  and  waa  ao  ftumptuoiu  tlut  it 
cost  000  hundred  thousand  Florentine  diu'utA,  Her  tyranny  and  rapacity  soon'made 
her  nuiTe»ally  hated-  She  is  nupposcd,  tu  welt  as  her  huiitMnd,  to  have  died  by 
poison,  administered  to  them  Ihnmgh  the  moans  of  hin  brother,  the  Cardinal  Ferdinand 
of  Medicia,  who  auecceded  him  aa  Uram)  Duke.—  Dovaa. 

'  See  tho  story  iu  a  cartoaehe  ou  the  f>auic  in  Walpolc's  deacripUon  of  Strawberry 
Hill.     It  hnug  in  llio  Round  Drawing  Boom. — CDmiaouaH. 
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tlio  same  road  Intoly,  because  the  grafis  was  eaten  only  on  the  left 
Bido,  where  it  was  worse  thnn  on  the  right — ^now  do  you  undci'st^ndfl 
Sercmiipihj  ?  One  of  the  most  remarkahle  instances  of  this  accuif'uiat^ 
mtjariff/,  (for  yon  must  observe  that  no  disooveiy  of  a  thing  you  are 
looking  for  comes  under  this  description,)  wns  of  my  Lord  Shafte*- 
bury,  who,  happening  to  dine  at  Lord  Chancellor  Clnrnndon's,  foun 
out  the  marriage  of  the  Duke  of  York  and  Mrs.  Hyde,  by  the 
with  which  her  muther  troatod  her  at  table.     I  will  send  you  the 
inscription  in  my  next  letter ;  you  see  I  endeavour  to  grace  your 
I     present  as  it  deserves.  fl 

Tour  brother  would  have  me  say  something  of  my  opinion  about  ^ 
your  idea  of  taking  the  name  of  Ouiw  ; '  but  he  has  written  so  fully 
that  I  can  only  assure  you  in  addition,  that  I  am  stronger  even  thaa  ■ 
he  is  against  it,  and  cannot  allow  of  your  ruasoning  on  familiofi;  V 
heeaase,  however  families  may  be  prejudiced  about  them,  and  how- 
ever foreigners  (Tmean,  great  foreiffncrii)  here  may  have  those  pre- 
judices too,  yet  they  never  operate  here,  where  there  is  any  one 
reason  to  counterbalance  them.  A  minister  who  has  the  least 
disposition  to  promote  a  creature  of  his,  and  to  sot  aside  a  Talbot  or 
a  Nevil,  will  at  one  breath  puff  away  a  genealogy  that  woidd  reach 
from  hence  to  Uerenhausen.  I  know  a  great  foreujtier  who  always 
says  that  my  Lord  Denbigh  is  the  best  gentleman  in  England, 
because  he  is  descended  from  the  old  Counts  of  Hapsburg  ; '  and  yet 
my  Lord  Denbigh  (and  though  he  is  descended  from  what  one  should 
think  of  much  more  consequent  bere,  the  old  Coxmts  of  Denbigh,) 
has  for  many  years  wanted  a  place  or  a  pension,  as  much  as  if  ha 
were  only  what  I  think  the  first  Count  of  Hapsburg  was,  the 
Empcn>r's  butler.  Your  instance  of  the  Venetians  refusing  to 
receive  Valenti  can  have  no  weight :  Venice  might  bully  a  Duke 
of  Mantua,  but  what  would  all  hor  heralds  signify  against  a  British 
envoy  P  In  short,  what  weight  do  you  think  family  has  here,  when 
the  very  last  minister  whom  wo  have  despatched  is  Sir  James  Gray, 
— nay,  and  who  has  alrcudy  been  in  a  public  character  at  Venice  I 
His  father  was  first  a  box-keeper,  and  then  footman  to  Jamee  the 
Second ;  and  tliis  is  the  man  exchanged  against  the  Prince  de  San 
Severino !     One  of  my  fatlier's  maxims  was  quieta  non  mor^e ;  and 
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'  Mr.  Kaaa'fl  moihor  was  an  helrew  of  thai  hous«. — Walpolr. 

'  Our  iinmortal  Pieliling  wuh  of  the  youD^r  brancli  of  the  Eorla  of  Deobight  irho 
dr&w  ibeir  orif;m  from  tbc  Counts  of  HAtulmrg  .  .  .  Tliu  romance  of  Tom  Jone«,  thai 
exqiilAitc  yiictiire  of  human  manncrH,  will  outlive  tbc  palaco  of  tbc  EtM-urial  aod  the 
Imperial  eagle  ufthc  huau  QX\\iiidx^Gibboti4i  AntMography.—Cx^KHintan^ia. 
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te  wns  a  wise  man  in  that  his  day.  My  dear  child,  if  you  will 
suffer  me  to  conclude  with  a  pun,  content  yourself  isith  your  JTffH/ioorf 
and  Tuscany :  it  would  be  thought  injustice  to  remove  you  from 
thence  for  anybody  else :  when  once  you  shift  about,  you  lo«e  the 
beneBt  of  prescription,  and  subject  yourself  to  a  thousand  aocidentfi. 
I  speak  very  seriously  ;  I  know  the  corf^  du  pain. 
*  We  have  no  news :  the  flames  in  Ireland  arc  stifled,  I  don*t  say 
eitingra'shed,  by  adjourning  the  Parliament,  which  is  to  be  prorogued. 
A  cutaloj^c  of  dismissions  was  sent  over  thither,  but  the  Ijord 
Lieutenant  durst  not  venture  to  put  them  in  execution.  We  are 
sending  a  strong  squadron  to  the  East  Indies,  which  may  possibly 
bring  back  n  war  with  France,  especially  as  we  are  going  to  ask 
money  of  our  Parliament  for  the  equipment  Wo  abound  in  diver- 
mona,  which  flourish  exceedingly  on  the  demise  of  politics.  Thero 
are  no  less  than  five  operas  every  week,  three  of  which  are  burlettae; 
&  very  bad  company,  except  the  Niccolina,  who  beats  all  the  actors 
and  actresses  I  ever  saw  for  vivacity  and  variety.  We  had  a  good 
:«ct  four  years  ago,  which  did  not  take  at  all ;  but  these  being  at  tho 
playhouse,  and  at  play  prices,  the  people,  instead  of  resenting  it,  as 
was  expected,  are  transported  with  thera,  call  them  their  own  operas, 
and  I  will  not  swear  that  they  do  not  take  them  for  English  opei-as. 
They  huzzaed  the  King  twice  tho  other  night,  for  bcs}>eaking  one  on 
the  night  of  the  Haymarkct  opera. 

I  am  glad  you  are  aware  of  Miss  Pitt : '  pray  continue  your 
awaredom :  I  assure  you,  before  she  set  out  for  Italy,  she  was 
qualified  to  go  any  Italian  length  of  passion.  Her  very  first  slip 
waa  with  her  eldest  brother  ;  *  and  it  is  not  her  fault  that  she  has  not 
made  still  blacker  trips.  Never  mention  this,  and  foi^t  it  as  soon 
as  she  is  gone  from  Florence.     Adieu  I 


I  1  Anne  Pitt,  sutcr  of  the  greut  I»nl  Cbstliun.  Sbe  wu  a  reij  clever  woman, 
eccentric,  isaid  BinaH  Ihingfi,  Bvrorc  t  good  deal,  waji  priTj'-pnrPO  to  the  PriROees 
Duwai;er  of  Wales,  ami  dicci  mnd,  C  Pcl>.,  17S1,  Sho  wa«  burit*d  nt  Kcuftin^ton.  "If 
the  new  rprvant  of  Ihc  Princess  is  the  Miss  t'itl  I  know,  I  am  Mtry  for  it.  1  am 
afraid  [  know  her  very  well  . , .  ihc  has  wit.  but — ."— /,n./»/  Mtny  \\\  AlojitarfH  to 
her  dau'jh/fr,  Sejtt,  10,  175^.  Compare  WatpoIe*B  *  Mcmoirn  «f  Oeorgo  III.,'  vol.  i., 
p.  85.  and  Walpoleg  ni>tc  on  tjCltcr  U>  Mann  of  Oct.  27  1755.— CtiMiinronAK. 
*■  Tbomaii  I'itt^  Haq.,  of  Boconoock,  ta  Cornwall,  died  Jn\y,  1760. — OcmnvQnkm 
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875.    TO    EICHAED  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street.  March  2, 1754. 

After  calling  two  or  three  times  without  finding  him,  I  wiol 
yesterday  to  Lord  Gran\'ille,'  and  received  a  most  graciotiH  answer, 
but  desiring  to  see  me.     I  went     lie  repeated  all  your  history  with 
him,  and  mentioned  your  vivncih'  at  parting ;  however,  con.iented  to 
give  you  the  ajiartment,  T*-ith  ^reat  good  humour,  and  said  ho  wo 
write  to  hia  haihff ;  and  added,  laughing,  that  ho  had  an  old  c; 
housekeeper,  who  had  regularly  quBrrellcd  with  all  his  grantees, 
is  well  that  some  of  your  desires,  though  unfortunately  the  most 
trifling,  depend  on  mo  alone,  as  those  at  least  are  sure  of  being 
executed.     By  Tuesday's  coach  there  will  go  to  Southampton  two 
oraogc-trocs,  two  Arabian  jasmines,  some  tuberose  roots,  and  plenty 
of  c)'pi"ess  seeds,  which  last  I  send  you  in  lieu  of  the  oUvc-trecs,  noni 
of  which  arc  yet  come  over. 

The  weather  grows  fine,  and  I  have  resumed  little  flights 
Strawberry.  I  carried  Greorge  Montagu  thither,  who  was  in  raptures, 
and  screamed,  and  hooped,  and  hollaed,  and  danced,  and  crossed 
himself  a  thousand  times  over.  He  returns  to-moiTow  to  Grcatworth, 
and  I  fear  will  give  himself  up  entirely  to  country  'squirohood.    Bnt 
what  will  you  say  to  greater  honour  which  Strawberry  has  received  P 
Nolkejumskoi*  has  been  to  sec  it,  and  liked  the  unndows  and  stair- 
case.    I  can't  conceive  how  ho  entered  it.     I  should  have  figured 
him  like  Gulliver  cutting  down  some  of  the  largest  oaks  in  Windsor 
Forest  to  make  joint-stools,  in  order  to  straddle  over  the  hattlemcntB     , 
and  peep  in  at  tbe  windows  of  Lilliput.     I  can't  deny  myself  tliiafl 
reflection  (even  though  ho  liked  Strawbcrr}'),  as  he  has  not  employed™ 
you  as  an  architect. 

Still  thorc  is  Uttlo  news.  To-day  it  is  said  that  Lord  George: 
Sack\'ille  is  summoned  in  haste  from  Ireland,  where  the  grand 
juries  are  going  to  petition  for  the  resitting  of  the  Parliament. 
Hitherto  they  have  done  notlung  bnt  invent  satirical  healths,  which  I 
believe  gratify  a  taste  more  pecuHar  to  Ireland  thiui  pohtics,  drinking. 
"We  have  had  one  considerable  day  in  the  House  of  Commons  her&fl 
Lord  Egmont,   in   a   very  long   and   fine   speech,  opposed  a  now^^ 
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'  John  Earl  tiranvillc,  then  Becretary  of  stale,  had  an  estate  in  Jenaj.— Waltou. 
■  Cant  Dune  for  William  Duke  of  Uumbcrland,— Walpwlb. 
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Mutiny-bill  for  tho  troops  going  to  the  East  Indies  (which  I  b(.>Hcro 

iasioncd  tho  reports  with  you  of  on  approaching  war).  Mr. 
y  got  inimito  rpputiition  by  a  most  charming  spooch  in 
to  liim,  in  which  he  displayed  a  systom  uf  luilitan*  loaruJug 
wliich  was  at  onco  now,  striking,  and  entertaining.'  I  had  carried 
Honideur   de   Gisors   thither,   who  b^an    to   take  notes   of  all  I 

plained  to  him :  hut  I  begged  ho  would  not ;  for,  the  question 
French  politics,  I  concluded  the  Speaker  would  never  have 

ine  storming  at  tJie  Gaul*8  collecting  intelligence  in  the  very  scuate- 
lonso.  Lord  Iloldcmesi>o  made  a  magnificent  baU  for  those 
foreigners  last  week  :  there  were  a  hnndixni  and  forty  pe<>ple,  and 
mt^  stayeil  supper.  Two  of  my  Fn.'nchiuen  learnt  oountrj-dances, 
and  succeeded  very  well.  T'other  night  they  danced  minuots  for 
the  entertainment  of  tho  King  at  the  Majsquerade ;  and  then  ho 
Sent  for  Lady  Coveutrj*  to  dance :  it  was  quite  like  Uer<Kiia9 — and  I 
believe  if  he  had  offered  her  n  boon,  she  would  have  chosen  the  head 
of  5/.  John. — I  believe  I  told  you  of  her  pa&sdon  for  the  young  Lnrd 
Btdingbrokc* 

Dr.  Mead  Is  dead,  and  his  collection  gfjing  to  be  sold.  I  fear  I 
Ave  not  virtue  enough  to  resist  hia  miniatures.  I  shall  bo 
milled  1' 

I  shall  tell  you  a  new  instance  of  the  Sortes  WalpollanflD:  I 
lately  bought  an  old  volume  of  pamphlets ;  I  found  at  the  end  a 
history  of  the  Dukes  of  Lorrain,  and  with  that  an  account  of  a 
series  of  their  medals,  of  which,  says  the  author,  there  are  but  two 
seta  in  England.  It  so  hapj>ens  that  I  bought  a  set  above  ten  years 
ago  at  Ijord  Oxford's  sale  ;  and  on  examination  I  found  tho  Duchess, 
wife  of  Duke  Rem''/ has  a  head-dress,  allowing  for  being  mf)demii<e<l, 
as  the  medals  arc  modern,  which  is  evidently  tho  same  with  that 


'  llr.  ConwAv'n  «i«ech  will  be  frtuml  in  tho  Pwliimenttrr  HUlory,  Tol.  xv.,  p.  282. 
Tlic  object  of  the  bill  w»m  to  «xt«n<l  ihc  opentlioa  of  the  iluUny  act  Ui  tlio  troop*  in 
the  wn-ic«  of  tlis  K&st  lud'iA  Compwiy.  TbU  question  wiut  strouRlj  c-omtuled,  on 
ooDtlitutiouitl  grounili.  ah  conrerrinfr  on  a  tnuUng  boil}-  powen  which  otif;lit  to  bo 
rlcwcd  Willi  jealousy,  when  rt»lc<l  evvn  in  Uio  Ucail  of  the  hUto.  Tbu  nevonil  i-ckillng 
WM  rmrricil  l>^  245  a^OBt  SO. — Wjiiour. 

^  Frederick  Su  John,  second  Vlicuunt  IloUni^hrake,  and  nephew  uid  faeirprihc 
great  Lord  llollngliroke.  Ho  wiu  now  in  his  tweutioth  year,  In  1767  he  nmrriml 
Louly  I>i  Hjiencer,  l>c(tcr  known,  aAcr  bur  divorce,  u«  Lady  l>i  Uoauclcrk.  He  died 
ithMtky.  17&7,— Cdhsimgoak. 

'  l>r.  Mcad'a  picture*  were  choitcn  with  ko  much  jud^uivnt,  ilutt  ul  the  naIc  ')f  tliem 
In  thin  month  the)-  produced  3417/.  Ilv.,  nearly  Mvcn  hundred  pounds  more  than 
he  giiTo  for  them. — WaioHi. 

*  Duke  of  Ai\jott,  btber  of  KUrgarcl  of  Aiuou,  Queen  of  Heniy  VI.  of  BncUud.— 
Watont. 

TOL.   II.  >  ■ 
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Bgurc  in  my  Marriago  of  Henry  VT.'  which  I  had  imagiucd  was  of 
hor.  It  is  said  to  bo  taken  from  her  tomb  at  Angiurs ;  and  thnt  I 
might  not  decide  t«>o  quickly  en  rontwisseurt  T  have  sent  to  Angicre 
for  a  draught  of  the  tomb. 

Poor  Mr.  Cliutc  was  here  yesterday,  the  first  goiug  out  after  a 
conKnomeut  of  thirteen  weeks ;  but  ho  is  pretty  well.  We  Imve 
determined  ujHjn  the  plan  for  tlie  librar}*,  which  we  find  will  fall  in 
exactly  with  the  proportions  of  the  room,  with  no  variatiuns  fit>m  tlio 
little  door-case  of  i>U  Paul's,  but  widening  the  larger  arches.  I 
believe  I  Hhall  beg  your  axsintanco  again  about  tho  chimney-picco 
and  ceiling ;  but  I  can  decide  nothing  till  I  have  been  again  ut 
Sti-awbeiTy.     Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir. 


870.    TO  lilCHARD  BENTLEY.  ESQ. 

Mt  Duk  8ir  :  Arlington  Strtxi,  Mardi  6, 17M. 

YoD  will  be  surprised  at  my  writing  again  eo  very  soon ;  but 
unpleasant  as  it  is  to  be  the  bearer  of  ill  news,*  I  flattened  mywilf 
that  you  would  endure  it  better  from  me,  than  t<>  be  shixjked  with 
it  from  an  indifff^rent  hand,  who  would  not  have  tho  same  moniigc- 
ment  for  your  tenderness  and  delicacy  as  T  natuiully  shall,  who  alwavs 
fool  for  you,  and  on  this  occasion  with  you  !  You  are  very  imfor- 
tunate :  you  have  not  many  real  fKends,  and  you  lose — ^for  I  must 
tell  it  you,  the  chief  of  them  !  indeed,  the  only  one  who  could  havi 
been  of  real  use  to  you — for  what  can  /  do,  but  wish,  and  attem 
and  mi.'fcnrry  ? — or  from  whom  could  I  have  hoped  as-sistancc 
you,  or  warmth  for  mj'self  and  my  fiieuds,  but  from  the  friend 
have  this  morning  lost  ? — ^But  it  ia  too  selfish  to  bo  talking  of  our 
losses,  when  Britain,  Europe,  tho  world,  tho  King,  Jack  llobertsr^H 
Lord  Barnard,^  have  lost  their  guardian  angel. — \Vhat  are  privat^H 
misfortunes  to  the  affliction  of  one's  country  P  or  how  inglorious  \s 
nn  Englishman  to  bewail  himself,  when  a  true  patriot  .should  be 
acting  for  the  giiod  of  mankind  I — Indeed,  if  it  is  possible  to  feel  any 
comfort,  it  is  from  seeing  how  many  true  Englishmen,  how- many  true 

*  The  tauriAge  of  Homy  VI.  to  Mjirirarot  of  Aojou.  At  the  StrtwUtrry  Hill  nie 
tliU  picture  wnA  i>o\d  to  the  Duke  of  Bulhcrland  for  Hit. — CcN?iixtiUAii. 

^  Thill  is  au  ironic  lottfir  on  the  death  of  Ilcary  Pclhom,  fini  loril  of  the  trcMnrj 
anil  ohanccllor  of  the  cxchequ«r.  with  vhom  Mr.  Walpolo  w&^on  ill  terms. — Walpol*. 

'  Johu  llohcrl*.  Esq.,  socrptary  to  Mr,  Polham.— \V.ilpi'LR.  To  creel  hie  mnni)- 
ment  in  WcatrniiiBter  Abbey  part  of  Chaucer's  tomb  wan  defttroynl.— UcMsiiiaaAa. 

*  Henry  Yano.  aflorwanl*  Eari  of  Darlington. — Walpolb. 
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frhmfn,  arc  zealous  to  replace  tho  loss,  and  snatch  at  the  rudder 
of  the  state,  amidst  this  storm  and  danger  I  Oh  I  my  friend,  how 
will  your  heart  glow  with  melanchnly  admiration,  when  I  toll  you, 
that  even  the  pr«>r  Duke  of  Jfewca-stlo  himself  conquers  the  torrent 
of  his  grief,  and  has  promised  Mi-s.  Betty  Spenco,'  and  Mr.  Graham 
the  apothecary,  that,  rather  than  abandon  England  to  ita  evil 
geniufc,  he  will  even  submit  to  be  Lord  Treasurer  himself  I  My 
lyonl  Cliancellor.  t<xi,  is  said  to  be  willing  to  devute  himself  in  tlie 
same  manner  for  the  good  of  his  country.  Lord  Ilartington '  is  tho 
most  inconsolable  .  of  all ;  and  when  Mrs.  Molly  Bodcns  *  and  Mrs. 
Garriiik  were  eutreated  by  some  of  the  cabinet  council  to  nsk  him 
whom  he  wished  to  have  minister,  the  only  answer  they  could  <lraw 
from  him  was,  A  Whig  !  a  Wfn'g !  As  for  Lord  B.  I  may  truly 
8ay»  he  is  humbled  and  licks  tho  dust ;  for  his  tongue,  wliich  never 
used  to  hang  below  the  waistband  of  his  breeches,  is  now  dropped 
down  to  his  shoe-buckles ;  and  had  not  Mr.  St<me  mynired  him,  that 
if  the  worst  came  to  the  worst,  tliey  could  but  make  their  foi-tuuea 
under  another  family,  I  don't  know  whether  he  would  not  have 
despaired  of  the  commonwealth.  lint  though  I  sincerely  pit)-  «> 
good  a  citizen,  I  cannot  help  fooling  most  for  poor  Lord  lloblenicsse, 
who  sees  a  Fioheme  of  glory  dashed  which  would  have  added  new 
lustre  to  the  British  aimals,  aud  have  transmitted  tho  uame  D'Arcy 
down  to  latest  postcrit)-.  lie  had  but  just  tuken  Mr.  Mason  Uio 
poet*  into  his  house  to  icrtte  his  ffewrttt;  and  he  had  just  reason  to 
expect  that  the  secretary's  office  would  have  gained  a  suixjriority 
over  that  of  France  and  Italy,  which  was  unknown  even  to 
Walitingham- 

I  had  written  thus  far,  and  perhaps  should  have  elegized  on  for  a 
page  or  two  farther,  when  Harr)',  who  has  no  idea  of  tlio  dignity  of 
grief,  blundered  in,  ^vith  satisfiu:tion  in  his  countenance,  and  thrust 
two  pacquets  from  you  into  my  hand. — Alas !  ho  little  knew  that  I 
was  incajiablo  of  tiisting  any  satisfaction  but  in  tho  indulgence 
of  my  concern. — I  was  onoo  going  to  commit  them  to  tho 
devouring  flames,  lest  any  light  or  vain  sentence  should  tempt  me  to 

'  Companion  to  the  DacheAs  of  Keweulle.— Wilpoll  Thb  Udy  was  rcktcit  to 
Uie  Kov.  Joseph  Spenco,  nultinr  nf  *  PolytnetU.'  Slic  dic<l  in  176^,  after  boin;  iJie 
friend  and  companion  of  tho  Unchew  of  Kcwoultc  for  uore  iLan  farty-fiTe-ycBK. — 
Wai'jnT. 

^  WUliam,  ftftcrrards  fourth  I>uko  of  Deronshlre. — W*rp<it.K. 

*  Companion  wf  l^y  BurlingUin,  I-orrl  Hartinjrl<in'*i  inolhLT-iiilaw. — Walpolb. 

*  Lord  KoIilcmcsM  wu  the  patron  of  Mavou,  who  dedlcatos  his  poeniH  in  a  ouuiljr 
^huinct  to  the  Earl.— Cvkkihodam. 
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Binile  ;  but  my  turn  for  true  philosopliy  checked  my  hand,  and  made 
mo  dctormmo  to  prove  that  I  could  at  uucc  liiUDch  into  thu  hosom 
of  pleasure  and  be  insenfiiblo  to  it. — I  have  conquered  ;  I  have  reaJ 
your  letters,  and  yet  think  of  nothing  but  Mr.  IVlham's  deatb  I 
Could  Lady  Catherine '  do  thus  ?  Could  she  receive  a  lore-letter 
from  Mr.  Brown,  and  yet  think  only  on  her  breathless  lord  f 

Tkundajt,  7, 
I  wrote  the  above  last  night,  and  have  stayed  as  late  as  I  oould 
this  evening,  that  I  might  be  able  to  tell  you  who  the  |>erson  is  in 
whom  all  the  world  is  to  discover  the  proper  qualities  fur  replacing 
the  national  loss.  But,  alas  I  the  experience  of  two  whole  daj-s  htm 
showed  that  the  misfortune  is  irreparable  ;  and  I  don't  know  wLethtr 
the  elegies  on  liis  death  will  nut  he  finished  before  there  be  any 
occasion  for  congratulations  to  his  sucoeasor.  The  mystery  is  pro- 
found. How  shocking  it  ^s'ill  be  if  things  should  go  on  just  as  Uk'v 
are  I  I  mean  by  that,  how  mortiijing  if  it  is  discovered,  tbat  when 
all  the  world  thought  Mr.  Pelbam  did  and  could  alone  maintain  the 
calm  and  carry  on  the  government,  even  he  was  not  necessary,  and 
that  it  was  the  cjilm  and  the  government  that  carried  on  themselves ! 
However,  this  is  not  my  opinion. — I  believe  all  this  wiW  mah 
a  party* 

Gkiod  night !  There  are  two  more  new  plays :  *  Constantine,' ' 
the  better  of  them,  expired  the  fourth  night  at  Covent-gardcn. 
'  Virginia,' '  by  Garrick's  acting  and  popularity,  flourishca  still :  bo 
has  written  a  remarkably  good  epilogue  to  it.  Lord  Bolingbroko  Is 
come  forth  in  five  pompous  quartos,  two  and  a  half  new  and  moft 
unorthodox.*    Wai-burton  is  resolved  to  answer,  and  the  bishops  not 

'  Lady  Catherine  Polham,  the  widow  of  Mr.  Pclham.— Wmobt. 

<  Mr.  Walpole,  wht^n  y^oang,  lored  fadioa  ;  and  Mr.  Ikmtle;  ooe  A%y  nyiri^,  "  thai 
be  Wtiflved  ucrUin  opiniaiu  vould  make  a  aect,"  21r.  W.  said  eagtrly,  "  Will  they 
make  a  party  r'—WitPOLi. 

*  *  Constantine,'  n  tragedy,  by  the  Kcv.  Philip  Fmncia,  the  imnslator  of  Hofw* 
and  Demo«thcoea,  and  father  of  tilr  Philip  Francia,  the  reimtcd  author  of  the  {jtXUx* 
of  Junius. — Waionr. 

*  '  Virgiaia'  vaa  written  by  Henry  Crisp,  a  clerk  In  the  Cnatom-hnaiie.  It  vraa 
oetod  aL  Dmry-Une  witb  some  saccessj  owing  chiefly  to  the  excellence  of  the 
perfonncTB.— Wftianx. 

*  A  splendid  edition  of  Lord  BoHngbroke's  Works,  in  fire  rolatnca,  quarto,  haviag 
t>ecn  pabli»bcd  on  the  very  day  of  Sir.  Pelbam 'a  death,  Garriek  wrote  an  ode  on  Ite 
occasion,  which  contains  the  following  stann:^ 

"  The  same  nad  mom,  to  Church  and  SUit« 
(So  for  our  sins  'twas  fix'd  by  falc) 
A  doable  shook  was  girea : 
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f%o  answer  him.     I  have  not  had  a  moment  to  look  into  it.    Good 
night ! 


m.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MA:nN. 


^P  A  HingU/n  Street,  March  7, 1754. 

Yoxr  will  little  havo  expected,  my  dear  Sir,  the  great  event  that 
happened  ycsterda)'.  llr.  Pclhara  is  dead !  all  that  calm,  that 
enpineneeSj  of  which  I  have  lately  talked  to  yon  so  much,  is  at  an 
end !  there  is  no  heir  to  guoh  luck  as  his.     The  whole  people  of 


•England  can  never  ag^ree  a  second  time  upon  the  same  ])erson  for 
the  residence  of  infaUihilit)' ;  and  though  so  many  have  found  their 
interest  in  making  Mj.  Pclham  \hG  fertnicr-g^n^liot  their  venality, 
yet  almost  all  have  found  too,  that  it  lowered  their  prices  to  have 
but  one  purchaser.  He  could  not  have  died  at  a  more  critical  time : 
all  the  elections  were  settled,  all  bargains  made,  and  much  monoy 
^advanced :  and  by  the  way,  though  there  never  was  so  Uttle  party, 
&r  so  little  to  be  made  by  a  seat  in  ParHament,  either  with  nigard  to 
profit  or  fame,  there  never  was  such  established  briber}',  or  so  profiise. 
And  as  everything  was  settled  hy  his  life,  so  everjibing  is  thrown 
into  confusion  by  his  death:  the  ditficolty  of  naming,  or  of  who 
should  name  the  successor,  is  almost  insurmountable — for  you  are 
nut  such  a  iramonfane  as  to  imagine  that  the  person  who  must  sign 
the  warrant  will  have  the  filling  it  up.  The  three  apparent  candi- 
dates are  Fox,  Pitt,  and  Murray ;  all  three  with  such  incumbrances 
on  their  hopes  as  make  them  very  desperate.  The  Chancellor  hates 
Fox ;  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  docs  not  (I  don't  say,  love  him,  but 
to  speak  in  the  proper  phrase,  docs  not)  pretend  to  love  him :  tho 
Scotch  abominate  him,  and  they  and  the  Jacobites  make  use  of  his 
connexiou  with  tho  Duke  to  represent  liim  as  formidable :  the 
Princess  cannot  approve  him  for  tho  same  reason :  the  Law,  as  ia 
duty  bound  to  the  Chancellor  and  to  Murrny,  and  to  themselves, 
whom  he  always  attacks,  must  dislike  him.  He  has  his  parts  and 
tho  ^Vhigs,  and  the  seeming  right  of  succession.  Pitt  has  no  health, 
no  paily,  and  has,  what  in  thi«  case  is  allowed  to  operate,  the  King's 
negativo.    Murray  is  a  Scotchman,  and  it  has  been  suspcctod,  of  tho 

^  Black  u  tlie  rc^otu  of  tho  North, 

St.  Jotkn'H  fell  (^niuH  imtued  forth, 

Aail  PctUam'i)  (led  to  beuvea  1 " — Wbiodt. 
I  woB  at  tho  wont  on  thnt  memoraljle  ihky  vheo  the  public  lott  Mr.  PfilhAm. — 
FietiliHt/it  Vif^un:  to  LiabuH. — CuKHiiiaiuii. 
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worst  dye :  add  a  little  of  tho  Chancellor's  jealousy  :  all  thrco 
ubnoxiotu;  to  the  probability  of  the  other  two  beiiig  disohli^od  hy  j 
preforeuce.    There  is  no  doubt  but  thy  ChanoeUor  and  the  Duke 
Newcastle  will  endeavour  to  secure  their  own  power,  hy  giving  i 
exclusion  to  Fox :  each  of  them  has  even  been  talked  of  for  Lor 
TrtMaurer;  I  say  talked  of,  though  5Ir.  Pelham  died  hut  yestc'rdayj 
but  you  oan^t  inia^nc  how  much  a  million  of  people  can  talk  in  i 
day  on  such  a  subject !     It  was  even  much  imagined   yosterdaj 
that  Sir  Gt'Oi^o  Loo  would  be  tho  Ilulla,  to  wed  tho  post,  till  thin 
are  ripe  for  divorcing  him  again ;  ho  is  an  unexceptionable  me 
sensible,  of  good  chai*acter,  the  ostAJusible  favourite  of  the  Prineea 
and  obnoxious  to  no  set  of  men ;  for  though  he  changed  ridiculou^ 
quick  on  the  Prince's  death,  yet  as  evciybody  changed  with  liim,  it" 
offended  nobody  ;  and  what  is  a  better  reason  for  promoting  him  now#^ 
it  would  offend  nobody  to  turn  him  out  again. 

In  this  buzz  is  all  the  world  at  prosont :  as  the  plot  thickons  i 
opens,  you  shall  hear  mure.  In  the  mean  time  you  will  not  dLslili 
to  know  a  little  of  tho  circumstances  of  this  deatli.  Mr.  Pelham 
was  not  sixty-one ;  his  florid,  healthy  constitution  promised  Ioq^h 
life,  and  his  uninterrupted  good  fortune  ns  long  power ;  yet  the  oin| 
hastened  his  end,  and  the  other  was  enjoyed  in  its  full  tranquillity 
but  three  poor  years !  I  should  not  say,  enjoyed  ;  for  such  was  liw 
peevishness  and  suspicions,  that  the  lightest  trifles  could  poison  all 
tiiat  stream  of  happiness  J  he  was  careless  of  his  health,  mo 
iutomporato  in  eating,  and  used  no  exercise.  All  Uiis  had  natural] 
thrown  him  into  a  most  suirbutic  habit,  for  which  last  summer  he  wen 
to  Scarborough,  but  stayed  there  only  a  month,  which  would  not  ha? 
cleansed  a  scorbutic  kitten.  Tho  sea-air  increased  his  appetite,  and 
his  flatterers  pampered  it  at  their  scats  on  the  road.  He  returned 
more  distempered,  and  fell  into  a  succession  of  boils,  fevers,  and  St. 
Anthony's  fire — indewl,  I  think,  into  such  a  carbuncular  staxe  of 
bluod  as  can-ied  off  my  brother.  He  had  recovered  enough  to  come 
iAi  tho  llouse  of  Commons;  and  last  Friday  walked  in  the  Park 
till  he  put  himself  into  an  immense  sweat ;  in  that  sweat  ho  stiv} 
ut  a  \\'iudow  to  took  at  horses,  ate  immoderately  at  dinner,  relaj 
at  six  that  evening,  and  died  yesterday  morning  (Wednesday) 
quarter  before  six.  His  will  was  to  be  opened  to-day;  faja 
certainly  dead  far  from  rich.'    There  are  great  lamentations,  some" 


'  Walpoto,  aliiiOAt  tbo  only  author  wliu  Iioh  trcatoil  the  memory  of  Mr.  P&lKua 
»Ub  disTCM^ct,  mentions  to  lii»  huuour,  thai  hu  "  livcit  wttUuul  aboiini;  hla  powebj 


ofS  nu  poireb^H 
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TO  Jin.  HKNTLEY. 


s;& 


F  joy,  some  (limtppointmeuts,  and  much  exY>ectation.  A»  a  por^ii  who 
luvos  U)  writo  hist^uy  Itttter  than  to  act  in  it,  you  will  eiisilybi-licvu 
that  X  confine  my  Herniations  on  the  occasion  chiefly  to  obson'atiun — 
at  least,  my  care  that  posterity  may  know  all  about  it  prevents  my 
indul^mig  any  inmioderute  grief ;  consequently  I  am  at  iceU  w  cmt 
be  ej-j>ivftUf  and  ever  yours,  tStc 


378.    TO   RICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  March  \1, 17M. 

H  the  confusion  of  things,  I  last  week  Inizunled  ii  free  letter  to 

pou  by  the  common  post.      The  confusion  is  by  no  meuu^  ceased. 

lowever,  as  some  circumstances  may  have  rendered  a  desire  of  intel- 

JUgenee  necessary,  I  send  this  by  the  coach,  with  the  last  volume  of 

Ifiir  Charles  GruudLson  for  its  ohaj>crou. 

Afterall  the  world  hud  b<*n  named  fr)r  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer, 
ad  my  Lord  Cliief  Jujttice  Lee,  who  is  no  part  of  llie  world,  really 
f tnade  so  pt^  tempore ;  Lord  Ilartington  went  to  notify  to  3Ir,  Fox 
that  the  cabinet  council  hnvinp  given  it  Jis  tlieir  imoniniuus  ojiinion 
to  the  King  that  the  I)uke  of  Newcastle  should  beat  t!ic  head  oftho 
Trcasurj*,  and  ho  (Mr.  Fox)  Secretary  of  State,  witli  the  management 
of  the  HouKO  of  Commons ;  his  grace,  who  had  submitted  to  so 
oracuhr  a  sentence,  hoped  Mr.  Fox  would  not  refuse  to  concur  in  so 
salutary  a  measure  ;  and  assured  him,  that  (komjh  the  Duke  would 
reserve  the  solo  dis]M>sition  of  the  secret  service-money,  his  grace 
TTould  bestow  his  entire  confidence  ou  Mr.  Fox,  and  acquaint  him 
with  the  most  minute  details  of  that  service.  Mr.  Fox  bowed 
H  find  obeyed — and,  as  a  preliminary  step,  received  the  Chuncellor's ' 
^absolution.  From  thence  be  attended  his  and  otir  new  master. — 
But  either  grief  for  his  brother's  death,  or  joy  for  it,  had  so  intoxi- 
cated the  new  mnUrf  th  pahiny  that  he  w<juld  not  ratify  any  one  of 
the  conditions  he  bad  imposed  :  and  though  my  Lord  Hurtington's 
virtue  interposi?d,  and  remonstrated  on  the  puiport  of  the  messiigo 
I  ho  had  carried,  the  Duke  persisted  in  assximing  the  whole  and  un- 

f  KnA  (lictl  poor."    &oe  '  M6molrcs,*  toI.  t ,  p.  832.    By  thU  cxprnulon,  aay«  Coxc,  Uic 

)  reader   kUI  be  reiuiai]c<l  oi  a  carious  coincUtcncc.  in  the  I'onclarlinK  lines  of  Uio 

ttuluKium  inficribttd  on  tbe  biue  uf  Mr.  ritt's  atutuc,  hy  UU  fricud  ami  pupil,  Lliu  Hight 

I  Ilononraltle  George  Canning,"  DUpeo^Dg,  for  more  than  twenty  yortrs,  iliu  favuurii  of 

t  the  trowu,  lie  llTcd  without  ontootation,  and  lie  died  poor." — Waiant.     And  will 

rcmind  othcn  of  Uio  »ldermiui  vrbo  Ragge«t«4  an  alUiralion  in  CauningK  epitapli  uu 

Pitt  of  the  cxprussion  /)o»r  into  "  iudifforcnt  circaDMtfuiMi."— CcHMiMdnAN. 

'  Witb  whom  bo  waa  at  variance.— Walfolc 
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divided  power  himself,  and  left  Mr.  Fox  no  choice  hut  of  obcn 
or  disobeying,  as  ho  miglit  choose.      Tliis  produced  the  next  day  t 
letter  from  Mr.  Fox,  ciirriod  hy  my  Lord  Hartiugton,  in  which  h 
refused  Secretary  of  State,  and  pinned  down  the  lie  with  which  th 
new  ministry  is  to  commence.     It  was  tried  to  he  patched  up  at  thi 
Chiiucellur's  on  Friday  night,  thi>ugh  ineffectually  :  and  ycstenla; 
morning  ilr.  Fox  in  an  audience  desired  to  remain  Secretary  at  War. 
The  Duke  iramctliately  kissed  himds — declared,  in  the  most  anusun] 
manner,    univertiid   miniater.     Legge  was  to  he  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer ;  but  1  can't  tell  whether  tlxat  disposition  will  hold,  a* 
Lord  Duplin  is  proclaimed  the  acting  favourite.      The  German  Sir 
Thomas  Kobinson  was  thought  on  for  the  Secretary's  seals ;  but  has 
just  sense  enough  to  be  um\-ilHng  to  accept  them  under  so  ridiculous 
an  administration. — ^Thia  ih  the  Krst  act  of  the  comedy. 

On  Friday  this  august  remnant  of  the  Pelhams  went  to  court  fa^ 
tlie  first  time.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  ho  cried  and  sunk  down  :  the 
yeomen  of  the  guard  were  forced  Ut  drag  him  up  under  tlie  aimR. 
Wlien  the  closet-door  opened,  he  flung  himself  at  his  length  at  the 
King's  foot,  sobbed,  and  cried,  "  God  bless  your  Majesty !  God  pre- 
serve your  Majesty ! "  and  lay  there  howling  and  embracing  the 
King's  knees,  with  one  foot  so  extended,  that  my  Lord  CoventryJ 
who  was  luckily  in  waiting,  and  begged  the  stauders-by  to  retir^" 
with — "For  God's  sake,  gentlemen,  don't -look  at  a  great  man  in 
distress,"  eutloavouiiiig  to  shut  the  door,  caught  his  grace's  foot,  aad 
made  him  roar  out  \t'ith  pain. 

You  can  have  no  notion  of  what  points  of  ceremony  have  bce]^| 
agitated  about  the  tears  of  the  family.     George  Selwyn  was  told  thai 
my  Lady  Catherine  had  not  shed  one  tear:  "And  pray,"  said  hoj 
*'  don't  she  intend  it  P  "   It  is  settled  that  Mrs.  Watson  is  not  to  ci]H 
till  she  is  brought  to  bed.  ™ 

You  love  George  So1w}'u'b  fcon-nwfe ;  this  crisis  has  redoubled 
them  :  here  is  one  of  iiis  best  My  Lord  Chancellor  is  to  be  Earl 
Clarendon : — '*  Ye.-^,"  said  Sc1\**)ti,  from  the  A'ery  siunmit  of 
whites  of  his  demure  eyes ;  "  and  I  feuppose  he  will  got  the  title  of 
Rochester  for  his  son-in-law,  my  Lord  Anson."  Do  you  think  he 
will  ever  lose  the  title  of  Lord  Rouheater  i* 

I  expected  that  wo  should  liave  been  over-run  with  elegies  and 
paneg>'ric8  ;  indeed,  I  comforted  myself  that  one  word  in  aU  of  theoifl 
would  atone  for  the  rest — the  hh  sL'.  Pelham.  But  the  world  seemJH 
to  allow  that  their  universid  attachment  and  submission  was  univer- 
sal interostcdncss;  there  has  not  been  published  a  single  en«jmium: 


th^ 
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th 


k 


'Orator  Henley  alone  has  held  forth  in  his  praise — yeeterday  it  was 
on  charming  Lmhj  Cathentw.  Don't  you  think  it  sh<mld  have  been 
in  these  words,  in  his  usual  style?  *'Orator)'-chnpol. — ^Righfc 
reason ;  madness ;  charming  Lady  Catherine ;  hcll-firc/'  &a. 

Mondaif,  March  18. 
Almost  as  cxtraonliTiaTy  news  as  our  political,  is,  that  it  has 
snowed  ten  days  succos-sively,  and  most  jKirt  of  each  day.  It  is 
li^Tng  iu  Museovj',  amid  ice  and  revolutions ;  I  hope  lodgings  will 
begin  to  let  a  little  dear  iu  Siberia !  Bt-ckfoi-d '  and  Belaval,  two 
celebrated  partisans,  met  lately  at  {Shaftesbury,  where  they  oppose 
one  another :  the  latter  said, 


"  Art  thoD  the  man  vbom  mcD  famed  Deckford  caU  I  * 


T'other  replied, 


"  Art  thoQ  the  much  more  fu&atu  Dolanl  1 ' 


H  But  to  leave  polities  and  change  of  ministncs,  and  to  come  to 
something  of  real  conse^juence,  I  must  apply  you  to  my  library 
ceiling,  of  which  I  send  you  some  rudimuuts.     I  propose  to  have  it 

»all  paiut^'d  by  Clermont ;  the  principal  part  in  c/iiaroxcuro,  on  the 
design  which  you  drew  for  the  Parai^loto ;  but  as  that  pattern  would 
bo  surfeiting,  so  often  repeated  in  an  extension  of  tix'enty  feet  by 
thirty,  I  projx>so  to  break  and  enliven  it  by  compartments  in  coloui'S, 
according  to  the  enclosed  sketch,  which  you  must  udjust  and 
dimension.     Adieu  I 


37D.    TO  GEOKOE  MONTAOU,  ESQ. 

AfUnytoit  Strttt,  3fan^  19, 17SL 

You  irtV/  live  in  tlie  country,  and  then  you  are  amazed  that  peo])lo 
use  you  ill.  l-)on't  mistake  me;  I  don't  muim  that  y(m  dcsene  to 
be  ill-treutod  for  Uviug  iu  the  country ;  at  least  only  by  those  who 
love  and  uiiss  you  ;  but  if  you  iuliabited  the  town  a  little,  you  would 
not  quite  so  much  expect  uprightness,  nor  be  so  surprised  at  ingrati- 
tude and  neglect.  I  am  far  from  disposed  to  justify  the  great  Cd ; 
but  when  you  had  declined  being  Aw  servant,  do  you  wonder  that  he 
will   not  serve  i/ottr  friends  I      I  will  tell  you  what,  if  the  news  of 

*  The  c«lcbrat«d  William  Beckford,  Aldermui  and  I>onI  Mayor  of  LondoD  in  1770. 
Ho  died  June  31, 1770.— Cum niMau^kH. 
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to-<lay  holiU  at  nil,  whict  is  what  no  one  piece  of  news  of  this  last 
fortnight  has  done,  you  may  bo  worse  oscd  by  your  cousin  as  soon 
as  you  please ;  for  he  is  one  of  the  first  u|>uii  the  list  for  St-onjtary  of 
State,  in  the  room  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle.  Now  again,  are  you 
such  a  rusticated  auiiual  as  to  Bupjwse  that  thu  Buke  is  disuiid:^  for 
inability,  ou  the  death  of  his  brother  ?  So  far  from  it,  it  is  already 
certainly  knoNvn  that  it  was  he  who  supported  Mr.  I'elhatn,  and  the 
im]}ediiaeut.s  and  nibs  thrown  in  the  way  of  absitlute  power  long  a^ 
were  the  effects  of  the  latter's  tiuiidity  and  irresolution.  Tlie  Duke, 
freed  from  that  clog,  has  declared  himself  solo  minister,  and  the 
King  has  kissed  his  hand  upon  it-  Mr,  Fox,  who  was  the  only  man 
in  England  tliat  objected  to  this  plan,  is  to  be  sent  to  a  prison  whidi 
is  buildinj^  un  the  coast  of  Silssox,  after  the  model  of  Furtl'Ev^no, 
under  the  diivctiou  of  Mr.  Taaife.' 

llarrj'  Leg^e  is  to  b©  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  but  the 
declared  favour  rests  on  Lord  Duplin.^  Sir  George  L)'tteltou  is  ta 
be  Trcaeurcr  of  the  Navy.  The  Parlimuent  is  to  bo  dissolved  on 
the  fourth  uf  next  month  ;  till  when,  I  supjwse,  none  of  the  changes 
will  take  place.  These  are  the  poHtica  of  the  day ;  but  us  they  aio 
a  little  fluctuating,  notwithstanding  the  steadiness  of  the  new  tinifc 
minister,  I  will  not  answer  that  they  will  hold  true  to  Greatwortli : 
nothing  lasts  now  hut  the  had  weather. 

I  went  two  days  ago,  with  Lady  Ailesbury,  and  Mr.  Conway,  and 
Miss  Anne,  tu  hear  the  rehearsal  of  Mr*.  Clive'a  new  fiirce,*  which  is 
Verj'  droll,  with  very  pretty  music. 


I 


880.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlin'jtoH  Street,  ifitrch  28,  1754. 

I   PROAfisKD  to  write  to  you  again  soon,  and  therefore  I  do :  thai  { 
is,  I  stick  t*)  the  letter,  not  to  the  essence  ;  for  I  not  only  have  veiy  j 
little  to  write,  but  your  brother  has,  I  believe,  already  told  you  oU 
that  has  happened.     Mr.  Fox  received  almost  at  once  a  tt^timonial 
that  he  was  the  most  proper  for  minister,  and  a  pri_>of  that  ho  was  , 
not  to  bo  so.     He  on  the  Tuesday  consented  to  be  St^cretary  of  State, 
\rith  the  management  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  the  very  next  1 


*  See  TOl.  ii.  pp.  272,  273.— CussiKonm. 
'  Eldest  »oa  of  William  Hay.  Eht\  oT  KinuoaL — Walpols. 

'  Tli«  opvruiia  cutlod   '  Tbe    Londgn  ApprcutJco/  acted  on   Hi^  OUvo'b  baaafii  ] 
uighttl  Lhitcy  Lane,  2Sr(1  March,  1754. — OuB5iii<inAii. 


day  refused  to  be  the  fonner,  as  ho  found  bo  vns  not  to  hare  the 
hitter.  Ho  rcmuius  8oerttun,'  at  War,  in  niptiirc  vnih  the  Duke  of 
Ifoweastlo,  (who,  you  know  has  tukeu  the  Trea^urj*,}  but  declaring 
against  uppositiou.  That  Duke  is  omnipotcDt ;  and  to  ehow  iAat 
iwer,  makes  use  of  uothiug  but  machines.  Sir  Thomas  R<jbinson 
Secretary  of  State ;  Mr.  Legge,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer ; 
rd  Duplin,  the  agent  of  business.  Yesterday  an  (»dd  event  hap- 
pened :  Ij<trd  Gower  resigned  the  Privy  Seal :  it  had  been  for  some 
time  promised  to  the  Duke  of  Rutland,'  who  lun-ing  been  reported 
.ead,  and  who  really  having  voided  a  quarry-  of  stones,  is  come  to 
town ;  and  his  brother,  a  Lord  AVilliam  Manners,  better  known  in 
llic  groom- porter's  annals  than  in  those  tif  Europe,  and  the  wholo 
Manners  family  having  intimated  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  that 
unless  Lord  Gower  was  dismissed  in  a  month,  and  the  Duko  of 

■Kutland  instated  in  his  place,  thoy  would  oppose  the  prosperous 
dnwn  of  the  new  miuistrj',  that  poor  Earl,  who  is  inartiiiuhite  with 
the   palsy,   has   bcou   drawn   ioto    a   resignation,  and  Ls    the  first 

■sacrifice  to  the  spiril  of  tho  new  administration.'  Tou  will  very 
likely  not  understand  such  politics  as  these,  but  they  are  tho  best 
we  have. 

I     Our  old  good-humoured  friend  Prinoe  Craon  is  dead  ;  don't  you 

I  think  that  the  Princess  i^-ill  not  gtill  de.>i>air  of  looking  well  in  weeds  ! 

IWy  Lord  Orford's  grandmother*  is  dead  too  ;  and  after  her  husbaud's 
death,  (whose  life,  I  believe,  she  has  long  kuoan  to  be  not  worth  a 

^ farthing,)  has  left  everjthing  to  hcT  grandson.  This  makes  me  very 
bappy,  for  I  had  apprehended,  from  Lord  Orford's  indolence  and 
inattention,  and  fitim  las  mother's  cuiming  and  attention,  that  she 
would  have  wriggled  herself  into  tlie  best  clause  in  the  will ;  bat 
she  is  not  montiouod  in  it,  and  the  Uoughton  pictures  may  still  be 
vavod. 

Adieu !  my  dear  Sir ;  T  don't  call  this  a  letter,  but  a  codicil  to 
my  hwt ;  one  Ciiu't  write  volumes  on  U'illiug  events. 

*  John  ilunuuni,  Lhtrd  Duko  of  RuLlautl,  the  f&ther  of  ihe  mon  oelfibnt«d  Lwd 
Granby.    lie  tiled  iu  l7"y.  ul  iLe  ago  of  cigbty-lliree. — DorBR. 

'  Tho  Diike  of  Rutland  did  not  ^ncccorl  to  the  Priry  S«ul :  bat  Cluirles  Spuiucr, 
Noond  ]>ake  of  Murlborougb. — Duvkk. 

*  Margaret  Taokfield,  lecond  wife  of  Bunucl  Kollc,  of  Ha>'titou  InDcvoaKliire;  by 
irhom  ihc  wot  mother  of  Htir^rnrol,  Coantciu  of  Orford,  and  art«nirardii  miin-tcd  to  JoLu 
itarrifl,  of  Uayne  iu  Devonsb'ure,  muter  of  the  household  to  the  King.— WAi.POLK. 


strawberry  HiU,  Ajml  2i,  17M. 

Befoke  I  received  your  letter  of  March  29th,  I  had  already  told 
j'ou  the  state  of  our  politics,  as  they  seemed  fixed — at  lca.st  for  the 
present.  The  Duke  of  Newcastle  is  alone  and  all  powerful,  and,  I 
suppose,  .smiles  at  those  who  thought  that  we  must  be  governed  hy 
a  socceasion  of  geniuses.  I  don't  know  whether  there  are  not  more 
parts  in  governing  i^ithout  genixis  ! — be  it  as  it  will,  all  the  world 
acquiesces :  he  has  placed  all  tiie  orators  in  whatever  offices  they 
demanded,  and  tlio  new  Parliament,  which  is  almost  chosen,  will  not 
pr».»bahly  degenerate  from  tlie  complaisance  of  its  predecessor,  ^^^lich 
of  the  popes  was  it,  who  being  chosen  for  his  iusufficiencc,  said,  "  I 
could  not  have  believed  tliat  it  was  so  easy  to  govern !  "  You  will 
forgive  my  smiling  in  my  turn  at  your  iM^^ging  me  to  lay  aside  foioily 
considerations,  and  tell  you  if  I  do  not  think  my  uncle  the  fittcet 
subject  for  a  first  minister.  My  dear  child,  you  hnve  forgot  that  throe 
years  are  past  since  I  so  totally  laid  aside  all  fiunily  considerationB 
as  not  to  speak  or  even  to  bow  to  my  uncle.  Since  the  affair  of 
Lord  Orford  and  Miss  Nicoll,'  I  huve  not  had  the  least  intercoms* 
■with  the  Pig^^^ggin  branch  ;  and  should  be  very  sorry  if  there  were 
any  person  in  the  world  but  you,  and  my  uncle  himself,  who  thought 
him  proper  fur  minister. 

I  believe  there  is  no  manner  of  intention  of  sending  Jiord  Albe- 
marle to  Ireland  :  the  style  toward  that  island  is  citremtly  lofty ; 
and  after  some  faint  proposals  of  gi^'ing  them  some  agreeable  gover- 
nor, violent  measures  have  been  resumed  :  the  Speaker  is  removed 
from  being  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  more  of  his  friends  are 
displaced,  and  the  Piimatc,  with  the  Chancellor  and  Lord  Bes- 
b<.»rough,  again  nominated  Lords  Justices.  These  measures  must 
opj>res8  thu  Irish  spiiit,  or,  what  is  more  likely,  inilame  it  to  despair. 
I-ord  Rochford  certainly  returns  to  Turin.  General  Wall,  who  was 
in  the  highest  favour  here,  and  who  really  was  gro\ni  fond  of  Eng- 
land— not  at  all  to  the  prejudice  of  doing  us  whtit  huil  he  could 
in  his    publio  character, — is  recalled,  to  succeed  Bon  Corvulho 

'  Miss  3Ijirgarct  Nicoll,  (liiaght«r  and  boIo  liolren  of  John  NiooU  of  Soutlig&ie  in 
UiddlcHcx,  mnrricd.  A[ui:h  22,  17fi3,  ism cit  Dredges,  MarquU  of  Cacmuron,  ofler^ 
vnrth  {1T71),  tLird  Duke  of  Cbandog.  SUe  died  Augiul  U,  1768,  aai)  was  boned  in 
the  Chaadoii  vault  ut  Whitvliurch  in  Middlcau.— CuminuaAM. 
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and  Lancaster,  as  secretary  of  state  for  foreign  ofiPairs.  If  he 
regrets  Kngland  too  much,  may  not  ho  think  of  taking  Ireland 
in  his  way  back  ? 

I  shall  fill  up  the  remainder  of  an  empty  letter  with  transcribing 
some  sentences  wliich  havn  diverted  me  in  a  verj'  ftxiliijh  vulgar 
book  of  travels,  lately  published  by  one  Drummond,'  consul  at 
Aleppo.  Speaking  of  Florence,  ho  says,  that  the  very  evening  of 
his  arrival  he  was  carrie<l  by  Lord  Eglintou  and  some  other  English, 
whom  he  names,  to  your  house ;  "  Mr.  Mann  "  (these  are  his  words) 
"  is  extremely  pohte,  and  I  do  him  barely  justice  in  saying  he  is  a 
fine  gonlloman,  though  indeed  this  is  as  much  us  can  be  .said  of  any 
persftu  whatever ;  yet  thcro  oro  various  ways  of  distinguishing  the 
qualities  that  compose  this  amiable  character,  and  of  these  he,  in  my 
opinion,  possesses  the  most  agreeable.  Ho  lives  in  a  tine  palace; 
all  the  apartments  on  the  groxmd-fioor,  which  is  elegantly  furnished, 
were  lighted  up ;  and  tlie  garden  was  a  Uttle  epitome  of  Vauxhall. 

•  These  conrersationi  resemble  our  card-assemblies ;"  (this  ia  called 
v?riHny  frarcls^  to  observe  that  an  assembly  is  like  an  assembly  1) 
**  and  this  was  remarknbly  brilliant,  for  all  the  married  ladies  of 
fonhion  in  Florence  were  prettent ;  yet  were  thoy  as  much  inferior  to 
the  fair  part  of  a  British  assembly,  especially  those  of  York  and 
Edinburgh,  as  a  crow  of  female  Laplanders  are  to  the  faireM  domi's 
of  Florouce.  Excuse  this  sally,  which  is  more  warm  than  just ;  for 
K  even  this  assembly  was  not  without  a  few  lovely  creatures.  Some 
played  at  cards,  some  passed  the  time  in  conversation  ;  others  walked 
from  place  to  plaoe ;  and  many  retired  with  their  guUants  into 
gloomy  comers,  where  they  entertained  each  other,  but  in  what 
manner  I  will  not  pretend  to  say ;  though,  if  I  may  dqiond  ujxm 
my  information,  which,  by-the-by,  was  very  gwd,  their  taste  and 
mine  would  nut  at  nil  agree.     In  n  word,  these  countries  teem  with 

•more  singularities  than  T  choose  to  mention." 
You  will  conclude  I  had  very  little  to  say  when  I  had  rcooxirsc  to 
the  observations  of  eui^h  a  simpleton ;  but  I  thouj^ht  they  would 
divert  you  fi>r  a  moment,  as  they  did  me.  One  don't  dislike  tx>  know 
Kwhat  even  an  Aleppo  factor  would  write  of  one — and  I  can't  abso- 
lutely dislike  him,  as  he  was  nut  insensible  to  your  agrccabloness.  I 
don't  believe  Orjjheus  wtiuld  think  even  a  bear  unguutccl  when  it 
anccd  to  his  music.     Adieu  I 

'  AluAndor  Drummond,  £«q.  The  work  is  CDtiUcd  '  Tnircla  throagh  dUTereni 
Cities  of  GcnQ&n J,  I  taljr,  Qreco«,  nad  icreral  Vnx\A  of  Aftii,  u  bu*  u  the  Banla  of  tbo 
Enphntw.* — Wbio  bt. 
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882.    TO  JOHN  CHUTE.  ESQ. 

Arlington  Street,  April  30, 1754. 

"  My  God !  Farinclli,  wliat  has  this  nation  done  to  tlie  King  of 
Spain,  that  tho  moment  we  have  anything  dear  and  precious  lie 
sliould  tear  it  from  us  ?  " — ^This  is  not  the  beginning  of  my  letter  to 
yuu,  nor  does  it  allude  to  Mr.  Beutley ;  much  less  is  it  relative  to 
tho  capti\'itj'  of  tho  ten  tribes ;  nor  does  tfte  Kittg  signify  Ben- 
hadad  or  Tiglath-pilcsor ;  nor  Spain,  Assyria,  as  Dr.  Pococke  or 
Warburton,  misled  by  dissimilitude  of  names,  or  by  the  Septuagiut, 
may,  for  very  good  reasons,  imagine — ^but  it  is  literally  the  com- 
mencement of  my  Lady  Rich's'  epistle  to  Farinelli  on  the  recall  of 
General  Wall,  as  she  relates  it  herself.  It  serves  extremely  well  for 
my  own  lamentation,  when  I  sit  down  by  the  waters  of  Strawberrj", 
and  think  of  ye,  O  Chute  and  Bontley ! 

I  have  seen  *  Creusa,'"  and  more  than  agree  with  you :  it  is  the 
only  new  tragedy  that  I  over  saw  and  really  liked.  Tho  plot  is  most 
interesting,  and  though  so  eompUcatcd^  quite  dear  and  natural.  The 
circumstanec  of  so  much  distress  being  brought  on  by  characters, 
eveiy  one  good,  yet  acting  consistently  with  their  principles  towards 
tho  misfortunes  of  the  drama,  is  quite  now  and  pleasing.  Kothiug 
offended  mo  but  that  lisping  Miss  Haughton,  whose  every  speech  is 
inarticulately  oractilar. 

I  was  last  night  at  a  Uttlo  ball  at  Lady  Anne  Fumeso's  for  the 
now  Lords,  Dartmouth  and  Nortli,  but  nothing  passed  worth  relat- 
ing ;  indeed,  tho  only  event  since  you  left  London  was  the  tragi- 
comedy that  was  acted  last  Satimlay  at  the  Opera.  One  of  tho 
dramatic  guards  fell  flat  on  his  face  and  motionless  in  an  apoplectic 
tit.  The  Princess  [of  Wales]  and  her  children  were  there.  Miss 
Cliudleigh,  who  apparemment  had  never  seen  a  man  fall  on  his  face 
before,  wont  into  tlic  most  theatric  fit  of  kicking  and  shrieking  that 
over  was  seen.  Several  other  women,  who  were  preparing  their 
fits,  were  ^o  distanced  that  slie  had  tho  whole  house  to  horstilf ;  and 
indeed  such  a  confusion  for  half  an  hoin*  I  never  saw  !  Tlie  next 
dtiy,  at  my  Lady  Tuwiislioud's,  old  Charles  Stanhope  aske<l  what 
these  fits  were  called.      Charles  Townishond  ropliod,  "  The  true  ciin- 

'  One  of  tho  dau!:;Iitcr3  and  folicircMCs  of  the  Lord  .MoUuii,  killod  in  a  dud  wiili 
J)ukc  lluiiiilton. — Walimlk. 

-  .\  tragedy  by  William  Wliilclicud,  produced  at  Drury  l-aiic,  April  20,  17.''-i,  .-iiii<l 
tt^'ted  uiuc  tliac.'i. — CrKMM.iiAN. 
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vidfiive  fits,  to  be  liad  only  of  the  maker."    Adieu !  my  dear  Sir. 
To-day  looks  summcrish,  but  we  have  no  rain  yet. 


383.    TO  JOHN  CHUTE,  ESQ. 
Ht  Dbab  Sib  :  Arlington  Street,  May  14, 1754. 

I  WROTE  to  you  the  last  day  of  last  month  :  I  only  mention  it  to 
show  you  that  I  am  punctual  to  your  desire.  It  is  my  oidy  reason 
for  writing  to-day,  for  I  have  nothing  new  to  tell  you.  The  town 
is  empty,  dusty,  and  disagreeable ;  the  country  is  cold  and  comfort- 
less ;  consequently  I  daily  run  from  one  to  t'other,  as  if  both  were 
80  charming  that  I  did  not  know  which  to  prefer.  I  am  at  present 
employed  in  no  very  lively  manner,  in  reading  a  treatise  on  com- 
merce, which  Count  Perron  has  lent  me,  of  his  own  writing: 
this  obHges  mo  to  go  through  with  it,  though  the  subject  and  the 
style  of  the  French  woidd  not  engage  mo  much.  It  does  not  want 
sense. 

T'other  night,  a  description  was  given  me  of  the  most  extraordi- 
nary declaration  of  love  that  ever  was  made.  Have  you  seen  young 
Poniatowski  ? '  He  is  very  handsome.  You  have  seen  the  figure 
of  the  Duchess  of  Gordon,'  who  looks  like  a  raw-boned  Scotch 
metaphydcian  that  has  got  a  red  face  by  drinking  water.  One  day 
at  the  drawing-room,  having  never  spoken  to  him,  she  sent  one  of 
the  foreign  ministers  to  invite  Poniatowski  to  dinner  with  her  for 
the  next  day.  He  bowed  and  went.  The  moment  the  door  opened, 
her  two  little  sons,  attiiod  like  Cupids,  with  bows  and  arrows,  shot  at 
him  ;  and  one  of  them  literally  hit  his  hair,  and  was  very  near 
putting  his  eye  out,  and  hindering  his  casting  it  to  the  couch 

Where  she,  another  sea-born  YeuoB,  lay. 

The  only  company  besides  this  Highland  goddess  were  two  Scotch- 
men, who  could  not  speak  a  word  of  any  language  but  their  own 
Erse ;  and,  to  complete  his  astonishment  at  this  allegorical  enter- 
tainment, with  the  dessert  there  entered  a  little  hoi-so,  and  galloped 
round  the  tabic ;  a  hieroglyphic  I  cannot  solve.  Poniatowski 
accounts  for  this  profusion  of  kindness  by  his  great-grandmother 

'  StanialauB,  the  ill-fated  King  of  Poland.— Walpole. 

•  Lady  Catherine  Gordon,  daughter  of  the  Karl  of  Aberdeen,  widow  of  Cosmo, 
Duke  of  Gordon,  who  died  iu  1752.  8he  married,  seeondly.  Colonel  Saates  Morris,— 
Wbiqut. 


HORACE  \f  ALrOIiFS  LBTTKUS. 


[IW 


being  a  Gonlon  ;  but  I  beliov©  it  ia  to  bo  accounted  for  by  •  '  •  •  'J 
Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir. 


U4.    TO  mCHARD  D£NTL£T,  KSQ. 


Mr  Dub  Sim: 


Afiindtoh  Street^  Jfay  18, 1754. 


ITnlbss  you  will  be  exact  in  dating  your  letters,  you  will  oocaeio 
me  much  confusion.     Since  tbo  undated  one  wliicb  I  mentioned 
my  layt,  I  have  received  auother  as  unrcgiitered,  with  the  fraf^menl 
of  the  rock,  telling  me  of  one  which  had  set  sail  on  the  IStli,  I  sup 
pose  of  last  month,  and  boon  driven  back :  this  I  conclude  was  tha 
former  undated.     Ycstonlay,  I  received  a  longer,  tipped  with  May! 
8th.     You  must  submit  to  this  lecture,  and  I  hojic  will  amend  by  it 
I  cannot  jiromise  that  I  shall  correct  myself  much  in  the  intentifm  '. 
had  of  writing  to  you  seldomer  and  shorter  at  this  time  of  year, 
you  could  be  persuaded  how  insignificant  T  think  all  I  do,  how  little 
important  it  is  even  to  myself,  you  would  not  wonder  that  I  have! 
not  much  etnpresiement  to  give  the  detail  of  it  to  anybody  else.  Little 
excursiona  to  Strawberry,  little  parties  to  dine  there,   and   many 
jaunts  to  huny  Bronittich,  and  the  carver,  and  Clermont,  are  my 
material  occupations.     Think  of  sending  these  'cross  the  sea ! — Tbo 
times  produce  nolliing :  there  is  neither  party,  nor  controversy,  nor 
gallantry,   nor   fasliion,   nor    literature — the   whole   proceeds   like 
farmers   regulating   themselves,    Iheir  business,  their  views,    their 
diversions,  by  the  almanac.     Mi*.  Pelham*s  death  has  scarce  pro- 
duced a  change ;  the  changes  in  Ireland,  scarce  a  murmur.    Gven 
France  the  squabbles  of  the  parliament  and  clergy  ai-c  uudopJ 
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the  same  opiate  influence. — I  don't  believe  that  Mademoiselle 
Murphy '  (who  is  delivered  of  a  prince,  and  is  lodged  opculy  at 
Versailles)  and  Madame  Pompadour  will  mix  the  least  grain  of  rab*- 
bano  in  one  another's  tea.  I,  wh<f  luve  to  ride  in  the  wliirlwind, 
cannut  record  the  yawns  of  such  an  age  ! 

The  little  that  I  believe  you  would  care  to  know  relating  to  tin 
Strawberry  annals  is,  tliat  the  gicat  tower  is  finished  on  the  out- 
side, and  the  whole  whitened,  and  has  a  charming  effect,  especially 
as  the  verdure  of  this  year  is  btyimd  what  I  have  ever  seen  it :  tho 
grove  nearest  the  hou.'^c  comes  on  much ;  you  know  I  had  almost 
despaired  of  its  ever  making  a  figure.  Tlio  bow-window  room 
over  tho  supper-parlour  is  finished ;  hung  with  a  plaiu  blue  paper, 

'  See  letter  to  Conway,  May  24,  1758.— CtmiiiNoaAiL 
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with  a  cluntz  bed  and  choirs;  my  father  and  mother  over  the 
chimney  in  the  Gibbons  frame,'  about  which  you  know  wo  were 
in  dispute  what  to  do.  I  hare  fixed  on  black  and  gold,  and  it 
has  a  charming  effect  over  your  chimney  with  the  two  dropping 
points,  which  ia  executed  exactly ;  and  the  old  grato  of  Uonry  VIU. 
which  you  bought,  is  within  it.  In  each  panel  round  the  room  is 
a  single  picture ;  Gray's,  Sir  Charlea  Williams's,  and  yours,  in 
their  black  and  gold  frames ;  mine  is  to  match  yours ;  and, 
on  each  side  the  door,  are  the  pictm*es  of  Mr.  Churchill  and 
Lady  Mary,  with  their  &on,  on  one  side ;  Mr.  Conway  and  Lady 
Ailesbury  on  the  other.  You  can't  imagine  how  new  and  pretty 
this  fumifcuro  is. — I  believe  I  must  get  you  to  send  me  an  attes- 
tation under  your  hand  that  you  know  nothing  of  it,  that  Mr.  Rigby 
may  alluw  that  at  least  this  one  room  was  by  my  own  direction.  As 
the  library  and  great  parlour  grow  finished,  you  shall  have  exact 
notice. 

From  Mabland '  I  have  little  news  to  send  you,  but  that  the 
obelisk  is  danced  from  the  middle  of  the  rabbit-warren  into  his 
neighbour's  garden,  and  he  pays  a  ground-rent  for  looking  at  it 
there.     His  shrubs  are  hitherto  unmolested, 

£t  MarjbonUcoii'  guidot  rovireftcen  Iaco«  [ 

The  town  is  as  busy  again  as  ever  on  the  affair  of  Canning,  who 
has  been  tried  for  perjur}'.  The  jurj-  would  have  brought  her 
in  guilty  of  perjur)',  but  nut  wilful,  till  the  judge  infonned  them  that 
that  would  rather  be  an  Irish  vei*dict ;  they  then  brought  her  in 
simply  guilty,  but  recommended  her.  In  short,  nothing  is  discovered  ; 
the  most  general  opinion  is,  that  she  was  robbed,  but  by  some  other 
gips)'.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  not  at  all  brought  to  believe  her 
story,  nor  shall,  till  I  hear  that  living  seven-and -twenty  days 
without  eating  is  among  one  of  those  secrets  for  doing  impossibilities, 
which  I  suppose  will  be  at  last  found  out,  and  about  the  time  that  I 
am  dead,  even  some  art  of  living  for  ever. 

You  was  in  pain  for  me,  and  indeed  I  was  in  pain  for  myself,  on 
the  prospect  of  the  sale  of  Br.  Mead's  miniatures.     You  may  by 


'  Bj  Eckarttt  and  Woolton,  And  Bold  at  the  SLrawbcrry  Hill  aale  to  the  HarqaU  of 
lAnadownc  for  51/.  9». — CuHHmotiAX. 

*  A  cant  nune  which  Mr.  Wnlpnlo  had  given  to  Lord  Radnor'n  whimsical  hotue 
and  gronndi  at  Twickrnham. —  IIkkkt. 

■  liord  Radnor's  garden  was  fall  of  atataea,  ftc,  like  that  ai  AlaryUbooe. — 
Walpoia 

VOL.  a.  «Q 
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easy  :  it  is  more  than  T  am  quite ;  ibr  it  is  come  out  that  the 
Priuce  of  Walea  had  bo\ight  them  every  one. 

I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  have  your  granite  examined,  hut  will 
next  week.     If  you  have  not  noticed  to  your  sistera  any  present  of 
Ormcr  shells,  I  shall  contradict  myself,  and  accept  tlieni  for  my  Lady 
LytU'ltoii,'  who  is  ranking  a  grotto.     As  many  as  you  can  fi^-nd  ecu 
venicutly,  and  anjihing  for  the  same  use,  will  he  very  a^et-ptahlc.  Yi 
will  laugh  when  I  tell  you,  that  I  am  employed  to  reconcile  Sir 
George  and  Mooro  ; '  the  lai1«r  has  hoen  very  flippant,  eay  im 
tincnt,  on  the  former's  giving  a  little  place  to  Bower/  in  prcferem 
to  him. — Think  of  my  hcing  tlie  mediator  ! 

The  I*arliament  is  to  meet  for  a  few  days  the  end  of  this  month, 
g^ve  perfection  to  the  Uegencj'-hiU.     If  the  Kiag  dies  bcfuru  the  ei 
of  this  mouth,  the  old  I'arliameut  revives,  which  would   make  tol 
ahlo  confusion,  considering  what  sums  have  been  laid  out  on  sea' 
in  this.     Adieu !     This  letter  did  not  come   kindly ;  1   reckon  it 
rather   extorted  from  me,   and  therefore  hope  it  will  not  am 
Howoverj  I  am  in  tolerable  charit)'  with  you,  and  youre  ever. 


88fi.    TO  QEOBQE  UONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Ariintfton  Street,  May  21, 17S1 

I  DID  not  intend  to  write  to  you  till  after  ITiursday,  when  all  yon 
Boscawons,  Rices,  and  Trevors  *  are  to  dine  at  Stiawberrj'  Hill ;  buf 
an  event  has  happened,  of  which  I  canuot  dtday  gi\'ing  you  the 
instant  pleasurable  notice ;  now  will  you,  accoiHiing  to  your  custom, 
be  guessing,  and,  according  to  yoiu*  custom,  guessing  wrong ;  but 
lest  you  should  from  my  spirits  make  any  undutiful  or  disloyal  con- 
jectures for  me,  knriw,  that  the  great  Cfi*  <if  the  Vino  is  dead, 
that  John  the  first  was  yesterday  proclaimed  undoubted  mona 
Nay,  champion  Dimmock  himself  shall  cut  the  throat  of  any 
Atkins,  or  Harrison,  who  shall  daro  to  gainsay  the  legality  of  \m 

'  Hlizabcth,  daughter  of  Sir  Kobc-rt  Rich,  Bnrt.,  nni]  second  wire  of  Qeor^t  Lord 
LjtUlton.    She  was  Beparated  from  bor  husband,  imd  di«l  in  17D5.— CusrsiBon  u. 

*  Author  of  '  The  World/  and  tome  piaj'it  aud  poem*.  Moore  had  wriiteu  in 
dcfeucc  of  Lord  LjrttclUin  ngftinat  the  '  Letters  to  the  Whig* ; '  which  were  not  kuoau 
to  be  Wftlpole'R.— Wii-roLi. 

*  Archibald  Bower,  oyihor  of  tlio  'History  of  the  Popes  ' — dicdlTtM. — Cvmn^nkn. 

*  The  dftUghCert  of  Mr.  Montagn'fi  uncle,  John  Mnrley  Trccor,  of  Gljrnd  Id  Suimi  ; 
Anno,  niiurriod  to  General  Boscawcii  ;  Lucjr,  manicci  to  Edward  Uicc,  K»q.;  aod  Uiu 
Qr&ec  Trevor,  who  wna  Hring  at  Hath  id  17li« — WumnT. 

*  Anthony  Chute,  Ei*:).,  of  the  Vine,  H»nt«;  who  had  been  mcmbor  for  Newport, 
llanl*.— WaioiiT. 
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'tie.     Tn  short,  there  is  no  more  will  than  was  left  by  the  late 
Kra:^mua  Shorter'  of  particular  memory. 

I  consulted  Madamo  Rice,  and  she  advised  my  directing  to  you  at 
Mrs.  Wottonhali'H :  to  wliom  I  bt'g  as  mauy  compliments  as  if  she 
wroto  herself  *'  La  blanche  ^VTiituell."  As  many  to  your  sister 
Ilnrriot  and  to  your  brother,  who  I  hear  is  witli  you.  I  am  Bure, 
though  both  you  and  I  had  reason  to  be  peevish  with  the  poor  tigress, 
that  you  griere  with  me  for  her  death.  I  do  most  sincoi-ely,  and  for 
her  Bessy :  the  man-tijfer  will  be  no  sorry,  that  I  am  sxire  he  will  mairy 
again  to  comfort  himself.  I  am  so  tired  with  letters  I  have  iiN-ritten 
on  this  event,  that  I  cau  scarce  hold  the  pen.  How  we  shall  wish 
for  you  on  Thursday — and  shun*f  you  f^e  proud  to  cock  your  tail  at  the 

Vine  /    Adieu  ! 


S8«.     TO  SIR  nOHACE  MANN. 


H  5»n»c*r77T  Hill,  May  28. 17M. 

^M  pBAY  continue  your  Memoirps  of  tlio  war  of  Oio  Delmoutis ; "  I 
Bbave  received  two  tomes,  and  am  delighted  with  them.  The  French 
and  Irish  ParHomcnts  proceed  so  heavily,  that  one  cannot  expect  to 
live  to  the  sotting  up  the  first  standanl ;  and  it  is  so  long  since  the 
world  has  furnished  any  brisk  event,  tliat  I  am  cliarmed  ^\^th  this 
little  military  vntretmtti.  My  Lady  Orford  will  certiinly  wish  her- 
self at  I'lorenco  again  on  the  behalf  of  her  old  friend  ; '  I  always 
wish  myself  there ;  and,  according  to  castom,  she  and  I  should  not 
he  of  the  same  party  :  I  cannot  help  wLshing  wull  to  the  reht'Uioas. 
You  aisk,  whether  this  Cuuntess  can  dt-privo  her  son  of  her  curtate  P 
— by  no  means,  but  by  another  child,  which,  at  her  age,  and  after 
the  variet)'  of  experiments  which  she  has  mode  in  all  eountiies,  I 
cannot  think  very  likely  to  happen.  I  sometimes  think  her  succes- 
sion not  very  distant ;  she  is  very  asthmatic.  Her  life  is  as  retired 
us  ever,  and  pa&so<l  entirely  with  her  husband,  who  seems  a  martyr 
to  his  former  fame,  and  is  a  slave  to  hex  jeah^usy.  She  has  given  up 
nothing  to  him,  and  pays  such  attention  to  her  affairs,  that  she  will 

'  Wnlpolc's  maUMnnl  uncln.    See  toI.  i.  p.  Ixrii.— CtrmtiicoiiAK. 

*  Thin  allnilMi  to  Uio  proceudings  of  a  uiiwl  prinr  of  Uie  faintly  of  ilic  MurcliOBe 
DelioouU ;  who,  wiih  a  porlj  of  raJGuta,  had  ncizcd  upon  a  rtrong  caxUe  called 
Monlc  di  Santa  Maria,  bflongio^  to  bu  brother  llic  Mon^ho^c,  ami  situated  near  Cor 
lAtui.  From  henre  lie  mid  hix  Iwnd  ravaged  the  iieighhoarinp  country  ;  and  ii  mu 
only  with  great  diflit.'uU;  that  the  troops  of  the  Uraud  I>uko  of  TuAcany  nocoeded  in 
dtHlodging  them. — Dotgk. 

*  Th«  Marqnifl  Delmonti. — WjiLroLB. 

002 


388 


HOBACE  WALPOLE'3  LETTEHa. 


[in 


!l 


soon  bo  TasUy  rich.  But  I  won't  bo  talking  of  hor  wealth,  whoa 
the  chief  purpose  of  my  writing  to-night  is,  to  announce  the  unex- 
pected riclies  and  good  fortune  of  our  dear  Mr.  Chute, — I  say  our  dcorfl 
Mr.  Chute,  for  though  you  have  not  reason  to  he  content  with  him,  yet^ 
I  know  your  unchangeable  heart — and  I  Icuow  he  is  st)  good,  that  if 
you  will  take  this  occa«don  to  write  him  a  line  of  joy,  I  am  persuaded 
it  will  raccommode  ever)-thing;  and  though  ho  will  bo  far  from  proving 
a  regular  corrcspondontf  wc  shall  all  have  satisfaction  in  the  re- 
estublishinent  of  the  harmony. — In  short,  that  tartar  his  brother  is 
dead ;  and  having  made  no  will,  the  whole,  and  a  very  considerable 
whole,  falls  to  our  friend.  This  good  event  happened  but  three 
da}rs  ago,  and  1  wait  mth  the  utmost  impatience  for  his  return  &om 
the  Vine,  where  he  wa.s  at  the  critical  in.stant.  As  the  whole  was 
in  the  tjTaut's  power,  and  as  every  art  had  been  used  to  turn  the 
vinegar  of  his  temper  against  his  brother,  I  had  for  some  time  lived 
persuaded  that  ho  would  execute  the  worst  purposes— but  let  us 
forgive  him ! 

I   like  to  see  in  the  Gazette  that  Goldaworthy '  is  going  to 
removed  far  from  Florence :  his  sting  has  long  been  out — and  yet 
cannot  help  feeling  glad  that  even  the  shadow  of  a  competitor  ii 
removed  from  you. 

We  are  gt^ing  to  have  a  week  of  Parliament — not  to  taste  the  new 
one,  of  which  there  is  no  doubt,  but  to  give  it  essence :  by  the 
Regency-bill,  if  the  King  had  died  before  it  had  sat,  the  old  on*; 
mast  have  revived. 

Thcro  is  nothing  else  in  the  shape  of  news  but  small-pox  and 
miliar)-  fevers,  which  have  carried  off  people  you  did  not  know. 
If  I  had  not  been  eager  to  notify  Mr.  Chute's  prosperity  to  you,  I 
think  I  must  have  deferred  writing  for  a  week  or  tAvo  longer :  it  is  ^ 
unpleasant  to  be  inventing  a  letter  to  send  S4j  far,  and  must  bafl 
disappointing  when  it  comes  from  so  far,  and  brings  so  little. 
Adieu ! 


us 
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Though  I  wrote  to  you  but  a  few  days  ago,  when  I  told  you  of 
Mr.  Chute*8  good  fortune,  I  must  send  you  a  few  lines  to-night 
upon  a  particular  occasion.     Mr.  Brand,*  a  very  intimate  friend  of. 


t  Coniul  to  Liflbon,  [nco  rol.  i.  p.  1&B]. — Walpolk. 
'  Thomu  Braud,  of  Uic  Hoo,  la  Hcrtfordslure,  [vol.  L  p.  IV].- 
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su 


xaine,  whom.  I  believe  you  havo  formerly  seen  iu  Italy,  is  just  set 
out  for  Germany  on  his  way  to  Rome.  I  know  by  long  and  un- 
internipted  experience,  thnt  my  barely  sa\Tng  ho  is  my  friend,  will 
secure  for  him  the  kindest  reception  in  the  world  from  you ;  it  would 
not  eatpress  my  conviction,  if  I  said  a  word  more  on  that  head.  His 
story  is  very  melancholy  :  about  six  or  seven  years  ago  he  married 
I^ady  Caroline  Pierpoint,'  half-sister  of  Lady  Marj*  Wortley ;"  a 
match  quite  of  esteem :  she  was  rather  older  than  he ;  but  never 
were  two  people  more  completely,  more  reasonably  happy.  Ho  is 
naturally  all  cheerfulness  and  laughter  ;  she  was  very  reserved,  but 
quite  sensible  and  faultless.  She  died  ab-mt  this  time  twelvemonth 
of  a  fever,  and  left  him,  with  two  little  children,  the  most  unhappy 

'  man  alive.  He  travels  again  to  dissipate  his  grief :  you  will  love 
him  much,  if  he  stays  any  time  with  you.  His  connections  are 
entirely  with  the  Duke  of  Bedfuid. 

1  have  had  another  letter  irom  you  to-day,  with  a  farther  journal 
of  the  Delmonti  war,  which  the  rebels  seem  to  be  leaving  to  the  Pope 
to  finish  for  them.  It  diverted  mc  extremely.  Had  1  received  this 
letter  before  Mr.  Brand  set  out,  I  would  have  sent  you  the  whole 
narrative  of  the  affair  of  Lord  Ox-ford  and  Miss  Nicoll ;  it  is  a  little 

!  volume.'  Tlie  breach,  though  now  by  time  silenced,  was,  I  assure 
you,  final. 

We  have  had  a  spurt  of  Parliament  for  five  days,  but  it  was  pro- 

■  rogued  to-day,  Tho  next  will  be  a  terrible  session  from  elections 
and  petitions.  Tho  Oxfordshire  *  will  be  endless  ;  the  Appleby  out- 
ragouus  inoxpcuse.  The  former  is  a  revival  ofdowuriglit  Whiggism 
and  Jacobitism;  two  Uveries  that  have  been  lately  worn  indiscrimi- 
nately by  all  factions.  The  latter  is  a  contest  between  two  young 
Croesus's,  Lord  Thauet '  and  Sir  James  Lowther  :  *  that,  a  convert ; 


*  Daughter  of  Evelyn,  Duke  "f  Kingston,  by  his  second  wife. — Walpoi*. 

*  Lady  Mary  Wortlcy,  in  a  letter  to  her  daughter,  of  the  ilind  of  Joly,  1753,  (wya, 
"The  dcnth  of  Lady  Carolina  naturally  ralaes  tho  mortirying  redcclion,  on  how 
tdooder  a  thread  banj^fl  tt\\  wnrldly  proip«rity  !  I  cannot  >ay  1  am  othi'mrine  much 
luutrhed  at  it  It  ifl  tnie  fthe  trna  my  lUter,  la  it  were,  and  in  some  Mime  ,  but  her 
Ifctinviour  to  me  never  gnre  me  any  Ioti^  nor  her  general  condacl  any  esteem." — 

*  Beo  the  Appendix  to  the  hut  rolume  of  thU  edition. — CoKiriiionjiM. 

*  This  wu  the  gr«ul  Oxfordjihirc  contotil  Itetvroea  the  JacohiteB  and  the  Whtga, 
"The  candidate*  of  the  fonncr  parly  vro.n  VUeount  Wenman  and  Sir  Kdward  Turner, 

Bart. ;  thoM  of  the  Utter,  Viscount  Parker,  elileat  bod  of  the  Earl  of  Moccleafield,  and 
kSir  Jiunet  Daahwood,  Bart.  Great  sums  were  spent  on  both  tidca:  in  the  election  the 
tJacDfaitea  carried  it;  hut  on  petttinn  to  the  Huuae  of  Conimuos.  the  mioLalen,  u 
I  uatial,  seated  their  own  fricndH. — Dotmo. 

*  ftackville  Tnfton.  ciglith  Eiirl  of  Thanel  [died  lV8H].~DovKit. 

*  Sir  James  Lowther  had  succeeded  his  collateiAl  roUUoitt  U«ar;|  ^]aw^  M'vMms^ 
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this,  an  hereditary  Whig.  A  knowing  lawyer  said,  to-day,  timt  witi 
purchasing  tenures,  votes,  and  carrying  on  the  election  and  petition 
fivo-and-fifty  thousand  pounds  ^'ill  not  pay  the  whole  expense — ' 
makes  one  start !     Good  night !  yuu  must  cxcuiso  the  nothingnnw  t 
a  supemomorary  letter. 


988.    TO  OEOlitiB  MONTAGir,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  HiUt  Satvrdajf,  June  8>  1754. 

By  my  computation  you  are  about  returned  to  Greatworth  ;  I  was 
BO  afraid  of  my  letters  missing  you  on  the  road,  that  I  dcfrrrud  till 
now  telling  you  how  much  pleasure  I  shall  have  in  seeing  you  and 
the  Colonel '  at  Strawberry.  I  have  long  been  mortiiied  that  fur 
theso  three  years  you  have  seen  it  only  in  winter  :  it  is  now  in  the 
height  of  its  greenth,  blueth,  gloomtb,  honoy-sucklc  and  scringah 
I  have  no  engagement  till  Wednesday  se'miiglit,  whou  I  am  obli| 
to  bo  in  town  on  law  business.  You  will  have  this  to-morrow  night; 
if  I  receive  a  letter,  which  I  beg  you  will  direct  to  London,  on 
Tuesday  or  Wednesday,  1  ^vili  meet  you  hero  whatever  day  jou  will 
be  so  good  as  to  appoint.  1  thank  the  Colonel  a  thousand  tim< 
T  cannot  write  a  word  more  ;  for  I  am  getting  into  the  choi^ 
whisk  to  the  Vine  fur  two  days,  but  c^holl  be  in  town  on  Tuesda] 
night.     Adieu  I 


tbe 

.oodj 
igoH 


3d».    TO   OEOBOE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Strataberrif  ffill,  Juiu  29,  ITSi. 

I  SHALL  take  caixj  to  send  your  letter  the  first  time  I  write 
Mr.  Bentley.    It  is  above  a  fortnight  since  I  heard  from  him. 
am  much  disappointed  at  not  ha\nng  seen  you  yet ;    I  love  yot 
should  execute  your  intt'utions  while  you  intend  them,  because  yoil 
ai-e  a  little  apt  to  alter  your  mind,  and  as  I  have  sot  mine  on  you 
seeing  Strawberr}*  Hill  this  summer,  while  it  is  in  its  beauty,  y( 
will  really  mortify  mo  by  changing  your  purpose. 

It  is  in  vniii  that  you  ask  for  news  :  I  was  in  town  two  days 
but  heard  nothing ;  indeed,   there  were  not  people  enough  either 


I^iuduk,  in  bu  vast  caUtoL     Ho  bocame  aflcrw&rdji  remorbiltle  for  KU  ecc«iiuicitia*f 
and  we  fear,  we  iDiul  ftdil,  for  hU  tynnny  tad  cruelly.    Mr.  FItt  crautcd  luiu  CacUt- 
Louwlak'.iii  the  year  l78t.     He  died  in  Mid'!. — Dovkk. 
'  Colooci  Cbarlcit  MoaUgu.— i.'v.<iiii.aaiiJi3i. 
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cause  or  moke  news.  Lady  Ciirolino  Putci'sham  had  scraped  together 
a  ft'w  foreigners,  nftor  hor  christening ;  but  T  cannot  say  Uuit  the 
party  wus  much  livelior  than  if  it  had  met  at  Madame  Montandre's.^ 
You  must  let  me  know  a  little  beforehand,  whoa  you  have  fixed 
yonr  time  for  coming;  because,  as  1  am  towards  fljing  about  on  my 
enrnmcr  expeditions,  I  should  be  uahappy  not  to  bo  here  just  when 
you  would  like  it     Adieu  ! 

F.S,  I  supped  at  "White's  the  other  night  with  the  ^eat  Cii,  and 
be  wafi  by  far  more  gracious,  both  ou  your  topic  and  my  omtu,  than 
ever  I  knew  him. 


SdO.    TU  Sm  HOBACB  HANN. 

Stnncixrry  Hilt,  Jvly  5, 1754. 

I  BBLIEV1E  you  never  receive  a  letter  from  me  at  this  season  of  the 

yew,  without  wishing  for  winter,  that  I  might  have  something  to 

toll  you.     TVann  woathcr  in  Kngland  disperses  oU  the  world,  except 

a  ft'W  old  folk*,  wh'x-*  day  of  events  is  past,  and  who  coutrlbuto 

nothing  to  the  society'  of  news.     There  is  a  c^jurt  indeed  as  near  as 

Keu»ingtou,  but  where  the  monarch  is  old,  tlio  courtiers  are  seldom 

young  :  they  sun  themselves  in  a  window  like  Hies  in  autumn,  past 

I  e\fn  buzzing,  and  to  bo  swept  away  in  tlio  first  hurricane  of  a  new 

reigii.   However,  as  little  novelty  us  the  season  or  tho  times  produce, 

tliere  is  an  adventuress  in  the  world,  who  even  in  the  dullest  times 

will  tako  caro  not  to  let  conversation  stagnate :  this  pubUe-spirited 

dame  is  no  other  than  a  Countess-dowager,  my  sistei'-in-law,  who 

[bas  just  notified  to  the  town  her  intention   of  parting  from  her 

ad   ha"<bond — a  stop  which,    being  in   general   not   likely   to 

siou  much  surprise, — she  had,  however,  taken  care  to  render 

fextraordinar}',  by  a  cotirsc  of  inseparable  fondness  and  wonderful 

rjealousy,  for  the  threo  years  since  these  her  second  nuptials.     The 

^ tfstiniomalK  wliich  Mr.  Shirley  had  reoeived  in   print   from   that 

living  academy  of  love-lore,  ray  Lady  Vane,  added  to  this  excessive 

tendemOBs  of  one,  little  less  a  novice,  convinctnl  everybody  that  he 

I  was  a  perfect  hern.     You  will  pity  poor  Hercules!     Oniphnle,  by  a 

'  Widow  or  Fraocu  do  lu  Ruclitfautauld,  Miirquia  do  MuuLoodre,  who  mmc  to 
^£D4;laiid  nttli  Williftm  HI.,  and  scnxd  hi  all  the  iran  oftbftt  mooArdi,  aud  of  Qucfio 
^  Aanc.  Uc  wm  made  »  uundial  io  Jaiy  \1^^,  Kud  died  in  the  following  Augual. — 
\  Wkiout. 
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most  unsentimental  precaution,  has  so  secured  to  her  own  disposdl 
hor  whole  estate  and  jointure,  that  he  cannot  command  so  much  as 
a  distaff ;  and  as  she  is  not  inclined  to  pay  much  for  nothing,  he^H 
offers  on  the  article  of  separation  are  exceedingly  moderate.  AJB 
yet  he  has  not  accepted  them>  but  is  gone  to  Scarborough,  and  she 
into  the  west,  to  settle  her  affairs,  and  from  thcnoc  embarks  tor 
Franco  and  Italy.  I  am  sorry  she  will  plague  you  again  at  Florence; 
but  I  shall  like  to  hear  of  what  materials  she  composes  her  second 
volume,  and  what  reasons  she  will  allege  in  her  new  manifestoes  ; 
her  mother,  who  sold  her,  is  dead ;  the  all-powerful  minister  [Sir 
Bobcrt  Walpole],  who  bought  her,  is  dead  1  whom  will  she  charge 
with  dragging  her  to  the  bed  of  this  second  tyrant,  from  whom  she 
has  been  forced  to  fly  ? — On  her  son*s  account,  I  am  really  sorry  for 
this  second  t^mpie :  I  can*t  even  help  pitying  her !  at  her  age 
nobody  can  take  such  steps,  without  being  sensible  of  their  ridicule, 
and  what  snakes  must  such  passions  be,  as  can  hurry  one  over  such 
reflections  ?  Her  original  story  was  certainly  very  unhappy ;  and 
the  forcing  so  very  young  a  creature  against  her  inclinations, 
unjustifiable  :  but  I,  much  question  whether  any  choice  of  her  own 
could  have  tied  down  her  inclinations  to  any  temper— at  least,  1  am 
sure  she  had  pitched  upon  a  Hercules  then,  who  of  all  men  living 
was  the  least  proper  to  encounter  such  labours,  my  Lord  Chesterfield  I 

I  have  sent  your  letter  to  Mi".  Chute,  who  is  at  his  own  Vine ;  he 
had  written  to  you  of  his  own  accord,  and  I  trust  your  friendshi]|fl 
will  be  re-oatablished  as  strongly  as  over,  especially  as  there  was  no 
essential  fault  on  either  side,  luid  as  you  ^I'ill  now  be  prepared  not 
to  mind  his  aversion  to  writing.  Thank  Dr.  Cocchi  for  the  book  *  ho 
is  so  good  as  to  intend  for  me  ;  I  value  anything  from  him,  though 
I  scarce  understand  anything  less  than  Greek  and  phj'sic ;  the  Uttlo 
I  knew  of  the  first  T  have  almost  forgot,  and  thu  other,  thank  GodI 
I  never  had  any  occasion  to  know.  I  shall  duly  deliver  the  othe 
copies. 

The  French  are  encroaching  extremely  upon  us  in  all  the  dista 
parts  of  the  world,  especially  in  Virginia,  frum  whence  their  attempt 
occasion  great  uneasiness  here.  For  my  own  pait,  I  think  wo  aro 
very  lucky,  when  they  will  be  so  good  as  to  begin  with  us  at  the 
farther  end.  The  revocation  of  the  Parliament  of  Paris,  which  is 
done  or  doing,  is  thought  very  bad  for  us ;  I  don't  know  but  it  may : 
in  any  other  age  I  should  have  thought  not,  as  it  is  a  concession  Wj 


*  An  odiUon  of  aomo  of  tbo  Greek  phyftlciADft. — Walmlb. 
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yielding  from  the  throne,  and  would  naturally  spirit  up  the  Parlia- 
ment to  struggle  on  for  jwwer ;  but  uo  other  age  is  a  precedent  for 
this.  As  no  oppression  would,  T  bplieve»  have  driven  them  into 
rebellion,  no  concession  will  tempt  them  to  bo  more  assuming.  The 
King  of  France  will  govern  his  Parliament  by  temporising ;  the 
Parliament  of  Ireland  is  governed  by  being  treated  like  a  French 
one.     Adieu ! 


881.     TO  TItE  H05.  H.   B.   CONWAY. 

8trmciKny  IliU,  Saturday,  July  6, 1754. 

Toun  letter  certainly  stopped  to  drink  somewhere  by  the  way, 
I  suppose  with  the  hearty  hostess  at  the  Windmill ;  fur,  though 
written  on  "Woduoaday,  it  arrived  here  but  this  morning :  it  could 
not  have  tnivelled  more  delibcrntt'ly  in  the  Speaker's  body-coach. 
I  am  concerned,  because,  your  fishmonger  not  being  arrived,  I  fear 
you  have  stayed  for  my  answer.  The  fish  '  are  apprised  that  they 
are  to  riiie  over  to  Park-place,  and  are  ready  booted  and  spurred  ; 
and  the  moment  their  pad  arrives,  they  shall  set  forth.  I  would 
accompany  them  on  a  pillion  if  T  were  not  waiting  for  Lady  Mar)' 
[Chorcliill],  who  has  desired  to  bring  her  poor  little  sick  girl  hero 
for  a  few  daj-s  to  trj'  the  air.  You  know  how  courteous  a  knight 
I  am  to  distressed  virgins  of  five  years  old,  and  that  my  castlc-gates 
are  always  open  to  them.  Tou  will,  I  am  sure,  accept  this  excuse 
for  some  days ;  and  as  soon  as  over  my  hospitality  is  completed, 
I  will  be  ready  to  obey  your  summons,  though  you  should  pend  a 
wator-pot  for  me.  I  am  in  uo  fear  of  not  finding  you  in  perfect 
verdure  ;  for  the  eim,  I  believe,  is  gune  a  great  way  olf  to  some 
races  or  other,  where  his  horses  are  to  run  for  the  King's  plate  :  wo 
luivo  not  hoard  of  him  in  this  neighbourhood.     Adieu  1 


ZV'2.    TO   KICHAUD   13EXT1.EY,  ESQ. 

Straicherry  Iiai,  July  »,  1754. 

1  oxT.Y  Tvrito  a  letter  for  company  to  the  enclosed  one.  Mr.  Chute 
is  returned  fixjm  the  Vine,  and  gives  you  a  th()UKnnd  thaidts  for 
your  letter ;  and  if  ever  ho  writes,  I  don't  doubt  but  it  will  be  to 
you.    Gray  and  he  come  hither  to-morrow,  and  I  am  promised 


*  Quid  anh.— Waij\«l]|. 
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M<»atag:u  and  the  Colonel '  in  ubout  a  fortnight — IIow  natttrully  m; 
pen  adtU,  hut  whoa  docs  Mr.  Ucnlley  come  I*    I  am  sure  Mr.  M'id 
wanU  to  oak  me  the   some   question   every   day — "Sj)eiik   to   i 
Itoratio!'*    Sir   Charles   Williams  hroujjht   liis    oldest   daui^htcr 
hither  last  week :  she  \»  one  of  your  real  admirers,  and,  nitho 
its  heing  proposed  to  her,  went  on  the  bowling-green  and  drew 
perspective  view  of  the  castle  from  the  angle,  in  a  manner  to  do«ei 
the  thanks  of  the  Cvmmiftre.'     She  Is  to  be  married  to  my  Lord 
Essex  in  a  week,  and  I  begged  ehe  would  make  you  overseer  tif  the 
works  at  Cashiobory.     8ir  Charles  told  me,  that  on  the  Duke  of 
Bedford's  wanting  a  Chinese  house  at  "VVobuni,  he  said,  "  ^V^ly  dnu't 
your  grace  epeak  to  Mr.  Walpolc  ?     He  has  the  prettiest  plan  in  the 
world  for  one." — "Oh,"   replied  the  Duke,  "but  then  it  would  be 
.too  dear  ! "    I  hope  this  waa  a  very  great  economy,  or  I  am  sure 
ours  would  bo  ver}'  great  extra\*agancc :  only  tliink  of  a  plau  fur] 
little  Strawberr)'  giving  the  alarm  to  tliirty  thousand  pounds  a- year 
My  dear  Sir,  it  is  time  to  retrench  t  Pray  send  mo  a  slice  of  granite 
no  bigger  than  a  Naples  biscuit. 

The  ilonumeut  for  my  mother  is  at  last  ei'ccted  :  it  putfl  me  in 
mind  of  the  manner  of  interring  the  Kings  of  Franco :  when  the 
reigning  one  dies,  the  last  before  him  is  buried.  Will  yxtxi  belie 
that  I  have  not  yet  seen  the  tombP  None  of  my  ncijuaintauw  wore 
in  town,  and  I  literally  hud  not  courage  to  venture  alone  among  the 
Westminster- bo}*8  at  the  Abbey :  they  are  as  formidable  to  mo 
the  ship-carpenters  at  Portsmouth,  I  think  I  have  showed  you 
inscription,  and  therefore  I  don't  send  it  you. 

I  wiLs  reading  t'other  day  the  Life  of  Colonel  C-odrington,'  who 
founded  the  library  at  All  Souls' :  he  loft  a  large  estate  for  the 
propagation  of  the  Gospel,  and  ordered  that  throe  hundred  negrueai 
should  constantly  be  employed  upon  it.  Did  one  ever  hoar  a  more 
truly  Christian  charit)-,  than  keeping  up  a  perpetuity  of  three. 


1  diaries  3lontn^. — Walpolm. 
Fntnoc«  WilliniuH,  married  Aug.  1,  1754,  to  the  fourth  (di«d  1700)  Evi  of  Eucx. 
I  ilicti  in  ohiUllicil,  m  Jiilv,  1759. — CLHHiKonAM. 
'  Ur.  Walpolc.  Lu  tbi>^e  lettcn,  c&IU  the  Strawberry   commltl(!«  thoBe  of   liii 
Mendii  who  hrul  .-uwUted  in  the  plans  aad  Gothic  ornsments  of  Stnwbeny  Hill— 

B»ET. 

*  3lr.  Wnlpolc  bod  coinmiiuioiicd  Mr.  Dontler  to  Knd  him  a  piece  of  the  gnnite 
found  IP  tho  hUnd  of  Jcney,  for  &  Kideboanl  In  hii  dining-room.  It  is  nov  in  bii 
diningroom. — IIbrky. 

*  Colonel  Chriiftoplicr  Codrinston.  lie  was  governor  of  the  LcwArd  Iftluidx.  uui 
died  ai  H:irKi(loi>iji  in  1710.  He  vrote  iiome  I<atin  po«inri.  pulilUhed  in  tlie  '  Mu*n 
Atu^llcami;,'  and  addrmwcd  n  copjr  of  liUigluih  vumeji  to  Uorlh,  uu  Uxa  '  Diipensftry.'^ 
WaiQUT. 
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Jiundrcil  slaves  to  look  after  the  Gospel's  estate  P  How  oould  ouo 
inteud  a  religious  legacy,  and  mias  the  dispositJou  of  that  estate  for 
delivering  three  hundred  negroes  fi'om  tlie  most  shoekixig  slavery 
iniuginablo  ?  Must  devotion  be  twisted  int<j  the  unfeeling  Interests 
of  trade  P  I  must  revenge  myself  for  the  horror  this  fact  has  given 
me,  and  tell  you  a  story  of  Gidcou.'  He  breeds  his  children 
Christians  :  he  had  a  mind  to  know  what  proficionce  his  son  had 
made  in  his  now  religion ;  "  So,"  says  he,  "  I  began,  and  asked  him 
who  made  him  ?  Ho  said,  '  God.'  I  then  asked  him  who  rxxleemed 
him?  He  replied  ver)*  readily,  'Christ.'  Well,  then  I  was  at  the 
end  of  my  interrogatories,  and  did  not  know  what  other  question  to 
put  to  him.  I  said,  Who — who — I  did  not  loiow  what  to  say ;  at 
last  I  said,  Who  gave  you  that  hat?  'Tho  Holy  Ghast,'  said  the 
boy."  Did  yuu  ever  hear  a  better  catechism  P  The  great  cry 
against  Nugent  at  Bristol  was  for  having  voted  for  the  Jew-bill : 
ouo  old  woman  said,  *'  What,  must  we  be  represented  by  a  Jew  and 
an  Irishman  ?  "  Ho  replied  with  great  quickness,  "  My  good  dame, 
if  you  will  step  aside  with  mo  into  a  comer,  I  will  show  you  that 
I  am  tiol  a  Jew^  and  that  /  am  an  Irishman." 

Tlie  Princess  [of  Waits]  has  breakfasted  at  the  long  Sir  Thomas 
Robinson's  at  Whitehall :  my  Lady  Townshend  will  never  forgive 
it  The  second  dowager  of  Somerset "  is  gone  to  know  whether  all 
her  letters  froTn  the  living  to  the  dead  have  been  received.  Before 
I  bid  you  good-night,  I  must  tell  you  of  an  admirable  curiosity : 
I  was  looking  over  one  of  our  antiquarian  volumes,  and  in  the 
description  of  Leeds  is  an  account  of  Sir.  Thoresby's  famou-s  museum 
there — ^what  do  you  think  is  one  of  the  rarities  ? — a  knifo  takou 
from  one  of  the  Mohocks  t  Whether  tradition  is  infallible  or  not, 
as  you  say,  I  tliink  so  autlicntic  a  relic  will  maku  thuir  history 
indisputable.  Castles,  Chinese  houses,  tombs,  negroes,  Jews,  Iiish- 
taen,  princesses,  and  Mohocks — what  a  farrago  do  I  send  you ! 
I  trust  that  a  letter  from  England  to  Jersey  has  an  impfjsiug  air, 
and  that  you  don't  presume  to  laugh  at  anything  that  comes  from 
your  mother  island.     Adieu  I 


'  SttTRpeon  Gideon,  the  noted  rich  Jt!w. — WitruLB.   See  toL  ii.  p.  2(>0. 
>  Kmnocs  Thyonc,  Ducluwe  of  Somoreet,  ttctUrr  known  m  Oouul«u  of  Hertford,  Uio 
friend  of  Thrvmeon.  Sarftge,   Shenstooc,  and  Issju:  WaiU,  died  7  Jaljr,  1754.— 

CoitKlKtlUAU. 
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898.    TO  THE  UON.  H.  8.  COXWAY. 

Strawberiy  Hai,AuguM  6,  US4. 

Fiu)M  Sunday  next,  which  is  the  eleventh,  till  the  four  or  five-und- 
tweutieth,  I  am  quite  unengaged,  and  H-ill  wait  upon  you  any  of  the 
inclusive  days,  when  your  house  is  at  leisure,  and  you  will  eummua 
me  ;  therefore,  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  let  me  know  your  own 
time  :  or,  \i  this  period  does  not  suit  you,  I  believe  I  shall  he  able 
to  cume  to  you  any  part  of  the  first  fortnight  in  September ;  for,, 
though  I  ought  to  go  to  Ilaglcy,  it  is  iucrcdiblc  how  I  wont  rosola 
tiou  to  tap  such  a  journey. 

I  wish  you  joy  of  escaping  such  an  accident  as  breaking 
Duke's  [of  Cumberland]  leg  ;  I  hope  he  and  you  will  be  known  to 
posterity  together  by  more  dignified  wounds  than  the  kick  of  a  horw 
As  I  can  never  employ  my  time  better  than  in  being  your  biographer,^ 
I  beg  you  will  take  wire  that  I  may  have  no  such  plebeian  mishaps 
upon  my  hands  ;  or,  if  the  Duke  is  to  fall  out  of  battle,  he  has  such 
dohcious  Uous  and  tigers,  which  I  saw  the  day  before  yesterday  at 
"Windsor,  that  he  \\iU  be  exceedingly  to  blame,  if  he  does  not  givqA 
some  of  them  au  exclusive  patent  for  tearing  him  to  pieces.  " 

There  is  a  beautiful  tiger  at  my  neighbour  Mr.  Crammond's  here, 
of  which  I  am  so  fond,  that  my  Lady  Townshend  says  it  is  the  only 
thing  I  ever  wanted  to  kiss.  As  you  know  how  strongly  her  lady- 
ship sjTnpathiscs  with  the  Duke,  she  contrived  to  bivak  the  tendon 
of  her  foot,  the  very  day  that  his  leg  was  in  such  danger.    Adieu  t 

P.8.  Tou  may  certainly  do  what  you  please  with  the  Fable  ] 
is  neither  worth  giving  nor  refusing. 


3PI.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  KSQ. 

ifmiofierry  UUt,  Aug.  29,  1754. 

You  may  be  sure  that  I  shall  always  bo  glad  to  see  you  whenever 
you  like  to  come  hither,  but  I  cannot  help  being  sorry  that  you 
detemiined  nut  to  like  thu  place,  nor  to  let  the  Colonel  like  it ;  s 
conclusion  I  may  very  justly  make,  when,  I  think,  fur  these  four, 

*  Iq  Jaly,  1764,  1  wrote  '  The  £utail,'  a  fablo  in  Tenc,— ira/y*oIe'«  iSAorf 
IxT  iil  — C  u  Niruf  u  II  AM. 
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years,  you  have  contrived  to  visit  it  only  when  there  is  not  a  leaf 
upon  the  trees.  Villas  are  generally  designed  for  summer :  you  are 
the  tiugle  person  who  think  they  look  best  in  winter.  You  have  still 
a  more  unlucky  thought ;  which  is,  to  visit  the  Vine  in  October, 
When  I  Raw  it  in  tho  middle  of  eununer,  it  was  excessively  damp ; 
you  will  find  it  a  Uttlo  difficult  to  persuade  me  to  accompany  you 
thither  on  stilts,  and  I  believe  Mr,  Chute  will  not  be  quite  happy 
that  you  prefer  that  season  ;  but  for  this  I  cannot  answer  at  present, 
for  ho  is  at  Mr.  Morris's  in  Cornwall.  I  shall  expect  you  and  the 
Colonel  here  at  the  time  you  appoint  I  engage  for  no  farther, 
unless  it  is  a  very  fine  season  indeed.  I  beg  my  compliments  to 
Hiss  Montagu,  and  am  yours  ever. 


895.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN 


^^^^  Ariington  Stnet,  Oct  6, 1754. 

"  You  have  the  kindest  way  in  the  world,  my  dear  Sir,  of  reproving 
my  long  silence,  by  accusing  yourself  I  have  looked  at  my  dates, 
and  though  I  was  conscious  of  nut  hu^Hng  written  to  you  for  a  long 
time,  I  did  not  think  it  had  been  so  long  as  three  mouths.     I  ought 

■  to  make  some  excuse,  and  the  truth  is  all  I  can  make :  if  you  have 

■  heard  by  any  way  in  the  world  that  a  single  event  worth  mentioning 
W  lias  happened  in  England  for  these  three  months,  I  will  own  myself 

guilty  of  abominable  neglect.  If  there  has  not,  as  you  know  my 
unalterable  affection  for  you,  you  will  excuse  me,  and  accuse  tho 
times.  Can  one  repeat  often,  that  everything  stagnates  f  At  present 
we  begin  to  think  that  the  world  may  be  roused  again,  and  that  an 
East  Indian  >var  and  a  West  Indian  war  may  beget  such  a  thing  as 
an  European  war.  In  short,  the  French  have  taken  such  cavalier 
liberties  with  some  of  our  forts,  that  are  of  great  consequence  to 
cover  Virginia,  Carolina,  and  Georgia,  that  wo  are  actually 
k  despatching  two  regiments  thither.  As  the  climate  and  other 
Amoriran  circumstances  are  against  these  poor  men,  I  pity  thom, 
and  think  them  too  many,  if  the  French  mean  nothing  farther ;  too 

I  few,  if  they  do.  Indeed,  I  am  one  of  those  that  feel  less  resentment 
■when  wo  are  attacked  so  far  oflf :  I  think  it  an  obligation  to  be  eaten 
the  last. 
You  have  entertained  me  much  with  the  progress  of  the  history 
of  the  Delmontis,  and  obliged  me.  I  wish  I  could  say  I  was  not 
shocked  at  the  other  part  of  your  letter,  where  you  mention  the 
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jfr  establishment  of  the  Inquisition  at  Florence.  Had  Richcourt  power 
enough  to  be  so  infomoiis  !  wns  he  super«titioas,  fearful,  revengeful, 
or  proud  of  being  a  tool  of  the  court  of  Rome  P  What  is  the  fate 
of  the  poor  Florentines,  \vho  arc  reduced  to  regret  the  Medicis,  who 
had  usurped  their  government !  You  may  be  ^ad,  my  dear  child, 
that  I  am  not  at  Florence ;  I  should  distress  your  ministerial 
prudence,  your  necessary  prudence,  by  taking  pleasure  to  speak 
openly  of  Richcourt  as  he  deserves :  you  know  my  warmth  upon 
power  and  church  power  ! 

The  Boccaneri  seems  to  be  one  of  those  ladies  who  refine  so  mach 
upon  debauchery  as  to  make  even  matrimony  enter  into  their  scheme 
of  profligacy.  I  have  known  moi*e  than  one  instance,  since  the  days 
of  the  Signora  llcssalina,  whoro  the  lady  has  not  been  content  to 
cuckold  her  husband,  but  with  another  husband.  All  passions  carried 
to  extremity  embrace  within  their  circle  even  their  oppositcs.  I 
don't  know  whether  Charles  the  Fifth  did  not  resign  tho  empire  out 
of  ambition  of  more  fame.  I  must  contradict  myself  in  saying  all 
passions ;  I  don't  believe  Sir  Robert  Brown  will  ever  bo  so  oovotous 
as  to  find  a  plca£iu«  in  squandering. 

Mr.  Chute  is  much  yours ;  I  am  going  with  him  in  a  day  or  two  | 
to  his  Vine,  where  I  shall  try  to  draw  him  into  amusing  himself  a 
little  with  building  and  planting ;  hitherto  he  has  done  nothing  with 
his  estate — but  good. 

You  will  have  observed  what  jirecaution  I  liad  taken,  in  thel 
smallness  of  the  sheet,  not  to  have  too  much  paper  to  fill ;  and  yet 
you  see  how  much  I  have  still  tipon  my  hands  I    As,  I  assure  you,  f 
were  I  to  till  tho  remainder,  all  I  should  say  would  bo  terribly  wire- 1 
drawn,  do  excuse  me  :  you  shall  hear  an  ample  detail  of  the  first 
Admiral  Vcmon  that  springs  out  of  our  American  war;   and  I  ^ 
promise  you  at  least  half  a  brick  of  the  first  sample  that  is  scat  ovoffl 
of  any  new  Porto  Bello.     The  French  have  tied  up  the  hands  of  an 
excellent  fanfarou,  a  Major  "Washington,'  whom    they   took,    and 
engaged  not  to  serve  for  a  year.     In  his  letter,  he  said,  "  Believe  me, , 
as  the  cannon-balls  flow  over  my  head,  tliey  made  a  most  delightful  j 
sound."     When  your  relation.  General  GuiM>.  wa«  marching  up  toJ 
Carthagena,  and  tho  pelicans  whistled  round  him,  he  said,  *'  What 
would  Chloe '  give  for  some  of  these  to  make  a  pelican  pie  P  "    Th*] 
conjecture  made  that  scarce  a  rodomontade  ;  but  what  pit}--  it  is,  that  ^ 

'  The  cclebnited  Liberator  of  America^  vlio  luid  boeo  serrinK  in  tha  EnglUh  umj 
agalDsl  the  French  for  aomo  time  with  much  distinction. — Duvkr. 
•  The  Ouke  of  NcwcMtle'n  Krencli  cook  [vol.  L  p.  1S5.]— Walmlb. 


TO  MB.  CON  WAT. 
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a  man  who  can  deal  in  hj-perMes  at  the  mouth  of  a  caTiiion,  should 
1)0  fuud  of  them  with  a  glass  of  wine  in  his  hand  !  I  hnvu  heard 
Ouise  affirm,  that  the  colliers  at  Newcastle  feed  their  childwn  with 
fire-shovoU !     Qood  night. 


8M.     TO  THE   HON.  H.  9.  CONWAY. 


^^^^^^  Slmxitmy  Jim,  Oct.  24,  1754 

^^  You  have  obliged  mc  most  oxti-cmcly  by  telling  mo  the  progrcsa 
you  hare  made  in  your  most  desdrnhle  affair.'  I  call  it  progress ; 
for,  notwilhiitanding  the  authority'  you  have  for  auppojang  there  may 
be  a  eomprora^isc,  I  cauuot  believe  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  would 
have  aflirmcd  the  contrarj'  so  directly,  if  he  had  known  of  it.  Mr. 
Bmdenel  very  likely  has  been  promised  my  Lord.  Lincoln's  interest, 
and  then  supposed  he  should  have  the  Duke*s.  However,  that  is 
not  your  affair :  if  anybody  has  reason  to  apprehend  a  breach  of 
promise,  it  is  poor  Mr.  Brudeuel.  He  can  never  come  into  coinjK'ti- 
tion  with  you ;  and  without  sa)*ing  anything  to  reflect  on  him,  I 
don't  know  where  you  can  ever  have  a  oompctitor,  and  not  have  the 
world  on  your  aide. 

Though  the  tenure  is  precarious,  I  cannot  help  liking  the  situation 
for  you.  Anything  that  sets  you  in  new  lights,  must  be  for  ycmr 
advantage.  You  are  naturally  indolent  and  humble,  and  are 
content  with  being  pei-fect  in  what-cver  you  happen  to  bo.  It  is  not 
flattering  you  to  say,  nor  can  you  deny  it,  with  all  your  modest)', 
that  you  have  alwuys  made  yourself  master  of  whatever  you  have 
attempted,  and  have  never  made  yourself  master  of  anj'thing  without 
Rhinjng  extremely  in  it.  If  the  King  lives,  you  will  have  his  favour ; 
if  he  lives  at  all,  the  Prince  must  have  a  grooter  establishment,  and 
then  you  will  have  the  King's  ])artialit\'  to  countouanee  your  being 
remnved  to  some  distinguished  place  about  the  Prince  :  if  the  King 
should  fail,  your  situation  in  his  family,  and  your  age,  naturally 
racommend  you  to  an  equal  place  in  the  new  household.  I  am  the 
more  desirous  of  seeing  you  at  court,  because,  when  I  consider  the 
improbability  of  our  being  in  a  situation  to  make  war,  I  am  earnest 
to  have  you  have  other  opportunities  of  being  one  of  the  first  men  in 
jthis  wiuiitrj',  besides  by  being  a  general.  Don't  think  all  I  say  on 
subject  compliment.     I  can  have  no  view  in  flattering  you ; 

*  His  appoinlmenl  u  groom  of  tbo  bedc^uubor  to  Kiog  Qeorgc  II.— CcinrntoaAM, 
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and  you  have  a  still  bettor  reason  for  believing  me  sincere,  whicb 
that  you  know  well  that  I  thought  the  same  of  yon,  and  profo 
the  same  to  you,  before  I  was  of  an  age  to  have  cither  views 
flatter}' ;  indeed,  I  believe  you  knoyr  me  enough  to  be  sure  that 
am  as  void  of  both  now  a&  when  I  was  fourteen,  and  that  I  am 
little  apt  to  court  anybody,  that  if  you  heai'd  me  say  the  same  to ' 
anybody  but  yourself,  you  would  easily  think  that  I  spoke  what  I 
thought.  fl 

George  Montagu  and  his  brother  arc  here,  and  have  kept  me  froni^ 
meeting  you  in  town :  wo  go  on  Saturday  to  the  Vine.  I  fear  there 
is  too  much  truth  in  what  you  have  heard  of  your  old  mistress.' 
When  husband,  wife,  lover,  and  friend  tell  everything,  can  there  hut 
be  a  perpetual  fracas  ?  My  dear  ITarry,  how  luck)--  you  was  in  what 
you  escaped,  and  in  what  you  have  got  1  People  do  sometimes 
avoid,  not  always,  what  is  most  improper  for  them ;  but  they  do  not 
afterwards  always  meet  with  what  they  most  deserve.  But  how 
lucky  you  are  in  everj-tliiug !  and  how  ungrateful  a  man 
Pro^'idence  if  you  are  not  thaukful  for  so  many  blessings  as  it 
given  you  !  I  won't  preach,  though  the  dreadful  history  which 
have  just  heard  of  poor  Lord  Drumlanrig '  hi  enough  to  send  one 
La  Trappo.     My  complimente  to  all  yours,  and  Adieu  1 


597.    TO  BICHAED  BBKTLEY,  KSQ, 

Strau^eny  HiU,  Nov&nbtr  S,  175^ 

I  HAVE  finished  all  my  parties,  and  am  drawing  towards  a  con-  , 
elusion  hero :  the  Parliament  meets  in  t^'n  days :  *  the  House,  Ih 
hear,  will  be  extremely  full — cuiiosity  drawing  as  many  to  town  as™ 
party  used  to  do.  The  minister  [the  Duke  of  Newcastle]  in  the 
House  of  Lords  is  a  new  sight  iu  these  days. 


'  Lady  Caroline  Patcraham. — Cdhjukoham. 

'  Ool;  8on  of  Chnrlcs  tliird  Duke  of  QuccnA)>erry,  irbo  wag  ftbot  bjr  the  acddoital 
discharge  of  liis  pUtnl  on  bis  jouniey  from  Scotland  to  Ivoadon,  in  company  with  hi* 
puoQta  and  newly  married  w-ire,  a  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Ilopctoun.  Ladj  Blaiy 
Wortl«7  tliiu  oUudea  to  thia  culiuniiy  iu  a  letter  to  tier  danghtcr :— "  The  Ducheaiof 
QueeiubeiTy'a  mtsfortane  vould  move  oompassioa  in  the  tiardwl  heart ;  yet,  all  fi^ 
eamitancea  oootly  considered,  I  think  the  young  lady  deterrea  most  to  be  [litisd, 
Mag  left  in  the  terrible  Bltuation  of  a  yoaog  and,  I  sappoae.ricfa  widowhood;  which 
b  walking  Miodfold  upon  atilt«  amidst  precipices,  thongh  porhapi  u  little  MOfiible  of 
her  danger,  ag  a  child  of  a  quarter  old  would  be  to  the  paws  of  a  monkey  leaping  «i 
Ibe  tilca  of  a  hoii.ic." — WaioHT.  -^h 

'  Id  thin  Parliainont  Walpole  B&t  for  Castle  Riting.-   CirBxnroHAM. 
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I      all  of 
^^  dcscei 


Mr.  CSiute  and  I  have  been  at  Mr.  Barrett's  *  at  Relhouse  [in 

Essex]  ;  I  never  saw  a  place  for  which  one  did  not  wish,  so  totally 

void  of  faults.     TVTiat  he  has  done  is  in  Oothie,  and  very  true, 

though  not  up  to  the  perfection  of  the  Committee.     The  hall  is 

pretty:    the  great  dining-room  hung  with  good  family  pictures; 

among  which  is  his  ancestor,  the  Lord  Dacre  who  was  hanged.'     I 

remember  when  Barrett  was  first  initiated  in  the  College  of  Arms 

by  the  present  Dean  of  Exeter'  at  Cambridge,  ho  was  overjoyed  at 

the   first  ancestor  he  put  up,  who  was  one  of  the  murderers  of 

Thomas  Becket.     The  chimney-pieces,  except  one  little  miscarriage 

into  total  Ionic  (be  could  not  resist  statuar)'  and  8iena  marble),  are 

all  of  a  good  King  James  the  First  Gothic.     I  saw  the  heronry  so 

to  Po  Tang,  and  told  him  that  I  was  persuaded  they  were 

descended  from  Becket's  assassin,  and  I  hoped  fi-om  my  Lord  Dacro 

too.     He  carried  us  in  see  the  famous  plantations  and  buililings  of 

the  last  Lord  Pctre.*     They  are  the  Brohdinguag  of  bad  taste.     The 

unfinished  house  is  execrable,  massive,  and  split  through  and  through : 

it  stands  on  the  brow  of  a  hill,  rather  to  sec /or  a  prospect  than  to 

^Lseoone,  and  turns  its  back  upon  an  outrageous  uvt-nue,  which  is 

^B  closed  with  a  screen  of  ttiU  trees,  because  he  would  not  be  at  the 

^1  expense  of  beautifying  the  back  front  of  his  house.     The  clumps  are 

^■gigantic,  and  very  ill  placed. 

^F     George  Montagu  and  the  Colonel  have  at  last  been  here,  and  have 

screamed  with  approbation  tlinjugh  the  whole  CM-gamut.      Indeed, 

the  library  is  delightiul.     Tlxey  went  to  the  Vine,  and  approved  as 

much.     Do  you  think  we  \vished  for  you  ?    I  carried  down  incense 

and  mass-books,  and  we  had  most  Cathohe  cnjoymejit  of  the  chapel- 

^H  In  the  evenings,  indeed,  we  did  touch  a  card  a  little  to  please  George 

^P',^.-so  much,  that  tridy  I  have  scarce  an  idea  left  that  is  not  spotted 

with  clubs,  hearts,  spades,  and  diamonds,     lliero  is  a  vote  of  the 

Strawberry  committee  for  great  embellishments  to  the  chapel,  of 

which  it  will  not  be  long  before  you  hear  something.     It  will  not  be 

longer  than  the  spring,  I  trust,  before  you  see  something  of  it.     Tij 

I      the  mean  time,  to  rest  your  impatience,  I  have  enclosed  a  scratch 


I 


'  Afterwuds  Lord  Dacre.— Walpoix. 

*  Se«  vol.  H.  p.  301.— CcnurmoHAM. 

'  Dr.  Cbarlee  Lytlclloa,  brother  of  Lord  Lyttdlon.  He  wu  fint  a  banitfler-at-Uir, 
bill  in  1742  entered  into  boly  orders,  And  in  MQ'l  wu  coiuecntcd  Bb^bop  of  Carlklo. 
Hedlfd  in  1 76S  tmnuirried. — WiuaiiT. 

*  Robert  Jamea  Petre,  eighth  Lord  Pwtro  (died  17-12).  iwa  of  lUe  I^rd  Petre  of  lh« 
'  Rape  of  tbo  Lock.'  The  icat  of  the  PetroB  is  Tbomdon  liaU,  near  Urontwood,  In 
£;sKX. — Coxmiuqeiaii. 
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of  mine,  which  you  arc  to  draw  out  better,  and  try  if  you  can  give 
yours<.<lf  a  porfect  idea  of  the  placo.  ^Vll  I  can  say  is,  that  my  ski't*ih 
18  at  least  more  intelligible  than  Gray*3  was  of  Stukc,  from  wlituli 
you  made  so  like  a  picture.' 

Tliank  you  much  for  the  box  of  Gaernsey  lilies,  which  I  have 
received.  I  have  been  packing  up  a  few  seeds,  which  have  Uttlt' 
merit  but  the  merit  they  will  have  with  you,  that  they  eome  iinm 
the  Vino  and  Strawbeny.  My  chief  employ  in  this  port  of  thi' 
world,  except  sur^'cpng  my  Librar}*,  which  has  scarce  any  thing  but 
the  paintiuj5  to  finish,  is  planting  at  Mrs.  CUvo's,'  wliither  I 
remove  all  my  superabundancies.  1  have  lately  planted  the  groea 
lone,  that  leads  from  her  garden  to  the  common :  "  Well/'  said  she, 
*'  when  it  is  done,  what  shall  we  call  it  ?  " — "  Why,"  said  I,  "  what 
would  you  call  it  but  Drury  Lane  Y  "  I  mentioned  desiring  somu 
samples  of  your  Swiss's '  abilities :  Mr.  C^ute  and  I  oven  propose,  if 
he  sbotdd  be  tolemblc,  and  would  continue  reasonable,  to  tempt  him 
over  hither,  and  make  him  work  upon  your  designs — upon  which, 
you  know,  it  is  not  easy  to  make  you  work.  If  he  improves  upon 
our  hands,  do  you  think  we  shall  purchase  the  fee-simple  of  him  for 
so  many  ycara,  as  Mr.  Smith  did  of  Canalctti  ? '  Wo  will  seii  to  the 
EngHnh.  Can  bo  paint  perspectives,  and  cathedral -aisles,  and  holy 
glnitmsi'  I  am  sure  you  could  make  him  paint  delightful  insidos  of 
the  chapel  at  the  Vine,  and  of  the  library  here.  I  never  come  up 
the  staira  without  reflecting  bow  different  it  is  from  its  primitive  state, 
when  my  Lady  TouTishcnd  all  the  way  aho  came  up  the  st 
cried  out,  "Lord  God!  Jesus;  what  a  house  1  It  is  just  such 3 
house  as  a  parson's,  where  the  children  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  bedlj 
I  can't  say  that  to-day  it  puts  me  much  in  mind  of  another  speech  < 
my  lady's,  "Tliat  it  would  be  a  veiy  pleasant  place,  if 
Clive's  face  did  not  rise  ujk»u  it  and  make  it  so  hot  I  "  The  sun  ; 
Mrs.  Clive  seem  gone  for  the  winter. 

The  West  Indian  war  has  thrown  me  into  a  now  study  :  I  read 


^  The  tIct  of  the  old  honfte  at  Stoko  PogcU  enfrn^red  in  Bentley'i  dedgna  for  9b 
Poems,  b;,'  Mr.  T.  Gray,  1753. — CumriNOHiJi. 

*  At  Little  Strawberry  Hill,  ur  tlkcdcD.OA  Walpololorcdto  call  it,  between  Stnv* 
berry  Hill  an>]  Te^ldingion.  Walpole  left  Little  Strawbcrrr  Hill  to  the  Mm  Buiyi  lor 
their  livcii.     It  is    now  (l^&Tj  tlic  property   of  Frances   Caautess  WaldogrftTe.— 

ClTHHIICOnAM. 

^  Mr.  Mimti,  »  Swisa  painter. — Walpolx. 

*  Mr.  Siiuth.  the  Kngli^b  coi)j;n1  at  Venice,  ha<l  engaged  Canalctti  for  a  oeitda 
Dumber  of  yearn  Xm  paint  exclusively  for  him,  at  a  fixed  price,  and  *ioi[|  his  pielors  at 
«D  odTauced price  to  l^ngltDh  traTcIlcrs  ^vol.  L  pp.  33fi  and  307].— DmaT. 
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nothing  bat  American  voyages,  and  histories  of  plantations  and 
settlements.  Among  all  the  Indian  nations,  I  have  contracted  a 
particular  intimacy  with  the  Oritaouanoucs,  a  people  with  whom  I 
beg  you  will  be  acquainted :  they  pique  themselves  upon  Kpcaldug 
the  purest  dialect.  IIow  one  should  delight  in  the  grammar  and 
dictionary  of  their  Cnisca  !  My  only  few  is,  that  if  any  of  them 
ai'o  taken  prisoners,  General  Bruddouk  is  not  a  kind  of  man  to  liavo 
proper  attentions  to  so  polite  a  people ;  I  am  even  apprehensive  that 
he  would  damn  them,  and  onler  them  to  ho  scalped,  in  the  very 
worst  plantation- accent.  I  don^t  know  whether  you  know  that  nono 
of  the  people  of  that  immeuso  continent  have  any  liibials  :  they  tell 
you  ytw  c*ed  ru/hule  to  shut  the  lips  in  order  to  speak.  Indeed,  I 
was  as  barbarous  as  any  polite  nation  in  the  world,  in  suppiising 
that  there  was  nothing  worth  knowing  among  tliesc  charming  savages. 
They  are  in  particular  great  orators,  with  this  little  variation 
from  British  eloquence,  that  at  the  end  of  every  important  paragraph 
they  make  a  present ;  whereas  we  expect  to  receive  one.  They 
begin  all  their  answers  with  recapitulating  what  has  hocn  said  to 
them  ;  and  their  method  for  this  is,  the  rcsp<>ndent  gives  a  little  stick 
to  each  of  the  by-standers,  who  is,  for  his  share,  to  remember  such 
a  paragraph  of  the  speech  that  is  to  ho  answered.  You  will  wonder 
that  I  should  have  given  the  prefercuce  to  Iht'  Ontaouanoucs,  when 
there  is  a  much  more  extraordinary  nation  to  the  north  of  Canada, 

who  have  but  one  leg,  and  p from  behind  their  ear ;  but  I  own 

I  had  rather  converse  for  any  time  with  people  who  speak  like  Mr. 
Pitt,  tlian  with  a  nation  of  jugglers,  who  are  <july  fit  to  go  about  the 
oountr)',  under  the  direction  of  Taafo  and  Montagu.'  Their  existence 
I  do  not  doubt;  they  are  recorded  by  Pdre  Charlevoix,  in  his  much 
admired  history  of  New  France,  in  which  there  arc  such  outrugeous 
legends  of  mimdes  for  the  propagation  of  the  Gospel,  that  his  fables 
in  natural  liistory  seem  strict  veracity. 

Adieu !  You  write  to  me  as  seldom  as  if  you  were  in  an  island 
where  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  was  sole  minister,  parties  at  an  end, 
and  whore  every  thing  had  done  happening.     Yours  ever. 

P.  S.  T  have  just  seen  in  the  advertisements  that  there  are 
arrived  two  new  volumes  of  Madame  de  StHiguf^'s  Letters.  Adieu, 
my  American  studies ; — adieu,  even  my  favourite  Ontaouanoucs  I 

^  Two  EacUtth  gentlemon  who  were  shot  up  Jn  Fori  r£T6(iae  for  cliutlDg  a  Jaw. 
proL  IL  p.  278.]— WxLMLi. 

T>   V  1 
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[176t 


^ 


ArlingtoH  Street,  Kor.  11. 17M. 

If  you  was  dead,  to  bo  sure  you  would  liave  got  $4>iu(*body  tu  t4:U  me 
80.  If  j'ou  was  uHvc,  to  be  sure  in  all  this  time  you  would  have  told 
me  eo  youi'self.  It  is  a  mouth  to-day  since  I  received  a  line  from  you. 
There  was  a  Florentine  ambassador  here  in  Oliver's  reign,  who  witli 
great  ciicumapectlou  wrote  to  his  court,  "  Some  say  the  Protector  is 
dead,  others  say  he  is  uot :  for  my  part,  I  believe  neither  ouo  nur 
t'other."  I  quote  this  sage  personage,  to  show  you  that  I  have  a 
good  precedent,  in  case  I  had  a  miud  to  continue  ncutn»l  upon  the 
point  of  your  existence.  1  cau't  resolve  to  believe  you  dead,  lest  I 
shoidd  be  forced  to  write  to  Mr.  S,  again  to  bemoan  you ;  and  on  the 
other  hand,  it  is  convenient  to  me  to  beliovo  you  Uviug,  bt*cuuso  I 
have  Jil4  received  the  enclosed  from  your  sister,  and  the  money  fr^im 
Ely.  Ilowevert  if  you  are  actually  dead,  be  so  good  as  to  order 
your  executor  to  receive  the  money,  and  to  answer  your  suter^e 
letter.  If  you  arc  not  dead,  I  can  tell  you  who  is,  and  at  the  same 
time  whoso  death  is  to  remain  as  doubtful  ns  yours  till  to-morrow 
morning.  Don't  be  alarmed ;  it  is  ouly  the  Quecn-dowager 
Prussia.  As  eircemce  as  the  concern  for  her  is  at  court,  the  wl 
loyal  fanuly,  out  of  great  consideration  fur  the  mercers,  hicemen, 
agreed  not  t*)  shed  a  tear  for  her  till  to-morrow  morning,  when 
birth-day  will  be  over;  but  they  aro  all  to  rise  by  six  o'dfl 
to-morrow  morning  to  cry  quarts.  This  Is  the  sum  of  all  the  newT 
that  I  learnt  to-day  on  coming  from  Strawberry  Hill,  except  th^ 
Lady  Betty  Waldegmvo '  was  robbed  t'other  night  in  Hyde 
mider  the  very  noses  of  the  lamps  and  the  patrole.  If  anybody] 
robbed  at  the  ball  at  court  to-ni^ht,  you  shall  hear  in  my  next 
patch.  I  told  you  in  my  last  that  I  bad  just  got  two  now  volume 
Madame  Se^igne's  Letters;  but  I  have  been  cruelly  disappointc 
tlicy  are  two  hundred  letters  which  have  been  omitted  in  the  foi-mor 
editions,  as  ha^ig  little  or  nothing  worth  reading.  How  provoking 
that  they  would  at  last  let  one  see  that  she  could  write  so  many 
letters  that  wei*o  not  worth  reading  ?    I  will  tell  you  truth  :  as  they 


..I 


*  Lftdy  Gllzabelh  Oowcr,  daaghter  of  John,  firat  Earl  Gower,  tad  wife  of  Uie  1 
John  WiJdcgnive,  nfterwunls  (ITtf3>  lliinl  Karl  of  Waldcffrare  She  died  in  1784.  Her 
nune  frrqucDily  occurs  in  UigLy'it  cntcrUumtig  IclUsra  to  the  Duke  of  BedfonL— 
CvirviiroiiAii. 
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are  certamly  hers,  I  am  glad  to  see  them,  but  I  cannot  bear  that 
anybody  else  should.  Is  not  that  true  sentiment  ?  How  would  you 
like  to  see  a  letter  of  hers,  describing  a  wild  young  Irish  lord,  a 
Lord  P  *  *  *,  who  has  lately  made  one  of  our  ingenious  wagers,  to 
ride  I  donH  know  how  many  thousand  miles  in  an  hour,  from  Paris 
to  Fontainebleau  ? '  But  admire  the  politesse  of  that  nation : 
instead  of  endeaTouring  to  lame  his  horse,  or  to  break  his  neck,  that 
he  might  lose  the  wager,  his  antagonist  and  the  spectators  showed 
all  the  attention  in  the  world  to  keep  the  road  clear,  and  to  remove 
even  pebbles  out  of  his  way.  They  heaped  coals  of  fire  upon  his 
head  with  all  the  good  breeding  of  the  Gospel.  Adieu ! — If  my 
letters  are  short,  at  least  my  notes  are  long. 


399.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Arlington  Stre^  Nov.  18, 1764. 

You  are  over-good  to  me,  my  dear  Sir,  in  giving  yourself  the 
trouble  of  telHng  mc  you  was  content  with  Strawberry  Hill.  I  will 
not,  however,  tell  you,  that  I  am  content  with  your  being  there,  till 
you  have  seen  it  in  all  its  greenth  and  blueth.  Alas !  I  am  sorry  I 
cannot  insist  upon  as  much  with  the  Colonel. 

Mr.  Chute,  I  believe,  was  so  pleased  with  the  tcmhm  in  his  own 
chapel,  that  he  has  fairly  buried  himself  in  it.  I  have  not  even  had 
80  much  as  a  burial  card  from  him  since. 

The  town  is  as  full  as  I  believe  you  thought  the  room  was  at  your 
ball  at  Waldershare.  I  hear  of  nothing  but  the  parts  and  merit  of 
Lord  North.  Nothing  has  happened  yet,  but  sure  so  many  Euylish 
people  cannot  be  assembled  long  without  committing  something 
extraordinary  ! 

I  have  seen  and  conversed  with  our  old  friend  Cope  ;  I  find  him 
grown  very  old :  I  fear  he  finds  me  so  too ;  at  least  as  old  as  I  ever 
intend  to  be.  I  find  him  very  grave  too,  which  I  believe  ho  does  not 
find  me. 

Solomon  and  Ilcsther,  as  my  Lady  Townshend  calls  Mr.  Pitt  and 
Lady  Hester  Grenville,  espouse  one  another  to-day.  I  know 
nothing  more  but  a  new  fashion  which  my  Lady  Hervey  has  brought 
from  Paris.     It  is  a  tin  funnel  covered  with  green  ribbon,  and  holds 
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^       1  This  wager  tUI  remind  many  readers  of  Or.  Johnson's  admirable  paper  in  '  The 
I    Idler,'  No.  6  (20  May,  1758)  of  the  lady  who  had  undertaken  to  ride  on  one  horse  a 
thonsaad  milea  in  a  thoosand  hours. — CDHHiBOUiit. 
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wutcr,  whicli  tho  laxUos  wear  to  keep  their  bouquets  fresh.  I  fear 
Lndy  Caroline  and  some  others  will  catch  frequent  coldB  and  fioro 
thruaU  with  ovcrtui-ning  this  reservoir. 

A  propMf  there  ia  a  match  certainly  in  agitation,  which  has  very 
little  of  either  Solomon  or  Ilcsther  in  it.     You  will  be  sorry  when 
tc'll  you,  that  I.oi*d  Waldograve  certainly  dis-Solomons  himself  w 
the  Drox.      Adieu  !  my  dear  Sir ;  I  congrutulato  M^ss  Mouta^ 
her  good  health,  and  am  over  yours. 


400.    TO  HICUARD  DENTLBY,  ESQ. 

Ariington  Slrtet,  Kov.  SO,  1754. 

If  this  does  not  turn  out  a  scolding  letter,  I  am  much  mistaken. 
I  shall  give  way  to  it  with  the  less  scruple,  as  I  think  it  shall  be  the 
last  of  the  kind  ;  not  that  you  will  mend,  but  I  cannot  support 
oommorco  of  viaona !  and  therefore,  whenever  you  send  mo  might; 
ohoiip  schemes  for  finding  out  longitudes  and  philosophers'  stone 
you  "tt'ill  excuse  me  if  1  only  smile,  uud  dun't  order  them  to 
examined  by  my  counciL — For  heaven's  sake,  don't  be  a  projector  I 
Is  not  it  provoking,  that,  with  the  best  parts  in  tho  world,  yo 
should  have  so  gentle  a  portion  of  common  sense  ?  But  I  am  clca 
that  you  never  ^^-ill  know  the  two  things  in  the  world  that  import  yo 
tho  mast  to  know,  youraelf  and  mu. — Thus  much  by  way  of  preface  J 
now  for  tho  detail. 

You  toll  mo  in  your  letter  of  November  3rd,  that  the  quarry 
granite  might  be  renU'd  at  twenty  pounds  or  twenty  shillings,  1  dun'^ 
know  which,  no  matter,  per  annum.     Wlicn  I  can't  get  a  table  oa 
of  it,  is  it  very  likely  you  or  I  should  get  a  fortune  out  of  it  ?  Wha 
signifies  tho  cheapness  of  tho   rent  ?     Tho   cutting   and   shippn 
would  be  articles  of  some  little  consequence  t     Who  should  be  super 
visor  P     You,  who  are  so  good  a  manager,  so  attentive,  so  diligent 
60  ex])editious,  and  so  accurate  P     Don't  you  think  uur  quarr>'  wou 
turn  to  account  ? — ^AuotluT  article,  to  which  I  might  apply  the ! 
questioas,  is  the  project  for  importation  of  French  ^vine :  it  is 
that  a  scheme  so  cheap  and  so  practicable  should  hitherto  have 
totally   (jvorliioko(L     One  would  think  the  breed  of  smugglers 
lost,  like  the  true  spaniels,  or  genuine  golden  pippins !     My  dcarj 
Sir,  you  know  I  never  drink  three  glasses  of  any  wine — can 
think  I  nam  whether  they  are  sour  or  sweet,  cheap  or  dear  ? — or  dfl 
you  tliink  that  I,  who  am  always  taking  ti'oublc  to  reduce  my  truij 
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compact  a  volume  as  I  can,  would  tap  sucli  au  article  as  im- 
porting my  own  wine  ? — But  now  comes  youi"  last  proposal  about  the 
Gotliic  piiper.  When  you  made  mc  fix  up  mine,  unpaintcd,  engaging 
to  paint  it  yourself,  and  yet  could  never  be  pi^rsmidcd  to  puint 
a  yard  of  it,  till  1  was  forced  to  give  BramwicVs  man  God  knows 
what  to  do  it,  would  you  make  me  believe  that  you  will  paint  a 
room  eighteen  feet  by  fifteen  ?  But,  seriously,  if  it  13  possible  for 
you  to  lay  a^de  visions,  dou*t  be  tlirowing  continual  diseourugemeuts 
in  my  way.  I  have  told  you  seriously  and  emphatically  that  I  am 
labouring  your  restoration  ;  the  scheme  is  neither  facile  nor  imme- 
diate— but,  for  God's  sake !  act  like  a  reasonable  man.  You  have  a 
family  to  whom  you  owe  serious  attention.     Don't  let  mo  tliink,  that 

you  return,  you  will  set  out  upon  over)'  wilJ-go(jse  chose,  sticking 
to  nothing,  and  neglecting  chioHy  tho  talents  and  genius  which  you 
have  in   such  excellence,  to  start  pnijocts  which  you  have  too  much 

mesty  aud  t^jo  little  application  ever  to  tluive  by.  This  advice  is, 
perhaps,  worded  harshly  ;  but  you  know  the  heart  from  which  it 
proceeds,  aud  you  know  that,  with  all  my  prejudice  to  it,  I  can't 
even  pardon  your  ^sHt,  when  it  is  employed  to  dross  up  schemes  that 
1  think  romantic.     The  glasses  and  Ray's  Proverbs  you  shall  have, 

d  some  more  gold  fisli,  when  I  have  leisure  to  go  to  Strawbeny  ; 

T  you  know  I  don't  suffer  any  fisheries  to  bo  carried  on  there  in  my 
absence. 

I  am  as  newsless  as  in  tho  dead  of  summer.    The  Parliament  pro- 
[ticos  nothing  but  elections  ;  there  has  already  been  rme  division  on 

e  Oxfordshire  of  two  hundred  aud  sixty-seven  "Wliigs  to  niuety- 

vcn  Tories — you  may  calculate  the  bxirial  of  that  election  easily 

m  these  numbers.'  The  Queen  of  Prussia  is  not  dead,  as  I  told 
you  in  my  lust.  If  you  have  shed  many  tears  for  her,  you  may  set 
them  off  to  the  account  of  our  son-in-law,  the  Prince  of  Ifesse,  who 

turned  Roman  Catholic.     One  is  iu  this  age  so  unused  to  convcr- 

ins   above  the  rank  of  a  house-maid  turned   Methodist,  that  it 
as  much  surprise,  as  if  one  had  hciird   that  he  had  been 
in    the    Eleusiuiau  mysteries.     Are  nut  you  prodigiously 
,ed  for  tho  Protestant  interest  in  Germany  f 


'  At  the  tloM  of  the  Oxfonlshlre  oIccUod  the  ahcriS*  retaraed  all  the  ftlur  cancU- 
Bte«,  who  all  of  them  petitioQod.  Two  wcro  choMn  upon  whftt  wiu  called  lh«  unw 
atereat,  and  were  supporlcU  by  tho  couK ;  and  Iwo  liy  tho  old  ittU>rc6t.  The  ezpcoM 
'  «nd  animosity  which  thi-«  ilinpulc  ovi'^i'loncd  ia  int.-rcdib1c.  Krcn  niunlur  wrut  com- 
mltlcd  upon  tbu  place  of  olecllon.  Tho  rrinntU  of  the  now  inicrc«t  w«re  ultiuiatoljr 
voted  to  be  thu  aULliij;  mcinlNMD  1>y  a  miyurit;  of  233  agaiiut  lo3.— Wuuur, 
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We  havo  operas,  burlcttas,  cargoes  of  Italian  dancers,  and  nonej 
good  but  the  Mhigotti,  a  rciy  fine  figure  and  lutress.     I  don't  knoi 
a  angle  hon-moi  tliat  is  new ;  George  Sehv>ai  has  nut  waked  yet  fu; 
the  winter.      You  t^HU  heliove  tliat,  when   I  tell  you,  that  t'other 
night  having  lost  eight  buudiod  pounds nt  hazard*  he  fell  asleep  upon 
tho  table  >rith  near  half  as  much  more  before  him,  tmd  slept  for 
three  hours,  >vith  evciybody  stamping  tlie  box  close  at  his  ear.     lie 
will  say  proiligiously  good  things  when  he  does  wake.     In  the  mcaa^ 
time,  can  you  bo  content  with  one  of  iladame  S^vigu^'s  best  /w»jt'Hir>/^H 
which  T  have  found  amongst  her  new  letters  ?  Do  you  remember  her 
German  fiieud  the  rrinecsa  of  Tarcutc,  who  was  always  in  moam- 
jng  for  some  sovereign  prince  or  princess  ?      One  day  Madame  de 
S^Wgn^  Lajiponiug  to  meet  her  in  coloui-s,  made  her  a  low  eurt^cy^^B 
and  said,  "  MuJume,  jo  mc  r^jouis  do  la  sante  do  TKuropc."      iS 
think  I  may  apply  another  of  her  speeches,  which  pleased  me,  to 
what  I  have  said  to  you  in  the  former  part  of  my  letter.     Mademoi- 
selle  du   IMossifi  had   said    something   she   disappMvcd ;  Madame 
S^vigu^  said  to  her,  "  Mais  i|uc  cola  est  sot  j  car  je  vgux  vous  parlcr 
doucemeut.* '     Adieu ! 


401.    TO  SIR  UOUACfi  MANN. 

Strawberry  Hia,  Dec  1. 171 

You  do  mo  justice,  my  dear  Sir,  when  you  impute  the  want  of 
ray  Icttcra  to  my  want  of  news :  as  a  proof,  I  take  up  my  pen  again, 
on  tho  first  spring-tide  of  politics.  However,  as  this  is  an  age  of 
abortions,  and  as  I  have  often  aimounee<l  to  you  a  pregnancj- 
events,  which  have  soon  after  bc^en  still-born,  I  beg  you  will  not 
disappointed  if  nothing  oomcs  of  the  present  ferment.  The  offendoj 
and  the  offended  have  too  often  shown  their  di;>]iosiLiou  to  soothe, 
to  he  soothed,  by  preferment's,  for  one  to  build  much  on  the  dura- 
tion or  implacability  of  their  aversioDS.  In  short,  Hr.  Pitt  has 
broke  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  on  the  want  of  power,  and  has 
alarmed  the  dozing  House  of  Commons  with  some  sontenoos, 
extremely  in  tho  stylo  of  his  former  Pitti&t.  As  Mr.  Fox  is  not 
all  more  in  humour,  the  world  expects  ever)'  day  to  see  these  two 
commanders,  first  unite  to  overturn  all  their  imtagonists,  and  then 
worry  one  another.  They  have  already  mumbled  [xwr  Sir  Thomas 
R<»binson  cruelly.  llie  Chancellor  of  the  Kxchequer  [Leggc 
crouches  under  the  storm,  and  seems  very  willing  to  paaa  eidcst.  Thi 
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Attorney-General  [Murray]  '  seems  cowed,  and  unwilling  to  support 
a  war,  of  which  the  world  gives  him  the  honour.'     Nugent  alone, 

•  with  an  intrepidity  wortliy  his  country,  affects  to  stand  up  against 
the  greatest  orator,  and  against  the  l)eat  rea-soner  of  the  age.  AVhat 
will  most  surpnsc  you,  is,  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  ased  to 

»  tremble  at  shadows,  appears  untcrrifiod  at  Gorgons  I  If  I  sliould 
tell  you  in  my  next,  tliat  either  of  tho  Gorgons  has  kissed  hands  for 
Secretary  of  State,  only  smile :  snakes  are  as  easily  tamed  as  Inp-dogs. 
I  am  glad  you  have  got  my  Iiord  of  Cork.*  He  is,  I  know,  a 
ven'  worthy  man,  and  though  not  a  hright  man,  nor  a  man  of  the 
world,  much  less  a  good  author,  yet  it  must  he  conifortahle  to  you 
now  and  then  to  see  something  besides  travelling  childivn,  booby 
governors,  and  abandoned  women  of  qualit}'.  You  say  you  have 
made  my  Lord  Cork  give  up  my  Lord  Bolingbroke :  it  is  comical  to 
see  how  he  is  given  up  here,  since  the  best  of  his  writings,  his 
metaphj'sical  dinnity,  have  been  published.  While  he  betrayed 
and  abused  ovtsry  man  who  trusted  him,  or  who  had  ft)rgiven  him, 
Vor  to  whom  ho  was  obliged,  he  was  a  hero,  a  patriot,  and  a 
philosopher ;  and  tho  greatest  genius  of  the  ago :  tho  moment  his 
Craftsmen  again-st  Moses  and  St.  Paul,  &c.,  were  published,  we  have 
discovered  thut  ho  was  tho  worst  man  and  tho  worst  writer  in  the 
world.  The  grand  jury  have  presented  his  works,  and  as  long  as 
there  aro  any  parsons,  he  will  be  ranked  with  Tindal  and  Toland — 
nay,  I  don't  know  whether  ray  father  won't  iKJCorae  a  rubric  martyr, 
for  having  been  persecuted  by  him-  Mr.  Fraigneau's  storj'  of  the 
late  King's  design  of  removing  my  father  and  emplojing  Bolingbroke, 
is  not  new  to  me ;  but  I  can  give  yon  two  reasons,  and  one  very 


*  Mr.  Murray  ;  lie  wta  preferred  to  bo  attoni«y-general  thi»  ycax,  in  the  room  of 
Sir  Duilloy  Uydcr,  wbo  was  mado  lord  clilcF  justice,  on  the  death  of  Sir  William  I^o. 
—  Walpul*. 

'  "  At  thtii  time,"  says  Lord  Woldcgravc,  "  Fox  lud  Joiccd  fill  in  a  kind  of 
parUaincntaiy  opiiubition.  Tbey  wcro  both  in  plooo,— the  one  paymaster,  the  otlter 
•ccretary  at  war,— and  Uiereforo  could  not  decently  obiitjru<-L  the  imblic  huiineu  ;  hut 
still  tliey  inigliL  attack  pcmiu,  though  not  things.  Pitt  undertook  the  dilficuU  lAtk 
of  feilcuciug  31tuTay,  tho  attoniQjr-goneral,  the  ableot  niao,  00  veil  as  the  ahleii 
debater,  ia  the  [Jouao  of  CoininonH  ;  vhiltil  Fox  oniertaiucd  hiiruolf  with  the  lorn 
dan^routt  auiuMiiivni  of  oxponiti;;  Sir  Thonuu  Kobia»on,  or  rather  aailsted  him 
whiUt  he  tuniod  himBclf  Into  ridicule;  for  Sir  Thomas,  thoagb  a  good  aocretAry  of 
at&te  M  far  aa  the  bofiiucw  of  bin  ofhce,  won  i^orant  oven  of  tho  langnago  of  the 
TTonflc  of  Commons  coatroveny ;  aud  wtiua  be  played  the  orator,  it  iras  M  cxcocdii^ly 
ridicujoua,  (hat  those  who  loved  and  esteemed  him  conld  not  always  iireoerre  a 
friendly  oompoKuro  of  counteDanco." — ilemoirs,  p.  31. — WaioiiT. 

'  Jolm,  Karl  cf  Orrur>-  and  Cork,  author  of  a  trun&lation  of  lliny's  Kpiatlea;,  a  life 
of  Dr.  Bwifl,  &c     Wjupoul 
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strong  indeed,  thnt  convince  me  of  its  having  no  foundation,  though 
it  is  much  bcUoveJ  here.  During  the  last  year  of  the  lato  King's 
life,  ho  took  extremely  to  New  Park,  [Ilichmuud]  and  loved  to  shoot 
there,  and  dined  with  my  father  and  a  jirivate  part)-,  and  a  good 
deal  of  punch.  The  Duchess  of  Kendal,  who  hated  Sir  Rohcrt,  and 
favoure<i  Bolingbroke,  and  was  jealous  for  herself,  grew  uneasy  at 
^eso  parties,  and  used  to  put  one  or  two  of  the  Gcnnnns  upon  the 
King  to  prevent  his  di'iiddng,  (very  odd  preventives!)— however, 
they  obeyed  orders  so  well,  that  one  day  the  King  flew  int^»  a  great 
passion,  and  reprimanded  them  in  his  own  language  with  extreme 
warmth  ;  and  when  ho  went  to  Hanover,  ordered  my  fatlicr  to  have 
the  New  Lodge  in  the  Park  finished  against  his  return  ;  which  did 
not  look  much  like  an  intention  of  breaking  with  the  Ranger  of  the 
Park.  But  what  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you  is  conclusive :  tlio 
Duchess  obtained  an  intcnnow  for  Bolingbroke  in  tlio  King's  closet* 
which  not  .succeeding,  as  Lord  Bolingbroke  foresaw  it  might  not  at 
once,  he  left  a  memorial  with  the  King,  who,  the  very  next  time  ho 
eaw  Sir  Robert,  gave  it  to  him.' 

You  will  expect  that  I  should  mention  the  progress  of  the  "We^t 
Indian  war ;  but  tbe  Parliamentarj'  campaign  opening  so  warmly, 
has  quite  put  the  Ohio  upon  an  obsolete  foot  All  I  know  is,  that 
the  Vii-giniaus  have  disbanded  all  their  troops  and  say  they  will  trust 
to  England  for  their  defence.  The  dissensions  iu  Irelaml  incrca.se. 
At  IcBtft,  here  are  various  and  ample  fieldi!  for  speeches,  if  we  ore  to 
have  new  oppositions.  You  will  believe  that  I  have  not  great  faith 
iu  the  prftspeet,  when  I  can  come  quietly  hither  for  two  or  throe  days 
to  place  the  bookn  in  my  new  librnrj'.  Mr.  Chute  is  with  me,  and 
returns  you  all  your  kind  speeches  with  increase.  Your  two 
brothers,  who  diuo  at  Lord  Radnor's,  have  just  been  here,  and  found 
me  writing  to  you :  your  brother  Gal.  would  not  stay  a  moment,  bu* 
said,  "  TfU  him  I  prefer  his  pleasure  to  my  own."  I  wish,  my  dear 
Sir,  I  could  give  you  much  more,  that  is,  could  tell  you  mure ;  hut 
unless  our  cixnl  wars  continue,  I  shall  know  nothing  but  of  contested 
elections  :  a  Hrst  session  of  a  Parliament  is  the  most  laborious  sccuo  of 
dulness  that  I  know  of     Adieu  ! 


Compare  '  Wolpolo'a  iletuiaucoacoa '  ia  vaL  L  p.  xcvUL — CuHiiiiioiiAa. 
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i02.    TO   mCUAltU   BENTLEY,  ESQ, 


AriiTiifUM  Strret,  Friday,  Dec.  13, 17M. 


'  If  we  do  not  make  tKis  effVjrt  to 


dignity, 


eholl 


recover 
only  sit  hero  to  rcgiiJUr  tlio  arbitrary  edicts  of  one  too  powerftd  a 
subject !  "  jVoh  ru^onosci  ta  VaHcro  visa  ?  Don't  you  at  once  know 
the  style  P  Shake  those  words  all  altogether,  and  see  if  they  can  be 
anything  but  the  dixjtcta  membra  of  Pitt !  In  short,  about  a  fort- 
night ago,  this  bomb  bui-st.  Pitt,  who  is  well,  is  married,  is 
dissatisfied — ^not  with  his  bride,  but  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle ; 
has  twice  thundered  out  his  dissatisfaction  in  Parliament,  and  was 
seconded  by  Fox.  The  event  was  exactly  what  I  dare  say  you  liavo 
already  foreseen.  Pitt  kwi  to  be  turned  out ;  overtures  were  made  to 
Fox;  Pitt  is  no^  turned  out;  Fox  is  quieted  with  the  dignity  of 
cabinet- counsellor,  and  the  Duko  of  Newcastle  remains  affironted — 
and  omnipotent.  The  commentary  on  this  text  is  too  long  for  a 
letter ;  it  may  be  developed  some  time  or  other.  Thia  scene  has 
produced  a  diverting  interlude :  Sir  George  L}Htelton,  who  coiUd  not 
reconcile  his  content  with  Mr.  Pitt's  discontents,  has  been  very  ill 
with  the  coimnhood.  In  the  grief  of  his  heart  he  tliought  of  resign- 
ing his  place,  but,  somef»ow  or  others  stumbled  upon  a  uegotiatioa  for 
introducing  the  Duke  of  Bedfurd  into  the  ministr)'  again»  to  balance 
the  loss  of  Jktr.  Pitt.  "Wliatuver  persuaded  him,  he  thought  this 
treaty  so  sure  of  success  that  he  lost  no  time  to  be  the  agent  of  it 
himself;  and  whether  commissioned  or  non-commissioned,  as  both 
he  and  thn  Duko  of  Newcastle  pay,  he  carried  mrfc  hhiuche  to  the 
Duko  of  Bedford,  who  bounced  like  a  rocket,  frightened  away  poor 
Sir  George,  and  sent  fur  llr.  Pitt  to  notify  the  overture.  Pitt  and 
the  Grenvilles  are  outrageous ;  the  Duko  of  Newcastle  disclaims  his 
ambassador,  and  evorj-body  laughs.  Sir  George  came  hither  ycster- 
day,  to  ejyxTiorafi'  with  me,  as  he  called  it.  Tliink  how  I  pricked 
■up  my  curs,  as  high  as  King  Midas,  to  hear  a  L^'ttelton  vent  his 
grievances  against  a  Pitt  and  Gren\-illes  !  Lord  Temple  has  named 
Sir  George  tlie  ajwttoiw  jmncio  ;  and  George  Sdwyni  8a)-s,  "  that  ho 
will  certainly  be  invited  by  Mi.*is  Ashe  among  the  foreign  ministers." 
Those  ore  greater  storms  than  p<  rhaps  you  expected  yet ;  they 
have  occasioued  mighty  bustle,  and  whisper,  and  speculation ;  but 
^yun  see 

Tulvtriscxigut  Jactu  compoftUi  qniosconL 
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You  will  be  diverted  with  a  collateral  incident.  •  •  *  •  met 
Dick  Edgecombe,  and  o^ked  him  with  great  importunce,  if  he  kuc?w 
whether  Mr.  Pitt  was  out.  Edgecombe,  who  thinks  nothing 
impoitant  that  is  not  to  bo  decided  by  dice,  and  wlio,  consoqoendy, 
had  never  once  thought  of  Pitt's  political  state,  replied,  "  Yes." — 
"  Ay  !  how  do  you  know  ?  " — "  Why,  I  called  at  his  do^ir  jast  now, 
and  his  porter  told  mo  so."  Another  political  event  is,  that  Lord  E. 
comes  into  place  ;  he  is  to  succ<xh1  Ij<»rd  Fitzwnlter,  who  is  to  havo 
Lord  Grantham's  pension,  who  is  dead '  immensely  rich  :  I  think 
this  is  the  last  of  the  old  Opposition,  of  any  name,  excopt  Sir  John 
Barnard.  If  yoo  have  curiosity  about  the  Ohio,  you  must  write  to 
Franco  :  there  I  believe  they  kuow  something  about  it ;  here  it  was 
totally  forgot  till  last  night,  when  uu  expre^  turrived  with  uu  aecomit 
of  the  loss  of  one  of  the  transports  oS  Falmouth,  with  eight  offiucrs 
and  sixty  men  on  board. 

My  Lady  To\^mshend  has  been  dj-ing,  and  was  wofiUly  frightened 
and  took  prayers  ;  but  sho  is  recovered  now,  even  of  her  rei>entaDce. 
Yoo  will  not  be  undiverted  to  hear  that  the  mob  of  Sudbury  have 
literally  sent  a  card  to  the  mob  of  ISut}',  to  otfer  their  assistance  at  a 
contested  election  there  :  I  hujje  to  bo  able  to  tell  yoo  in  my  next, 
that  MiTS.  Holman '  has  sent  cards  to  both  mobs  for  her  assembly. 

The  shrubs  shall  bo  sent,  but  you  must  stay  till  the  holidays  ;  I 
shall  nut  have  time  to  go  to  Stmwberry  .sooner.  I  havo  received 
your  scTOud  letter,  dated  November  22ud,  about  the  Gothic  pa|>or. 
I  hope  you  will  by  this  time  have  got  mine,  to  dissuade  you  from 
that  thought.  Tf  you  ia«ist  upon  it,  I  will  scud  the  paper  :  I  have 
told  you  what  I  think,  and  will  therefore  say  no  more  on  that  head ; 
but  I  will  transcribe  a  pas«igc  wliich  I  found  t'other  day  in  Petronius, 
and  thought  not  unapplicablc  to  yoa  :  "Omnium  herbanim  succos. 
Democritus  expressit ;  et  no  lapidum  ^-irgultorumque  vis  lateret, 
eetatem  inter  experimenta  consumpsit."  I  hope  Democritus  could 
not  draw  charmingly  when  he  thiew  away  his  time  in  extracting 
tints  from  flints  and  tnigs  I 

I  can't  conclude  my  letter  without  tolUng  you  what  an  escape  I 
had  at  the  sale  of  Dr.  Mead's  library,  which  goes  extremely  dear. 
In  the  catalogue  I  saw  Winatauley's  views  of  Audley-inn,  which  I 


'  Henry  de  Nosuu  D'Otorqaerqae,  creatod  I<J9S  Baron  of  Alford.  ViHount  of 
BoHton,  am]  Earl  of  Oranthiun.  lie  wa«  cli&mberijiiti  lo  George  II.  and  liU  QaecB. 
when  Frince  and  iMnc(»fl  of  Wales,  and  died  Sth  December,  1T54.  at  the  Mgo  ot 
niiicty-ttro.     He  roUinod  his  foreign  acecnt  to  tho  kuit.  — Cu.'riiiNonAii. 

'  Sefl  Walpolo  lo  Mann,  2nd  April,  1750,  il  206.— CuaitiROHAx. 
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concluded  was,  as  it  really  was,  a  thin,  dirty  folio,  worth  about 
fifteen  shillings.  As  I  thought  it  might  bo  scarce^  it  might  run  to 
two  or  three  guineas  :  however,  I  bid  Graham  certaittii/  buy  it  for 
mo.  He  came  the  next  moming  in  a  great  fright,  said  he  did  not 
know  whether  ho  had  done  very  right  or  very  wrong,  that  he  had 
gone  as  far  as  nine-and'foriy  guineas — I  started  in  such  a  fright ! 
Another  bookseller  had  luckily  had  as  unlimited  a  conuuissiou,  and 
bid  fifty — when  my  Graham  begged  it  might  bo  adjourned,  till  they 
could  consult  tlieir  principals.  I  think  I  shall  never  give  an  im- 
boonded  commission  again,  even  for  views  of  Lts  Rochers.^  Adieu  I 
Am  I  over  to  see  any  more  of  your  hand-drawing  ?    Adieu  I 

Yours  ever. 


Mt  Dbar  Sn: 


408.    TO  BICHABD  BENTLBY,  ESQ. 

Slrawhtrry  lliU,  Dec.  24, 1754. 


I  RECKivED  your  packet  of  December  6th  hist  night,  but  intending 
to  como  hither  for  a  few  days,  ha<l  unluckily  sent  away  by  the 
coach  in  the  moming  a  parcel  of  things  for  you  ;  you  must  there- 
fore wait  till  another  bundle  sets  out,  for  the  new  letters  of  Hadamo 
S^vign^.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  have  said  they  were  bad  !  I 
oiJy  meant  that  they  wore  full  of  family  dctuiL;,  and  mortal  dis- 
tempers, to  which  the  most  immortiil  of  us  are  subject ;  and  I  was 
sorry  that  the  profane  should  ever  know  that  my  divinity  ivaa 
over  troubled  with  n  sore  leg  or  the  want  of  money  ;  thimgli,  in- 
dcol,  the  latter  defeats  Bussy's  ill-naturwl  accusation  of  avarice ; 
and  her  tearing  herself  from  her  daughter,  then  at  Paris,  to  go  and 
savo  money  in  Brctaguo  to  pay  her  debts,  is  a  perfection  of  virtue 
which  completes  her  amiable  character.  My  Lady  Hervey  has 
made  me  motit  happy,  by  biinging  me  from  Paris  an  admirable  copy 
of  the  very  ]»ortrait  that  was  Madame  de  Siniiane's :  I  am  going  to 
build  an  altar  for  it,  under  the  title  of  Noire  Damf  des  Rociters  ! 

WcU !  but  you  will  want  to  know  the  contents  of  the  parcel  that 
is  set  out.  It  contains  another  parcel,  wliich  contains  I  dnn't  know 
what ;  but  3fr.  Cumberland  sent  it,  and  desired  I  would  transmit  it 
to  you.  There  are  Ray's  Proverbs,  in  t\vo  volumes  interleaved  ;  u 
few  seeds,  mislaid  when  I  sent  tlie  last ;  a  very  indifferent  new 
tragedy,  called  *  Barborossa,' '  now  nmning ;  the  author  unknown, 

I      '  Hadame  do  Bfivign^'a  Muit  in  Bretaene. — WiLroLi. 

H      'It  being  uentloacd  lo  Or.  Johaion,  tbai  Qtrrlck  Md«led  Browno  Id  the  oom^- 
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but  believed  to  bo  Garrick  Hmsclf.  There  is  not  one  word  of  Bar- 
barossa's  real  story,  but  almost  the  indi^ndnal  history  of  Merope  ;  not 
one  new  thought,  and,  which  is  the  next  material  want,  but  one  Una 
of  perfect  nonBGnse ; 

And  niD  down  truuporta  in  the  shape  of  Mrrov. 

To  complete  it,  the  manners  arc  so  ill  observed,  that  a  Afahometan 
princess  royal  is  at  full  liberty  to  visit  her  lovor  in  Kowgiitt',  like  thn 
banker's  daughter  in  Gwrge  Barnwell,  I  have  added  four  more 
*  "Worlds,' '  the  second  of  which  will,  I  think,  riKleeni  my  Lord 
Chesterfield's  character  with  you  for  vrit,  except  in  the  two  stories, 
which  arc  very  flat :  I  mean  those  of  two  misspelt  letters.  In  the 
last  *  World,*  [No.  103]  besides  the  hand,  you  will  find  a  story 
of  your  acquaintance :  Boucanr  means  Norbomo  Berkeley,  whoso 
horse  sinking  up  to  his  Tniddlc  in  "Wobum  park,  ho  would  not  allow 
that  it  was  anything  more  than  a  little  damp.  The  lost  story  oj 
highwayman  happened  almost  literally  to  Mrs.  Cavendish. 

For  news,  I  think  I  have  none  to  toll  you.  Mr.  Pitt  is  gom 
the  Bath,  and  ^Ir.  Fox  t^i  Newcastle  House ;  and  everybody  else 
into  tho  country  for  the  holidays.  "When  Lord  Bath  wn.s  told  of  tho 
first  determination  of  turning  out  Pitt,  and  lotting  Fox  remain,  ho 
said  it  put  him  in  mind  of  a  story  of  tho  Gunpowder  Plot.  Tho 
Lord  Chamberlain  was  sent  to  examine  the  vaults  under  the 
Parliament-houso,  and,  returning  with  his  report,  said  he  had  found 
fivG-and- twenty  barrels  of  gunjwwder ;  that  ho  had  removed  ten  of 
them,  and  hoped  the  other  fifteen  would  do  no  harm.  "Was  ever 
anything  so  well  and  so  just  P 

Tho  Russian  amba^vador  Is  to  give  a  masquerade  for  the  birth  of 
the  little  great  prince  :  *  the  King  leud?  him  Somerset  ITnuse  :  he 
wanted  to  borrow  the  palace  over  against  me,  and  sent  to  ask  it  of 
the  cardiuid- nephew,*  who  replied,  "  Not  for  half  Russia." 

The  new  m(ldue^iii  is  Oratorys,  Macklin  has  set  up  one,  under  tho 
title  of  Tlic  Bntish  Inquisition  ;  *  Foote  another  against  him  ;  and  a 


I 


poaitLoQ  of '  Barbaroiwa,'  "  No,  Sir."  Bald  tho  Doctor,  "  Browne  wonid  no  more  BoflVr 
Garriok  to  write  a  Hue  in  bis  plaj  than  he  would  cuffcr  htm  to  mnunt  his  pulpit"— 
Wbioht. 

'  No.  02,  *  RoQectioni)  on  tho  Drinking  Clab;'  No.  9S.  'On  the  ItiUiui  Open;* 
No.  100, '  On  Dr.  Jubtuon's  Dictionarv  ; '  and  No.  101, '  Ilamoroiie  Obaerrstioai  no 
UiB  EngliRh  lAnpuage;'  all  written  by  Ixird  Chesterfield.— Wbiobt. 

'  The  Czar  Faul  the  First — Walpulb. 

*  Henry,  Karl  of  Lincoln,  nephew  to  tho  Dako  of  Newctolle,  to  whose  Uile  ha 
•aocecdod . — \V  a  lpols. 

*  The  Uritlih  loqaistLlon  waa  opened  la  17&4,  by  ■  publie  ordinary^  whore  erery 
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third  man  has  advertised  another  to-day.  I  have  not  heard  enough 
in  their  favour  to  tempt  me  to  them,  nor  do  I  in  the  world  know 
enough  to  compose  another  paragraph.  I  am  here  quite  alone  j 
Mr.  Chute  ia  setting  out  for  hLs  Vino  ;  but  in  a  day  or  two  I  expect 
Mr.  Williams,'  George  Selw>ii,  and  Dick  Edgecuinbc.  You  will 
allow  thnt  when  T  do  admit  anybody  within  my  cloister,  I  choose 
them  well.  Hy  present  occupation  is  putting  up  my  books ;  and 
thanks  to  arches,  and  pinnacles,  and  pierced  columns,  I  shall  not 
appear  scantily  pro>idcd.    Adieu ! 


404    TO  GEORGE  MONTAOIT.  GSa 

Ariin^on  Strtetj  Jan.  7,  1755. 

T  TM\r.rvF.r>  by  your  letter  the  Colonel  was  in  town,  and  was 
shocked  at  not  liaving  been  to  wait  on  him ;  upon  inquiry,  I  find  ho 
,  is  not ;  and  now,  can  conceive  how  he  camo  to  tell  you,  that  the 
town  has  boon  entertained  with  a  paper  of  mine  ;  I  send  it  you,  to 
show  you  that  this  is  one  of  the  many  fabulous  histories  which  have 
bcbn  spread  in  such  quantities,  and  without  foundation. 

I  shall  take  care  of  your  letter  to  Mr.  Bontley.  Mr.  Chute  is  at 
the  A''ine,  or  I  know  he  would,  as  I  do,  beg  his  compliments  to  Miss 
Montagu.  You  do  not  wish  me  joy  on  the  approaching  nuptials  of 
Mr.  Harris  and  our  Miss  Aime.  He  is  so  amorous,  that  whenever 
he  sits  by  her,  (and  he  cannot  stand  hy  her,)  my  Lady  Townshcnd, 
by  a  very  happy  expression,  says,  "ho  is  always  setting  his  dress." 
Have  you  heard  of  a  Ctmntess  ChamfcU,  a  Bohemian,  rich  and 
hideous,  who  is  arrived  here,  and  is  under  the  protection  of  Lady 
Caroline  Petersham  P  She  has  a  great  facilitj'  at  languages,  and 
has  already  learned,  "  D — n  you,  and  kiss  me  ;  "  I  beg  her  pardon, 

pcnon  wu  pennittcd,  for  Uin!«  shilling*  a-fae&d,  to  drink  port,  or  claret,  or  vhateTer 
Ilqaor  be  slinuld  cbor>ne.  Thii*  waa  saecooded  liy  a  lecture  on  omtorT*.  The  i<litn  di<l 
not  mooeed ;  For  while  Macklin  wu  CDgtged  In  drilling  his  waiters,  or  fitting  hlmsolf 
for  the  rtMLnini,  hi«  waiters,  in  rotam.  were  robhini;  him  in  all  directinnet ;  no  lii&t.  In 
lite  Fettniary  of  thi*  year,  hu  wut  dcclurcd  a  lumkrupt,  under  the  donignation  of  a 
Yintnrr. —  Wkioiit. 

'  Oeorgo  Jnmei  Wil!laro!i,  Esq.,  son  of  William  Pccrc  WillinmB,  V^q.,  an  eminent 
lawyer  and  brother  of  Sir  William  Pocre  Williimig,  Bart.,  killed  at  tho  aicge  of 
Bellolsle,  in  17S1,  and  the  aubject  of  %  beantifijl  epitaph  by  Gray.  He  morned  to 
1762  MiM  Bertie,  one  of  the  danglilcra  of  tho  Connt«8s  of  Covenlry,  and  died  in 
London,  2^tli  Not.,  1S05,  at  the  age  of  cighty-iiix.  He  iff  known  as  Oitl^  WilliACDfl, 
and  aa  the  friend  and  correspondent  of  Selwyn.  Urn  appcarancf  la  proaerved  to  lu  iu 
the  ■  ConvcrwitloQ  '  piece  by  Sir  Jrmlina,  of  Winiamn,  Hclwjrn,  and  Dick  Eiiceciimbe, 
formerly  at  Rtrawbcrry  Hill,  now  (1867)  iu  the  jio^seesiou  of  tiie  lUght  Honourable 
Henry  Laloucbetc— CoHviHanaii. 


H    Heniy  Lauoi 
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1  believe  she  never  usoa  the  former,  but  upon  the  miscarriBge  of  I 
latter :  iu  short,  as  Dodiu^n  says,  she  has  had  the  honour  of  p 
forming  at  most  courta  in  Europe.    Adieu  1 


405.    TO  KICUAUU  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 

A  riington  SIrrH,  Jan.  9,  ITSS- 

I  rsED  to  say  that  one  could  not  go  out  of  London  for  two  days 
wit)iout  finding  at  one's  return  that  fiomcthiug  very  ejctxaordinory 
had  hapijenod  ;  but  of  late  the  climate  had  lost  its  propensity  to  odd 
accidents.  Mntbcss  be  praised,  we  are  a  little  restorod  to  the  want 
of  our  Bcnises !  I  have  been  twice  this  Christmas  at  Strawberry  Hill 
for  a  few  days,  and  at  each  return  have  been  not  a  little  8Uri)ris«i : 
the  first  time,  at  the  very  unexpected  death  of  my  Lord  Albemarle/ 
who  was  taken  ill  at  Paiis,  going  home  from  supper,  and  expired  ia 
a  few  hours ;  and  last  week  at  the  far  more  extraordinary'  d<^ath  of 
Montford.'  He  himself,  with  all  liia  judgment  in  beta,  I  think  would 
have  betted  any  man  in  England  against  himself  for  self-murder : 
yet  after  having  been  8up[x>sed  the  sharpest  genius  of  his  time,  he, 
by  all  that  ai)pears,  shot  hinL<»elf  on  the  distress  of  his  circumstauLKS ; 
an  apoplectic  dispositiou,  I  bcheve,  concurring  either  to  luwor  his 
spirits,  or  to  alarm  thom.  Ever  since  Miss  •  •  •  •  lived  with  him, 
either  from  Uking  her  himself,  as  some  think,  or  to  tempt  her  to 
marry  his  Lilliputian  figure,  he  has  squandered  vast  sums  at  Horse- 
heath,  and  in  living.  Ho  lost  twelve  hundred  a-year  by  Lord 
Albemarle's  death,  and  four  by  liord  Gage's,  the  same  day.  Ho 
asked  immediately  for  the  government  of  Virginia  or  the  Foxhounds, 
and  pressed  for  an  answer  with  an  e.igemos8  that  surprised  the  Duke 
of  Newcastle,  who  never  hod  a  notion  of  pinning  down  the  relief  of 
his  own  or  any  other  man*s  wants  to  a  day.  Yet  that  seems  to  have 
been  the  case  of  Montford,  who  determined  to  throw  the  die  of  life 
and  di.'ath,  Tuestlay  was  .sc'nnight,  on  the  answer  lie  was  to  reoeivo 
from  couil;  which  did  not  prove  favourable.  He  consulted  iu- 
dii'octly,  and  at  last  prettj'  diroctly,  several  people  on  the  easiest 
method  of  finishing  life ;  and  seems  to  have  thought  that  he  had 

'  Williitni  Anoo  Kcppel,  Mcond  Eaxl  of  Albenutrle,  Ambtusatlorai  Parii,  when  1m 
died  22q(I  Dec,  17S4.— CuirHiMUHAii. 

'  Henry  Bromlcr,  created  Lord  Slontford  of  Ilonc-hcatb.  in  1741.  He  martied 
Knooet,  dauglitcr  of  ThoDuut  Wyndlinm,  i^q.,  and  sister  and  hclrtes  of  Sir  Piaacit 
Wjrudbam,  of  Trent,  in  the  county  of  Sonicivet^ — WitiaBT, 
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PPtacplicit ;  for  ho  invited  company  to  dinner  for  the  day  after 
jath,  and  ordered  a  supper  at  White's,  where  he  supped,  too, 
ight  before.  He  played  at  whijik  till  one  in  the  morning ;  it 
ffew Year's  morning:  Lord  Robert  Bertie  drank   to  him  a 

New  Year ;  ht;  clapped  his  hand  strangely  to  his  eyea  !  In 
oming  he  had  a  lawj'cr  and  three  witnesses,  and  executed  his 
fhich  he  made  them  read  twice  over,  paragraph  by  paragraph : 
len  asking  the  lawyer  if  that  will  would  stand  good,  though  a 
wore  to  shoot  himijelf  P  and  bciug  assured  it  would  ;  he  said, 
y  stay  while  I  step  into  next  room ;  " — ^went  into  next  room 
hot  liinisclf.  lie  clapped  the  pistol  so  doso  to  lus  head,  that 
leard  no  report.  The  housekeeper  heard  him  fall,  and,  thinking 
i  a  fit,  ran  uj)  with  drops,  and  foimd  his  skull  and  brains  shot 

the  room! — You  will  be  charmed  with  the  friendship  and 
)sity  of  Sir  Francis.  Montford  a  little  time  since  o})euod  his 
ifitanccs  to  him.  Sir  Francis  said,  *'  Montfuixl,  if  it  will  be 
f  somce  to.  you,  you  shall  see  what  I  have  done  for  you ; " 
,  out  his  will,  and  read  it,  where  he  had  left  liim  a  vast  legacy. 
)eauty  of  this  action  is  heightened  by  Sir  Francis's  life  not 

worth  a  year's  pui'cihase.'  I  ovm  I  feel  for  the  distress  this 
Dust  have  felt,  before  ho  decided  on  so  desperate  an  action.     I 

him  but  little;  but  ho  was  good-natured  and  agreeable 
li,  and  had  the  most  compendious  understanding  1  ever  knew, 
td  affected  a  finesse  in  money  matters  beyond  what  he  deserved, 
imed  at  reducing  even  natural  affections  to  a  kind  of  calcula- 

liko  Demoivre's.'    Uc  was  asked,  soon  after  his  daughter's 

itord  Montfonl'a  ktrangc  end  surprised  ms  a  good  deal,  es  he  Metned  a»  happy 
tit  toRte  for  pleaAoro,  aud  ait  ample  forluno  to  gratify  it,  conlil  uinki  Lim, 
Uny  Criciidfl,  few  diAap[><)intmcDl«,  and  a  cheerful  tomper.  I  ticvcr  heard  of 
■ooLnoaK  lluui  Uiat  with  which  he  put  an  end  lo  bia  lif«.  I  ui  yt-i  hear  uo 
aaalgned  for  thia  erent,  but  that  tedium  viUs,  which  li  ao  frequent  in  thia 
r.  Ua  had  lapped  and  played  nl  White's  as  dtobI  tlic  aigbl  bofuro,  Inil  s«»t  to 
Ir  ha  made  use  of,  to  come  0>  him  the  next  daj  at  eleven  o'clock,  having 
f  buMiutM  at  tffeWe.  The  lawyer,  with  Lord  Moniford,  read  over  kU  will  three 
BxaminlDg  very  carefully  crory  fronl,  that  there  might  not  ho  any  flaw  or  room 
a  dittpule.  He  then  M^ed  up  the  «iU  and  the  duplicato,  putting  the  one 
I  drawer,  and  desiring  the  lawyer  to  take  care  of  the  oihcr ;  went  immediately 
I  bedchamber,  and  bcfon:  the  man  could  take  bin  papers  and  get  down  atalni, 
ioatford  iibot  bim«olf  ihrougli  tbc  heail.  Thcw  tbings  are  wliat  our  coaatrymen 
te  to  more  reflection,  wild  rcoKOuiiig,  and  greater  reiolulion  than  other  people 
Hen  of;  I  impute  tbom  to  more  pblegmatic  conatftuttona,  thicker  and  more 
tinting  blood,  and  lower  itpiritM  ;  natural  cflccta  of  our  climate  ou  our  bodtea, 
trefore  a  physical  cril,  not  amoral  excellence.  Happy  shall  I  be  when  1  return 
country  where  tbc  air,  the  people,  and  the  manner  of  bring,  dittpow  one  to 
UieM,  and  to  euj<iy  life,  not  to  dttitroy  it." — Lady  Jlcnxff'a  iK'Um.  -• 
nxoBAU, 
kbnUed  by  Pope.— CvaitiadUiJt. 
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marriage,  if  sho  was  vdih  cliild :  ho  replied,  "  Upon  my  word 
don't  know  ;  I  have  no  bet  upon  it."    Tliis  and  poor  •  " 
murder  have  brought  to  light  another,  which  happening  in  Franc 
had  been  sunk ;  *  *  *  ''e.     I  can  tell  you  that    the  ancient 
worshi])ful  company  of  lovers  ai-e  under  a  great  dilemma,  upon  i 
husband  and  a  gamester  killing  tliemselvea  :  1  don't  know  whet 
they  will  not  apply  to  Parliament  for  an  exclusive  charter  for  seif- 
murder. 

On  the  occasion  of  Montford's  story,  I  heard  another  more 
extraordinary'.  If  a  miui  insures  his  life,  this  killing  himself  vacates 
the  bargain.  This  (as  in  England  almost  everj'thing  begi'ts  u 
tradiction)  has  pi*oduccd  an  office  for  insuring  in  spite  of  self-murdo 
but  not  beyond  three  hundred  pfjunds.  I  sujiposo  voluntary  den 
were  not  then  the  bon-icn  of  people  in  higher  life.  A  man  went  i 
insured  his  life,  securing  this  privilege  of  a  free'dyhig  Kngl 
He  carried  the  insurers  to  dine  at  a  tavern,  where  they  met  several 
other  persons.  After  dinner  he  said  to  the  life- and- death  brokers 
"  Gentlemen,  it  is  tit  that  you  should  bo  ac<iuaiuted  i^-ith  the  com- 
pany :  theso  honest  men  arc  ti'adesmcn,  to  whom  I  was  in  debt, 
without  any  means  of  pajing,  but  by  your  assistance ;  and  now  I 
am  your  humble  st^rvant  I  '*  He  palled  out  a  pistol  and  shot  himsclt 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  .such  a  mixture  of  honesty  and  knavery  P 

Lord  Rochford  is  to  succeed  as  groom  of  the  stole.  The  Dako  of 
Marlborough  is  privy-seal,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Gower,  who  ia  dead; 
and  tho  Duko  of  Rutland  is  lord  steward.  Lord  Albemarle's  othei 
offices  and  honom*s  arc  still  in  petto.  AVhen  tho  King  first  saw  this 
Lord  Albemarle,  he  said,  "  Your  father  had  a  great  many  good 
qualities,  but  he  was  a  sieve  !  *" — It  is  the  last  receiver  ijito  which 
I  sh<*uld  have  thought  his  ilajeety  would  have  poured  gold  !  Yoa 
will  be  pleased  with  the  monarch's  poUtessc.     8ir  John  Bland'  and 

)  "  The  king  luu  been  so  good  io  fpm  Lady  Altwmarle  a  penBion  of  1200L  &  you; 
which,  added  to  iiOU/.  vbidi  she  rec«irca  for  bftTing  been  ludy  of  tlie  beddiambcr  tA 
the  lato  queen,  ia  a  ^uuil  iuciime.  All  she  haa  of  her  own  arc  two  hoiuea,  one  iB 
iowu,  the  other  about  twenty  niUca  otT,  which  it  is  hoped  will  prodaoe  a  modenlc 
fortune  for  her  two  daugbtcre.  Tho  prcAcut  carl  tuu  uot  a  sixpence  but  what  hb 
regiment  and  places  bring  in ;  all  the  other  bods  arc  provided  for  by  government,  bai 
without  a  farthing  from  their  father.  The  King,  when  bo  was  8aticltC4l  for  La^j 
Albemarle  and  her  family,  readily  granted  the  request,  but  aaid  it  wu  hard  that  a 
man  who  for  thirty  yc:trA  paat  had  eiTrytblng  he  aakod  for,  whteh  w&s  cverjtliiiig  ikil 
m-AA  to  bo  bad,  ihould  at  bis  death  leave  him  hid  whole  family  to  keep  :  adding,  irlut 
he  had  often  uid  of  him  when  ttXi'Vii,  thai  he  waa  un  vauritH  aimaUe."—Lad]f  Hervff* 

L<ttfr9,  p.  20d. — CeMRIKOUAH. 

«  Sir  John  Bland,  of  Kippax,  Bart.,  a  member  of  White's,  and  M,P.  for  Luggcnhal, 
Wilts.  He  died  (in  mined  oircnnutonces)  suddenly  (Sid  Sept,  1765)  "  OD  the  nod 
between  ParlA  and  Calais."— ConiDiaHAii. 
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OiBcy  made  inton^t  to  play  at  Twelfth-night,  and  suooeeded — ^not 
at  play,  for  they  lost  1400/.  aad  liiOO/.  As  it  is  not  usual  for 
people  of  no  higher  rank  to  play/  the  Kin^  thoujjht  they  would  be 
bashful  about  it,  and  took  [lartieular  care  to  do  the  honours  of  his 
house  to  them,  sot  only  to  them,  and  spoke  to  them  at  his  levoc  next 
maniinp. 

Yuu  love  now  nostmms  and  inventions :  there  is  discovered  a 
method  of  inoculating  the  cattle  for  the  distemper — it  succeeds  so 
well  that  they  are  not  even  marked.  How  wo  advance  rapidly  in 
discoveries,  and  in  appl^'ing  ever}'tliing  to  everything!  Here  is 
another  secret,  that  \*'ill  bcttfT  answer  your  purpose,  and  T  hopo 
mine  too.  They  found  nut  lately  at  the  Duke  of  Argjlo's.  that  any 
kind  of  ink  may  be  nmde  of  privet :  it  becomes  green  ink  by  mixing 
salt  nf  tartar.  I  don't  know  the  process  ;  but  T  am  promised  it  by 
Campbell,'  who  told  me  of  it  t'other  day,  when  I  carried  him  the 
true  genealogy  of  the  Bcntloys,  which  he  assured  me  sliall  bo  ia-jerted 
in  the  next  edition  nf  the  Biographia. 

There  sets  out  to-morrow  morning,  by  the  Southampton  waggon, 
such  a  cargo  of  trees  for  you,  that  a  detaclunent  of  Kcntishmen 
would  be  furnished  against  an  invasion  if  they  were  to  unroll  the 

bundle.     I  wntc  to  Mr.  S  *  *  *  *  to  recommend  great  care  of  them. 

Observe  how  T  answer  your  demands  :  are  you  as  punctual  P     The 

forests  in  your  landwcaiK's  do  not  thrive  like  those  in  your  letters. 

Here  is  a  U'ttcr  from  G^.  Montagu  ;  and  then  I  thiiUc  I  may  bid  you 

good-night  I 


4W.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Arlington  Street^  Jan.  9,  17SA. 

I  HAD  an  intentinn  of  deferring  writing  to  you,  my  dear  Sir,  till 
I  could  wish  you  joy  on  the  completion  of  your  approaching  dignity;' 
but  an  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  is  not  quite  so  expeditious  as  my 
frioudahip  is  earnest ;  and  as  your  brother  tolls  me  that  you  have 


•  On  Twelflh-Night  the  groom-porter  (r  kinil  of  bair-nuuler  of  the  reveb)  woa  the 
prciii<1iiig  geaiuM  over  the  games  at  Court,  ami  gen«raily,  u  winner.  Fools  Uko  Offley 
and  Bland  threw  their  nion«j  nwii}-  on  these  occuioD\  partly  for  ostontatioo,  uul 
forfameat  White's. — Cdxkijioiiaji. 

^  Dr.  John  Campbell,  aathor  of  the  "  Lire*  of  the  Admlrtls,"  uid  editor  of  tbe 
"  Biographia  Britanaicn,"  died  l7V5.~Cu8iiufOBAN. 

■  Mr.  Mana  was  on  tbe  Uthof  Pehnur?  creftled  a  bironet,  with  a  rereniloa  to  his 
brother  Gal&idni.— Woiout. 
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had  somo  very  unnecessary  qaalmsj  from  your  sOenoe  to  me  on 
diapior,  I  can  nu  lunger  avoid  tolling  you  how  pleased  I  am 
any  accession  of  distinction  to  you  and  j-our  family :  I  should 
nothing  bettor  hut  an  accession  of  appointmeuta :  but  I  fhall  say 
no  more  on  this  head,  whore  wishes  ore  so  baiTcn  as  mine.     Yo^H 
brother,  who  had  not  time  to  writ©  by  this  post,  desires  me  tn  te^ 
you  that  the  Duke  will  bo  obliged  to  you,  if  you  will  send  him  iho 
new  map  of  Rome  and  of  thu*  patrimony  of  St.  PettT,  which  hia 
Royal  Highness  says  i^  just  publiiihed. 

You  will  have  heard  long  bofore  you  receive  this,  of  Laid 
Allx-marle's'  sudden  death  at  Paris:  everybody  is  so  sony  fur 
him  ! — without  being  so  :  yet  as  sorry  as  ho  would  have  been  for 
anybody,  or  as  he  deserved.  Can  one  really  regret  a  man,  who  with 
the  most  meritorious  wife'  and  sons'  in  the  world,  and  with  near 
15,000/,  a  year  frum  the  government,  leaves  not  a  shilling  to  hU 
family,  lawiul  or  illegitimate,  (and  botli  rert/  numerous,)  but  dies 
immensely  in  debt,  though,  when  ho  married,  he  had  90,000/.  in 
tliG  funds,  and  my  Lady  Albemarle  brought  him  25,000/.  more,  all 
which  is  dissipated  to  14,000/. !  The  King  very  handsomely,  and 
untired  ^^ith  having  done  so  much  lor  a  man  who  had  so  little 
pretensions  to  it,  immediately  gave  my  Lady  Albemarle  1200/. 
a  year  pension,  and  1  trust  will  take  care  of  this  I/orcl  [I»rd  Bur)], 
who  is  a  great  friontl  of  mine,  and  what  is  much  better  for  him,  the 
first  favourite  of  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland].  If  I  were  as  grave  n 
historian  as  my  Lf^rd  Clarendon,  I  should  now  without  any  sfrujilc 
tell  you  a  dream ;  you  would  either  believe  it  from  my  dignity  uf 
character,  or  conclude  from  my  dignity  of  character  that  I  did  not 
believe  it  mvself.  As  neither  of  these  important  evasions  will 
my  turn,  I  shall  relate  the  following,  only  prefacing,  that  T  do  beli 
the  dream  happened,  and  happened  right,  among  the  millious 
dreams  that  do  not  hit.  Lord  Bury  was  at  Windsor  with  the  U 
when  the  expi*ess  of  his  father's  death  arrived :  he  came  to 
time  enough  to  find  liis  mother  and  sisters  at  breakfast, 
child,"  said  my  Lady  Albemarle,  "  what  brings  you  to  town 
early?"  He  said  he  had  been  sent  for.  Says  she,  "You  are 
well!"     "Yes,"  replied  Lord  liury.  "  I  am,  but  a  little  Husi 

'  For  an  iiii«re»U&g  ftccooot  of  this  iiingnifii*ent  KpoDtltbrifl  leo  "  UemoinB  i 

MBnnonlcl"— DoVl*. 

•  l^y  Anne  Irfoox.  nwXer  of  Charles  Duke  or  Uichmond. — AValml*. 

'  George  Ivord  Vbicouot  Bary,  lord  of  Iho  Bedchamber  to  Lhc  Dake,  and  ooloacl  f^  \ 
a  regiment;  Augnstim,  captain  of  n  mnn-of-WBr,  who  iriu  vltb  Lord  Anaon  in  !>* 
fjAmoan  cx)>cdiLion;  and  Willium,  coluuel  of  tlie  Ouarla,  and  aide-de-camp  lo  tki 
Duke  t  the  two  utUer  wua  ^cre  ^ery  ^oang.— Walpolb. 
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with  fioraetKing  I  have  heard.**  '*Let  mc  feci  yoar  pulse,"  said 
X<ady  Albemarle :  "  Oh  I "  continued  she,  "  your  father  is  dead  1 " 

Jjyrd  I  Madam,"  said  Lord  Bur)-,  "how  could  that  come  into  your 
hraJ  ?  I  should  rather  have  imagined  that  you  would  have 
thought  it  was  my  poor  bn^ther  William "  (who  is  just  gone  to 
Lisbon  for  his  health).  "  No,"  said  my  Lady  Albemarle,  "  I  know 
it  13  yoxir  father  ;  I  drcametl  last  night  tlmt  he  was  dead,  and  came 
to  t^ike  leave  of  me ! "  and  immediately  swooned.' 

Lord  AllnTuarle's  places  arc  not  yet  given  away :  ambassador  at 
Paris,  I  supjjose,  there  will  be  none;  it  was  merely  kept  up  to 
gratify  him — besides,  when  we  have  no  minister,  we  can  deHvcr  no 
memorials.  Lord  Rochford  is,  I  quite  believe,  to  be  groom  of  the 
fltole  :  that  leaves  your  Turin  open — besides  such  trifles  »».s  a  blue 
garter,  the  second  troop  of  Guards,  and  the  Govenimcait  of  Virginia. 

A  death  much  more  extraonlinary  is  that  of  my  Lord  Montford, 
who,  ha\'ing  all  his  life  aimed  at  the  character  of  a  monied  man, 
and  (if  an  artfully  money-getting  man,  has  shot  bimsclf,  on  having 
mined  hiiiisel]-  Tf  be  had  despised  money,  ho  could  not  have  shot 
himself  with  more  duliberato  resolution.  The  only  points  he  seems 
to  have  considered  in  so  mad  an  action,  were,  not  to  be  thought  mad, 
and  which  would  be  the  easiest  method  of  despatching  himself.  It 
is  strange  tlmt  the  passage  from  life  to  death  should  be  an  object, 
when  one  is  unhappy  enough  to  be  determined  to  change  one  for  the 
other. 

I  warned  you  in  my  last  not  to  wonder  if  you  should  hear  that 
either  that  Mr.  Pitt  or  Mr.  Fox  had  kissed  hands  for  Secretary  of 
State  ;  the  latter  ha.s  kissed  the  SoorL'tarj'  of  State's  hand  for  being 
a  cabinet  councillor.'  The  more  I  see,  the  more  I  am  confirmed  in 
y  idea  of  this  being  t}ie  age  of  abortiom  ! 


■  There  is  one  piece  of  Dowa  which  ts  much  to  the  Kiof^K  honour,  and  ihowi  » 
grvat  deal  orgoodnaLurc.  When  he  Leant  of  m;  \x>v\  Albemarlo'n  death,  he  imme- 
diately gave  my  Lady  a  pension  of  I'JOO/.  a-;ear.  8he  wan  rcry  ninoh  ahocked  when 
LonI  Bat7  told  her  I  tie  news ;  Imt  us  noon  oa  he  c-amc  Into  the  room,  Md  him  not 
ipeak  a  TTord,  Tor  she  knew  what  he  wag  come  about;  abe  wax  "ure  hid  falhor  was 
dead,  for  chc  hnd  neeu  him  the  night  liefore,  and  it  oerer  failed.  When  this  cauii.'  to 
be  explained  it  was  ooly  a  drcaui :  she  thoufcbl  she  aaw  him  dreued  in  white;  the 
mme  thing  Laf^pcncd  before  the  Dako  of  Kichmoiid's  death.  Mid  often  btiH  happened 
before  the  death  of  anj  of  her  fauiiljr.  Melhinka,  1  mm  jou  laogh  I — Leu}}/  Tempi*  to 
Lord  Temple^  />«■.  28,  lTfi4.~CuBHij«0Hiii. 

*  "  I  propoffcd  an  intcrriew  between  Pox  and  the  Dnke  of  yewcaatle,  which  produred 
the  fullowiof;  af(i^^™o'^^^~'^^^  ^°*  ahottld  bo  called  np  to  the  cabinet  council ;  that 
cmplormenta  xhonld  be  giren  to  acme  of  hia  fricudi,  who  wore  not  yet  provided  fur ; 
and  that  oihcrs,  who  hud  places  already,  ahould  be  removed  to  higher  atutioua.  Fux, 
during  the  whole  negotiation,  Itcharcd  like  a  man  uf  miuc  and  a  man  of  houour ;  rory 
;,  very  explicit,  and  not  vury  nnreaaonablc." —  Waideffmve's  Memoirt.—  Wuodt. 
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I  have  rcmvod  yours  of  Di>oemlicr  13Ui,  and  find  myself  ol 
to  my  Lord  of  Cork  for  a  remembrance  of  me,  which  I  could 
expect  ho  should  have  preeer\'(Nl.     Lord  Huntingdon  I  Jcnow  ver 
vfiiW,  and  liko  very  much :  he  has  parti),  great  good  breeding,  an 
will  cert^iiiily  make  a  figure.     You  are  lucky  in  such  company ; 
I  wish  you  had  Mr.  I3raud ! 

I  need   not  desire  you  not  to  believe  the  stories  of  such 
mouutebimk  as  Taylor;'  I  only  wonder  that  he  should  think 
names  of  our  family  a  recommendatiou  at  Rome  ;  wo  ore  not  c 
scious  of  any  euch  merit :  nor  have  any  of  our  eyes  ever  wanted  ' 
be  put  out.    Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir,  my  dear  Sir  Horace. 


40r.    TO  RICHABD  BENTLET,  ESQ. 
Mr  DiAE  Sir:  Arlington  Street,  Feb.  8. 17SS. 

By  the  waggon  on  Thursday  there  set  out  for  Southampton  a  lady 
whom  yuu  must  call  Phillis,  but  whom  Geoi^  Montagu  and  the 
GKmIs  would  uame  Specklc-beUy.  Peter  begged  her  for  me ;  that  Ls 
for  you ;  that  is,  for  Captain  Dumaresquo.  after  ho  had  been  afkod 
thive  guineas  for  another.  I  hope  she  will  not  l>e  poisoned  with 
8alt-wat<*r,  like  the  poor  Poyangers.'  If  she  should,  j'ou  will 
at  least  observe,  that  your  commissions  are  not  still-bom  with 
me,  as  mine  are  with  you.  I  draw'  a  spotted  dog  the  moment  you 
desire  it* 

George  Montagu  has  intercepted  the  description  I  promised  you 
of  the  Russian  masquerade:*  he  wrote  to  beg  it,  and  I  cannot 
transcribe  from  myself.  In  few  words,  there  were  all  the  hcautiefl, 
and  all  the  diamonds,  and  not  a  few  of  the  ugUes  of  London.  The 
Duke  [of  Cumberland],  like  Osrann  the  Third,  seemed  in  the  centre 
of  his  new  seraglio,  a:id  I  behove  my  Lady  and  I  thought  that  my 
Lord  Anson  was  the  chief  eunuch.  My  Lady  Coventry  was  dressed 
in  a  great  style,  aud  looked  better  than  ever.     Lady  Betty  Spencer,* 

*  A  quai:k  ooiiliHt — WALroLB.  Generally  called  the  Chevalier  Taylor.  H«  pnbli«lMd 
hU  travels  la  1702 ;  iu  which  be  ftlyled  hmuoir  "  Opthalmiator  Pontifical,  Imperial, 
Royal.  Ac/'^WBionT. 

'  Mr.  Watpolo  havini;  called  his  gold-fish  pond  i'oyon^,  calls  the  gold-fiikPoTsagcfa 

— BXRRT. 

'  Alluding  to  Mr.  Dcntlcy's  dilatoriness  in  oxerdslag  his  peodl  at  th«  raqoeit  of 
Mr.  \S'alpole. — Walpdli. 

*  At  ttomorBct  Hoiuc  on  ThursHby.  6  Feb.,  1755.— CcNKiiionAH. 

'  Liidy  Ktizahctli  Spencer,  daujrhtcr  of  tho  F«cond  I>uko  of  Uirlboron^b^  maniai 
12  March,  173(1,  (u  llcur^.  )^«rl  of  I'onibrDke. 
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like  Rubens's  wiie  (not  the  common  one  with  the  hat),  had  all  the 
bluom  uud  baslifulness  and  wiUlnes*  of  youth,  with  all  the  (xiunt<manoe 

'  of  alj  the  former  Marlborou^hs.  Lord  Delawai'  was  an  excellent 
mask,  from  a  picture  at  Kensington '  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  porter. 
Lady  Caroline  Petersham,  powdered  vnih.  diamonds  and  crescents 
for  a  Turkish  slave,  was  stiU  cjctrrmcly  handsome.  Tlio  hazard  was 
excessively  deep  to  the  a.st<:mi8hment  of  mme  Frunchmeii  of  quality 
who  are  hero,  aud  who  I  believe,  from  what  they  saw  that  night, 
will  not  write  to  their  court  to  dissuade  their  armaments,  on  ita  not 
being  worth  their  while  to  attack  so  beggarly  a  nation.  Our  flt«t 
Ls  as  Httlo  despicable ;  but  though  the  preparations  on  both  sides  are 
BO  great,  I  believe  the  Rt<trra  will  blow  over.  They  insist  on  our 
iimnodiately  seudiu<,'  an  umba.ssador  to  Paris ;  aud  to  my  great 
satis fnotion,  my  cousin  and  friend  L<ird  Hertford  is  to  be  the  man. 

I^Thifi  is  still  an  entire  secret  hero,  but  will  be  kuowu  before  you 
oivo  this.  The  weather  is  very  bitter,  aud  keeps  me  from 
Strawberry.    Adieu ! 


408.    TO  HICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 
It  DiAB  Sib  :  Arlington  Strtet,  Feb.  23, 1756, 

ToCH  Argosic  is  arrivo<l  safe  ;  thank  you  for  shells,  trees,  cones  ; 
but  above  all,  thauk  you  for  the  landscape.'  As  it  is  your  first 
attempt  in  oils,  and  has  succeeded  so  much  beyond  my  expectation, 
(and  being  against  my  advice  too,  you  may  believe  the  sineority  of 
my  praises,)  1  must  indulge  my  Yasarihood,  aud  writo  a  dissertation 
upon  it  You  have  united  and  mellowed  your  colours,  in  a  manner 
to  make  it  look  like  an  old  picture  ;  yet  there  is  something  in  the 
tone  of  it  that  is  not  quite  right.  Mr.  Chute  thinks  that  yuu  should 
have  exerted  more  of  your  force  in  tipping  with  light  the  edges  on 
which  the  sun  breaks :  my  own  opinion  is,  that  the  result  of  the 
whole  is  not  natural,  by  your  haWiig  joined  a  Claude  Lorrain  summer 
iky  iM  a  wiutry  sea,  which  you  have  drawu  from  the  life.  The  water 
breaks  finely,  but  the  distant  hills  are  too  strong,  and  the  outlines 
much  too  hard.  TIlo  greatest  fault  is  the  trces  (not  apt  to  be  your 
stumbling-block) :  they  are  not  of  a  natural  green,  have  no  particular 
resemblance,  and  are  out  of  all  proportion  too  large  for  the  figures. 
Mend  these  errors,  and  work  away  in  oil.     I  am  impatient  to  soo 

'  Now  (1857)  at  Hampton  Court, — ComiinoaAK. 
'  II  U  ooir  at  Strawb«n7  UiU. — Walpou. 
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some  got>»ic  rains  of  your  painting.  This  loads  mo  naturally  to 
thank  you  for  the  swwt  little  rui-de-hmpe  to  the  Entail :  it  is 
equal  to  any  thing  you  have  done  in  porsiKX'tive  and  for  taste  ;  hut 
the  boy  is  too  large. 

For  the  block  of  granite  I  shall  certainly  think  a  louis  well  bestowed  h 
— provided  I  do  but  get  the  block,  and  that  you  are  sure  it  will  bftf 
equal  to  tlie  sample  you  sent  mo.     My  rfwni  remains  in  want  of  a 
tiiblu  ;  and  as  it  will  take  so  much  time  to  polish  it,  I  do  wish  you 
would  be  a  little  oxjieditious  in  sending  it. 

I  have  but  frippery  news  to  tell  you  ;  no  politics  ;  for  the  rudimcnU 
of  a  war,  that  ia  not  to  be  a  war,  arc  uot  worth  detailing.  In  short, 
we  have  acted  with  spirit,  hare  got  ready  thirty  ships  of  the  line, 
and  conclude  that  the  French  will  not  care  to  examine  whetlier  they 
are  well  manned  or  not.  The  IIou5e  of  &>mmons  b^irft  nothing  but 
elections ;  the  Oxfordshire  till  seven  at  night  three  times  a  week ;  we 
have  parsed  ten  evenings  on  tlie  Colchester  election,  and  last  Monday 
sat  \\\iiix\  it  till  near  two  in  the  morning.  Whoever  stands  a  contested 
election,  and  pays  for  his  seat,  and  attends  the  first  session,  surely 
buys  the  other  six  very  dear  I 

The  great  event  is  the  catastrophe  of  Sir  John  Bland,  who  has 
flirted  away  his  whole  fortune  at  ha/jird.  lie  t'other  night  exeOL-dwl 
what  wns  lost  by  the  late  Duke  of  Bedford,'  having  at  one  period  of 
the  night  (though  he  recovered  the  greatest  part  of  it)  bjst  two-and- 
thirty  thousand  pounds.  The  citizens  put  on  their  double-channeled 
pumps  and  truilgo  to  St  James's  Street,  in  expectation  of  seeing 
judgments  executed  on  White's — angels  with  flaming  swords, 
devils  flying  away  with  dice-boxes,  like  the  prints  in  Sadelor*! 
Hennits.  Sir  John  lost  this  immense  sum  to  a  Captain  Scott,* 
who  at  present  has  nothing  hut  a  few  debts  and  his  commission. 

Garrick  has  produced  a  detestable  English  opera,  which  is  crowded 
by  all  true  lovers  of  their  country.  To  mark  the  opposition  to 
Italian  operas,  it  is  sung  by  some  cast  singers,  two  Italians  and  a 
French  girl,  and  the  chapel  boys ;  and  to  regale  us  with  sense,  it  is 
Shakspearc's  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  which  is  forty  times  more 
nonsensical  than  the  worst  translation  of  any  Italian  opera-hoftks. — 
But  such  sense  and  such  harmony  are  irresistible  1 

'  To  JaoBcn.    See  vol.  L  p.  19D  and  p.  219.— CosntifanASf. 

■  AflcrwftrrJa  General  Soolt,  who  marriMl  Lady  Mary  Hay,  Ihe  only  child  of  (Iw 
Uurtconlh  I-^l  of  Krrul  bv  hij  fintt  wife.  Qcnoral  Scolt  had  by  I^y  Mary  liRyiline 
duglitera:  Ilc[irititt&,  Duch<!t)s  of  Portland;  Uuly  ]>ovue;  oud  Joaaiu,  crcAUd 
VUeoaalMs  Caoning.— Ed.  \%'i1. 
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I  am  at  present  confined  with  a  cold,  which  I  caught  by  going  to 
a  fire  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  snow,  two 
da5's  ago.  Ahout  five  in  the  momijig  ITarry  waked  me  with  n  candle 
in  hi**  hand,  and  eried,  "  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  be  frightened !  " 
' — "  No,  Harn%  I  am  not :  hut  what  is  it  that  I  am  not  to  be 
frightened  at  ?  " — *'  There  is  a  gnmt  fire  here  in  St  James's  Street." 

I*— I  rose,  and  indeed  thought  all  St.  James's  Street  was  on  fire,  but 
it  proved  in  Bury  Street.  However,  you  know  I  can't  resL«t  going 
to  a  fire ;  for  it  is  certainly  the  only  horrid  sight  that  is  fine.  I 
slipped  on  my  slippers,  and  an  cmbroidcix?d  suit  that  hung  on  the 
chair,  and  ran  to  Bury  Street,  and  stepjjed  into  a  pipe  ^at  was 
broken  up  for  water.— It  would  have  made  a  pictm-e — the  horror  of 
the  flame*,  the  snow,  the  day  breaking  with  difficulty  tlirough  so 

•  fold  a  night,  aud  my  figure,  party  jKjr  paU;  mud  and  gold.  It  put 
me  in  mind  of  Lady  Margaret  llerhert's'  providence,  who  u-sked 
somebody  for  a  prefh/  pnttoni  for  a  nightcap.  *'  Lord  !  "  said  they, 
**  what  signifies  the  pattern  of  a  nightcap  P  " — "Ohl  child,"  said 
^pehe,  "bat  you  know,  iu  case  of  fire."  There  were  two  houdee 
burnt,  and  a  poor  maid  ;  an  officer  jumped  out  of  window,  and  is 
much  hurt,  and  two  young  beauties  were  conveyed  out  the  same  way 
in  their  shifts.  There  have  been  two  more  great  fires.  Alderman 
Belchier's  house  at  Kiwom,  that  belonged  to  the  Piince  [of  Wales], 
is  burnt,  and  Beckfurd's  fine  house  [Konthill]  in  the  couutrj',  widi 
pictiuos  and  furniture  to  a  gr<iat  value.  Ho  says,  "  Oh  !  I  have  an 
odd  fiAy  thousand  poujids  iu  a  drawer  :  I  will  build  it  up  again :  it 
won't  be  above  a  thousuud  poiuids  a-pieee  diiferenco  to  my  tliirty 
L  children."     Adieu  I 


409.    TO  RICHARD  BE?rrLEr,  ESa 

F1*T  UmAJi  Sir:  ArtingUm  Strttt,  Manti  6, 1766. 

T  have  to  thank  you  for  two  lettere  aud  a  picture.  I  hope  my 
thanks  will  have  a  more  prosperous  journey  than  my  own  letters 
have  had  of  lute.  You  say  you  have  received  none  siuee  January 
9th.  I  huve  written  three  since  that.  I  take  care,  in  conjunction 
with  the  times,  to  make  them  harmless  enough  for  the  post 
"Wliatevcr  secrets  I  may  have  (und  yuu  know  I  have  no  propensity 
to  mystery)  will  keep  very  well  till  I  have  the  happiness  of  seeing 

Daaghtcr  of  ilic  Barl  or  Perahroke:  ibc  dlod  unaurrled  1752.— Ed.  18S7. 
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you,  though  that  date  should  bo  farther  off  than  I  hope, 
moan  my  letters  should  relieve  somo  of  your  amtioua  c 
minutes,  I  will  tempt  no  postmasters  or  secretaries  to  retard  them. 

The  state  of  aifairs  is  much  altered  since  my  last  epistle  that 
persuaded  you  of  the  distance  of  a  war.     So  haughty  and  so 
raronous  an  answer  came  from  Franco,  that  my  Lord  Hertford  does 
not  go.     As  a  httfe  islander,  you  may  he  very  easy :  Jersey  is  not 
prey  for  such  fleeta  as  ui-o  likely  to  eucounter  in  the  channel  in;, 
April.     You  must  tremblo  in  your  BigefuJian  capaeit)',  if  you  mc 
to  figure  OS  a  good  citizen,     I  eyrapathise  with  you  extremely  in  th©| 
iuterraptiou  it  \vill  give  to  our  corresp*)ndence.     Yuu,  in  an  inactive 
little  spot,  caunot  wish  more  impatiently  for  every  post  that  has 
probability  of  a  letter,  than  I,  in  all  the  turbulcace  of  Loudnn,  do' 
constantly,  never-faiiingly,  for  letters  from  you.     Yet  by  my  bui*y, 
hurried,  amused,  irregular  way  of  life,  you  would  not  imagine  that 
I  had  much  time  to  caro  for  my  friends.     You  know  how  lato  I  used 
to  rise :    it  is  worse  and  worse :    I  stay  late  at  debates  and  com- 
mittees ;   for,  with  tdl  our  tranquillity  and  my  indiifercnce,  I  think 
I  am  never  out  of  the  House  of  Commons  :   from  thence,  it  is  the 
fashion  of  the  winter  to  go  to  vast  assemblies,  which  aro  followed  by 
vast  suppers,  and  tlioae  by  holla.     Lust  week  I  was  from  two  at  iu>on 
till  ten  at  night  at  the  House :    I  came  h(»me,  dined,  now-drossed 
myself  entirely,  went  to  a  ball  at  Lord  Holdemcsse's,  and  stayed  till 
five  in  the  morning.     "What  on  abominable  young  creature  I     Butji 
why  may  not  I  be  so  ?     Old   Hoslang '  dances  at  sixty-five ;   myj 
Lady  Eochford  without  stays,  and  her  husband  the  new  gr(X>m  of  thel 
stole,  dance.  In  short,  when  Secretaries  of  State,  Cabinet  councillor^! 
Foreign  ministers^  dance  like  the  universal  ballet  in  the  Rehearsal,] 
why  should  not  T — see  them  P     Tn  short,  tho  tme  definition  of  maj 
is,  that  I  am  a  dancing  senator — Not  that  I  do  danoe,  or  do  any! 
thing  by  l«ing  a  scnutor :    but  I  go  to  b:ills,  and  to  the  House 
Commons — to  look  on  :    and  ytm  will  believe  me  when  I  tell  you,! 
that  I  really  tliiuk  the  foiiner  the  more  serious  oeeupation  of  thoj 
two  I  at  least  the  performers  ore  most  in  earnest    What  men  say  (oi 
women,  is  at  least  as  sincere  as  what  they  say  to  their  oountrj-.     If] 
perjury  can  give  tho  devU  a  right  to  the  suuls  of  men,  hr  has  titles 
by  as  many  ways  as  my  Lord  Huntiugdon  is  descended  from 
Edward  III. 


'  Connl  <le  Haalang,  numy  yean  minbUur  from  Bararia  lo  tb«  Britiih 
Ed.  I&fl7. 


coait.—  H 
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410.    TO  8tK  HORACB  MAITN. 

AriingtoH  Street,  March  10,  1755. 

Having  ali-eady  wished  you  joy  of  your  chivalry,  I  would  not 
seud  you  a  funual  coiigrdtulution  on  the  actual  dispatch  of  your 
patent :  I  had  nothing  new  to  tell  you :  forms  hetween  you  and  me 
would  be  new  indeed. 

You  have  heard  of  tho  nomination  of  my  fHend  and  relation, 
Lord  Hertford,  to  the  embassy  of  Paris  :  you  will  by  tliis  time  have 
learned  or  perceived,  that  ho  is  not  likely  to  go  thither.  They  have 
oent  demands  too  haughty  to  bo  admitted,  and  wc  are  preparing  a 
fleet  to  tell  them  wc  think  so.  In  short,  tho  prospect  is  very  war- 
like. The  mimstry  arc  stj  desirous  of  avoiding  it,  that  they  make  no 
preparations  on  land — will  that  prevent  it  ?  Their  pai-tisans  d — n 
the  plantations,  and  ask  if  wc  are  to  involve  ourselves  in  a  war  for 
them  P  Will  that  question  weigh  with  planters  and  West  Indians  P 
I  do  not  love  to  put  our  ti-ust  in  u  tiect  only  :  however,  wc  do  not 
touch  upon  the  Pretender  ;  tho  late  rebelhon  suppressed  is  a  com- 
fortable ingredient,  at  least,  in  a  new  war.  You  know  I  call  this 
i/ie  age  ^f  abortions :  who  knows  but  the  egg  of  this  war  may  be 
addled  P 

Elections,  very  warm  in  their  progress,  very  insignificant  in  their 
consequence,  verj'  teiliousin  tlieir  attendance,  employ  the  Parliament 
Solely.  The  King  wants  to  go  abroad,  and  consequently  to  have  the 
Houses  prorogued :  the  Oxfordshire  election  says  tto  to  him :  the  war 
says  HO  to  him :  the  town  says  we  shall  sit  till  dune.  Balls,  masquei-ndcs, 
and  diversions  don't  trouble  their  heads  about  the  I'urliument  or  the 
war :  the  right4M)us,  who  hato  pleiLsures,  and  Invo  prophecies,  (the 
most  unpleasant  things  in  the  world,  except  their  C4)mpletion,)  are 
finding  out  parallels  between  London  and  Nineveh,  and  other  goodly 
cities  of  old,  who  went  t^>  operas  and  ridottos  when  the  Fi-ench  were 
at  their  gatet*, — yet,  if  ArUni^un  Street  were  ton  times  mure  like  to 
the  most  fiishinnablu  stTcet  in  Tyro  or  Sidon,  it  should  not  alarm 
me :  I  t^iok  (dl  my  fears  out  in  tho  Rebellion :  I  was  frightened 
enough  then :  I  will  never  have  another  panic.  I  would  not  indeed 
be  80  pedantic  as  to  sit  in  St.  James's  Market  in  an  armed  chair  to 
receive  the  Fivnch,  because  the  Iloman  consuls  received  the  Gauls 
in  the  foi*um.  They  shall  be  in  Soutiwurk  before  I  pack  up  a  single 
miniaturo. 

The  Duke  of  Dorset  goes  no  more  to  Ireland ;  Loi*d  Hartiugbiu  its 
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to  be  sent  thithor  with  the  olive  branch.  Lord  Roehfonl  is  groom 
of  the  Ktole ;  Lord  Poulet  hn.s  rc^igTicd  the  bodchamber  on  that 
preference,  and  my  nephew  nud  Lord  Essex  are  to  be  Lords  of  the 
Bodchamber.  It  is  supposed  that  the  Duke  of  Rutland  ^vill  be 
Master  of  the  Ilorse,  and  the  Dorset  again  Ijord  Steward.  But  all  _ 
this  will  come  to  you  as  very  antique  news,  if  a  whisper  that  your  I 
brother  has  heard  to  day  be  true,  of  your  baring  taken  a  trip  to 
Rome.  If  you  arc  there  when  you  receive  this,  pray  make  my 
Lady  Pomirefs'  compliments  to  the  statues  in  the  Capitol,  and 
inform  them  that  she  has  purchased  her  lat©  lord's  coUeotion  of 
statues,  and  presented  thorn  to  the  University  of  Oxford.  The 
present  Earl,  her  sou,  is  grown  a  s^jcator  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and 
makes  comparisons  between  Julius  Caesar  and  the  watchmen  of 
Bristol,  in  die  same  stjle  as  he  compared  himself  to  Ctrbenis,  ipAo, 
w/ien  he  had  one  head  cut  off^  three  others  sprang  up  in  iU  rootn^  I 
shall  go  to-morrow  to  Dr.  Mead's  sale,  and  ruin  myself  in  bronxeeand 
vases — ^but  I  will  not  give  them  to  the  University  of  Oxford.  Adieal 
my  dear  Sir  Kuight. 


411.    TO  RICHARD  BENTLEV,  ESa 

Arlington  Htntt,  Uarch  27, 17M. 

YotjR  chimney*  is  come,  but  not  to  honour :  the  cariatides  are 
fine  and  free,  but  the  rest  is  heavy :  Lord  Strafford  is  not  at  all 
struck  with  it,  and  thinks  it  old-fusliioned  :  it  certainly  tastes  of 
Inigo  Jouca.  Yt>ur  mjTtles  I  have  floen  in  their  pots  and  tl»ey  are 
magnificent,  but  I  fear  very  sickly.  In  return,  I  send  you  a  libraiy. 
You  will  reoeive,  somu  time  or  other,  or  the  French  for  you,  the 
following  books :  o  fourth  volume  of  Dodsloy'a  Collection  of  Poems, 
the  worst  tome  of  the  four ;  three  volumes  of  '*  "Worlds ; "  Fielding's 
Travels,  or  rather  an  account  how  his  dropsy  was  treated  and  teased 
by  an  innkeeper's  wife  in  tho  Isle  of  Wiglit;  the  new  Letters  of 
Madame  de  S6vign^,  and  Hume's  History  of  Great  Britain  ;  a  book 
which,  though  more  decried  than  ever  book  was,  aud  certainly  with 
faults,  I  cannot  help  liking  much.     It  is  called  Jacobite,  but  in  my 

'  HenriobtA  Uodim,  CoaDle«ftMlowiig«r  of  Poniftivl,  ha.v\ng  qoarrclled  with  licr  dd«i 
■on,  vhowu  mined  aud  forcod  to  scU  tlte  furniture  of  his  Acat  at  EorIoq  Kc*t>in, 
bought  hiK  aUUed.  vhfch  bad  been  paK  of  llio  Amndolian  oolloction,  and  had  bcfo 
porcbiucd  by  his  grandfather.— Wai.k»lk. 

*  A  design  for  a  cLiiniiej-picfe,  irkich,  at  Mr.  Walpole't  deaire,  Mr.  Ikutlry  had 
Bftde  for  Lord  StrnfTurd.— Walpolx. 
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opinion  Is  only  not  Qeorge-Abtfi: :  whcro  others  abuse  the  Stnarts, 
he  laughs  at  them :  I  am  sure  he  does  not  spare  their  ministers. 
Hurding,'  who  hiis  the  History  of  Kni^lund  at  the  euds  of  liis  parliii- 
mont  fingers,  says,  tliat  the  Journals  will  contradict  most  of  h\»  facts. 
If  it  is  80, 1  am  sorry ;  for  his  8t>de,  which  is  the  best  we  have  in 
history,  and  his  manner,  imitated  from  Volfaiirc,  are  very  ploa<dng. 
He  has  showed  very  ck-arly  that  we  ought  to  quarrel  originally  with 
Quoen  Elizabeth's  tyranny  for  most  of  the  errors  of  Clmrles  tho 
First.  As  long  as  ho  is  willing  to  sacrifice  some  royal  heiul,  I  would 
not  much  dispute  with  him  wliich  it  should  be.  I  incline  eveiy  day 
to  lenity,  as  I  see  more  and  more  that  it  is  being  very  partial  to 
think  worse  of  some  men  than  of  others.  If  I  was  a  king  myself, 
I  dare  say  I  should  cease  to  lore  a  republic.  My  Lady  Rocliford 
desired  mo  t'other  day  to  give  hor  a  motto  for  a  ruby  ringj  which 
had  been  given  by  a  handsome  woman  of  quality  to  a  fine  man ;  he 
gave  it  to  his  mistress,  she  to  Ijord  •*••*,  ho  to  my  lady ;  who, 
I  think,  do<>s  not  deny  that  it  ha*;  not  yet  finished  its  travels. 
I  excused  myself  for  si>me  time,  on  the  difficulty  of  reducing  such  a 
history  to  a  poesy — at  last  I  proposed  this : 

Thia  was  giren  bj  woman  to  man,  and  by  man  to  vom&n. 

Are  you  most  impatient  to  hear  of  a  French  war,  or  tho  event  of  tho 
Mitchell  election  ?  Ji*  tho  fonucr  is  uppermost  in  your  thoughts, 
I  can  toll  you,  you  arc  very  unfashionable.  The  Whigs  and  Tories 
in  Rome,  Athens,  and  Jerusalem,  never  forgot  national  points  with 
more  zoal,  to  attend  to  private  faction,  than  we  have  lately.  After 
triumphs  repeated  in  the  committee.  Lord  Sandwich  and  Mr.  Fox 
were  beaten  largely  on  tho  report.     It  was  a  most  extraordinary 

[  day  I  The  Tories,  who  could  not  trust  one  another  for  two  hours, 
had  their  last  consult  at  the  Horn  Tavern  jast  before  tho  report,  and 
all  but  nine  or  ten  voted  in  a  btwly  (with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle) 

[  against  agreeing  to  it ;  then  Sir  John  Philipps,  ono  of  them,  moved 
fur  a  void  election,  but  was  deserted  by  most  of  his  dun.  "We  now 
begin  to  turn  our  hands  Xm  foreign  war.  In  the  Rebellion,  the 
ministry  was  st)  unsettled  that  nobody  seemed  to  care  who  was  king. 
Power  is  now  so  established,  tliat  I  must  do  the  engrossers  tho 
justice  to  say,  that  they  seem  to  be  determined  that  iheir  own  Kmg 
shall  continue  so.  Our  licet  is  great  and  well  manned ;  we  are 
raising  men  and  money,  and  messages  have  been  sent  to  both 


'  KicholoB  Hording,  Esq,,elork  of  the  flooM  of  Commono. 
oi&lcr  of  Ibc  fir&L  Lord  Cimdon. — Kd.  1S37. 
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Uousos  frrtm  8t  James's,  which  have  heon  niLswered  hy  veiy  Kealoua 
earda.  lu  the  mean  time,  sturdy  mnudatcs  arc  arrived  from  France ; 
however,  with  a  codicil  of  moderation,  and  power  to  Mirepoix  still  to 
treat.  lie  was  t4jld  briskly — "  Your  terms  must  come  speedily ;  the 
fleets  will  sail  very  quickly ;  war  cannot  then  be  avoided." 

I  have  pivwod  five  entire  days  lately  at  Dr.  Mead'i?  sale,  where, 
however,  I  bouglit  verj'  little  :  as  extravagantly  as  he  paid  for  every 
thing,  his  name  has  even  resold  them  with  interc&t.  Lord  Eookiughom 
gave  two  himdred  and  thirty  guineas  for  the  Antinous — the  dearest 
bust  that,  I  holicve,  was  ever  sold ;  yet  the  nose  and  chin  were 
repaired,  and  vorjMll.  Lord  Exeter  bought  the  Homer'  for  one 
hundred  and  thirty.  I  must  tell  you  a  piece  of  fortune :  I  supped 
the  first  night  of  the  sale  at  Jiedford-house,  and  found  my  Lord 
Gowcr'  dealing  at  silver  pharoah  to  the  women.  "Ohl"  said 
I  laughing,  "  I  laid  nut  six-and-twentj'  pounds  this  morning,  I  will 
try  if  I  can  win  it  hack,"  and  threw  a  shilling  upon  a  card :  in  five 
minutes  I  won  a  five-hundred  leva,  which  was  tweuty-fivo  pounds 
eleven  shillings.  I  have  formerly  won  a  thousand  leva,  and  another 
five-huudrc^i  leva.  With  such  luck,  shall  not  I  bo  able  to  win  you 
back  again  ? 

Lost  Wednesday  I  gave  a  feast  in  form  to  the  Hertfords.  There 
was  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  Lord  and  Lady  Hertford,  Mr.  Conway, 
and  Lady  Aileabury ;  in  short,  all  the  Conways  in  the  world,  my 
Lord  Orford,  and  the  Churchills.  We  dined  in  tlie  drawing-room 
below  sbiirs,  iimiiLst  the  Eagle,  Vespasian,  &e.  You  never  saw  so 
Roman  a  banquet :  but  with  all  my  virtii,  the  bridegroom  seemed 
the  most  venerable  piece  of  antiquity.     Good  night ! 


I 


412.    TO  HICHARD  BEXTLET,  ESa 

Strawdary  Hill,  April  13, 1785. 

ly  I  did  not  think  that  you  would  expect  to  hear  often  from  mo  at 
BO  critical  a  season,  I  should  certainly  not  write  to  you  to-night: 
I  am  hero  alone,  nut  of  spirits,  and  not  well.  In  short,  1  haro 
depended  too  mui;h  upon  my  constitution  being  like 

Gnes,  that  Mcap«a  the  Bcytbo  by  being  low  ; 


'  Dr.  Mead's  Ifomcr,  given  nobly  bj  Lord  Exct«r  to  llic   Britiali  Blaseuntr — 
*  OTwiTille  LcTcsoD  Gower,  Mcond  Earl  Oover  and  fint  Hoi^nla  of  8tafibrd»  died 

1808. — COKMrifOHAM. 


17M.] 


TO  MB.   BENTLEY. 


431 


Kuid 


ad  having  nothiug  of  tho  oak  in  the  shmlinGias  of  my  etature, 
I  imagined  that  my  mortality  would  remain  pliant  as  long  as 
I  plca«xl.  liut  I  have  taken  so  little  care  of  myself  this  winter,  and 
kt'pt  such  bad  hours,  that  1  have  brought  a  slow  fovor  upon  my 
night*,  ajid  am  worn  to  a  skeleton  :  Bethel  has  plump  checks  to 
mine.  However,  aa  it  would  he  unpleasant  to  die  just  at  the 
beginning  of  a  war,  I  am  taking  exercLso  and  air,  and  much  sleep, 
and  intend  to  see  Troy  taken.  The  prospect  thickens :  there  are 
certainly  above  twelve  tJinufland  men  at  the  Isle  <»f  Hh6  ;  some  say 
twenty  thousand.  An  express  was  yesterday  disjiatchcd  to  Ireland, 
where  it  is  supposed  the  storm  will  burst ;  but  unless  our  fleet  C4in 
di^ppoint  the  embarkation,  I  don't  see  what  semce  tho  notification 
con  do :  we  havo  quite  disgamishcd  that  kingdom  of  troops ;  and  if 
they  once  land,  ten  thou'^and  men  may  walk  from  one  end  of  the 
island  to  the  other.  It  begins  to  be  thought  that  the  King  will  not 
go  abroad  :  that  ho  cannot,  ever}'body  has  long  thought.  You  will 
be  entertained  with  a  prophecy  which  my  Lord  Chesterfield  has 
found  in  tho  35th  chapter  of  £zekiol,  which  clearly  promises  U8 
victory  over  the  French,  and  expressly  relates  to  this  war,  as  it 
mentions  the  two  countries  (Nova  Scotia  and  Acadia)  which  arc  the 
point  in  dispute.  You  will  have  no  difficulty  in  allowing  that 
moui\wer  \&  tj-pical  enough  of  France :  except  Cyrus,  who  is  tho  only 
heathen  prince  mentioned  by  his  right  name,  and  that  before  he  had 
any  name,  I  know  no  power  so  expressly  described. 

"  2.  Son  of  man,  set  thy  face  against  Moimt  Sf-ir,  and  prophesy 
against  it  3.  And  say  unto  it,  Thus  saith  the  Lord  God  :  Behold, 
O  Mount  Sett',  I  am  against  thee  ;  and  I  ^dll  stretch  out  mine  hand 
against  thee,  and  I  Tvill  make  thoo  most  desolate.  4.  I  will  lay  thy 
cities  waste,  and  thou  shalt  be  desolate,  &c.  It).  Because  thou  hast 
said.  These  two  nations  and  these  two  countries  shall  be  mine,  and 

^  vc  will  i)o.«;5eRs  it,  &o." 

H  I  am  disposed  to  put  great  trust  in  this  prediction ;  for  I  know 
few  things  more  in  our  favour.  You  ^viU  ask  me  naturally,  what  is 
to  become  of  you  ?  Are  you  to  be  left  to  all  the  chance  of  war,  tho 
uncertainty  of  packets,  the  difficulty  of  remittance,  the  increase  of 
prices  ? — My  dear  Sir,  do  you  take  me  fnr  u  piime  minister,  who 
acquaints  the  atat^'H  that  they  art*  in  damned  danger,  when  it  is 
about  a  day  too  late  P  Or  shall  I  order  my  diancelhr  to  assure  you, 
that  this  is  numerically  the  very  day  on  which  it  is  fit  to  give  such 
notification,  and  that  a  day  sooner  or  a  day  later  would  be  iniproper  P 

^L     But  not  to  trific  politically  with  you,  your  redemption  ijs  nearer 
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than  you  think  for,  though  not  complete  :   the  tcmis  a  little  depcu^l 
upon  yoiirself.     You  must  send  me  on  account,  strictly  and  upon 
your  honour,  what  your  debts  are :    as  there  is  no  possibilit\-  for  th^H 
present  hut  of  compounding  them,  I  put  my  fi*iend^hip  upon  it,  thai| 
you  answer  me  sincerely.     iShould  you,  upon  the  hopes  of  facilitating 
your  return,  not  deal  ingenuously  with  mc»  which  I  will  not  susipect, 
it  would  occasion  what  I  hope  will  never  happen.     Some  overtures 
arc  going  to  be  made  to  Miss  *  •  *  *,  to  ward  off  imj>edimout8  frvm 
her.     In  short,  though  I  cannot  explain  any  of  the  moans,  yoor^ 
fortune  wears  another  face ;   and  if  you  send  me  immediately,  up 
your  honour,  a  faithful  account  of  what  I  ask,  no  time  will  he  lost 
labour  your  retmn,  which  I  wish  so  much,  and  of  which  I  hav 
eaid  so  little  lately,  as  I  have  had  better  hopes  of  it     Don't  joli 
with  me  upon  this  head,  as  you  sometimes  do :    be  explicit,  be  of 
in  the  most  unbounded  manner,  and  deal  like  a  man  of  sen^ie  with  ; 
heart  that  deserves  you  should  have  no  disguises  to  it.     You  know 
me  and  my  style :    when  I  engage  earnestly  as  I  do  in  this  biisiness, 
I  can't  bear  not  to  be  treated  in  ray  own  way. 

Sir  Charles  Williams  is  made  ambassador  to  Russia  ;  which  con- 
cludes all  I   know.     But  at  such  a  period  two  days  may  produc 
much,  and  I  shall  not  send  away  my  letter  till  I  am  in  town 
Tuesday.     Good  night ! 

Thunulajf,  17A. 

All  the  oflcers  on  tlie  Irish  establishment  are  ordered  ovb 
thither  immediiitoly  :  Lord  Hartington  has  iiffered  to  go  direetlvj 
and  sets  out  ^ith  Mr.  Conway  this  day  se'nnight.     The  journey 
Hanover  is  positive :  what  if  there  should  bo  a  crossing-over 
figuring-in  of  kings  ?     I  know  who  dou*t  think  all  this  very  seriousj 
80  that,  if  you  have  a  mmd  to  he  in  great  tpirits,  you  may  quofc 
Lt)rd  Hertford.     lie  went  to  visit  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  t'ot 
morning,  just  after  Lrijnl  Anson  had  been  there  and  told  her 
opinion.    She  asked  Lord  Hertford  *'  what  news  P  "    He  knew  none. 
"  Don't  you  hear  there  will  he  certainly  war  f  "     "  No,  Madam : 
I  saw  Mr.  Nugent  yesterday,  and  ho  did  not  tell  me  nnjlhiug  nf  it" 
She  replied,  "  I  have  just  seen  a  man  who  must  know,  and  who 
thinks  it  unavoidable."     "  Nay,  Madam,  perhaps  it  may :  /  rfon'l 
think  a  tittle  war  tcou/d  do  us  any  /uirtn"     Just  as  if  he  had  wid 
losing  a  httle  blood  in  spring  is  very  wholesome ;  or  that  a  lit 
hissing  would  not  do  the  Mingotti  any  harm  ! 


'  ABTioeroy.— Walpqul 
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I  wont  t*otlicr  morning  to  eee  the  sale  of  Atr.  PoUmm's  plate,  with 
George  St'lwyn — *•  Lord  !  "  says  ho,  "  how  many  toads  have  been 
eaten  off  those  platt?s  !  '*  Adieu  I  I  flatter  myself  that  this  will  he  a 
comfortable  letter  to  you  :  but  I  must  rejieat,  that  I  expect  a  very 
serious  answer,  and  very  sober  resolutitms.  If  I  treat  you  like  a 
cliild,  consider  you  have  been  so.  I  know  I  am  in  the  right — more 
delicacy  would  appear  kinder,  without  being  so  Iciud.  As  1  wish 
and  iutoud  to  restore  and  establish  your  happiness,  I  ahall  go 
thoroughly  to  work.  You  donH  waut  au  apothecary,  but  a  surgeon 
— ^but  I  shall  give  you  over  at  onoe,  if  you  are  either  froword  or 
i"elapse.     Yours  till  then. 


I 


413.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 


T  Dum  5(tk  : 


Artingtnn  Strett,  April  22,  1755. 

Your  brother  and  >[r.  Chute  have  ja«!t  left  rac  in  the  design  of 
writing  to  you  ;  that  Ls,  I  promised  your  brother  I  would,  if  I  could 
make  out  a  letter.  I  have  waited  those  ten  days,  ex]X!oting  to  be 
able  to  send  you  a  war  at  lea^,  if  not  an  invasion.  For  so  long, 
we  have  l>eon  persuaded  that  an  attempt  would  be  made  on 
Ireland  ;  we  have  fetched  almost  all  the  h-oops  from  thence  ;  and 
hcreforp  we  have  just  now  ordered  all  the  officers  thither,  and  the 
new  Lord  Lieutenant  is  going,  to  see  if  ho  has  any  government  left ; 
the  otd  Lord  Lieut^mant  of  Enghnd  goes  on  Sunday,  to  see  whether 
he  has  any  Electorate  loft.  Your  brother  says,  ho  hears  to  day 
that  the  French  fieet  are  .sailed  for  America  :  I  donbt  it ;  and  that 
the  New- En  glanders  have  been  forming  a  secret  expedition,  and  by 
this  time  have  taken  Cape  Breton  again,  or  something  very  con- 
siderable. T  remember  when  the  former  aceoimt  came  of  that 
conquest,  I  was  stopped  in  my  chariot,  and  told,  "  Cape  Breton  is 
taken."  I  thought  the  perstm  said,  "  Oreal  Brilain  is  taken." 
"  Oh  !  "  said  I,  "  I  am  not  at  idl  suq)rised  at  that ;  drive  on,  coach- 
man.'* If  you  should  hear  tliat  the  Pretender  and  the  PreittuUe 
have  crossed  over  and  figure<lin,  shall  you  be  much  more  surprised  P 

Mr.  Chute  and  I  have  been  mott<i -hunting '  for  you,  hut  we  have 
had  no  sport.  The  sentence  ttat  puns  the  best  upon  your  niune, 
and  suit-^  the  best  with  your  nature,  is  too  old,  too  common,  and 
belongs  already  tx)  the  Talbots,  JIumani  nihil  alienum.    The  motto 

K>  ItwwnscoMflrT  Tor  him  la  li*vo  ft  moLlo  to  hiswnu,  w  a  btroQeL— WALi>uta. 
^ft    roL.  u. 
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that  punning  upon  your  name  suits  beat  with  your  public  charBctai^| 
is  the  most  heterogenous  to  your  private,  Jlomo  Homiui  Lupw — 
forgive  my  puns,  I  hate  them  ;  but  it  shows  you  how  I  have  bet^^ 
puzzled,  and  how  little  I  havo  succeeded.  ^| 

If  I  could  pity  Stoscb,  it  would  Iw  for  the  edict  by  which  Eich- 
court  incorporates  his  coUectiou — but  when  he  is  too  worthless  to  lie 
pitied  living,  can  ono  feel  for  a  hardship  that  is  not  to  happen  to 
him  till  he  is  dead  P  How  ready  I  should  bo  to  quarrel  with  the 
Count  for  such  a  law,  if  I  was  driving  to  Louis,'  vii  the  Palazio 
Vccchio  I 

Adieu  !  my  dear  ohild  ;  I  am  sensible  that  this  is  a  very  scrap  < 
a  letter ;  but  unless  the  Kings  of  England  and  France  will 
more  care  to  supply  our  correspondence,  and  not  bo  so  dilatoiy,  is  it 
my  fault  that  I  am  so  concise  ?    Sure,  if  they  knew  how  muc^_ 
postage  they  lost,  by  not  supplying  us  with  materials  for  lottci^H 
they  would  not  mind  flinging  away  eight  or  ten  tliousand  men  every 
furLnight. 


Jaz20 

apcfl 

tu4 
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iH.    TO  BICnARD  BENTLET,  ES<i. 

AfUngUm  Shrett,  April  34, 17SK, 

T  don't  doubt  but  you  will  conclude  that  this  letter,  written  so 
soon  after  my  last,  comes  to  notify  a  great  sea-victory  or  defeat ; 
or  that  the  French  are  landed  in  Ireland,  and  have  taken  and 
fortified  Cork ;  that  thoy  have  been  joined  by  all  the  wild  Irish,  whit 
have  proclaimed  the  Pretender,  and  arc  charmed  ^vith  the  prospect 
of  being  governed  by  a  true  descendant  of  the  Mac-na-0*fi ;  or  that 
tho  King  of  Prussia,  like  an  unnatural  nephew,  has  seized  hia  imcle 
and  Schatz  in  a  post-chaise,  and  obliged  them  to  hear  the  roheapsal 
of  a  French  opera  of  his  nwn  composing — '^o  such  thing !  If  you 
will  be  guessing,  you  will  guess  wrong — all  I  mean  to  tell  you  is, 
that  thirteen  gold  fish,  caparisoned  in  coati  of  mail,  as  rich  as  if 
Mademoiseltc  Scuderi  had  invented  their  armour,  pmbnrkod  la^ 
Friday  on  a  secret  expedition  ;  which,  as  Mr.  "Weckes '  and  the 
wisest  politicians  of  Twickenham  concluded,  was  designed  against 
the  island  of  Jersey  —  but  to  their  consummate  mortification, 
Captain  Chevalier  is  detained  by  a  law-suit,  and  tho  poor  Chineso 


*  LouU  Siiioz,  &  French  goldsmith  at  Florence,  who  sold  carioutiea,  and  lodged  is 
the  old  palace  at  Florenco. — Walpolb. 

*  A  carpenter  at  Twickonh&m,  omployed  by  Mr.  WnlpoU.— Wjupol*. 
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adventurers  arc  now  frj-iug  under  deck  bolow  bridge. — In  abort,  if 
your  governor  is  to  have  any  gold  fisb,  you  ma**t  oomc  and  raaiiago 
their  transport  yourself.  Did  you  receive  my  last  letter  ?  If  you 
did,  you  will  not  think  it  impossible  that  you  should  preside  at  mich 
an  embarkation. 

The  war  is  quite  gone  out  of  fashion,  and  seems  adjourned  to 
America :  though  I  am  disappointed,  I  am  not  surprised.  You 
know  my  despair  about  this  eventless  age  !  How  pleasant  to  have 
lived  in  times  when  one  could  have  been  sure  every  week  of  being 
able  to  vrrite  such  a  paragraph  as  this !  "  We  hear  that  the 
Christiam  who  wore  on  their  voyoge  for  tho  recovery  of  the  TToIy 
Land,  have  been  massacred  in  Cj-prus  by  the  natives,  who  were  pro- 
voked at  a  rape  and  murder  committed  in  a  church  by  some  young 

noblemen   belonging  to   the   Nuncio  '*- ;    or — "  Private   letters 

frum  Rome  attribute  the  death  of  his  Holiness  t*)  pfnson,  which  thoy 
pretend  was  given  to  him  in  tho  sacrament  by  tho  Cardinal  of  St. 
Cecilia,  whoso  mistres.s  he  had  debauched.  Tho  same  letters  add, 
that  this  Cardinal  .stands  the  fairest  for  succeeding  to  the  Papal 
tiara ;  though  a  natural  sou  uf  the  lato  Pope  is  supported  by  the 
whole  interest  of  Anag<jn  and  Xa]>le5."  Well !  since  neither  tho 
Pope  nor  tho  most  Christian  King  will  play  the  devil,  T  must  con- 
descend to  t<-'ll  you  flippancies  of  less  dignity.  Thett>  is  a  young 
Frenchman  here,  called  Monsieur  Hcrault.  Lady  Harrington ' 
carried  him  and  his  governor  to  sup  with  her  and  Miss  Ashe  at  a 
tavrm  t'other  night.  I  have  long  said  that  the  French  were 
relapsed  into  barbarity,  and  quite  ignorant  of  tho  world.  —  You 
shall  judge  :  in  the  first  place,  tho  young  mim  was  bashful :  in  the 
next,  the  govenior,  so  ignorant  as  not  to  have  heard  of  women  of 
fashion  canying  men  to  a  tavern,  thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  to 
do  ihe  honours  for  his  pupil,  who  was  as  modest  mid  as  much  in  a 
state  of  nature  as  the  ladies  themselves,  and  hazarded  some 
familiarities  with  Lady  Harrington.  The  consequence  was,  that  the 
next  morning  she  sent  a  card  to  both,  to  dcsiro  thoy  would  not  come 
to  her  ball  that  evening,  ttt  which  she  had  invited  them,  and  to  bog 
the  favour  of  them  never  to  come  into  her  house  again.  Adieu  I  I 
prodigal  of  my  letters,  ns  I  hope  not  to  write  you  any  more. 


Hun 


'  Fonnerlj  Lady  Caroline  PdtAnham  ;  of  whom  there  arc  two  ch&nctoriiitie  por- 
ts tX  ElvutoQ— Iiord  llarrington's  seat  la  Derbyshire— one  by  Hodaon  Id  middle- 
life,  and  one  (nilh  her  daughter,  the  Ducheu  of  Newcastle,)  by  Gota  in  her  old  age. 
— Cua]aiiOBi.N. 
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415.    TO  OEOBOE  MOKTAOU,  ESQ. 

ArlingUm  Slrtett  Majf  4,  a$  tMfp  cail  it,  iml  the  urmfAer 
antl  the  almaMa^i  of  mjf/reliu^M  affirm  it  im  Dtsermbtt. 

I  WILL  answer  your  questions  as  well  as  I  caii,  though  I  must  i 
it  shortly,  fur  I  write  in  a  sort  of  hurry.     Osbom  could  not  Jin<l  Lad 
Cntts,'  but  I  have  discovered  another,  in  an  auction,  for  which 
shall  bid  for  you.     Sir.  Miintz  has  boon  at  Strawberry  tliese  thr 
weebi,  tight  at  work,  so  your  picture  is  little  advanced,  but  as 
as  ho  returns  it  shall  ho  finished.     I  have  chosen  the  marbles 
your  tomb ;  but  you  told  mo  you  had  agreed  on  the  price,  whie 
your  steward  now  says  I  was  to  settle.     Mr.  Bentley  still  waits 
conclusion  of  the  session,  before  he  can  come  amongst  us 
Every  thing  haa  passed  with  great  secrecy :  one  would  think 
devil  was  afraid  of  being  tried  for  his  life,  for  ho  has  not  ev 
directed  Madame  Bentloy  to  the  Old  Bailey.     Mr.  Mann  does 
mend,  but  how  should  he  in  such  weather  ? 

TVe  wait  with  impatience  for  news  firom  Minorca.  Hero  is 
Prince  of  Nassau  WellM^urg,  who  wants  to  marrj'  Princess  Carolil 
of  Orange  :  he  is  well-looking  enough,  but  a  little  too  tame  to  c<^ 
with  such  blood.  He  is  established  at  the  Duke  of  Richmond's, 
a  largo  triiin,  for  two  months.  He  was  last  niglit  at  a  great  ball  1 
my  Lady  Townshend's,  whose  Audrey  will  certainly  get  Lord  Geor^ 
Xjenox.'  George  SoK'j'n  t'other  night,  seeing  Lady  Euston  with 
Lady  Petersham,  said,  **  There's  my  Lady  Euston,  and  my  L«i^ 
m*dioH."    Adieu! 


Ht  Hbae  Sib: 


41fl.    TO  RICHARD  BEXTLETT,  ESQ. 

AritKgUin  ittrett,  JUoy  0, 1755, 


Do  you  get  my  letters  P  or  do  I  write  only  for  the  entertainment 
of  the  clerks  of  the  post-office  ?  I  have  not  heard  from  you  this 
month  !     It  will  bo  very  unlucky  if  my  last  to  you  has  miscarried, 

'  Sir  John,  created  Lord  Culta  of  Gowran  in  1 690,  iliBtmj^uhed  htnuetr  at  Um 
liege  of  Rudn  :  ho  arromptttiicd  King  William  to  Kngland,  wild  tnade  a  ticaUDUV 
g«ncral,  and  died  wiUiout  iasue  in  1707.  Sir  Richard  St«elc  dcdtcatod  to  himUi 
"  Christian  Hero  "  Lord  Cadi  married  3tr.  Montagu's  giudmotiicr ;  be  vwbcr 
third  liufilmnd— Ed.  1837. 

'  Lord  George  Lenox  married  Ijidy  LoaLsAKer.  daaghterof  the  Marquis  of  LdikiUL 
Aadrey  marriod  Captain  Onno.— Ed.  1837  and  Wuiurt. 


1755.] 


TO  MR  BENTLEY. 


437 


* 


03  it  required  an  answer,  of  importance  to  yoa,  and  very  necessary 
to  my  antisfactiun. 

I  ti>ld  you  of  Ix)rd  Poulot's  intended  motion.  Ho  then  repented, 
and  wrote  to  my  Lady  Yarmouth  imd  !Mr.  Fox  to  mediate  his  pardon. 
Not  contented  with  his  reception,  he  determined  (*>  renew  his  inten- 
tion. Sir  Cordell  Firebrace  '  took  it  up,  and  intended  to  move  the 
same  address  in  the  Commons,  but  was  prevented  by  a  sudden  ad- 
journment. However,  the  last  day  but  one  of  the  session,  Lord 
Poulet  read  his  motion,  which  was  a  speech.  My  Lord  Chesterfield 
(who  of  all  men  living  seemed  to  have  no  bui^iness  to  defend  the 
Duko  of  Newc^le  after  much  the  same  sort  of  ill  usage)  said  the 
motiwn  was  impro[HJ,  mid  moved  to  adjourn.'  T'other  Earl  said, 
"  Theu  pray,  my  Lords,  what  is  to  become  of  my  motion  ?  "  The 
House  burst  out  n-laughing :  ho  divide<l  it,  but  was  single.  Ho 
then  advertised  his  papers  as  lost.  Legge,  in  his  punning  style,  said, 
"  My  Lord  Poulet  has  had  a  stroke  of  an  npojilexy  ;  he  has  lost  both 
his  speech  and  motion."  It  ls  now  priule<l ;  but  not  liaWng  suc- 
ceeded in  prose,  ho  is  turned  poet — you  may  guess  how  good  ! 

The  Duko  [of  Cumberland]  is  at  the  head  of  the  Regency — you 

may  guess  if  we  are  afraid !     Both  fleets  are  sailed.     The  night  the 

ig  went  there  was  a  magnificcut  ball  and  supper  at  Bedford 

ouso.     The  I)ukc  was  there  :  he  was  phi3iag  at  hazard  with  a 

eat  heap  of  gold  before  him :  somebody  said  he  hioked  like  the 
prodigal  son  and  the  fatted  calf  both.  In  the  de-ssert  was  a  model  of 
Walton  bridge  in  glass.  Yesterday  I  gave  a  gi-eat  breakiast  at 
Strawberry  Hill  to  the  Bedford  Court  There  were  the  Duke  and 
Duchess,  Loi-d  Tiivistock  and  Lady  Caroline,  my  Lord  and  Lady 
Gower,  Lady  CuroHne  Egoi*ton,  Ijady  Betty  Waldt'gi-ave,  Lady  Mary 
Coke,  Mre.  Pitt,'  Mr.  Churchill  and  Lady  Mary,  Mr.  Bup.  Levesou,* 

4  Colonel  Sebright.    The  first  thing  I  asked  Harry  was,  "  Does 


^  Member  for  the  couuty  of  Suflblk.     He  died  iii  1750. — WmanT. 

*  "  It  was,"  writea  Lonl  CbeirttrfieM  to  Ifr,  Dftyrdllet,  od  the  2nd  of  Maj,  "an 
odecent,  ungenerouK,  nnd  inftUgnant  qneation,  which  I  tiad  no  mind  nhfltild  uitlicr  be 
Bl  or  debated,  well  kni>wing  Ihc  abeurd  and  Improper  tbioga  that  would  be  tuid  both 

br  ft&d  against  it,  and  tbcrcforo  1  moved  for  Uie  ilousc  to  adjourn.    Ab  you  will 

na^e  that  this  was  ngreciible  to  the  Kiug,  it  iii  Huppo^ed  that  I  did  it  to  make  my 

ourt,  aud  people  are  impatient  to  see  vliat  great  cuploymcut  I  mu  to  have ;  for 

nl  I  am  to  bavo  one,  they  do  not  in  the  least  doiibr,  not  having  any  notion  that  any 

1  can  tnke  any  step,  without  some  view  of  dirty  interest.     I  do  not  undeceive 

bcm.     I  bave  nothing  to  fear;  I  hare  nolblng  lo  oak ;  and  there  is  nothing  tbiit 

^1  ain  or  will  have." — Wuost. 

*  Danghtcr  of  Sir   Henry  Atkins,  and  wife  of   Oeoi:ge  Pitt,  Baron  lUTDrH.— 

*  The  Honounblc  BaptUl  Levoson, yoongeai  son  of  the  first  I»rd  Oowcr.— Wriuut. 
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the  sun  shine  ? "  It  did ;  and  Strawbony  was  all  gold,  and  bU 
green.  I  am  not  apt  to  tliink  people  really  like  it,  that  ifi,  luxderstaud 
it ;  but  I  thijik  the  flattery  of  yesterday  was  sincere ;  I  judge  b>' 
notice  the  Duchess  took  of  your  drawings.  Oh  I  how  you  will  tl 
the  shades  of  StrawK'rry  extended  I  Do  you  observe  the  tone 
satisfactinn  with  which  I  say  tliis,  as  tliinkiug  it  near  ?  Mrs. 
brought  her  French  boms :  we  placed  them  in  the  oomer  of  the 
w<xk1,  and  it  was  delightful.  Poyang  has  great  custom:  I  have 
lately  given  Count  Perron  some  gold  fish,  which  he  has  carried  in 
his  po8t-ehai.so  to  Turin  :  he  has  already  carried  some  before-  The 
Rujisiau  minister  has  asked  me  for  some  t<.K>,  but  I  doubt  their  suc- 
ceeding there :  unless,  according  to  the  universality  of  my  systcmt 
everything  is  to  be  foxmd  out  at  last,  and  practised  everywhere. 
I  have  got  a  now  book  that  will  divert  you,  called  Attecthtes 
Urairea :  it  ia  a  collection  of  stories  and  bon-moU  of  all  the  Fren^ 
lATiters ;  but  so  many  of  tlieir  hou-mofs  are  iraportiiiences,  fulUcSy 
vanities,  that  I  have  blotted  out  the  title,  and  written  Mishrv 
Sfamnti.  It  ia  a  triumph  for  the  ignorant.  Gray  says  (vi 
justly),  that  learning  never  should  be  encouraged,  it  only  draws 
fools  irom  their  obscmity  :  and  you  know  I  have  olwiij's  thought 
running  footman '  as  meritorious  a  being  as  a  learned  man.  Wiy  is 
there  more  merit  in  having  travelled  one's  eyes  over  so  many  reaas 
of  pai>rrs,  than  in  having  carried  one's  legs  over  so  many  acres  of 
ground  ?  Adieu,  my  dear  Sir  !  Pray  don't  be  taken  prisoner  lo 
France,  just  when  you  arc  expected  at  Strawberry  I 


tcm* 

sn^l 
and 

I 


417.    TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  K3Q- 

Ariington  Strtet,  May  13,  1T&&. 

It  is  very  satisfactory  to  me  to  hear  that  Hiss  Monta^  was 
pleased  with  the  day  she  passed  at  Stmwberr)'  IliU  ;  but  does  not  it 
silently  reproach  you.  who  will  never  sec  it  but  in  wintcT  ?  Doc8 
she  not  assure  you  that  there  arc  leaves,  and  tlowors,  and  verdure  C 
And  why  will  you  not  believe,  that  with  those  additions  it  might 
look  pretty,  and  might  make  you  some  small  amends  ibr  a  day  or  two 

*  Lihe  mnniD^  footmon  before  ctwcbei. 
To  Ull  the  Inn  what  Lord  approaches. — Swi/K 
I  am  surprised  that  Mr.  Croker  (tunally  lo  veil  informed  in  the  nuuniwn  ad 
cuBtoniH  of  tbc  Kugtiih)  lailcd  in  finding  out  the  meaiung  of  n  leading  uotcb  (Mi 
Lord  /r<emy«  Memoir*). — Coskiiiobih. 


1700.3 


TO  MK.  BENTLBY. 
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purloined  from  Greatworth  P  I  wish  you  would  visit  it  when  in  its 
beaut)',  and  while  it  Ls  mine  I  You  will  not,  I  flatter  myself,  like  it 
so  well  when  it  belongs  to  the  Intetuiunt  of  Twickeuhmn,  when  a 
oockle-shell  walk  is  made  across  the  lawn,  and  erer)'thing  without 
doors  is  made  regular,  and  ever\-thing  riant  and  modem ;  for  this 
must  be  its  fate  ! '  Whether  its  next  master  is  already  on  board  the 
Brest  fleet,  I  do  not  pretend  to  say  ;  but  I  scarce  think  it  worth  my 
while  to  dispose  of  it  by  my  will,  as  I  have  some  apprehenyious  of 
li\'ing  to  see  it  granted  away  de  par  le  Roy.  My  Lady  Hervey  dined 
there  yesterday  with  the  Itochfords.  I  told  her,  that  as  she  is  just  going 
to  France,  I  wfw  unwilling  to  let  her  seo  it,  for  if  she  should  Uke  it, 
she  would  desire  MademoiscUo,  with  whom  she  lives,  to  beg  it  for 
her.    Adieu  1 


418.    TO  OEOBOE  HONTAOD,  E3Q. 


May  19. 


^P  It  is  on  the  stroke  of  eleven,  and  I  have  but  time  to  tell  you, 
that  the  King  of  Pru.ssia  has  gained  the  grcntcst  victory '  that  ever 
was,  except  the  Archangel  Michael's — ^King  Frederick  hus  only  de- 
molished the  dragoness.  Ho  attacked  her  army  in  a  strong  camp  on 
the  6th ;  sulTered  in  the  beginning  of  the  action  much,  but  took  it, 
with  idl  the  tents,  baggag**,  &c.  &c.  bn*o  hundred  and  fiftj*  pieces  of 
caunou,  six  thousand  prisoners,  and,  they  say,  Prague  since.  The 
Austrians  have  not  stopped  yet ;  if  you  see  any  man  scamper  by 
your  house,  you  may  venture  to  lay  hold  on  him,  thonph  he  should 
be  a  Pandour.     Marshal  Hehwerin  was  killed.    Good  night  I 

^H^T  Stratdterry  If%B,  June  10, 1756. 

H     Mr.  MCntz*  Is  arrived.     T  am  sorrj'  I  con  by  no  moans  give  any 

"  commendation  to  the  hasty  step  you  took  abnut  him.     Ten  guineas 

were  a  great  deal  tuo  much  toad>ance  to  him,  and  must  raise  ejtpoc- 

I'  Frances,  Countew  WaWcgmvc,  li  now  (IB57)  rf/vmi^ing  Stimwbcny  Hill    It  U 
tmpoHible  to  reetorr  completely  this  rom&Dce  In  Utii  uid  pUater,  but  much  will  b« 
done,  &c<l  in  excellent  (Afltc^CciiifiKaRAit. 
'  On  the  huika  of  tho  BlDldnw  near  I'mfrae. — OrrrKiKanAH. 
'  Upon  Mr.  Bentley's  recominendjitioD,  Hr.  Walpolc  had  InriLed  Mr.  MUntz  htnn 
Jeney,  ud  he  lived  for  Bomc  lime  at  Strawberry  Hill.— Behjiy. 
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tation-s  in  him  that  will  not  at  all  answer.'  You  have  entered  iato  : 
written  engagement  with  him,  nor  even  sent  mo  his  reeeipt  for  ih^ 
mouey.   My  gdod  Sir,  is  this  the  sample  you  give  mc  of  the  pruJenc 
and  providence  you  have  learned  ?    I  dou*t  love  to  enter  into 
particulars  of  my  own  affaire  ;  I  will  only  tell  you  in  one  word,  tha 
they  require  groat  management.*     Jly  endeavoui-a  are  all  employed 
to  serve  you  ;  don't,  I  beg,  give  mo  reasons  to  apprehend  that  th€^| 
will  be  throT^'n  away.      It  is  much  in  obscurity,  whether  I  shall  b^* 
able  to  accomplish  your  re-ostnblishiaent ;  but  I  shall  go  on  with 
great  diseouragoment,  if  I  cannot  promise  myself  that  you  will  be  a 
veiy  ditfercnt  person  after  your  return.     I  shall  never  have  it  in  my 
power  to  do  t%vice  what  1  am  now  doing  for  you  ;  and  I  choose  to 
say  the  woi-st  beforehand,  rather  than  to  reprove  you  for  indolcuoo 
and  thoughtlessness  horciiftor,  when  it  may  bo  too  late.     Kxcasci 
being  BO  serious,  but  I  find  it  is  necessary. 

Ydu  are  not  displeased  with  mo,  I  know,  even  when  I  pout :  ya 
see  I  am  not  quite  in  good-hmnour  ^^ith  you,  and  I  don't  disguise  it| 
but  I  have  done  scnlding  you  for  this  time.  Indeed,  T  might  as  we 
continue  it ;  for  I  have  nothing  else  to  talk  of  but  Strawberry,  an 
of  that  subject  you  must  bo  well  wearied.  I  believe  she  alluded 
my  disposition  to  poiif,  rtither  than  meant  to  compliment  me,  when 
my  Lady  Townshond  said  to  soinchody  toother  day,  who  tohl  her 
how  well  ^frs.  Lonevo  was,  and  in  spirits,  "  Oh !  aho  must  be  in 
spirits:  why,  she  lives  with  Mr.  Walpolo,  who  is  spiiit  of  hartshorn!  " 

I'rincess  Emily  has  been  here  : — *'Likod  it  ?  " — '*  Oh  no ! — I  don't 
wonder ;  I  never  Hkod  St.  James's.**   She  wns  so  inquisitive  and  so 
curious  in  prying  into  the  very  offices  and  servants'  rooms,  that  ho^^ 
[equerrj']  Ciii>taiu  Butcmau  was  sensible  of  it,  and  begged  Oathcrind^^ 
not  to  mention  it.     He  ad(hx?ssed  himself  well,  if  he  hoped  to  meet 
with  taciturnity  I     Catherine  imme<liatcly  rim  down  to  the  poud»  ani 
whispered  to  all  tlie  reeds,  "  Lord  !  that  a  princess  should  he  ?ui 
u  gossip!"     In  short.  Strawberry  Hill  is  tho  puppet-show  of 
times. 

I  have  lately  bought  two    more    portraits    of  personages 
"Grammont,"  Harry  JermjTi' and  Chiffinch:  *  my  vVrlmgton  Street  is 


'  Hark  tho  tliea  (l75fi)  enoonraeement  for  art,  and  this  fkom  Uoncc  Walpolc.— 

'  Bontlej  WM  At  ihU  time  (1755)  in  Jonwy.  in  oxilofor  debt. — CtrvMiSQaAJT.  J 

'  Youngeat  son  of  Thomrw.  eltler  lirothcr  of  Lhe  fJirl  of  St.  A  Ibana.    He  ru  creatwf" 
Brtron  Dover  In  168.',  ami  ilieil  without  itma  In  ITOS.— Whight. 
*  Thoro  were  two  Chiflincbi::>>,  who  are  oOcn  coarouDiicd— Will  Chifiincfa  nnd  Tom 
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full  of  poriruitd>  that  I  isholl  scarce  fiud  room  for  Mr.  Miiutz's 
works. 

WcdMtday,  11  (A. 

I  was  prevented  from  finisliing  my  letter  yesterday,  by  what  Jo 
you  think  r*  By  no  less  magnificent  a  circumstmic<!  tlian  a  doluge. 
Wc  have  bad  an  extraordinary  drought,  no  grass,  no  leaves,  no 
flowers ;  not  a  wliito  rose  for  the  foslival  of  yesterday  ! '  About  four 
arrived  such  a  flood,  that  we  could  not  sec  out  of  the  windows :  the 
whole  lawn  was  a  lake,  though  situated  on  so  high  an  Ararat :  pro- 
seutlyit  broke  through  the  leads,  drowned  the  pretty  blue  bedchamber, 
passed  through  ceilings  and  floors  into  the  little  parlour,  terrified 
Harry,  and  opened  all  Catherine's  water-gates  and  speech-gates.  I 
had  but  just  time  to  collect  two  dogs,  a  couple  of  sheep,  a  pair  of 
bantaniH,  and  a  brace  of  gold  fish ;  for,  in  the  haste  of  my  zeal  to 
imitate  my  ancestor  Noah,  I  forgot  that  fish  would  not  easily  be 
drowned.  In  short,  if  yon  chance  to  spy  a  little  ark  iN'ith  pinnacles 
Boiling  towards  Jersey,  open  tlie  skylight,  and  you  will  find  some  of 
your  aLNjuuiutauee.  You  never  saw  such  desolatiou !  A  pigeon 
brings  word  that  llablond'  has  fared  still  worse :  it  never  came  into 
my  head  before,  that  a  rainbow-office  for  insuring  against  water 
might  bo  very  necossuiy.     This  is  a  true  account  of  the  late  deluge. 

Witness  oui-  hauds, 

HoiLVCK  NOAII. 

Catherixe  Koah,  her  Mmark. 
Uexrt  Shem. 
Louis  Japhet. 
Peter  Ham,  &c. 

P/io  seal  my  letter,  and  thought  I  should  scarce  have 
fiMve  important  to  tell  you  than  the  historj'  of  the  flood, 
when  a  most  extraordinary  piece  of  news  indeed  urrivcd- — nothing 
less  than  a  now  gunpowder  plot — last  Monday  was  to  be  the  fatal 
day.  Theiv  wx**  a  ball  at  Kew — Vanneschi  and  his  son,  directors 
of  the  Opera,  two  English  lords,  and  two  ticotch  lords,  are  in  confine- 
ment at  Justice  Fielding's."  This  is  exactly  all  I  know  of  the  matter; 


Chiffiucb,  both  tii  the  corLfulcntial  back-fiUur  wrrice  of  Cliarlca  11.    Tbo  Obiffincb  or 
|.  Gnuuniotit  w(w  WUlinni. — Cu?r.\iKOHiii. 
'  The  I'roUjiKlcr'flbirllnlay.— Walkmk. 
"  IxirtI  KatliiurV  flcut  nt  Twickcnhiim.— CuNBiKonix. 
'  Sir  John  FicItliiiK,  bjilf- brother  of  dm  (;rcal  iioveliftt. — CDimtirfmAii. 
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,  this  weighty  intoUigenoo  is  brought  by  the  waterman  firom  my 
housemaid  iu  Arlington  Street,  who  sent  Harry  word  that  the  townj 
is  in  an  uproar ;  and  to  c^;lufi^m  it,  the  waterman  says  he  heard  the 
samu  thing  at  Hungorford-stairs.     I  took  the  liberty  to  represent  to 
Harry,  that  the  ball  at  Kew  was  this  day  se'nnight  for  the  I*rinL'e'a 
birthday ;  that,  as  the  Duke  waa  at  it,  I  imagined  the  Scotch  loxdsj 
would  rather  have  chosen  that  day  for  the  execution  of  their  tragedy;] 
that  I  beUercd  Vanne-schi's  son  was  a  child  ;  and  that  peers 
generally  confined  at  the  Tower,  not  at  Justice  Fielding's ;  beside 
that,  wo  are  much  nearer  to  Kew  thau  Hungerford-stairs  aro  :  but 
Harr>*,  who  has  not  at  all  recovered  the  deluge,  is  extremely  disposed  * 
to  think  Vanneschi  very  like  Guy  Fawkes  :  and  is  so  persuaded  that 
so  dreadful  a  story  could  tu>t  bo  inTcnted,  that  I  have  been  forced  to 
believe  it  too :  and  in  the  course  of  uur  reasoning  and  guessing,  I 
told  him,  that  though  I  could  not  fix  upon  all  fuur,  I  was  persuaded 
that  the  late  Lord  Lovat  who  was  beheaded  must  be  one  of  thaj 
Scotch  peers,  and  Lord  Anson's  eon,  who  is  not  begot,  one  of  thfl 
English.  I  was  a&tud  he  would  think  I  treated  so  serious  a  busine 
too  ludicrously,  if  I  had  hinted  at  tho  scene  of  distressed  friendship 
that  would  be  occasioned  by  Loi-d  Hardwicke's  examining  his  inti- 
mate Yauneschi.      Adieu  I    my  dear  Sir.     Mr.   Fox   and  Lady 
Caroline,  and  Lord  and  Lady  Kildare,  are  to  dine  here  to-day  ;  an^H 
if  they  tell  Harry  or  me  any  more  of  the  plot,  yon  shall  know  it.      B 

Wtdne&day  nij^ 

"Well,  uow  for  the  plot :  thus  muoh  is  true.  A  lauudrymoid 
the  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  passing  by  the  Coooa-tree,'  saw 
gentlemen  go  in  tliere,  one  of  whom  diopped  a  letter  ;  it  was  directed 
to  you.  She  opened  it.  It  was  very  obscure,  talked  of  designs  at 
Kow  miscarried,  of  new  methods  to  bo  taken  ;  and  as  this  way  of 
correspondence  had  been  repeated  too  often,  another  must  be. 
followed;  and  it  told  you  that  the  next  letter  to  him  should 
in  a  bandbox  at  such  a  house  in  tho  Haymarkot  The  Duehe 
concluded  it  related  to  a  gang  of  street-robbers,  and  scut  it 
Fielding,  He  sent  it  to  the  house  named,  and  did  find  a  box  and 
a  letter,  which,  though  obscure,  had  treason  enough  in  it.  It  talked 
of  a  design  at  Kew  miscarried ;  that  the  Opera  was  now  the  only 
place,  and  consequently  the  scheme  must  be  deferred  till  next  suuoo^fl 

>  A  club  bouse  in  St.  JAmct'a-atrcct.     Tlit  tlicQ  Duuhe&t  of  Marlltoroogh.  KtiiAbetb. 
Unuf^hter  of  Tliutuita,  Lord  Trevor,  wns  liviag  in  MorlWrou^li  Ilouae,  P&U  MalL— , 
CuviriiouAit. 
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espcoiaUy  as  a  certain  jjcrson  [the  King]  is  abroad.  For  the  other 
great  person  [thu  Duke  of  Cumberland],  they  are  sure  of  him  at 
any  time.  Tlierc  was  some  indirect  mention,  too,  of  gunpowder. 
Vamieachi  and  others  have  been  apprehended  ;  but  a  conclusion  was 
made,  that  it  was  a  malicious  design  against  the  Lord  High 
Treasurer  of  tbe  Opera  and  his  administratiou,  and  so  they  have 
been  dismifised.  Macnamara,'  I  suppose  you  Jerseyans  know,  is 
with  his  fleet  to  Brest,  leaving  the  transports  sailing  to 
Lord  Thanet  and  Mr.  Stanley  are  just  gone  to  Paris,  I 
believe  to  inquire  after  the  war. 

The  wcatlior  has  been  very  bad  for  showing  Strawberry  to  the 
Kildarcfi  ;  wc  have  not  been  able  to  stir  out  of  doors ;  but  to  make 
me  amends,  I  have  di.scovered  that  Lady  Kildarc  is  a  true  S^Wgniat. 
You  know  what  pleaHure  I  have  in  any  increase  of  our  sect ;  I 
thought  she  grew  handsomer  than  over  as  she  talked  with  devotioii 
of  iVb^rc  Datne  <le^  Bochen.    Adieu  I  my  dear  Sir. 

P.  S.  Tell  me  if  you  receive  this;  for  in  thoso  gunpowder  times, 
I  to  be  sure,  the  clerks  of  the  post-offioo  are  peculiarly  alert. 


430.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANK. 


Mr  IHkK  Sib, 


Straviierry  UxU,  June  16, 1766. 


I 


I  HAVE  received  your  two  letters  relating  to  the  Countess  [of 
Orford],  and  wish  you  joy,  since  shi'  will  cstablii^h  herself  at  Florence, 
that  you  are  so  well  with  her ;  but  T  could  not  help  smiling  at  the 
goodness  of  your  heart  and  your  zeal  for  us :  the  momt»ut  she  spartxl 
us,  you  gave  /He  bainsHf  into  all  her  hist^^ries  against  Mr.  Shirley : 
his  friends  say,  that  there  was  a  little  sleight-of-hand  in  her  securing 
the  absolute  possession  of  her  own  f€»rtunc  ;  it  was  verj*  prudent;  at 
least,  if  not  quite  sentimental.  You  shoidd  be  at  lea.'^t  as  little  the 
dupo  of  her  afiV^ction  for  her  son  ;'  the  only  proof  of  fondness  she  has 
ever  given  for  him,  has  boon  expressing  great  concern  at  his  wanting 
taste  for  Givck  and  Latin.  Indeed,  he  has  not  much  encouraged 
maternal  yearnings  in  her :  I  should  have  thought  him  shocked  at 
the  ohxomcle  of  her  life  if  he  ever  folt  any  impressions.     But  to 


'  The  French  odmlnl. — Wxtfoti. 

"  The  thiM  Lord  Orfonl. — CinraiiioaAii. 
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speak  iVctily  to  yisu,  my  door  Sir,  ho  is  tlio  most  particalar  yoong 
man  I  ever  saw.  No  mnn  over  felt  such  a  disposition  to  Icive 
another  as  I  did  to  love  him :  I  tiattcitid  myself  that  he  would 
restore  eome  lustre  to  our  house ;  at  least,  not  lot  it  totally  sink ; 
hut  I  am  forced  to  give  him  up,  and  all  my  Walpolc-vicws.  I  will 
dcscnhc  him  to  yuu,  if  I  can,  hut  don't  let  it  pass  youi'  Hps.  His 
fifiure  is  charming ;  he  has  more  of  the  easy,  genuine  air  of  a 
of  quality  than  ever  yuu  saw  :  though  he  has  a  little  hesitation 
his  speedi,  his  address  and  manner  are  the  most  engaging  imaginaWci 
he  has  a  good-breeding  and  attention  when  he  is  with  you  that  i 
ev(m  flattering ;  you  think  he  not  only  means  to  please,  hut  desi 
to  do  evert'thing  that  shall  please  you ;  ho  promises,  offers  every- 
thing one  can  wish — hut  this  is  all ;  the  instant  he  leaves  you,  yoo, 
oil  the  world,  are  nothing  to  him — ^he  would  not  give  himself  thd 
least  trouhlc  in  the  world  to  give  onyhody  the  greatest  satisfaction  ;| 
yet  this  is  mere  indolence  of  mind,  not  of  body — ^his  whole  pleasure 
is  outrageous  exercise.  Evorjlhing  he  promises  to  please  you,  is  to 
cheat  the  present  moment  and  hush  any  complaint — I  mean  of 
words ;  letters  he  never  answers,  not  of  business,  not  of  his  own 
business :  engagements  of  no  soH  he  over  keeps.  Ho  is  the  most 
scliLsh  man  in  the  world,  \vithout  being  the  leajit  interested :  he  loves  fl 
nobody  but  himself  yet  neglects  every  view  of  fortune  and  ambition.  ™ 
lie  has  not  oiJy  always  slighted  his  mother,  but  was  scarce  decent 
to  his  rich  old  grandmother,  when  she  had  not  a  year  to  live,  and 
oourted  him  to  receive  hor  favours.  You  vnU  aak  me  what  passions 
he  has — ^none  but  of  parade :  he  drinks  without  inclination — makes 
love  without  inclination — games  without  attention ;  is  immca-surably 
obstinute,  yet,  like  obstinate  people,  governed  as  ft  child.  In  shurt, 
it  is  impossible  not  to  love  him  when  one  sees  him :  impossible  to 
esteem  him  when  one  thinks  on  him ! 

Mr.  Chute  has  found  you  a  very  pretty  motto ;  it  alludes  to  the 
goats  in  your  arms,  and  not  a  little  to  you  :  per  itrtiua  sfM/is,  AU 
your  friends  approve  it,  and  it  is  actually  engraving. 

You  are  not  nt  all  more  in  the  dark  about  the  war  than  we  are  even 
hero :  Macniunara  hjis  been  returned  some  time  to  Brest  with  Ilia 
fleet,  having  left  the  transports  to  be  swallowed  up  by  Boscaweu,  as 
we  do  uot  doubt  but  they  will  be.  Groat  armaments  continue  to  be 
making  in  all  the  ports  of  England  and  France,  and,  as  we  expect 
next  month  accounts  of  great  attemjjts  made  by  our  colonies,  wo 
tliink  war  unavoidable,  notwithstanding  both  nations  are  averse  to  it. 
'Hie  French  have  certainly  oversliot  themselves  ;  we  took  it  upon  a 
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higher  sfyle  thiui  they  expected,  or  than  hafi  hecn  our  caetom. 

B  The  spirit  and  cipodition  with  which  wc  have  cquijipcd  so  mag- 
nificcut  a  narj'  has  surprised  them,  aiid  does  exceedinjET  honotir  to 
my  Lord  Anson,  who  has  breathed  new  life  into  our  affairs.     The 

B  Mimst*.*r  himself  [Newcastle]   has  retained   littlo   or  none  of  his 

■  brother's  and  of  his  own  pusillanimity ;  and  as  the  Duke  [of  Cum- 
berland] is  got  into  the  Regency,  you  may  imagine  our  laud-spirit 
will  not  Iks  unquiekcnod  neither. 

Thii  is  our  situation ;  actual  news  there  is  none.  All  wc  hear 
from  Franco  is,  that  a  new  madness  reigns  there,  as  strong  as  that 
of  Pantins  was.  This  is  fa  fureur  rlrs  c(fhriofrts;  Attfflu'i,  one-horse 
chairs,  a  mode  introduced  by  Mr.  Child : '  they  not  only  universally 

■  go  in  them,  but  wear  them  ;  that  is,  everything  is  to  be  en  cftbriokt; 
the  men  paint  them  on  their  waistcoats,  and  have  them  embroidered 
for  clocks  to  their  stockings ;  and  the  women,  who  have  gone  all  the 
winter  without  anything  on  their  heads,  are  now  rauifled  up  in  great 
caps,  with  round  sides,  in  the  form  of,  and  scarce  less  than  thn 
wheels  of  chaises.     Adieu  !  my  dear  Sir. 

H  You  vex  me  exceedingly.  I  beg,  if  it  Ls  not  too  late,  that  you 
I  would  not  send  mc  these  two  new  quarries  of  granite ;  I  had  rather 
pay  the  origiuid  i>rico  aud  leave  them  where  they  are,  than  bo 
encumbered  ^ith  them,  lly  house  is  already  a  stonc-outter's  shop, 
nor  do  I  know  what  to  do  with  what  I  have  got.  But  this  is  not 
what  vexes  mo,  but  your  desiring  me  to  traffic  with  Carter,  and 
showing  mo  that  you  are  still  open  to  any  visionar}*  project !  Do  you 
think  I  can  turn  broker  and  factor,  and  I  don't  know  what?  And 
at  your  time  of  life,  do  you  expect  to  make  a  fortune  by  becoming  a 
granite-merchant  ?  There  muj?t  be  great  demand  for  a  conunodity 
that  costs  a  guinea  a  foot,  and  a  month  an  inch  to  polish  !  you  send  mo 
no  drawings,  for  which  you  know  I  should  thank  you  iniinitoly,  aud 
are  hunting  for  everything  that  I  would  thank  you  for  letting  alone. 
In  short,  my  dear  Sir,  I  am  detemiiiied  never  to  be  a  projector,  nor 
to  deal  with  projects.     If  you  will  still  pursue  them,  I  must  beg  you 

■  Joiiah  Child,  brolbor  of  the  Earl  of  Tlliiey.— Walpoul 


421.    TO  RICHAltD  BENTLEV,  ESQ. 


Strauiterry  HiU,  July  5, 1755. 


u« 


HORACE  WALF 


[ITM. 


"1 


will  not  only  not  employ  me  in  thesn,  bnt  not  even  let  mc  know 
that  yon  employ  anybody  else.     If  you  will  not  be  oontont  with 
plain,  rational  way  of  serring  you.  I  can  do  no  better,  nor  can  I  jc 
upon  it    I  can  combat  any  difficulties  for  your  service  but  those 
your  own  raising.     Not  to  talk  any  more  crossly,  and  to  prevent,  i 
I  can,  for  the  future^  any  more  of  ^ese  expostulations,  I  must 
yon  plainly,  that  with  regaid  to  my  own  ciroumstanccs,  I  gene 
drive  to  a  penny,  and  have  no  money  to  spare  for  visions.     I  do 
am  doing  all  I  can  for  you ;  and  let  me  desire  you  once  for  all,  not 
to  send  mc  any  more  persons  or  things  without  asking  my  conseu^ 
and  staying  till  you  reccire  it     I  cannot  help  adding  to  the  chapt 
of  complaint*  •••••• 

These,  my  dear  Sir,  are  the  imprudent  difficulties  you  draw  me 
into,  and  which  almost  discourage  mo  from   proceeding  in  yoo 
bnsineffl.     If  yon  anticipate  your  revenue,  even  while  in  Jersey,  an 
build  castlw  in  the  air  before  you  have  rc-p^sscd  the  sea,  can  I  ex4 
pect  that  you  will  be  a  better  oeoonomist  either  of  ynnr  fortune 
your  prudence  here  ?    I  beg  you  will  preserve  this  letter,  ungraoioo 
as  it  is,  because  1  hope  it  will  serve  to  prevent  my  writing  any  more" 
Buch. 

Now  to  Mr.  Mtintz : — Hitherto  he  answers  all  you  promised  and 
vowed  for  him  :  he  is  very  modest  humble,  and  reasonable ;  and  has 
seen  so  much,  and  knows  so  much,  of  countries  and  languages  that 
I  am  not  likely  to  be  soon  tired  of  him.  His  drawings  are  very 
pretty :  he  has  done  two  views  of  Strawberry  that  please  me  ox-^ 
tremely ;  his  landscape  and  trees  arc  much  better  than  I  expected^| 
His  next  work  is  to  be  a  large  picture  from  your  Mabland  for  Mr. 
Chute,  who  is  much  content  with  him ;  he  goes  to  the  Vine  in  Sj 
fortnight  or  three  weeks.  "We  came  from  thence  the  day  befor 
yesterday.  I  have  drawn  up  an  inventionary  of  all  I  propope  h« 
should  do  there ;  the  computation  goes  a  little  beyond  five  thousand 
pounds ;  but  he  does  not  go  half  so  fast  as  my  impatience  demands : 
he  is  so  reasonable,  and  will  think  of  dying,  and  of  the  g-^ut,  imd  of 
twenty  disagreeable  things  thatoue  mixstdo  and  have,  that  he  takes 
no  joy  in  planting  and  future  views,  but  distresses  all  my  rapidity 
schemes.  Last  week  wo  were  at  my  sister's  [Lady  Marj-  Churchill's],] 
at  Chafont  in  Buckinghamshire,  to  see  what  we  could  make  of  it ; 
but  it  wants  so  much  of  everything,  and  would  require  so  much  mop* I 
than  an  inventionary  of  five  thousand  pounds,  that  we  docid 
nothing,  except  that  Mr.  Chute  has  designed  the  prettiest  house  in 
the  world  for  them.     Wo  went  to  see  the  objects  of  the  neighbour- 
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hood,  Bulstrodo  and  Latimei-s.  The  former'  is  a  mcUncholy  monu- 
ment of  Duteh  magniiieuuce :  however,  there  is  a  brave  gallery  of 
old  pictures,  and  a  chapel  with  two  fine  windows  of  modem  painted 
glass.  The  ceiling  was  formerly  decorated  with  the  Assumption,  or 
rather  pi-esimiption,  of  Chancellor  Jefferies,  to  whom  it  belonged; 
but  a  very  judicious  fire  hurried  him  somewhere  clso.  Latimors 
I  belongs  to  Mrs.  Caveudisb.  I  have  lived  there  formerly  with 
Mr.  Conway,  hut  it  is  much  improved  since :  yet  tht*  river  stiips 
short  at  an  hundred  yards  just  under  your  eye,  and  the  house  has 
undergone  Batty  liangley  discipline  :  half  the  ornaments  are  of  his 
bastard  Gothic,  and  half  of  llallct's*  mongrel  Chinese.  I  want  to 
write  over  the  doors  of  most  Tuodem  edifices,  "Repaired  and 
beautified  ;  Ijanglcy  and  Hallet  churchwardens."  The  great  dining- 
room  is  hung  >vith  the  paper  of  my  staircase,  but  not  shaded  properly 
like  mine.  I  was  much  more  charmed  lately  at  a  viidt  I  made  to 
the  Cardigans  at  IJIackheath.  AVould  you  believe  that  I  had  never 
been  in  Greenwich  Park  ?  I  never  had,  and  am  transported !  Even 
the  glories  of  Richmond  and  Twickenham  hide  their  diminished  rays. 
Yet  nothing  is  equal  to  the  fashion  of  this  villag*^' ;  Mr.  Miintz  says 
wo  have  moro  coaehca  than  there  are  in  half  France.  Mrs.  Pritchard 
has  bought  Ragman's  Oastlc,'  for  which  my  Loi*d  Litchfield  could 
not  agree.  Wo  shall  be  as  celebrated  as  Baia;  or  Tivoli ;  and,  if  we 
have  not  such  sonorous  names  as  they  boast,  wo  have  very  lamoxis 
people  :  Clive  and  Pritchard  actresses  ;  Scott  and  Hudson,  painters  ;* 
my  Lady  Suffolk,  famous  in  her  time;  Mr.  H  •  •  *,  the  impudent 
lawj'er,  that  Tom  llervoy  wrote  against ;  Whitehead,  the  poet » — 
and  Cambridge,"  the  every  thing.  Adieu !  my  dear  Sir — I  know  uot 
one  syllable  of  news. 

*  Tbc  Bolitrodo  pictarea  (portniiU  only)  are  now  (1857)  fti  Welliecfc,  the  Duke  of 
PdrtlauU's  seat,  in  N'oLtingb.'unftliirc. — CcNMNanAM. 

'  Ilftllct  h  cabinet- maker  who  bought  the  rcuiAlru  of  O&Dnotu  (Tlmon's  tUIa)  and 
bnllta  rill&kiD  for  hinmelf  on  Dearly  the  samoRile. — CoDKisronAH. 

'  A  cottage  on  the  banks  of  tbc  ThuniM  between  Msrblo  Hill  and  governor  John- 
stone's (now.  1857,  Orlcuia  Iloiue).  RAgman'a  Ca4tle  wu  pulled  down  in  ISfiS. — 
CuiTXiNaiuif. 

*  The  boQK;  or  Hudfoa  (the  maeler  of  Sir  Joahoa)  wu  between  Popo'i  and  Lord 
Radnor's.— CcHniKoHAK. 

*  pAul  Whitehead,  who  livoil  on  Twickenham  Common. — Cukxikoham. 

*  Richard  Owen  Cambridge,  in  wUom  boiuo  on  the  TwiekcDhnm  Kidc  of  lUdimond 
I  bridge  rery  dislloiruished  persons  assembled  between  the  years  1761  and  1&02.'^ 

CtiicKtiranAH. 


443 


HORAGB   WALPOLE'S   LETTERS. 


[I7fi 


422.    TO  Sm  HORACE  MANK. 

Straubary  IJt%  Juljf  16. 1705. 

Ouft  corrospondeneo  will  rovi\'e :  the  war  is  begun.  I  eannot 
refer  you  to  the  Gazette,  for  it  is  so  pnidont  and  so  afraid  Oi; 
Europe  should  say  we  began  first,  (aud  unless  the  Gazette  tell,  ho 
should  Ettiope  kuow  'f)  that  it  tolls  nothing  at  all.  The  case  was 
Captjiin  IIowc  and  Captain  Andrews  lay  in  a  great  fog  that  last' 
near  fifty  hours  within  speech  of  three  French  ships  and  within  sigbi 
of  nine  more.  The  ex)ramandant  naked  if  it  was  war  or  pence 
Howe  replied  he  must  wait  fur  his  admiral's  signal,  but  advTscd  th 
Frenchman  to  prepare  for  war.  Immediately  Boscawen  gave  thi 
signal,  and  IIowi;  attacked.  The  French,  who  lost  one  hundred  am 
thii-ty  men  to  our  thirteen,  soon  struck  ;  wo  took  one  large  ship,  om 
inconsiderable,  and  seven  thousand  pounds :  the  third  ship  esca' 
in  the  fug.  Boscawen  detained  the  express  ten  days  in  hopes 
more  success ;  but  the  rest  of  our  new  enemies  are  all  got  safe  in 
the  river  of  Louisbourg.  This  i.s  a  great  disappointment!  Wd 
expect  a  declaration  of  war  with  tlie  first  fail*  wind.  Mnke  the  m^ 
of  your  friendship  with  Count  Lorenzi,'  while  you  may. 

I  have  received  the  cargo  of  letters  and  give  you  many  thank? 
but  have  not  yet  seen  3Ir.  Brand ;  hanngbcen  in  the  counti^'  whili 
he  was  in  town. 

Your  brother  has  received  and  sent  you  a  dozen  double  prints 
my  Eagle,  which  I  have  had  engraved.     I  could  not  expect  thai 
any  dra^nng  could  give  a  fxill  idea  of  the  noble  spiiit  of  the  head, 
of  the  masterly  tumble  of  the  feathers  :  but  I  think  upon  tlic  whole' 
the  plates  are  not  ill  done.     Let  rac  beg  Dr.  Coochi  to  accept  one 
ouch  plate ;  the  rest,  my  dear  Sir,  you  will  give  away  as  you  pleaM. 

ilr.  Chute  is  such  an  idle  wretch,  that  yim  \vill  not  wonder  I  axa| 
hifi  secretary  fur  a  commission.     At  the  Vine  is  the  most  heavenl; 
chapel*  in  the  world  ;  it  only  wants  a  few  pictures  to  give  it  a  tru 
Catholic  air — we  are  so  conscious  of  the  goodness  of  our  Pi-otestant* 
ism,  that  we  do  not  care  how  things  took.    If  you  can  pick  us  vp 
tolerable  Last  Supper,  or  can  havo  one  copied  tolerably  and  voiy] 


'   A  Florontine,  but  miowtcr  of  Franco  to  the  Great  Duke.— WAi.pf.LR. 

"  At  Mr.  Cbule*8  »cftt  of  iLe  Vine,  in  llamiwhirc,  i«  a  clmpcl  built  by  Lord  Bandtsi 
of  th«  Vin«.  lord  cbambcrUin  to  Henry  VIII.     In  tbc  painted  ^In^  vrindoirft,  vliich,| 
were  tjikcu  &t  Boulogne  in  thut  rci^,  tu«  porlmits  of  Krauuia  I,,  his  Qtucn,  ftnd 
dsler. — Walpolb. 


17U0 


TO  ME.  BRXTLEY. 


ii9 


cheap,  we  will  say  many  a  mass  for  the  repose  of  our  head-aches. 
The  dimcn&iuiifi  are,  three  feet  eleven  inches  and  throe  quarters  wide, 
hy  two  feet  eight  inches  aad  a  half  high.  Take  notice  of  two  csscn* 
tial  ingredieuta  ;  it  must  be  cheap,  aud  the  colouiing  must  bo  very 
light>  for  it  will  hang  directly  under  the  window. 

I  beg  you  will  nurse  yourself  up  to  great  strength  ;  consider  what 
Gorman  generals  and  English  oommodores  you  arc  again  going  to 
have  to  gOTcm  I  On  my  side,  not  a  Pretender  shall  laud,  nor 
a  rebellion  he  oommitted,  hut  you  shall  have  timely  notice.     Adieu  ! 


I 


I 


42a    TO  RICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 

Strateberry  nOl,  Jfdy  17,  17B3. 

To  be  surei  war  is  a  dreadful  calamity,  &c. !  But  then  it  in  a 
very  comfortable  commodit)*  for  writing  letters  and  writing  liistorj'; 
and  as  one  did  not  contribute  to  miike  it,  why  tlicre  is  no  harm  in 
being  a  little  amused  with  looking  on  ;  and  if  one  can  but  keep  the 
Pretender  on  t'other  side  Derby,  and  keep  Arlington  Street  and 
Strawberry  Hill  from  being  carried  to  Paris,  I  know  nobody  that 
would  do  more  to  promote  peuct>,  or  that  will  bear  the  want  of  it, 
with  a  better  grace  than  myself.  If  I  don't  send  you  an  actual 
declaration  of  war  in  this  letter,  at  least  you  perceive  I  am  the  har- 
binger of  it  iVn  aocount  arrived  yesterday  momiuy  tliat  Boscawen 
had  missed  the  French  fleet,  who  are  got  into  Cape  Breton  ;  but  two 
of  his  captains '  attacked  three  of  their  squadron  and  huvo  taken  two, 
with  searw  any  loss.  This  is  the  third  time  one  of  the  French 
captains  has  been  token  by  Boscawcu. 

Mr.  Conway  is  arrived  from  Ireland,  where  the  triumphant  party 
are  what  parties  in  that  situation  generally  are,  unreasonable  and 
presumptuous.  They  will  come  into  no  terms  without  a  glipulittion 
that  the  Primate  [Stone]  shall  not  bo  in  the  Regency.  This  is  a 
bitter  pill  to  digest,  but  mast  not  it  be  swallowed  P  Have  we  heads 
to  manage  a  French  woi*  aud  an  Irish  civil  war  too  ? 

There  ai-e  little  domestic  news.  If  you  insist  upon  same,  why,  1 
believe  loould  persuade  somebody  or  other  to  hang  themselves;  but 

The  two  capUimt  were  the  Hononnble  CapUia  Richiurd  tlowe  of  the  Onukirk, 
ftii<l  UapUin  Andrews  of  the  I>c6iui«e,  who,  on  the  lOth  of  Juno,  o(T  Capo  Rjii-e,  (th« 
wuthcratncwtr  point  of  Xewfoandland,)  fell  in  with  tfarcemcn-of-wu',  part  of  iho  French 
fleet,  comiDimdol  by  M.  Boirs  dc  la  Motto  ;  and.  aftor  a  HYore  engagement  of  (ire 
koan,  flu«coedcd  in  capturing  the  .\lcide  of  nixtj  foar  gnnx,  and  the  Lys  of  sixty-four 
-B».  1837. 

I.  « a 


1^0 


ilOHACE  WALPOLE'S  LETTERS. 


[1T6& 


that  iff  scarce  an  article  uncommon  enough  to  send  cross  the  sea.  Fa 
example,  the  rich  •  *  *,  wlioso  brother  died  of  the  smallpox  o  ye 
ago,  and  left  him  four  hundred  thousand  pounds,  had  a  fit  of  tl 
gout  lust  week,  and  shut  hinisel£      I  only  begin  to  he  afraid  that 
should  grow  as  iieeessary  to  shoot  one's  self  here,  as  it  is  to  go  int 
the  army  in  France.     Sir  Ilobert  lirowiie  has  lost  his  last  daught 
to  whum  he  could  have  given  eight  thousand  pounds  a-year.     VThe 
I  tcU  thoiit'  rioht^a  and  madnt'SKELS  to  Sir.  Miintz,  he  stares  so,  that  I 
sometimes  fear  he  thinks  I  mean  to  impose  on  him.     It  is  cruel  to  a 
person  wlio  collects  the  follies  of  the  uge  for  the  information  of  pos- 
terity to  have  one's  veracity  doubted ;  it  is  the  truth  of  thcra  tl 
makes  them  worth  notice.     Charles  Townshend  marries  the  grea 
dowager  Dalkeith : '  his  parts  and  preemption  are  prodigious, 
wanted  nothing  but  independence  to  let  him  loose :  I  propose 
entertainment  from  him ;    and  now,  pcrhajta,  the  times  will 
it.      There  may  ho  such  things  again  as  parties — odd  evolutio 
happen.     The  ballad  I  am  going  to  transcribe  for  you  Is  a  vi-iy 
comment  on  so  common-place  a  text.     My  Lord  Bath,  who  w« 
brought  hither  by  my  Lady  Ilenoy's  and  Billy  Biistow's'  report* 
the  charms  of  the  place,  has  made  the  following  stan/AS,  to  the  ol 
tunc  which  you  remember  of  Eowe's  ballad  on  Di>dingtou's 
Strawbridge': — 

L 

Some  UUc  or  CuuDenlnir}-, 
,  For  Sion  Romo  declare ; 

Aud  Miino  ujr  that  w'ltb  ChUwick-honae 

Nfl  villa  can  compare; 
But  all  the  bcuux  of  MiddlcKX, 
Who  know  till'  counln  well, 
Say,  that  Strawberry  Hill,  Ibat  StrawWrry 
Doth  bear  away  the  bell. 


Though  Surrey  boasta  ita  Oatland*, 

Aad  C'larcmoot  kept  eo  jim  : 
And  though  ihuy  talk  of  SoQlhcote's, 

Tb  but  a  dainty  whim  ; 

*  Caroline  C&mpboll,  eldest  daaghter  and  oo-heireM  of  the  f^reat  John  Duke  ^f 
Argyll  and  Orecofrich  (died  1742),  married  (IH2)  Francia  Ac-uit,  earl  of  Dalkciih 
(died  1750),  eldest  son  of  the  Duke  of  Buccleuch.  and  grandaoo  at  the  Duke  of  Mo»* 
moulK  She  va«  created  (IT'm  ),  u  few  days  before  Mr.  Towtuhcnd's  doalfa.  Ban>MW 
tinseuwicfa.  and,  dying  nilhoiu  surviving  male  Ihhuo  in  17^4.  the  peerage  bc«Mat 
extlnrt.  Lady  Uenrey,  alludioi;  at  the  time  to  Lonl  Dalkeith's  death,  aaya  that  **  ihtr 
were  rstircmely  liapjij  in  each  other." — LeUert,  p.  17tf.— CrKKiKiium. 

'  William  Bristifw,  one  uf  the  nix  Clerks  in  Chancer^-,  dicil  3770.— CtsaisonAM. 

'  See  vol.  L  p.  216.-7;.  OriiwiUe  to  OeorgeOrettnlle,  22  aVor  I7i2,  and  Walpalt* 
Mtmobett,  U.  607,  £d.  4to.— ConKiaonaN. 


A 
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'1166.)  TO    Mlt.    IJt.VTLKr.  451 

For  wk  tlie  gnllant  Briatoir, 

Who  il()»  ill  Uftte  excel. 
If  Strawberry  UiU.  If  Slrawberrj 

Don't  hear  ftvay  the  bell. 

Can  there  be  an  odder  revolution  of  things,  than  that  the  printer 
of  the  Craftsman '  should  live  in  a  htnise  of  mine,  and  that  tJie 
author  of  tho  Craftsman  should  is-rite  a  pancgjTic  on  a  hou.se  of 
mine? 

I  dined  yesteiday  at  Wanstead : *  many  years  have  passed  since  I 
saw  it.  The  disjjositiou  of  the  house  and  tlic  prospeet  arc  Itetter 
than  I  expected,  and  vcrj'  tine  :  the  ganlon,  whii*h  they  tell  you  cc«t 
m  muoh  as  the  house,  that  is,  100,000/.  (don't  tell  Jlr.  Miiutz)  is 
wretched ;  the  furniture  tine,  but  totally  without  taste :  such  con- 
tinences and  incontinences  of  Scipio  and  Alexander,  by  1  don't  know 
whom  !  such  flame-colom'ed  goda  and  goddesses,  by  Kent !  such 
family-piecef*,  by — I  believe  the  late  Kail  himseli^  for  they  are  aa 
ugly  as  the  cliildren  that  he  really  begot !  ITie  whole  great  apart- 
ment ia  of  oalc,  finely  carved,  unpainted,  and  has  a  charming  effect. 

e  present  Earl  is  the  most  generous  creature  in  the  world  :  in  the 
first  chamber  1  entered  he  offered  nie  four  marble  tables  that  lay  iu 
cuses  about  the  i*oom :  I  compounded,  after  foi-ty  refusids  of  overj' 
thiiig  I  commended,  to  bring  away  only  a  haunch  of  venison :  I 
believe  he  has  not  had  so  cheap  a  ^Tsit  a  good  while.  T  comnnnid 
myself,  as  I  ought ;  for,  to  be  sure,  there  were  twenty  ebouy  chairs, 
and  a  couch,  and  a  table,  and  a  glawi,  that  would  have  tried  the 
virtue  of  a  philosopher  of  double  my  size !     After  dinner  we  dragged 

gold-fish  pond'  for  my  1-ady  Fitzroy  and  I^ord  S.     I  could  not 

lip  telling  my  Lord  Tiiney,  that  they  would  certainly  bum  the 

lor  fish  for  the  gold,  like  old  lace.  ITicre  arrived  a  Marquis  fc>L 
imun,  from  Paris,  who  understands  Knglish,  and  who  has  seen 

fax  book  of  DesignB  for  Gra}''s  Odes:  ho  was  much  pleased  at 

*  Odo  Pr«nklyni  wlio  ocoupicd  the  cottage  in  the  coolot^are  vhtoti  Mr,  Wnlpolo  nrter- 
ird»  isillod  the  KIower'g«nl«a  ftt  Strawberry  Hill.     When  he  bought  the  grunud 
nn  wbich  thU  leocment  stood,  be  allowed  Fruuklyu  to  coiilinno  to  oa-upy  it  daring 
bi»  lifo.— Buret. 

'  Wamtead  Hotuw,  near  WaUb&mB(ow,  In  E«flex,  built,  ri/r.  ITlfi,  by  ColUi  Campbell 
for  Sir  Hicbarii  Child,  firet  Earl  IVlncy.  "March  IH,  1082  3.  I  wont  to  see  Sir 
Jodah  Child's  prodigioDs  oont  in  iilanting  wiiluut-tree«  about  hi«  neat,  and  molting 
flth-pondii  many  tnilea  in  circuit,  in  Kpplng  Forest,  in  a  barren  spot,  as  ori«utinie« 
these  sudtleuly  monied  men  for  the  most  part  seat  tbeuiKelve^.  lie,  from  n  merchant's 
'1  appr«ntice,  and  monagemenl  of  the  Kaat  India  Company  n  nluck,  being  arrived  in 
U.  aa  eatate  ('tU  said)  of  200.000^  ;  and  lately  married  his  daughter  to  (.Lie  cideet  iwq  of 
Ikjlhc  Dake  of  Hcaufurt.  late  MarcguiA  of  Woreeater,  iritb  50,00(M.  portlooal  presonta, 
^Kad  TariouH  cxpcclatlons." — JSrelyn. — Cfvxikihiii. 
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mooting  IOC,  to  whom  the  individual  cat  belonged,  and  you : 
judjfc  whether  I  was  pleased  with  him. 


434.    TO  GEORGE   MONTAGU.  ESQ. 

Stratebcny  HiU,  Jmly  17, 1T6S 

Ha  VINO  done  with  building  and  planting,  I  have  taken  to  fa 
ing ;  the  first  finiits  nf  my  proficicnce  in  that  pcicnco  I  offer  in  yc 
and  have  taken  the  liberty  to  send  you  a  couple  of  cheeses.  If  yon 
will  give  yourself  the  tnmble  to  inquire  at  Bracklcy  for  the  coach, 
which  set  out  this  morning,  you  ^ill  receive  a  box  and  n  roll 
paper.  The  latter  does  not  contain  a  cheese,  only  a  receipt 
making  them.  We  have  taken  so  little  of  the  French  fleet,  that 
fear  none  of  it  will  come  to  my  share,  or  I  would  have  sent  you  part 
of  the  spoik.  I  have  nothing  more  to  send  you,  bat  a  new  ballad, 
[p.  450],  which  my  Lord  Bath  has  made  on  this  place  ;  you  renif  m- 
ber  the  old  burden  of  it,  and  the  last  lines  allude  to  Billy 
Bristow's  having  fallen  in  love  with  it. 

I  am  a  little  pleased  to  send  you  this,  to  show  you,  that  in  summer 
we  81*0  a  little  pretty,  though  you  ^vill  never  look  at  us  but  in  our 
ugliness.  My  best  compliments  to  Miss  Montagu,  and  my  service  to 
whatevtsr  baronet  breakfasts  with  you  on  mgus.  ITavo  you  hoanl 
that  poor  Jjady  Browne  is  eo  unfortunate  aa  to  have  logt  her  last 
daughter ;  and  that  Mrs.  Barrett  is  so  lucky  as  to  have  lost  her 
mother-in-law,  and  ia  Baroness  Dacre  of  the  Soutli  ?  I  met  the 
great  0(i  t'other  day,  and  he  asked  me  if  I  ever  heard  from  you; 
that  ho  never  did :  I  told  him  that  I  did  not  neither ;  did  not  I  say 
true? 


426.     TO  GEORGE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Stmvbfrry  HiU,  JvUy  2«,  17M. 
Who  would  not  turn  farmer,  when  their  verj*  first  essay  turns  to 
so  good  account  ?  Seriously,  I  am  quite  pleased  with  the  suect««  of 
my  mysterj',  and  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  the  kind  things  you  say 
about  my  picture.  You  must  thank  Mrs.  Wlieteuhall.  too,  fur  her 
prepossession  about  my  cheeses;  I  fear  a  real  manufacturw  of 
milk  at  Strawberry  Hill  would  not  have  answered  quite  so  well  a& 
our  old  commodities  of  paint  and  copper- plates. 
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I  am  happy  for  the  recovery  of  Mass  Montagu,  and  the  tranquil- 
lity you  must  feel  after  so  terrible  a  season  of  apprehension.  Make 
my  compliments  to  her,  and  if  you  can  be  honest  on  so  tender  a 
topic,  tell  her,  that  she  will  alwnya  be  in  danger,  while  you  shut 
her  up  in  Northamptonshire,  and  that  with  her  dehcato  constitution 
she  ought  to  live  nearer  friends  and  help ;  and  I  know  of  no  spot  so 
healthy  or  convenient  for  both,  as  the  coimty  of  Twicks. 

Charles  Townahend  is  to  bo  married  next  month :  as  the  lady 
£Lady  Dalkeith]  had  a  very  bad  husband  before,  she  has  chosen 
prudently,  and  has  settled  herself  in  a  family  of  tlie  best  sort  of 
people  in  tho  world,  who  will  think  of  nothiug  but  making  her 
huppy.  I  don't  know  whether  the  bridegroom  won't  be  afraid  of 
getting  her  any  more  children,  lest  it  would  prejudice  those  she  has 
already  !  they  are  a  wonderful  set  of  people  for  good-natured  con- 
siderations I 

You  know,  to  be  sure,  that  Mr,  Humberston  *  is  dead,  and  your 
neighbouring  Brackley  likely  to  return  under  the  dominion  of  its  old 
masters.     Lady  Dysart '  is  dead  too. 

Mr.  Chute  is  at  the  Vine.  Your  poor  Cliquetis '  is  still  a  banished 
roan.  I  have  a  scheme  for  bringing  him  back,  but  can  got  Mrs. 
Ttsiphone  into  no  kind  of  terms,  and  without  tpng  her  up  from 
running  him  into  new  debts,  it  is  in  vain  to  recover  him. 

I  behove  the  declaration  of  wur  1ms  been  stopped  at  the  Custom- 
house, for  one  hears  nothing  of  it.  You  see  I  am  very  para- 
graphical, and  in  reality  have  nothing  to  say ;  so  good  night ! 
Youw  ever. 


426.    TO  a[CHARD  BEKTLEY,  ESQ. 

Strauberrji  UiU,  A%tgtiH  4. 176S,  kdwen  U  and 

I  CA>rE  from  London  to-day,  and  am  just  come  irom  supping  at 
Mrs.  Chve'8,  to  write  to  you  by  tho  fire-side.  We  have  been 
exceedingly  troubled  for  some  time  with  St.  Swithin's  diabetes,  and 
have  not  a  dry  thread  in  any  walk  about  us.  I  am  not  apt  to  oom- 
plain  of  this  malady,  nor  do  I ;  it  keeps  us  green  at  present,  and 
[  will  make  our  shades  verj'  thick,  against  we  are  fourscore,  and  fit  to 


'  Member  for  Bravklejr.— Wuobt. 

'  Daughter  of  Karl  Uranrille. — CmiifiitOHAS. 

*  Mr.  ikutley.—CuKHixuiiiM. 
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enjoy  tbem.     I  brought  with  me  your  two  letters  of  July  30  and 
August  1  ;  a  sight  I  have  not  seen  a  long  time  ! — ^But,  my  dear  ; 
you  have  been  bui-t  at  my  late  letters.     Do  lot  me  say  thus  muchi 
excuse  for  myself.     You  know  how  much  I  valuOt  and  what  real 
great  satisfaction  I  have  in  your  drawings.     Instead  of  pleading 
with  60  little  trouble  to  youi*st.'lf,  do  you  think  it  was  m»  raortiiicatifl 
to  receive  everything  but  your  drawings  ?  to  find  yuu  full  of  projects, 
and,  I  will  not  say,  with  some  imprudences  ? — But  I  have  done 
this  subject— ray  frioudship  will  always  be  the  same  for  you ;  it 
only  act  with  more  or  loss  chw^rfubiess,  as  you  use  your  como 
sense,  or  your  disposition  to  chimerical  schemes  and  carelessne 
To  give  you  all  the  present  satisfaction  in  my  power,  I  will 
you  •••••• 

I  think  your  good-nature  means  to  reproach  me  with   having 
di-opped  any  hint  of  finding  amusement  in  contemplating  a  war. 
AN'hcn  one  would  not  do  anything  to  promote  it,  when  one  would  do 
anything  to  put  a  period  to  it,  when  one  is  too  iuaiguificant  to 
contribute  to  either,  I  must  own  I  ecc  no  blame  in  thin  king  an  active 
age  more  ngropablc  to  live  in,  than  a  soporific  one. — But,  my  del 
Sir,  I  must  adopt  your  patcicttism — Is  not  it  laudable  to  be  reviv( 
with  the  revival  of  British  glory  ?     Can  I  be  an  indifferent  spoutnt 
of  tlic  triimiphs  of  my  country  P     Can  I  help  feeling  a  tattoo  at 
heart,  ^vhen  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  makes  as  gi*cat  a  figure  in  histor 
us  Burleigh  or  Godolphin — nay,  a,s  Quran  Bess  herself  i* — Shegaine 
no  battles  in  pei-sou ;  she  was  only  the  actuating  genius.     Tou  seeni^ 
to  hare  heard  of  a  proclamation  of  war,  of  which   we  have  not 
heard  ;  and  not  to  hare  come  to  the  knowledge  of  taking  of  Be«a 
Sejour'  by  Colonel  Monckton.'    In  short,  the  French  and  we  seemj 
to  have  crossed  over  and  figured  in,  in  politics.'    Mirepoix  complaino^B 
grievously  that  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  had  overreached  him — but^^ 
he  is  to  bo  forgiven  in  so  g(KHl  u  cause  !     It  is  the  first  person  ho 
over  deceived ! — I  am  preparing  a  new  folio  for  heads  of  the  hero^ 
that  aic  to  bbwm  in  mezzotinto  from  this  war.    At  present  my  chief 
study  is  West  Indian  history.     Yon  would  not  think  me  very  ill- 

'  In  Jane,  17S5,  tlie  Frencb  fort  of  Bean  S^oor,  in  the  Bay  of  Fuody,  RurreiidcreJ 
to  Culoncl  Monckton,  and  two  small  fort«,  Gasperwa  and  Venango,  also  aipitnlaictl. 
TbeM  were  the  first  conqufeKtJi  of  the  British  armn  in  America  daring  thai  irar-— 
WaioHT. 

'  Honourable  Robert  Monckton,  second  son  of  John,  firti  TUoount  Oalvay. 
TlterQ  it  n  fine  fall-length  portrait  of  him  by  Woat  at  Lord  Oalway's  loat,  S«rlby 
Pork,  Nott«. — CuaniKOUAM. 

'  ThLi  alladed  to  Bngtand  and  France  not  bcin^  at  open  war,  though  coiutanUjr 
committing  aggroMions  againjit  each  other. — WaiaHT. 
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natuTod  if  you  know  all  I  feel  at  tho  cruelty  and  villainy  of  Kuropeon 
acttlers :  but  this  very  momiog  I  found  that  part  of  the  purchase  of 
BEaryland  from  the  savage  proprietors  (for  fw  do  not  massacrt',  ice 
are  sfuch  good  Christians  as  only  to  cheat)  was  a  qnantit}'  of  vemiilion 
and  a  parcel  of  Jews-harps  1 

•      Indeed,  if  I  pleased,  I  might  have  another  study ;  it  is  my  fault 
if  1   am   not   a   commoutator   and  a  corrector  of  the  press.     The 
Manjuis  do  St.  Simou,  whom  1  mentioned  to  you,  at  a  very  first  visit 
—  proposed  to  mo  to  look  over  a  translation  he  had  made  of  The  Tale 
Hof  a  Tub :  thi^  proposal  was  soon  followed  by  a  folio,  and  a  letter  of 
three  rides,  to  press  me  seriously  to  revise  it.     You  shall  judge  of  my 
8cholar*s   competcuce.      He   translator    V Estrange,    Dnjden,    and 
others,  Vctmmje  Bnjdeny  Ac.'    Then  in  the  description  of  the  tailor 
as  an  idol,  and  his  goose  as  the  symbol  ;  he  says  in  a  note,  that  the 
goose  means  the  dove,  and  is  a  concealed  satire  on  tlie  Holy  Ghost. 
It  put  mo  in  mind  of  the  Dane,  who  talking  of  orders  to  a  Frenchman, 
M  said,  "  Notre  St.  Esprit  est  uu  <51^phant." 

I     Don't  think,  because  I  prefer  your  drawings  to  everything  in  the 

world,  that  I  am  such  a  churl  as  to  refuse  Mrs.  Bentley's  partridges  : 

I  shall  thank  her  very  much  for  them.     You  must  excuse  mo,  if  I 

am  vain  enough  to  be  so  convinced  of  my  own  tasto,  that  all  the 

^neglect  that  has  been  tlu-own  upon  your  designs  cannot  make  me 

Bthiuk  I  have  over-valued  them.     I  must  think  that  the  states  of 

Bjcrsoy  who  execute  your  town-houso,  have  much  more  judgment 

than  all  our  connoisseurs.     AVTicn  I  every  day  see  Greek,  and  Roman, 

and  Italian,  and  Chinese,  and  Gotliic  architecture  embroidered  and 

■inlaid  upon  one  another,  or  called  by  each  other's  names,  I  can't 

help  thinking  that  the  gi-ace  and  simplicity  and  truth  of  your  taste, 

in  whichever  you  undertake,  is  real  taste.     I  go  farther :  I  wish 

Kyou  would  know  in  what  you  excel,  and  not  bo  hunting  after  twenty 

things  imworthy  your  genius.     If  flattery  is  my  turn,  believe  thia 

to  bo  so. 

Mr.  Miintz  Ls   at  the  Vino,  and  has  been  some  time.     I  want  to 

•  know  more  of  this  history  of  the  German :  I  do  assure  you,  that  I 
like  both  his  painting  and  behaviour ;  but  if  any  history  of  any  kind 
is   to  accompany  him,  I  ^liall   bo  most  lA-illing  to  ]mrt  with  him. 

I  However  I  may  divert  myself  us  a  spectati»r  of  broils,  l)e.Iievc  mo  I 
am  tlioroughly  sick  of  ba>-ing  anything  to  do  in  any.     Those  in  a 
L  The  Uv(|tiiB  de  St  SLmoD  did  pttbll«li,  In  1771,  %  ttmaslftUoB  of  Pope's  '  Kaa;  on 

ICftO.'— WU«BT. 
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ueighbouring  island  are  likely  to  sabsido — and,  contrary  to  custom, 
tho  prmt '  himfielf  to  be  the  sacrifice. 

I  have  contracted  a  sort  of  intimacy  with  Garrick,  who  is  my 
neighbour.*  Ho  affects  to  study  my  taste :  T  lay  it  all  upon  you — ho 
admires  you.  He  is  building  a  grateful  temple  to  Shakespeare : 
offered  him  this  motto :  **  Quod  spiro  et  placeo,  si  placoo  tuum  est ! 
Don't  bo  surprised  if  you  should  hear  of  me  as  a  gentleman  coming? 
upon  the  stage  next  winter  for  my  diversion. — Tho  truth  in,  I  make 
the  most  of  this  acquaintance  to  protect  my  puor  neighbour  at  CUcdm 
— you  understand  tho  conundrum,  Clivc'a  den. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sir !  Need  I  repeat  assurances  P  If  I  needj 
believe  that  nothing  that  can  tend  to  your  recovery  has  been  or  shall 
bo  neglected  by  me.  You  may  trust  me  to  the  utmost  of  my  powi 
— beyond  that,  what  can  T  do  P     Once  more,  adieu  ! 


10 

I 


427.    TO  RICHARD  DENTLEY.  ESQ. 


U  T  Dub  Sib  : 


atmaberrjf  HiU,  Atigwt  Ifi,  ITSB, 


sea,  I 
ieasH 
Ibe^ 


Thocou  I  wrote  to  you  so  lately,  and  have  certainly  nothing  nc 
to  toll  you,  I  can't  help  scribbling  a  line  to  you  to-night,  as  I 
going  to  Mr.  Rigbj'^s  [at  Mistley  in  Essex] '  for  a  week  or  ton  days, 
and  mutii  thank  you  first  for  tho  three  pictures.  One  of  them 
charms  me,  the  Mount  Orguoil,  which  is  absolutely  fine ;  tho  sea, 
and  shadow  upon  it,  are  masterly.  Tho  other  two  I  don't,  at  I 
won't,  take  for  tinished.  If  you  please,  Elizabeth  Castle  shall 
Mr.  Mijntz's  performance :  indeed  I  see  nothing  of  you  in  it.  1  do 
reconnoitre  you  in  the  llercules  and  Nessus;  hut  in  both,  your 
colours  are  dirty,  carelessly  dirty  :  in  your  distant  hills  you  are 
improved,  and  not  hard.  The  figures  ai-e  too  large — I  don*t  mean 
in  the  Elizabeth  Castle,  for  there  they  are  neut ;  but  the  centaur, 
though  he  dies  as  well  as  Garrick  can,  is  outrageous.  Ileruules  and 
Dcianiru  are  by  no  means  so :  he  is  sentimental,  and  she  most 
improperly  sorrowful.  However,  I  am  pleased  enough  to  beg  y< 
would  continue.     As  soon  as  Mr.  Miintz  returns  from  the  Vine,  yu' 


'  The  FrimuUi  of  IrcUntl.— Walfolk. 

'  Garrick  leaded  a  \aTt(e>  bouse  at  Hampton,  which 


i 


he  held  till  hU  de«tl)  in 
1779.  Hero  hu  cruotod  a  tcmplo,  in  wliicli  he  placed  Uic  statue  of  Shakespeare,  i>j 
Boabiliac ;  but. knowing  the  fat«  of  villu  and  vULakinn,  bequeathed  the  atotue  to  the 
Britlah  AluMum.    TUc  Lemplc  ia  atill  atAnding.— Cvxsisquam. 

'  "  The  night  before  laat  Mr.  Walpole  came  down  here  for  a  few  days,  and  m  b« 
ganermlly  has  a  good  deal  of  political  influence,  I  IbLnk  m.v  Mudlng  it,"  &•:.—$ 
to  the  Duke  <^  Rt^ord,  MiMlrit,  Aug.  21,  1765,-CrjrjriaoBiM. 
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shall  hare  a  supply  of  colours.  In  the  mean  time  why  give  up  the 
-]B09d  "M  trade  of  drawiug  ?  Hare  you  nu  bidiun  ink,  no  Hoot- 
wntcr,  no  snuff,  no  coat  of  onion,  no  juice  of  anj-thing  ?  If  you  love 
rae,  draw :  you  would  if  you  knew  the  real  pleasure  you  can  give 
me.  I  have  been  studjnng  all  your  drawings ;  and  next  to  archi- 
tecture and  trees,  I  determine  that  you  succeed  in  nothing  better 
than  animals.  Now  (as  the  newspapers  say)  the  late  ingenious  Mr, 
SejTDour'  is  dead,  I  would  recommend  horses  and  greyhounds  to  you. 
I  should  think  you  capable  of  a  landficapo  or  two  with  delicious  bits 
of  architecture.  I  have  known  you  execute  the  light  of  a  torch  or 
lanthom  ao  well,  that  if  it  was  called  Schalken,  a  housokoepcr  at 
Httmpton-c<>urt  or  Windsor,  or  a  Catherine  at  Strawl>orry  Hill, 
would  show  it,  and  say  it  coat  ten  thousand  pounds.  Nay,  if  I 
could  believe  that  you  would  ever  execute  any  more  designs  I  pro- 
posed to  you,  I  would  give  you  a  hint  for  a  picture  that  struck  me 
t'other  day  in  P^r^fixe's  Life  of  Henry  IV.  He  says,  the  king  was 
often  seen  Ij-ing  upon  a  common  sti-aw-bed  among  the  soldiers,  with 
a  piece  of  l)ro\m  bread  in  one  hand,  and  a  bit  of  charcoal  in  t'other, 
to  draw  an  eucampment,  or  town  that  he  was  besieging.  If  this  is 
not  character  and  a  picture,  I  don't  know  what  is. 

I  dined  to-day  at  Garrick*s :  there  were  the  Duke  of  Grafton, 
Lord  and  Lady  Rochford,  Jjady  Ilolderncsso,  the  crooked  MostjTi,  and 
Dabreu  the  Spanish  minister ;  two  regents,  of  which  one  is  lord 
chamberlain,  the  other  groom  of  the  stole ;  and  the  wife  of  a  secretary 
of  state.  This  being  »ur  «»  rtsw^  hon  fan  for  a  player !  Don't  you 
want  to  ask  me  how  I  like  him  ?  Do  want,  and  I  will  toll  you. — I 
like  her  exceedingly ;  her  behaviour  is  all  sense,  and  all  sweetness 
too.  I  don't  know  how,  he  does  not  improve  so  fast  upon  me  :  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  puiis,  and  \ivacity,  and  variety,  but  there  is  a 
great  deal  too  of  mimicry  and  burlesque.  I  am  very  ungrateful,  for 
he  flutters  me  abundantly  ;  but  unluckily  I  know  it  I  was  awrus- 
tomcd  to  it  enough  when  my  father  was  tirst  minister  :  on  his  fall  I 
lost  it  all  at  once  :  and  since  that  I  have  lived  with  Mr.  Chute,  who 
is  all  vehemence ;  with  Mr.  Fox,  who  is  all  disputation ;  with  Sir 
Charles  Williams,  who  has  no  time  from  flattering  himself;  with 
Gray,  who  does  not  hate  to  find  fault  with  me  ;  with  Mr.  Conway, 
who  is  all  sincerity  ;  and  with  you  and  Mr.  Rigby,  who  have  always 
laughed  at  mo  in  a  good-natured  way.     I  don't  know  how,  but  I 

^  JuD«8  Beymonr  [died  I7fi2]  wu  thought  oven  Mipcrior  to  Wmlton  Id  dnwing  a 
'  hone,  but  vu  too  Idle  to  apply  hinuetf  to  hU  piofoMioii. —  Waipcle't  AMcdotet. — 
CosniNOHAH, 
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think  I  like  nil  tliis  us  well — I  beg  Iiifi  pardon,  Mr.  RoAor  '  docs 
iiaitor  me  ;  but  I  ahould  be  a  connoraiit  for  praise^  if  I  cotild  swallow 
it  wbdle  a.<  he  ^ves  it  me. 

Sir  William  Yungo,  who  has  been  oxtiuct  so  long,  is  at  last  dead ; 
and  llio  war,  which  be^an  with  such  a  flirt  of  vivacity,  is  I  thiuk 
^nc  to  sleep.  General  Bmddock  has  not  yet  sent  over  to  claim  the 
surname  of  Americanus.  But  why  should  I  tjike  pains  to  show  you 
in  how  many  wap  I  know  nothing  ? — Why ;  I  can  tell  it  you  in 
one  word — why,  Mr.  Cambridge  kuovra  nothing! — I  wish  you  gtMxl 
night !    Tours  over. 


42a.    TO  SlU  HORACE;  MANN. 

MitOeg,  Aufftut  U,  17S& 

SHALL  laugh  at  you  for  taking  m  seriously  what  I  ^aid  to  you 
out  my  Lady  Orford.  Do  you  think,  my  dear  Sir,  tlntt  at  this 
time  I  can  want  to  learn  your  zeal  for  us  ?  or  can  you  imagine  that 
I  did  not  approve  for  your  own  sake  your  keeping  fair  tenns  with  the 
Countess  ?  If  I  do  not  much  forget,  1  even  recommended  it  to  you 
— but  let  us  talk  no  more  of  her  ;  she  has  eugtxwsed  more  paragraphs 
in  our  lettcr.s  than  she  deserves. 

I  iiroinised  ynu  a  hri.sk  war :  we  have  done  our  part,  but  can  I 
help  it,  if  the  French  will  not  declare  it  ? — if  they  are  backward,  andfl 
cautious,  and  timoi-ous ;  if  they  are  afraid  of  provoking  too  far  so™ 
great  a  jKJWcr  as  England,  who  tlu'eateris  the  liberties  of  Kuropc  Y — 
I  luugli,  but  how  not  to  laugh  at  such  a  world  iis  this  ?     Do  you  ro-*^| 
member  the  language  of  last  war  ?    What  were  our  apprehensions  ?™ 
Nay,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  peace,  nothing  was  hiid  down  for  11  raaiim 
but  the  impossibility  of  our  engaging  in  another   war :    that   our 
national  debt  was  at  its  ttc  plus  uUrOy  and  that  on  the  very  next 
cussion  France  must  swallow  us  up  I     Now  we  ai-e  all  insolent,  alert, 
imd  triumphant :    niiy,  the   French   talk  of  nothing  but  guarding 
against  our  piracies,  and  travel  Eurojio  to  give  the  alaim  against 
such  an  overbearing  power  as  we  arc.     On  their  co&sts  they  ore 


1  Kitt;  cure's  broUier.  *<  Roftor  bw  left  th«  sUgo ;  Mrs.  CUve  hu  rer>-  kindljr 
Inkca  him  to  live  oqUiyIj  with  her,  and  I  lioitr  he  !»  cxceuivolj  happy  at  it." —  VT. 
Wfiifcfu-nif  fu  L„ril  .Vvneham,  30  Ort.,  1T70  {MS.)  iJn  which  Lord  ^uneham  wAtt^ 
"  Mr.  Raftrtr,  n  wretohcd  tctor,  hrothpr  to  Mrs.  Clivc-  hidoouis  in  peraon  oikI  fiw.  and 
vul^^urlj  uwkwurti  in  tiin  general  appi^mnrc.  but  a  man  of  somg  iurormutiou,  of  marb 
olwer%'alion,  aud  |ioMCMiD{;aD  cjctraordLn&r;  fond  of  original  humoor.  In  the  uleut 
of  relating  a  slory  he  waa  nnrivallcd." — CoaainoiuN. 


* 


I 


17W.] 


TO   SIR  HORACE  MANX. 


4C0 


I 


alarmed — I  mean  the  common  people ;  I  scarce  believe  that  they 
who  know  anything,  are  in  real  dread  of  invasion  from  as  I  Wliat- 
evcr  be  the  reason,  they  don't  declare  war:  some  think  they  wait 
for  the  arrival  of  their  Martiuico  fleot. — Y<iu  will  ask  why  wc  should 
not  attack  that  too  ?  They  tell  one,  that  if  wo  Ixjgan  hostilities  in 
Europe,  Spain  would  join  the  French.  Some  believe  that  tlie  latter 
are  not  ready  :  certain  it  is,  Mirepoix  gave  them  no  notice  nor 
suspicion  of  oui"  flippancy ;  and  he  is  rather  under  a  cloud — indeed 
this  has  much  undeceived  mo  in  one  point :  I  took  him  for  the 
otiemihle  minister ;  hut  little  thought  tliat  they  had  not  some  secret 
agent  uf  better  head,  some  priest,  some  Sc(»toh  (jr  Iriiih  Papist — or 
perhaps  some  English  Protestant,  to  give  them  better  iutelligeuec. 

But  don't  you  begin  to  bo  impatient  for  the  events  of  all  our  West 
Indian  expeditions?  Tlie  Duke  [of  Cimiborland],  who  is  now  the 
stjul  of  the  Ri^geucy,  and  who  on  all  hands  is  allowed  to  make  a 
great  figure  there,  is  much  dissatisfied  at  the  slownoM  of  General 
Braddock,  who  does  not  march  as  if  he  was  at  all  impatient  to  he 
scalped.  It  is  said  for  him,  that  ho  has  had  bad  (guides,  that  the 
toads  are  exceedingly  ditticult,  and  that  it  was  necessnry  to  drag  aa 
much  artillery  as  he  does.  This  is  not  the  first  time,  as  witness  in 
Hawley,  that  the  Duke  has  found  that  hrutalit)*  did  not  necessarily 
consummate  a  general.  I  love  tu  give  you  an  idea  of  our  chnractei* 
us  they  rise  upon  the  stage  of  historj*.  Braddock  is  a  very  Iroquois 
in  disposition.  Ho  had  a  sister/  who  having  gamed  away  all  her 
little  fortune  at  Buth,  hanged  herself  with  a  truly  English  delibera- 
tion, leaving  only  a  note  ujHm  the  tuhle  ^rith  thi)se  lines  "  To  die  is 
landing  on  some  silent  shore/'  &o.  Wlien  Braddock  wa.s  told  of  it» 
he  only  said,  '*  Poor  Fanny  !  I  always  thought  she  wnuhl  play  till 
she  would  he  forced  h  tiuk  henu'lf  up  /  "  But  a  more  ridiculous 
atory  of  him,  and  which  is  recorded  in  heroics  by  Fielding  in  his 
"  Covent-Garden  Tragedy,"  wits  on  amorous  discussion  he  had  for- 
merly with  a  Jli's.  Upton,  who  kept  him.  He  had  gone  the  greatest 
lengths  mth  her  pin-money,  and  was  still  craving.  One  day  that  he 
wa.'i  very  pressing,  she  jjuUed  out  her  purse  and  showed  him  that  she 
had  but  twelve  or  foui-teen  shillings  left ;  he  twitched  it  from  her, 
"  Let  me  see  that."  Tied  up  at  the  otlicr  end  he  found  five  guineas ; 
h.Q  took  them,  tossed  the  empty  pur-'^c  it»  her  face,  saying,  "  i)id  you 
to  cheat  mo  ?  '*  and  never  went  near  her  more : — now  you  arc 
Boqunintcd  with  General  Braddock. 

)  See  QoIdsmUb'i '  UXe  at  Beau  Naih/  '  Works,'  by  Oannlugfaun,  (4  vols.  Sro.) — 
tCvxnitrouAif. 
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Wd  havG  some  royal  negociations  proceeding  in  Germany,  whic 
oro  nut  likely  to  give  quite  so  much  satisfaction  to  the  Parliament  < 
next  winter,  as  our  French  triumphs  give  to  the  City,  where  not 
is  so  popular  as  the  Duko  of  Newcastle.  There  is  a  certain  Hessian 
treaty,  said  to  be  eigliteen  years  long,  which  is  arrived — at  the 
Treasurj',  Legge  refused  peremptorily  to  sign  it^ — you  did  not  expect 
patriotism  &om  thence  f  It  will  not  make  Ami  popular ;  there  is  not 
a  mob  in  England  now  capable  of  being  the  dupe  of  patriotism ;  thlH 
late  body  of  that  dcuumination  have  really  so  discredited  it,  thai^l 
a  minister  must  go  great  lengths  indeed  before  the  people  would 
dread  liim  half  s«j  much  as  a  patriot !  On  the  contrary,  I  believe 
nothing  would  make  any  man  so  popular,  or  conciliate  so  much 
affection  to  his  ministry,  as  to  assure  the  people  that  he  never  had 
nor  ever  would  pretend  to  love  his  country.  Lcggo  has  been  frowned 
upon  by  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  ever  since  he  was  made  Cliancellor 
of  the  Exchequer  by  him,  aud  would  have  been  turned  out  long  ago 
if  Sir  Gcorgo  Lee  would  have  accepted  the  post. 

I  am  sorry  that  just  when  Tuscany  is  at  war  with  Algiers,  your 
oountrymen  should  lie  under  the  odour  of  piracy  too ;  it  will  give 
Richeourt  opportunities  of  sajing  very  severe  things  to  you ! — Barba- 
rossa  [George  IT.]  our  Dey  is  not  returned  yet — we  fear  he  is 
goiuj;  to  set  his  grandson '  up  in  a  seraglio ;  as  we  have  not,  among 
other  5Iahometan  customs,  copied  the  use  of  the  bowstring  for  repress- 
ing the  luxuriancy  of  the  royal  branches,  we  shall  be  qiute  overran 
with  young  Sultans  !     Adieu ! 


429.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANK, 


ArliHgUM  Street,  AtiffUMt  28, 17£& 

My  last  letter  to  you  could  not  bo  got  out  of  England,  before 
might  have  added  a  melancholy  supplement  Accounts  of  a  total 
defeat  of  Braddock  and  his  forces  arc  arrived  from  America ; 
purport  is,  that  the  General  having  arrived  within  a  few  milos 
Fort  du  Qucsnc,  (I  hope  you  are  perfect  in  your  American  geo- 
graphy ?)  sent  uu  advanced  party,  under  Lord  Gage's  brother  :  they 
were  fired  upon,  in\isibly,  as  they  entered  a  wood;  Braddock  heard 
guns,  and  sent  another  part>'  to  support  the  former;  but  the  first  fell 
back  in  confusion  on  the  second,  and  the  second  on  the  main  body, 


'  The  King  had  z  roiod  to  many  the  Prince  of  Wales  to  a  [MncosB  of 
— Walpoib. 
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The  whole  was  in  disorder,  and  it  is  said,  the  Genera,  himself, 
though  exceedingly  brave,  did  not  retain  all  the  mnff/roid  tliat  was 
neoesaary.  The  common  soldiers  in  general  fled  ;  the  officers  stood 
heroically  and  were  ma^acred  :  our  Indians  were  not  sui*prised,  and 
hehavod  gallantly.  The  General  had  fire  hor&es  shot  under  him,  no 
had  symptoms  of  his  spirit,  and  at  last  was  brought  off  by  two 
Americans,  no  English  daring,  though  Captain  Orme,'  his  aide-de- 
camp,  who  is  wounded  too,  and  has  made  some  noise  here  by  an  afiair 
of  gallantly,  offered  sixty  guijieas  to  have  him  conveyed  away.  We 
have  lost  twenty-six  officers,  besides  many  wounded,  and  ten  pieces 
of  artillery'.  Braddock  lived  four  days,  in  great  torment'  ^Vhat 
mokes  the  rout  more  shameful  is,  that  instead  of  a  great 'pxirsuit,  and 
a  barbarous  massacre  by  the  Indians,  which  is  always  to  be  feared 
in  these  rencontres,  not  a  black  or  white  soul  followed  our  tnxipt,  but 
WD  had  leisure  two  days  afterwards  to  fotch  off  oui'  dead.  In  short, 
our  American  laurels  are  strangely  blighted  !  We  intended  to  be  in 
great  alarms  for  Carolina  and  Virginia,  but  the  small  nnmbtr  of  our 
enemies  had  reduced  this  affaii-  to  a  panic.  We  pretend  to  be  com- 
forted on  the  French  deserting  Fort  St.  John,  and  on  the  hopes  we 
have  fi?om  two  other  expeditions  which  are  on  foot  in  that  part  of  the 
world — but  it  is  a  great  drawback  on  English  lierr>ism !  I  pity  you 
who  represent  the  very  flower  of  British  courage  ingrafted  on  a 
Brunswick  stock  I 

I  have  already  given  you  some  account  of  Braddock ;  I  may 
complete  the  poor  man's  history  in  a  few  words  :  he  once  had  a  duel 
witJi  Colonel  Gumlcy,  Lady  Bath's*  brother,  who  had  been  his  great 
friend:  as  they  were  going  to  engage^  Gumlcy,  who  had  good- 
humour  and  wit,  (Braddock  had  the  latter,)  said,  "  Braddock,  you 
are  a  poor  dog !  here  take  my  purse ;  if  you  kill  me  you  will 
be  forced  to  run  away,  and  then  you  will  not  have  a  shilling  to  sup- 
port you."  Braddock  refused  the  purse,  insisted  on  the  duel,  was 
disarmed,  and  would  not  even  ask  his  life.  However,  with  all  his 
brutalit)',  ho  has  lately  been  governor  of  Gibraltar,  where  he  made 
himself  adored,  and  where  scarce  any  Governor  was  endured  before. 
Adieu  I  Pray  don't  let  any  detaclunent  from  Pannoni's*  bo  sent 
against  us — ^we  should  run  away  ! 

■  He  married  the  aitiUr  of  Qwrgo  Lord  Tomuhend,  witbont  the  consent  of  her 
fiunlly. — Walpolb. 

'  Walpolc,  in  Ms  '  Memoires/says,  th«l  "he  dictated  anencomiaro  on  hu officers, 
and  eipiriid." — Do\kb. 

t*  SUzabeth  Qumley,  vlfe  of  WilUjim  rultcuey.  Earl  of  Bath.— WAtroLs. 
*  Funoni's  eoffkc  hoow  of  the  Plorenliae  nobility,  not  fiiinoaii  for  their  c»itrui;<:  »( 
c — WiXPOLi. 


I 


468 


HORACE  WALPOLE*S   LETTEBS. 


{nmi 


430.    TO  RJCnARD  BEJH'hEY.  ESQ. 

ArKngtou  Street,  AujptJt  SS,  \H 

Our  piratic  InuroU,  with  which  tho  French  have  so  much  tM 
proachod  us,  !mve  been  cxoeedingly  pruned  I     Braddock  is  dufoiitodl 
and  killed,  by  a  Imndful  uf  Indiana  and  by  the  basouoss  of  his  own 
troops,  who  sacriflced  Iiim  and  his  gallimt  officers.     Indeed,  there  is. 
fiomo  suspiciun  that  cownnlicc  was  not  the  motive,  but  rcscutmcnt  ufci 
hnvinj?  been  drauy^hted  from  Iri.sh  regiments.   Wurosuch  a  dL'M'rtion[ 
universal,  c*iuld  one  but  commend  itP     Ck>uld  <me  blame  men  who'^ 
should  refuse  to  be  knocked  on  the  head  for  sixpence  a  day,  and  for 
tho  advantiigo  and  dignity  of  a  few  ambitious  ?     Hut  in  this  cjiso  oueJ 
pities  tlie  brave  young  offic^ra,  who  cannot  so  easily  disfrauchigaj 
thomselvos  from  tho  prejudices  of  glory  I    Our  disappointment 
greater   than   our   loss :    six -and- twenty   otEcers   are   killed,   who,  ] 
I  suppose,  have  uot  left  a  vast  many  fatlierless  and  wuhirk^^  aa  an 
old  woman  told  me  to-day   with  great  tribulation.     The  Ministry 
have  a  much  more  serious  affair  on  their  hands — Lord  Lincoln  andi 
Lord  Anson  have  had  a  dreadful  quaiTol !     Coqum  fcUrrinia  te/Ui 
cmtmf    When  Lord  Mountford  shot  himself,  Ijord   Lincoln   said,  I 
"  Well,  I  am  veiy  soiry  for  poor  Mountford !  but  it  is  the  part  of  mi 
wise  man  to  make  the  beat  of  every  misfortune — I  shall  now  havoi 
tho  best  cook  in  England."     This  was  uttered  before  Lord  ^UuwniJ 
Joras,'  who  is  a  man  of  extreme  punctilio,  as  cooks  and  oHicerR  ought  I 
to  be,  would  uot  be  hired  till  he  knew  whether  this  I*ord  ^rountfordiJ 
would  retain  liim.     "When  it  was  decided  that  he  would  not.  Lord] 
Lincoln  pmposed  to  hire  Joras.     Lord  Anson  had  already  engaged] 
him.     Such  a  breach  of  friendship  waa  so<5u  followed  by  an  expoatu-  j 
lation  (there  was  jealousy  of  tho  Duke  of  Newwustle's  favour  already 
under  the  coals) :  in  sliort,  tho  nephew  earl   [I*incoln]  called  the  I 
favourite  carl  such  gross  names,  that  it  was  well  tlioy  were  ministers  \i 
otherwise,  as  Mincing  says,  *'  I  vow,  I  believe  tliey  must  have  fit"  I 
The  puhUc,  that  is  half-a-dozen  toad-eaters,  have  great  ho[>cs  that 
the  present  unfavourable  posture  of  affairs  in  Amcricn  avtII  tend  to 
comcnt  this  bieach,  and  that  m-  shidl  all  unite  hand  and  heart  against ! 
the  oommon  enemy. 

I  returned  the  night  before  last  from  my  peregrination.     It  is  I 


'  The  name  of  tlic  cook  in  qncAtlon. — Wam-olk. 
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vor)'  unlucky  for  me  that  no  cruwii  nt'  martyrdom  is  untailod  (in  zijul 
for  antiquities  ;  I  should  be  a  rubric  martyr  of  the  first  class.  After 
visiting  the  now  salt-water  batlis  at  Ilurwich,  (which,  next  to  horse- 
racing,  grows  the  most  fa-shionahle  res<miTc  for  people  fcko  tmiit  io 
get  out  of  totvn,  and  wfto  hte  the  country  aud  reth'i^ment !)  I  went  to 
see  Orford  caatle,'  aud  Lord  Hertfoixl's  ut  Sudhom.  The  one  is  a 
ruin,  and  the  other  ought  to  be  so.  Returning  in  a  OQe-horse-cliair 
over  a  wild  vast  heath,  I  went  out  of  the  road  to  see  the  remains  of 
Buttley  abbey ;  which  however  T  could  not  see  :  for,  as  the  keys  of 
Orford  castle  were  at  Sudhom,  so  the  Iceys  of  IJuttley  were  at 
Orford!  By  this  time  it  was  night;  we  loi^t  )»ur  way,  were  in 
excessive  rain  for  above  two  hours,  and  only  found  <»ur  way  to  be 
overturned  into  the  miro  the  next  morning  gi>ing  into  Ipswich. 
Since  that  I  went  to  see  an  old  house  [at  Wingficld]  built  by 
Secretary  Maunton.'  His  descendant,  who  is  a  strange  retired 
creature,  was  unwilling  to  let  us  see  it ;  but  wo  did,  and  little  in  it 
worth  seeing.  The  house  never  was  fine,  and  is  now  out  of  K'pair ; 
has  a  bed  with  ivory  pillars  and  lo<^se  rings,  presented  to  the 
secretary  by  some  German  prince  or  German  artist;  and  a  smidl 
gallery  of  indifferent  portraits,  among  which  there  are  scarce  any 
worth  notice  but  of  the  Earl  of  Northumberland  (Anna  Bulleu's 
lover),  and  of  Sir  Antony  AVingheld,  who  liaWng  his  hand  tucked 
into  his  girdle,  the  housekeeper  told  us,  had  had  his  fingers  cut  off 
by  Harry  VIU.  But  Harry  VITT.  was  not  a  laan  pour  H^atrt^f-er  a 
era  miimHcs  fa  /  While  wo  waited  for  leave  to  sec  the  house, 
I  strolled  into  the  church-yard,  and  was  !*truck  with  a  little  door 
open  into  the  chancel,  tlu-ough  the  arch  of  which  I  discovered  ctoks- 
l^^d  knights  and  painted  tombs  I  In  short,  there  are  no  less  than 
eight  considcruble  monuments,  very  perfect,  of  WiugficlJs,  \auuti>ns, 
and  a  Sir  John  Boynet  and  his  wife,  as  old  as  Hichard  the  Second's 
timo.  But  what  charmed  mo  stdl  more,  wei*e  two  figures  of  Secretary 
Naunton's  father  and  mother  in  the  window  in  painted  glass,  near 
two  foot  high,  and  by  far  the  finest  painting  on  glass  I  ever  saw. 
His  figure,  in  a  puffed  doublet,  breeches  and  Ixmnct,  and  cloak  of 


*  In  SafTulk,  and  s  cutlc  still  {16fi7),  that  will  well  repay  aa  Btili(|imriiui  vulL — 
Buttl«7  {all  Itial  retonius  ua  gatowaj)  U  wortlt  t»ecing.— Cuiiaiii(<itA>i. 

•  Sir  Uobvrt  N'aunton,  mauler  of  llni  Court  of  Warda.  HcttkiIc  Aii«istotM  of 
QuKti  Kli£iLb<tli  ami  her  farourtlM. —  U''alpolc.  The  hcrtuie  fca«  long  been  teTcl  with 
the  i^'iimil— the  church  ile^trojed  by  ohurirhwarden  rcnovaU  anil  iiUerjliono.  and  Iho 
Wineficld  anil  Naunton  rauniiinenU  Kliamufully  Hcatterud.     When  1  vbiiicil  WiugficM 

^^in  1S52,  1  itlscoTcred  piut    of  Secretary   Naaatoa'a  monamcnt    la  a  farm-trail 
Hftuilding. — Coxn  iKQ  itxu. 
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scarlet  and  yellow,  is  absolutely  perfect :   lier  shoulder  is  dama 
This  church,  which  is  scarce  bigger  than  a  largo  chapel,  is 
niiuous,  though  containing  such  treasures  !     Besides  these,  there 
brasses  on  the  pavement,  with  a  succession  of  all  the  wonderful  head^ 
dresses  which  onv  piain  eirtuom  gi-iindmothers  invented  to  tempt 
rude  and  simple  ancestors, — I  don't  know  what  our  nobles  might  1 
but  I  am  sure  the  milliners  three  or  four  humired  years  ago  mt 
have  been  more  accomplished  in  the  arts,  as  Prjnano  calls  thorn, 
crisping,  curling,  frizzling,  and  frouncing,  thim  all  the  tirewomen 
Babylon,  modem   Pai'ia,   or   modem   Pall-Mall.     Bamc  Wiuifn 
Bi>\-not,  whom  I  mentioned  abtive,   is  acomtred  with  the  coi] 
called  piked  boras,  which,  if  there  were  any  signs  in  Lothbury 
Eastchcap,  must  have  brushed  them  about  strangolvi  as  their  lady^-J 
shi[)8  rode  behind  their  gentlemen  ushers  I     Adieu  ! 


431.    TO  RICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESQ. 
My  Duft  Silt:  Strnvabury  H€t,  Sfpttmber  18,  17^ 

After  an  expectation  of  six  weeks,  I  have  received  a  letter  firomi] 
you,  dated  August  2:Jd.  Indeed  I  did  not  impute  any  neglect 
you  ;  I  knew  it  arose  from  the  war ;  but  Mr.  S  •  •  *  tells  me 
pacquets  will  now  be  more  regular. — Mr.  S  *  •  •  tells  me ; — What, 
has  he  been  in  town,  or  at  Strawberry  ? — No  ;  but  T  have  been  at 
Southampton  :  I  was  at  the  Vino  ;  and  on  the  arrival  of  a  few  fine 
days,  the  first  wo  have  had  this  summer,  after  a  deluge,  Mr.  Chufc 
persuaded  me  to  take  a  jaunt  to  Winchester  and  Netloy  abbey,  wit 
the  latter  of  which  he  is  very  justly  enchanted. 

1  was  diappointed  in  Winchester :  it  is  a  paltry  town,  and  small :' 
King  Charles  the  Second's  house  is  the  worst  thing  I  ever  saw  ofJ 
Sir  Christopher  AVren,  a  mixture  of  a  town-hall  and  an  hospital ;  not! 
to  mention  the  bad  choice  of  the  situation  in  such  acimntrj* ;  it  is  all] 
ftps  that  should  bo  downs.      I  talk  to  you  as  suppusing  that  yoa 
never  have  been  at  Winchester,  though  I  sxupect  you  have,  for  thoj 
entrance  of  the  cathedral  is  the  very  idea  of  that  of  Mabland.     T  like] 
the  smugness  of  the  cathedral,  mid  the  profusion  of  the  most  beauti-' 
ful  Gothic  tombs.     That  of  Cardinal  Beaufort  is  in  a  style  more 
free  and  of  more  taste  than  anything  1  have  seen  of  the  kind.     His 
figure  confirms  me  in  my  opinion  that  I  have  struck  out  the  true 
history  of  the  picture  that  I  bought  of  llobinson :  and  which  I  take 
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for  the  marriage  of  Henry  YI.*  Besides  the  monuments  of  the 
Saxon  Kings,  of  Lucius,  William  Rufus,  his  brother,  &c.  there  are 
those  of  six  such  great  or  considerable  men  oe  Beaufort,  William  of 
Wickham,  him  of  Wainfleet,  the  Bishops  Fux  and  Gardiner,  and  ray 
Jjord  Treasurer  Portland. — How  much  power  and  ambition  under 
half-a-dozen  stones  I  I  own,  I  grow  to  look  on  tombs  as  lusting 
mansions,  instead  of  observing  them  for  curious  pieces  of  archiU-c- 
turc  !— Going  into  Southampton,  T  passed  Bevismount,  where  my 
Lord  Peterliorough 

"  HoDg  hi»  trophiflR  o'er  hit  gvdea  gate  ; "  ' 


bnt  General  Mordaunt  was  there,  and  we  could  not  see  it-  We 
walked  long  by  moon- light  on  the  terrace  along  the  beach — Guess, 
if  we  talked  of  and  wished  for  you  !  The  town  is  crowded ;  sea- 
baths  are  established  there  too.  But  how  shall  I  describe  Netley  to 
you  f  I  can  only  by  tolling  you,  that  it  is  the  spot  in  tlie  world  for 
which  Mr.  Chute  and  I  wish.  The  ruins  are  vast,  and  retain  frag- 
ments of  beautiful  fretted  roofs  pendent  in  the  air,  with  all  variety  of 
Gothic  patterns  of  windows  wrapped  round  and  round  with  ivj' — 
many  trees  arc  eproutod  up  amongst  the  walls,  and  only  want  to  be 
increased  with  cypresses !  A  hill  rises  above  the  abbey,  encircled 
with  wood  :  the  fort,  in  which  we  would  build  a  tower  for  habita- 
tion, remains  with  two  small  platforms.  This  little  castle  is  buried 
from  the  Abbey  in  a  wo(k1,  tn  the  very  centre,  on  the  edge  of  the 
hill :  on  each  side  breaks  in  the  view  of  the  Southampton  sea,  deep 
blue,  glistening  with  silver  and  vessels  ;  on  one  side  terminated  by 
Southampton,  on  the  other  by  Calshot  castle ;  and  the  Isle  of  Wight 
rising  above  the  opposite  hills.  In  short,  they  are  not  the  ruins  of 
Netley,  but  of  Paradifle. — Oh  !  the  purple  abbots,  what  a  spot  had 
they  chosen  to  slumber  in ! '  The  scene  is  eo  beautifully  tranquil, 
yet  so  Uvcly,  that  they  seem  only  to  have  retired  info  the  world.* 

I    know  nothing  of  the  war,  but  that  we  catch  little   French 
ships  like  crawfish.     They  have  tnken  one  of  ours  with  Governor 


^  How  ^1867)  the  property  of  the  Duke  of  Satherifttid. — CvnntMQBAU. 
■  "  Oar  G«n'rttlB  niw,  retired  to  their  estAte, 
Hang  their  old  trophies  o'er  (he  ficardcn  gate." 


L.._......„ 

^■Sftini  «t  Berismoont — Wuonr. 

^"  *  "Where  Blnmher  abbot*  pnrple  «f  their  wine." — Po/m— Cphhihob**. 

*  OrajT,  who  \irtit«d  Netloy  ibbey  in  the  preceding  month,  cmlU  it "  a  nioHt  beantifal 
,  nla  in  aa  bcaulifal  a  siLoatloo."— Wrioht. 

TOE- a.  S  B 
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hysehfjo.  -  traisx  to  Soodi  CwpjUza.  He  is  m  tvtt  wot&y  yoong 
TT.AT  b^  30  id^iei  wim  Sir  Getjvse'f  old  fasdazi,  dut  I  am  per- 
saaAsd  L£  b  a£  tcif  Tn>Trtf^  in  the  cxCidel  of  Xantes  oomparing 
Li!ZL=etf  to  BiesMl:^. 

Gr&T  li^  Uteli-  heeti.  here.  He  b^  begun  an  Ode,  which,  if  he 
£m=b€S  c^paZhr.  vilL  I  thick,  izkcpint  all  yoar  draving  again.  It  is 
f->ai^'i£fi  oa.  an  old  tradi£i>>n  of  Edward  L  potting  to  death  the  Wdsh 
bard?.  X<>thznz  l-it  tT'^  or  SalrabM-  ^:»^  and  Xicolo  Poussin,  can 
pain:  np  to  tte  eipre^re  h'jrT»>r  and  dignity  of  it-  Don't  think 
I  m*:an  to  ^tter  yon ;  all  I  would  say  i?,  that  now  the  two  latter 
are  dead,  yon  mnst  of  necescaty  be  Gray's  painter.  In  order  to  keep 
yonr  talent  alire,  I  shall  next  w<e«k  send  yon  flake  white,  brushes, 
oil,  and  the  endowed  directions  fr>m  Mr.  Muntz,  who  is  still  at  the 
Vine,  and  whom,  for  want  of  yon,  we  labi^nr  hard  to  ft»-m.  I  shall 
pnt  np  in  the  parcel  two  or  three  prints  of  my  Eagle,  which,  as  yon 
never  would  draw  it,  is  very  moderately  performed ;  and  yet  the 
drawing  was  much  better  than  the  engraving.  I  shall  send  you  a 
trifling  snuff-box,  only  as  a  sample  of  the  new  manufacture  at 
Battersca,  which  is  done  with  copper-plates.  Mr.  Chute  is  at  the 
Vine,  where  I  cannot  say  any  works  go  on  in  proportion,  to  my 
impatience.  I  have  left  him  an  mceHtionary  of  all  I  want  to  have 
done  there ;  but  I  believe  it  may  be  bound  up  with  the  Century  of 
projects  of  that  foolish  Marquis  of  Worcester,  who  printed  a  cata- 
logue of  titles  of  things,  which  he  gave  no  directions  to  execute,  nor 
I  believe  could.    Adieu ! 


482.    TO  OBOBOB  UONTAaU,   ESa 

Ht  Dbib  Sie:  Ariin^on  Street^  Sept.  20,  l75fiu 

I  HAVE  been  roving  about  Hampshire  with  Mr.  Chute,  and  did 
not  receive  your  kind  note  till  yesterday,  or  I  should  certainly  not 
have  deferred  a  moment  to  thank  you  for  it,  and  to  express  my 
great  concern  for  Miss  Montagu's  bad  health.  You  do  me  justice 
when  you  reck  on  on  my  feeling  most  sincerely  for  you :  but  let  me 
ask  why  you  will  not  bring  her  to  town  ?  She  might  not  only  have 
more  variety  of  assistance,  but  it  would  be  some  relief  to  you :  it 

'  William  Henry,  brother  of  Sir  Georg^e,  aftcnrarda  Lord  Lyttelton.  The  man-of- 
war  in  which  ho  was  proceeding  to  South  Carolina  was  captured  bj  the  Pzenoli 
•ujuadron  under  Count  Ouaj,  and  sent  into  Nantz,  but  was  shortly  after  i«*toi«d.— 
Whioht. 
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must  be  dreatlful,  with  your  tenderness  of  feelings  to  have  nobody  to 
[share  and  divert  your  uneasiness. 

I  did  not,  tiU   on  the  mad  the  day  before  ycsterdny,  hear  the 

I  catastropho  of  poor  Sir  John  Bland,  with  the  execmble  \'illany,  or 

(what  our  ancestors  would  have  called  the  hurnoura  of  Taaffe.     I  am 

extremely  sorry  for  Blond  1  ho  was  very  good-naturod  and  gonorous, 

I       and  well-bred  ;  but  never  was  such  infatuation  :  I  can  call  it  hy  no 

^^  term  hut  flirting  away  his  fortune  and  his  life  ;  he  ecemal  to  have 

^  no  pa-ssion  for  play  wlxile  ho  did  it,   uor  sensibilitj-  when  it  ruined 

>nni ;  but  I  fear  he  had  both.     What  judjrments  the  good  people  in 

the  city  (I  mean  the  good  in  their  own  stylo — monied),  will  constnie 

upon  WTiite's,  wheu  two  of  the  most  remarkable  members  have 

d^atehed  them-selve3  in  nine  months. 

I  shall  be  most  sincerely  glad  to  receive  another  letter  to  tell  me 

that  Aliss  Montagu  mcudij :  you  have  both  my  most  hearty  wishes. 

^H  Tours  ever. 


488.    TO  THE  HON.   a  CONWAY. 


]>B*R   HlRRT: 


mtrauiUrry  im,  SepL  23, 1756. 


H  Nrver  make  mo  excuses  for  a  letter  that  tells  me  so  many 
agreeable  things  as  your  la^t ;  that  you  are  got  well  to  Dublin ; ' 
I  that  you  are  all  well,  and  that  y<m  have  accommodated  all  yoiu* 
^■politics  to  your  satisfaction — and  I  may  be  allowed  to  say,  greatly 
^*to  your  credit.  What  could  you  tc^Il  mo  that  would  please  me  so 
much  ? 

(When  I  have  indulged  a  little  my  joy  for  your  success  and  honour, 
it  is  natural  to  consider  the  circumstances  you  have  told  me ;  and 
you  will  easily  excuse  me  if  I  am  uot  quite  as  much  satisfied  with 
the  conduct  of  your  late  antagonists,  as  I  am  with  yours.  You  have 
tranquillLied  a  nation,  have  repaired  yoiu*  master's  honour,  and 
^Vfiecured  the  peace  of  your  administration  ; — but  wliat  shall  one  say 
^'to  the  Speaker,  Mr.  Malono  and  the  others?  Don't  they  confess 
that  Uiey  have  gone  the  greatest  lengths,  and  risked  the  safety  of 
their  cuuutry  on  a  mere  personal  pique  ?  If  they  did  not  contend 
fur  pnjHt,  like  our  patriots  (and  you  don't  tell  me  that  they  have 
made  any  lucrative  stipulations),  yet  it  is  plain  that  their  ambition 


I 


'  U>.  Conway  wu  aow  iccreliuj  of  Mat«  to  the  MatiiiU  of  HarUngioD,  lord 
iQt«fuuit  of  Ireland.— Waipoi.iu 
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had  boon  wonndod,  nnd  tbat  they  ro^euted  their  power  b^ing 
crmssod.  But  T,  who  am  a  WHiij;  to  the  backbone,  indeed  in  the 
strictest  scnsu  of  the  word,  feci  hurt  in  a  tenderer  point,  and  whidi 
you,  who  are  a  nunister,  must  not  allow  me :  I  am  offended  at 
their  agreeing  to  an  address  that  avo^'s  such  deference  for  proroga- 
tiTe,  and  thnt  is  to  protest  so  deeply  against  having  intended  to 
attack  it.  However  rebel  this  may  sound  at  court,  my  Qothic  ^lirit  i» 
hurt ;  T  do  not  love  such  loyal  expressions  from  a  Parliament.  I 
do  not  so  much  consider  myself  writing  to  Dublin  Castle,  as  from 
Strawberry  ciistle,  where  you  know  how  I  lovo  to  enjoj'  my  liber^. 
I  give  myself  the  airs,  in  my  nutshell,  of  an  old  baron,  and  am 
tempted  almost  to  say  with  an  old  Earl  of  Norfolk,'  who  was  a  vesrf 
free  speaker  at  least,  if  he  was  not  an  excellent  poet, 

"  When  t  am  iu  my  caatle  of  Buug^, 
SUn»lc  opftn  the  river  VTavcney, 
r  ne  care  for  the  King  of  Cooknej.^ 

I  have  been  roving  about  Hampshire,  have  been  at  Winchoflter 
and  Southampton  and  twenty  places,  and  have  been  hut  one  day  in 
London — consequently  know  as  little  news  as  if  I  had  beru  shut  up 
in  Bungay  castle.  Rumours  there  are  of  great  bickerings  and 
uneasine-ss;  but  I  don't  believe  there  will  he  any  bloodshed  of 
places,  oxcrpt  Legge's,  which  nobody  seems  willing  to  take — I  mean 
as  a  sinecure.  His  Majesty  of  Cockney  is  returned  exceedingly 
well,  but  grown  a  little  out  of  humour  at  findiug  that  we  arc  not  so 
much  pleased  with  all  the  KuRsians  and  Hessians  that  he  has  hired 
to  recover  the  Ohio.     We  are  an  ungrateful  jxiople ! 

Make  a  great  many  corapliraeuts  for  me  to  my  Lady  AileAbiuy. 
I  own  I  am  in  pain  about  Missy.  As  my  lady  i.s  a  little  coquetta 
herself,  and  loves  crowds  luid  admiration  and  a  court  life,  it  will  be 
very  <lifficult  for  her  to  keep  a  strict  eye  upon  Missy.  The  Irish  are 
very  forward  and  bold: — I  say  no  moi-e;  but  it  would  hurt  yoa 
both  extremely  to  have  her  marrj'  herself  idly ;  and  I  think  my 
Lord  Chancellor  has  not  extended  his  matrimonial  foreeigbt  to 
Ireland.  However,  I  have  much  confidence  in  Mrs.  Elisabeth 
Jones : '  I  am  sure,  when  tliey  were  here,  she  would  never  let  Miasf 
whisppr  with  a  boy  that  was  old  enough  to  speak. 

Adieu!  As  the  winter  advances,  and  plots  thicken,  I  will  writo 


'  Bigod,  B«rl  of  Norfolk.     Bnngay  In  ]n  SufTolIt,  on  the  bordent  of  Norfolk,  utf 
the  ihplel  quoted  inmrrectty  by  Walpole  in  prenotred  in  Holinahed, — CtniHiiisiiAm. 
'  UIm  CoQway'i  niirte.-^WALPoiJL 


A 
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you  letters  that  shall  have  a  little  more  in  them  than  this.  In  the 
mean  time  I  iim  ^nng  to  the  Bath,  not  for  my  health,  you  know  I 
never  am  ill,  hut  for  my  amusement.  I  never  wa^  there,  and  at 
present  there  are  several  uf  my  acquaiutauce.  The  French  Academy 
hna  chusen  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  and  he  has  written  them  a  letter  of 
thiinks,  that  is  the  Snc^it  composition  in  the  world;  indeed,  I  was 
told  60  hy  those  who  have  not  seen  it ;  hut  they  would  have  told 
me  if  they  had  eueu  it,  whether  it  was  the  finest  or  the  worst ; 
Buffices  it  to  be  his  !     Yours  ever. 


ae  c 

^refo 


iSi.    TO  SIK  UOKACl!  MANN. 

AriingtoH  StrtH,  Sept,  38,  17M. 

It  is  not  I  that  am  peijurod  for  not  writing  to  you  oftener,  as  I 
promised ;  the  war  is  forsworn.  We  do  all  we  can  ;  we  take,  from 
men-of-war  and  Domingo-men,  down  ti>  colliers  and  cock-boats,  and 
from  California  into  the  very  Bay  of  Culaij^.  The  French  have 
taken  but  one  ship  from  us,  the  Bhmdford,  and  that  they  have 
restored — but  I  don't  like  this  drowsy  civil  lion  ;  it  will  put  out  a 
talon  and  give  us  a  cursed  scratch  before  we  are  aware.  Monsiem* 
de  Seychelles,  who  grows  into  power,  is  labouring  at  their  finances 
marine:  they  have  struck  off  their  som-fermierst  and  hy  a 
reform  in  what  they  call  the  King's  pleasures,  have  nli*eady  saved 
1,200,000/.  sterling  a  yeai-.  Don't  go  and  imagine  that  1,200,000/. 
was  all  sunk  in  the  gulph  of  Madame  Pompadour,  or  even  in 
suppers  and  hunting ;  under  the  word  the  King's  pleasures,  they 
really  compivhendcd  bis  civil  list ;  and  in  that  hght  I  don't  know 
why  our  ci\'il  list  might  not  be  calle<l  another  Kiiiff's  pfpimirea'  too, 
though  it  is  not  all  entirely  squandered,  In  short,  the  single  article 
of  coffee  for  the  Mcsdames"  amounted  to  3000/.  sterling  a  year— to 
what  must  their  rouge  have  amounted  ? — but  it  is  high  time  to  tell 
you  of  other  wars,  than  tlie  old  story  of  Franco  and  England. 
You  must  know,  not  in  your  ministerial  capacity,  for  I  suppose  that 
is  directed  by  such  old  geographers  as  Sanson  and  De  Lisle,  who 
imagined  that  Herenhausen  was  a  town  in  Germany,  but  according 
to  the  latest  discoveries,  there  is  such  a  county  in  Kngland  a^t 
Hanover,  which  lying  very  much  exposed  to  tlie  incursions  of  the 
French  and  Prussians  (the  latter  are  certain  hussars  in  the  French 

'  AUadlni!  to  lh«  King'i  love  or  mouoy.— Waltuui. 
'  The  (Uu^liLen  of  Louis  the  Pifiecath.— DurBB. 
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army),  it  has  been  thought  necessary  to  hire  Rtusians,  and  U< 
and  all  the  truops  that  Ho  nearest   U)  the  nfnrvi^d  woak  part 
Groat  Britaiu  called  HanoTcr,  iu  order  tu  cuvcr  tlii^  irontier  fr 
any  inTasioD.    The  expedience  of  this  measuro  waa  obvious ; 
many  people  who  could  not  get  over  the  prejudice  of  oducataon,  i 
who  having   got  over   thotJt*   prejudices   have  for   certain 
retui-ued  to  them,  these  Ptolemaic  geographers  will  not  be  persuade 
that  there  is  any  such  county  in  England  as  Hanover,  and  not  find^ 
ing  it  in  their  old  maps,  or  having  burnt  their  new  ones  in  a  passion 
— (llr.  Legge,  indeod,  t4>re  his  at  the  very  Treasury  board  the  da 
that  the  warrant  for  the  Hessian  subsidy  came  hither) — they  dct 
mined  that  England  had  no  occasion  for  these  mercenaries.     Bcaid 
Logge,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  the  Speaker,  Sir  George  I-ee, 
one  Mr.  William  Pitt,  a  man  formerly  remarkable  for  disputing 
new  geography,  declared  strongly  against  the  system  of  treaties.' 
Copernicus  no  sooner   returned  from  Germany,   than  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  who  had  taken  the  alarm,  frightened  him  out  of  hia^ 
wits.     Iu  short,  they  found  that  they  should  have  no  Professor 
defend  the  new  svstcra  in   Parliament.      Everybody  was   tricd- 
when  everybody  had  refused,  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  was 
to  throw  up  the  cards,  he  determined  to  try   Fox,'  who,  by 
medifition   of  Lord   Granville,  has  accepted   the    seals,    is   to 
Secretary  of  State,  is  to  have  the  conduct  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  is,  I  think — very  soon  to  be  first  minister — or,  wh^^l 
one  has  known  hnppen  to  fiome  who  of  very  late  years  have  joine^l 
to  support  a  tottering  administration,  is  to  be  ruined.     Indeed,  he 
seems  sensible  of  the  alternative,  professes  no  cordiality  to  Duke 


'  The  following  ia  from  Dvdinglon' n  Ditiry : — "  Sept.  S.    Mr.  Pilt  told  me,  th*t  I. 
hfld  paioted  to  the  Duke  of  Newcontle  &11   the  ill  coiueqD«Dce«  of  tliu  »r»Um  i 
^ulisidicj  in  the  strongwt  light  thnt  bla  imagination  could  furnish  him  with  :    he  ] 
deprecated  bin  Once  not  to  cuwplete  the  ruin  which  the  King  bad  nearly  i 
upon  himnclf  by  Uia  journey  t^  Hanover,  which  all  people  should  h&vo  preTent«d,  < 
wiUt  ihcir  hiiilir*.     A  King  abroad,  at  LhtH  time,  without  one  man  about  him  that  i 
unc  KnglUh  aeaUmcnt,  and  to  hv'xxxg.  home  a  whole  Bct  of  iubtddicsl     That  be 
willing  to  promote  the  King's  setrice  ;  but  if  this  wax  what  he  was  *cot  fnr  i^  pruiiioli 
letr  wordi  were  beat — nothing  iu  the  world  nhimld  induce  him  to  coBAcnt  to  iha_ 
i>ututdietf." — Wkiuut. 

"  "  Fox  must  again  bo  treated  with ;  for  the  aeMion  of  PorlUment  approached,  and 
il  won  become  a  jE^cucnU  maxim,  that  the  Houac  of  Commons  bad  been  m  ma   ~ 
accustomed  tu  huvc  a  minister  of  ila  own,  they  would  not  any  lonsor  be  gorerned  I 
deputy.     Fox  ituitled  on   being  made  Hccrctary  of  state,   much  againat  the   Kiu& 
iuclioatlon,  as  well  a«  the  Duke  of  Newciutle's :  for  though  hiaMi^Mlyiireferrvd.FM 
to  I'iu,  ho  liked  Sir  Thotna*^  (tobin»on  better  than  filherof  ibcm  ;  for  Sir  Thoma*  d] 
Ud   he   wan  directed,  uudcnlood  furuiKU  iiflait«,  and   prvtvuded  to   notbiug   furthfl 
liowever.  Fox  carried  bin  point-"—  WaUltiftuvt'i  Memoir*,  p.  15. — WaiauT. 
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Triuculo,  who  is  viceroy  over  him,  but  is  listing  Bedibrds,  and  who- 
ever will  list  with  him,  as  fast  as  ho  can.  One  who  has  bct-n  his 
predecessor  in  suffering  by  such  an  alliance,  my  Lord  Chesterfield, 
told  him,  "  Well,  the  Duko  of  Newcastle  has  turned  out  everybody 
eke,  and  now  ho  has  turned  out  hiinxclf.**  Sir  Thomas  Kobinson 
is  to  return  to  the  Great  Wardrobe,  with  an  additional  jMnision 
on  Ireland  of  2000/.  a  year.  This  is  turning  a  cypher  into  figures 
indeed !  Lord  Barrington  is  to  be  Secretary  at  War.  This  change, 
htiwover,  is  not  to  take  pluwj  till  after  tlie  Piirlinment  is  met,  wliich 
is  not  till  the  13th  of  next  month,  because  Mi-.  Fox  is  to  preside  at 
the  Coek-pit  the  night  before  the  House  opens.  How  Mr.  Lcggo 
will  tuJce  tliis  deposition  is  not  knoT^-n.  Ho  has  determined  not  to 
resign,  but  to  bo  turned  out ;  I  should  think  this   would  satisfy  his 

L  scruples,  even  if  ho  had  made  a  vow  against  rt-siguing. 

^k     As  England  grows  turbulent  again,  Ireland  gi-o>vs  calm  again. 

^BUf.  Conway,  who  has  gone  thither  secretary  Ui  L>rd  Hnrtington, 

^■ia  with  groat  prudence  and  skill  pacitied  that  kingdom :  you  may 
imagine  that  I  am  not  a  little  happy  at  his  acquiring  renown.  The 
I'rimate  is  to  be  the  pcuce-offering. 

If  there  were  any  private  news,  as  there  are  none,  I  could  not 
possibly  to-day  step  out  of  my  high  historical  pantouflcs  to  tell  it 
you.  Adieu  I  You  know  I  don't  dislike  to  seo  the  Kings  and 
Queens  and  Ktiarea  of  tliis  world  shuffled  backwards  and  forwnrds  ; 
conse^iucutly  I  look  on,  very  well  amused,  and  very  indifferent  what- 
ever is  trumps ! 

^■^  AM.    TO  JOHN  CHUTE,  BSa 

^^^B  ArliHgtoH  Street,  Sept.  29,  1766. 

^m  I  SHOLU)  not  answer  your  letter  so  ftooti,  im  you  tcriic  m  often,  if  I 
"liad  not  something  particular  to  tell  you.  Mr.  Fox  is  to  bo  Soijretnry 
of  8tate.  The  histor}-  of  this  event,  in  short,  is  this :  George 
F.lectnr  of  Hanover,  and  Thomns  King  of  England,  have  been 
exct'wlingly  alanucd.  By  some  misapprehension,  the  Kussiau  and 
Ueiiisian  treaties,  the  greatest  blessings  that  were  ever  calculated  tor 
this  country,  have  been  totally,  and  almost  umvorsnlly  disappn»ve<l. 
Mr.  Leggo  grew  coftseiitifhuit  about  them ;  the  Speaker,  constitu- 
ti(mal ;  Mr.  Pitt,  patriot :  Sir  George  Lee,  scrupulous ;  Lord  Egmunt, 
uncertain  ;  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  something  that  he  meant  for 
some  of  these ;  uud  my  uncle,  I  suppose,  frugal — how  you  know. 
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Let  a  roiliamcnt  be  ever  so  ready  to  vote  for  auything,  yet  if  evoiy- 
body  in  both  Houses  i&  Bgainst  a  thing,  why  the  Parliumcnt  iiadf 
can't  carry  a  point  against  both  Houses.  This  made  such  a  dil«>mina, 
that,  after  trying  everybody  else,  and  being  ready  to  fling  up  them- 
selves. King  Tliomas  and  his  Chancellor  offered  Mr,  Fox  the  honour 
of  defending  and  saving  them.  He,  who  is  all  ChrLstian  rharity, 
and  forgiving  everybody  but  himself  and  those  who  dissuaded  him, 
for  not  taking  the  .seals  before,  consented  to  undertake  the  oaudo  of 
the  treatitw,  and  is  to  have  the  management  of  the  House  of 
Commons  as  long  as  ho  can  keep  it.  In  the  mean  time,  to  give  hw 
new  Mends  all  the  a^^stancc  he  can,  he  is  endeavouring  to  bring 
the  Bedford^  to  court ;  and  if  any  other  person  in  the  world  hato 
King  Thomas,  why  Sir.  Fox  is  very  willing  to  bring  them  to  court 
too.  In  the  mean  time,  Mr.  Pitt  is  scouring  his  old  Hanoverian 
trumpet  and  Mr.  Lcggo  is  to  accoompany  him  with  hi-s  hurdy-gurdy. 

l^Ir.  Ikfann  did  not  tell  me  a  word  of  his  intending  you  a  risiL 
The  reason  the  Dacres  have  not  been  with  you  is,  they  have  been 
at  court ;  and  as  at  present  there  are  as  many  royal  hands  to  ki^e 
as  a  Japanese  idol  lias,  it  takes  some  time  to  slobber  through  the 
whole  ceremony. 

I  have  s*)mc  thoughts  of  going  to  Bath  for  a  week ;  though  I 
don't  know  whether  my  love  for  my  countrj-,  while  my  country  is 
in  a  quandary,  may  not  detain  me  hereabouts.  Wlien  Mr.  Hunts 
has  done,  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  paoquet  him  up,  and  send  him 
to  Strawberry.  I  nither  wish  you  would  bring  him  yourself;  I  am 
impatient  for  the  dniwing  you  announced  to  me.  A  commission 
has  |>uf»ed  the  seals,  I  mean  of  secrecy,  (for  I  don't  know  whether 
they  must  not  be  stole,)  to  get  you  some  swans ;  and  as  in  this  age 
one  ought  not  to  despair  of  anything  where  robbery  is  concerned,  I 
have  some  hopes  of  succeeding.  If  you  should  want  any  French 
ships  for  your  water,  there  are  great  numbers  to  bo  had  cheap,  and 
small  enough  I    Adiea  I 


490.    TO  RICHARD  BENTLEY,  ESa 

AriiHgttm  Street,  Apt  80, 175K 

Solomon  says  somewhere  or  other,  I  think  it  is  in  Castelvetro'tf. 
or  Castelnuovo's  edition — is  there  not  such  a  one?  —  that  tha 
infatuation  of  a  nation  for  a  foolish  minister  is  like  that  of  a  lov< 
for  an  ugly  woman :  when  once  ho  opens  his  eyes,  he  wondots  wl 
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the  devil  bewitclied  him.  This  is  the  text  to  the  present  sermun  in 
politics,  wliich  I  shall  not  divide  under  three  heads,  but  tell  you 
at  once,  that  no  minister  was  ever  nearer  the  prceipice  than  ours 
has  been.  I  did  tell  you,  I  believe,  that  Lcggc  had  refused  to  sign 
the  warrant  for  the  Hessian  subsidy :  in  short,  he  heartily  resented 
the  quick  coldness  that  followed  his  exaltation,  waited  for  an 
opportunity  of  revenge,  found  this ;  and,  to  be  sure,  no  vengeance 
ever  took  speedier  strides.  All  the  world  revolted  against  subsidiary 
treaties ;  nobody  was  left  to  defend  them  but  Muiray,  and  he  did 
not  care  to  venture.  Oftcrs  of  graciousness,  of  cabinet  councillor, 
of  chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  were  made  to  right  and  left.  Dr.  Leo 
was  conscientious :  Mr.  Pitt  might  be  brought,  in  compliment  to 
his  Majesty,  to  digest  oue — but  a  system  of  subsidies — impossible  I 
In  short,  the  very  first  ministership  was  offered  to  be  made  over  to 
my  Lord  GranWlle.  Ho  begged  to  be  excused — he  was  not  fit  for 
it.  "Well,  you  laugh — all  this  is  fact.  At  last  we  were  forced  to 
strike  sail  to  Mr.  Fox  :  he  is  named  for  Secretary  of  State,  with  not 
only  the  lead,  but  the  power  of  the  House  of  Commons.  You  ask, 
in  the  room  of  which  secrctar)-  P  What  signifies  of  which  P  Why, 
I  think,  of  Sir  Thomas  Robinson,  who  returns  to  his  Wardrobe ; 
and  Lord  Barrington  comes  into  the  War-office.  Tliis  is  the  pre- 
sent state  of  things  in  this  grave  rcasomible  island :  the  union  hug 
like  two  cats  over  a  string;  the  rest  are  arming  for  opposition. 
But  I  will  not  promise  any  more  wai-Hke  winters ;  I  remember  how 
soon  the  campaign  of  the  last  was  addled. 

In  Ireland,  Mr.  Conway  has  pacified  all  things :  the  Irish  are  to 
get  as  drunk  as  ever  to  the  glorious  and  immortal  memory  of  King 
George,  and  the  prerogative  is  to  be  exalted  as  Iiigh  as  over,  by 
being  obliged  to  give  up  the  Primate.  There !  I  think  I  have  told 
you  volumes :  yet  I  know  you  will  not  be  content,  you  will  want  to 
know  something  of  the  war,  and  of  America;  but,  I  assure  you, 
it  is  not  the  Ifon-ton  to  talk  of  cither  this  week.  We  think  not  of 
the  former,  and  of  the  latter  we  should  think  to  very  Httle  purpofee, 
for  we  have  not  heard  a  syllable  more ;  Braddock's  defeat  still 
remains  in  the  situation  of  the  longest  battle  that  ever  was  fimght 
with  nobody.  Content  your  English  spirit  with  knowing  that  there 
tire  very  near  three  thousand  French  prisoners  in  England,  taken 
out  of  several  ships. 
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4«7.    TO  OEOfiOB  MONTAGU,  ESa 


Ut  DsAK  Sia: 


^Win^eM  fflrerf,  Oct.  7, 1T66. 


NonoiiY   U\'uig  feels  more  for  you  thau   I  do:  nobody  knoi 
better  either  the  gixidness  or  tenderness  of  your  heart,  or  the 
value  of  the  person  you  have  lost.'     I  cannot  tfatter  mys<?lf 
anything  I  could  say  would  comfort  you  under  an  af!iictii.)n  so  we 
founded ;  but  I  should  have  &et  out,  and  endeavoured  to  share  you 
concern,  if  Mrs.  Trevor  hud  not  told  me  that  you  were  going  iul 
Oheshire.     I  will  only  say,  that  if  you  thiidc  chango  of  place 
oantrihute  at  all  to  divert  your  melancholy,  you  know  where  yo« 
would  be  most  welcome ;  and  whenever  you  will  c*.ime  to  Strawborrj 
Hill,  you  Tftill,  at  Icaitt,  if  you  do  not  tiud  a  comforter,  find  a  m.^*; 
sincere  friend  that  pities  your  distress,  and  would  do  anjlhing  ujxia 
earth  to  oUoriatc  your  misfurtune.     If  you  con  listen  yet  to  an^l 
advice,  let  me  recommend  to  you  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  Gr 
worth  ;  you  will  nevej-  be  able  tf)  support  life  tliere  tmy  mure :  let 
me  kK>k  out  for  some  little  box  for  you  in  my  neigh  bourhoo<L     Yoa 
can  live  nowhere  where  you  will  be  more  beloved;  and  you  ^-iU' 
thcro  alwaj-s  have  it  in  your  power  to  enjoy  company  or  solitude, 
as  you  like.     I  have  long  wished  to  get  you  so  for  back  into  thai 
world,  and  now  it  is  become  absolutely  necessary  for  your  health] 
and  peace.     I  will  say  no  more,  lost  too  long  a  letter  should  bo| 
either  troublesome  or  make  you  think  it  necessary  to  answer ;  but 
do  not,  till  )ou  find  it  more  agreeable  to  vent  your  grief  iliis  way 
than  in  any  other.     I  am,  my  good  Sir,  with  hearty  concern  and 
oifoctiun,  yours  most  sincerely. 


488.    TO   RICHARD   BENTLEY.   ESQ. 

Arlington  StreH,  Oct,  19.  1755. 

Do  you  love  royal  quarrels  ?  You  may  be  served — I  know  yottj 
don't  love  an  invasion — uuy,  that  even  passes  my  taste  j  it  wili  maksl 
too  much  party.  In  short,  the  lady  dowager  Prudence  begins  to] 
step  Q  little  over  the  threshold  of  that  discretion  which  she  haa] 
always  hitherto  so  sanctimoniously  observed.    She  is  suspected 


'  Mr.    MoQiagu's    unmarried    Hutcr,    Hurtct    HonUigu. 


8co    next   Utter.- 
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fitrongo  whinus ;  so  strange,  bs  ucit}icr  to  like  more  German  subsidies 
or  more  Gk^rman  matches.  A  strong  faction,  profossodly  ugainst  the 
treaties,'  openly  against  Mr.  Fox,  and  covertly  under  the  banners 
of  the  uforciiaid  Litdy  Pmdence,  arm  from  all  quarters  against  the 
opening  of  the  session.  Her  ladyship's  eldest  boy  deolares  violently 
against  being  fmeoi/cnhuitkd* — a  woi-d  which  I  do  nnt  pretend  to 
understand,  as  it  is  not  in  Mr.  John.son'8  new  Dictionary.  ITiere! 
now  I  have  l)een  as  euigmatic  as  ever  I  have  accused  you  of  being ; 
and  hoping  you  will  not  be  able  to  expound  my  German  hiero- 
gli.'pliiL's,  I  proceed  to  tell  you  in  plain  English  that  we  are  going 
to  be  invaded.  1  have  ^Hthiu  this  day  or  two  seen  grandees  of  ten, 
twenty,  and  thirty  thousand  puunds  a-yeor,  who  ore  in  a  mortal 
fright ;  consequently,  it  would  be  impertinent  in  much  less  folk  to 
tremble,  and  accordingly  they  don't     At  court  there  is  no  doubt  but 


I 


'  Lord  Cbcit«r6e1d,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  DftyroUes,  of  tho  4tli  of  this  month,  layri, 
"  the  QBxt  sesciou,  which  notr  dmm  verj  near,  will,  1  believe,  be  &  rcty  trouMotome 
cue:  anil  I  rwlljr  think  it  very  doabtrnl  whether  the  inb4l(]iai7  trcaiieii  with  Rtuiia 
anil  Canel  will  tie  carried  or  doU  To  be  eore,  mach  may  be  said  uj^qbI  both ;  but 
7et  I  dread  the  conscfinCDcea  of  rejecting  them  by  Parliament,  unce  ibcy  arc  made" 
— Wbiqht. 

*  Thla  U  an  allusian  to  a  contemplated  manias  between  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
afterwords  O«orge  lit.,  and  a  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Uruiuwick  Wolfcabuttle.  The 
folluwing  ii  Lord  Waldegravo't  acconnt  of  tlua  project : — "  Au  cvcul  ha[ipc:H:d  about 
the  middle  of  the  itummer.  which  engiaged  Leloeeter  tloiue  still  deeper  in  faction  ihan 
ibejr  at  fint  intended.  The  Prince  of  Wales  was  just  entering  into  his  righlcfioih 
year;  and  being  of  a  modcat.  sober  deposition,  with  a  healthy.  riKorous  conbtitutiun, 
it  mifflit  reasonably  be  HU]>p<>4Ctl  timt  a  matrimonial  cotnpanioii  might  lie  no  nnae* 
eoplable  aiDtuomenL  Tim  Duclie&»  of  Itruojiwiuk  Wolfonbuttle,  wilL  her  two  uumar- 
rted  daughten,  waited  on  his  Sliye«ty  at  Hanover.  The  elder,  both  as  lo  per»on  and 
undontanding,  was  a  moel  aecoinplisbcd  Princces:  tho  King  was  cbanned  with  her 
cheerful,  inudost,  and  Hcustblo  behaviour,  und  wUhed  lo  make  her  his  gniud-Uaiighter, 
boiuK  too  olil  to  make  her  his  wife.  I  rcmemlicr  hhi  telling  mc,  with  great  cagemcHs. 
that  had  he  be«n  only  twenty  yean)  younger,  she  would  never  have  been  refused  by 
a  Prince  of  Wales,  bat  abouid  ot  om^c  hare  been  Queen  of  England.  Kow.  whether 
his  Majesty  spoke  seriouiily  is  very  little  to  the  purp««e ;  his  graudsun's  happiness  was 
undoulitedly  his  principal  object;  and  be  waa  desirous  tlio  match  might  be  concluded 
Iwfore  hui  own  death,  that  the  Prluceas  of  Wales  should  have  no  temptation  to  do  a 
Job  for  her  relations,  by  marrying  her  son  to  one  of  the  Saxe  Goiha  family,  who  might 
not  have  the  amiable  accompllihmente  of  the  Prioceds  of  Wolfoabuitto.  Tho  Kbig'a 
intencioos,  it  may  easily  he  Imagined,  were  not  agreeable  to  the  Prinoeu  of  Wales. 
.She  knew  the  temper  of  tho  Prince  her  son  ;  that  he  waa  by  nature  indolent,  baled 
business,  bat  loved  a  domestic  life,  and  would  make  an  excellent  huittiand.  She  know 
also  that  the  young  I'rinceH,  having  merit  and  uuder«tanding  e(|ua]  tu  her  beauty, 
must  in  a  ihort  time  have  the  greatest  inflaenoc  over  him.  In  which  circumstances, 
it  may  naturally  be  eonclnded  that  her  Royal  llighneua  did  everything  in  her  juwer 
to  prevent  the  match.  The  Prince  of  Walca  wai  taught  to  believe  that  he  waa  to  be 
made  a  iuicrifioe  merely  to  gratify  tho  King's  private  intercut  in  tho  electorate  of 
iianovcr.  The  young  Prince»«  was  nnwt  cruelly  roprL-Hu-nltMl ;  insitty  «\en  of  her 
perfectiuns  were  aggravated  into  fiiults ;  his  Koyat  Highncsii  implicitly  believing  every 
idle  talc  and  Improbable  aspenion,  till  hitt  prejudice  against  her  amouutod  lo  avcniioa 
Itaolf."—  Wtitdegrav^M  Memoin,  p.  89. — Wriout. 
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an  attempt  will  be  made  before  Christmas.  I  find  valour  is  like 
virtue :  impregnable  as  tbey  boast  themselves,  it  is  discovered  that 
on  the  Hi-at  attack  both  lie  strangely  open  I  They  are  raiding  more 
men,  camps  are  to  be  formed  in  Kent  and  Sussex,  the  Duke 
Newcastle  is  frightened  out  of  his  wits,  which,  though  he  has  lost! 
so  often,  you  know  he  always  recover;,  and  as  fresh  as  ever.  Lord 
Kgmont  desiiaixfi  of  the  conunuowealth ;  and  I  am  going  to  fortiiV' 
my  castle  of  Strawberry,  according  to  an  old  chaiter  I  should  have 
had  for  embattling  and  making  a  deep  ditch.  But  here  am  I 
laughing  when  I  really  ouglit  to  crj',  bulh  with  my  public  eye  onJ 
my  private  one.  I  have  told  you  what  I  think  ought  to  sluice  my 
public  eye ;  and  your  private  eye  too  will  moisten,  when  1  tell  you] 
that  poor  Mi^  Hiuriut  Montagu  is  dead.  She  diiKl  al>ont  a  fort- 
night ago ;  but  ha\-ing  nuthiug  else  to  tell  you,  I  would  not  send 
a  letter  so  far  with  only  such  melancholy  news — and  so,  jtm  will 
say,  1  staid  till  I  could  t«ll  still  more  bad  news.  The  truth  ic,  I 
have  for  some  time  had  two  letters  of  yours  to  answer :  it  is  three 
weeks  since  I  wrote  to  you,  and  one  begins  to  doubt  whether  ono 
shall  ever  be  able  to  write  again.  I  will  hope  all  my  best  hopes ;  for 
I  have  no  sort  of  intention  at  this  time  of  day  of  finishing  either  as 
a  martyr  or  a  hero.  I  rather  intend  to  Uvc  and  record  both  those 
professions,  if  need  be  ;  and  1  have  no  inclination  to  scuttle  barefoot 
after  a  Duke  of  Wolfenbuttle's  army,  as  Philip  do  Ctjmines  says  h© 
saw  their  graces  of  Exeter  and  Somerset  trudge  after  the  Duke  of 
Burgundy's.  The  invasiun,  though  not  much  in  fashion  yet,  begins, 
like  Moses's  rod,  to  swallow  other  news,  both  political  and  suicicGc*!. 
Our  politics  I  have  sketched  out  to  you,  and  can  only  add,  that 
Mr.  Fox's  ministry-  does  not  as  yet  promise  to  bo  of  long  duration. 
When  it  was  first  thought  that  ho  had  got  the  better  of  the  Duko 
of  Newcastle,  Charles  Townshend  said  admirably,  that  he  was  sure 
the  Duchess,  like  the  old  Cavaliers,  would  make  a  vow  not  to  shave 
her  beard  till  the  Restoration. 

I  can't  recollect  the  least  morsel  of  a  fess  or  chevron  of  the  Bay- 
nets  :  they  did  not  ha])pen  to  enter  into  any  extinct  genealogy  for 
whose  welfare  I  interest  myself.  I  sent  your  letter  to  Mr.  Chute, 
who  is  still  under  his  own  vino :  Mr.  Miintz  is  still  with  him,  recover- 
ing of  a  \'iolent  fever.  Adieu  !  If  memoirs  don't  grow  too  memorable, 
I  think  this  season  will  pi-oduce  a  large  crop. 


re      I 

I 


P.S.  I  believe  I  scarce  ever  mentioned  to  you  last  winter  the 
follies  of  the  Opera  ;  the  impertinences  of  a  great  singer  were  too 
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TO   MR.   CHUTK. 


old  and  t«)0  common  a  topic.  T  must  mention  thorn  now,  when  they 
I  rise  to  any  improvement  in  the  character  of  national  folly.  The 
Mingotti,  a  nohle  figure,  a  preat  mistresfl  of  music,  and  a  most  incom- 
parable actress,  surpassed  any  thing  I  ever  saw  for  the  extravagance 
of  her  humours.'  She  never  sung  above  one  night  in  three,  from  a 
fever  upon  her  temper  :  and  never  would  act  at  all  when  Ricciarelli, 
the  first  man,  was  to  be  in  dialogue  with  her.'  Her  fevers  grew  so 
high,  that  the  audience  caught  them,  and  bistied  her  more  Uian  once: 
she  herself  once  turned  and  hiBsed  again — Tit  pro  tat  geminat  tqv 
I  VaTrayLfi^yi€in) — ^Well,  among  the  treaties  which  a  secretary  of  state 
has  negotiiitod  this  summer,  he  has  contracted  for  a  aiiccedannnn  to 
the  Mingotti.  In  short,  there  is  a  woman  hired  to  sing  when  the 
other  shall  be  out  of  hiraiour  ! 

Here  is  a  *  World  '  by  Lord  Chesterfield  : "  the  first  part  is  very 
pretty,  till  it  runs  into  witticism.  I  have  marked  the  passages  I 
particularly  like. 

You  will  not  draw  Henrj'  IV.  at  a  siege  for  me :  pray  don't  draw 
Louis  XV.' 


I 


<39.    TO  JOHN   CHUTB,  ESQ. 

AHingUm  Strtei,  OeL  80, 1766. 

YoTi  know,  my  dear  Sir,  that  I  do  not  lovo  to  have  you  taken 
unprepared :  the  last  visit  I  announced  to  you  was  of  the  Lord 
Dacre  of  the  South  and  of  the  Lady  Baroness,  his  spouse :  the  next 
company  you  may  expect  will  Ite  composed  of  the  Prince  of  Sonhise 
and  twelve  thousand  PVonoh  ;  though,  as  winter  is  coming  on,  they 
will  scarce  stay  in  tlie  country,  but  hasten  to  London.  I  need  not 
protest  to  you  I  believe,  that  I  am  serious,  and  that  an  invasion 
before  Christmas  will    certainly  bo  attempte<l ;   you  will  believe 

'  Tbe  following  ii  l)r.  Bunioj's  awjoont :— "  UpoQ  tlie  unccMs  of  JomnUl's 
'  ADdroTnacA' a  djimp  v«a  thrown  b;  the  indUpoaition  of  Miii|;olli,  during  whii^h 
FnMi  wnM  called  n|M)n  to  play  her  part  in  that  npora :  K-hen  itonpicion  arifttag'.  that 
MinKotii'o  warfamcredramattc  amd  polUical  caUl.  the  pnbltp  waimtichoutof  humour, 
till  abe  reonmed  her  function  in  MctafttaKio'tt  ndmiiuhle  dnuua  of  '  Dcicofuontc,' in 
which  iho  acquired  more  npptauHO,  and  angiDcnt«d  her  theatrical  coDB«<]ueQce  be,Tond 
any  periwt  of  her  perfftrmanpp  in  Bnglaod.'— Wamnr. 

-  "  Kionarclli  waa  a  iirat  and  plcaelug  performer,  with  a  vicar,  flexible,  and  allrer- 
tOQod  vuivc  ;  but  BO  much  inferior  to  Mingotti,  both  in  singing  and  acting,  that  bfl 
was  never  In  very  high  favour."— Da.  Rl'bhkt. — WaioRT. 

'  No.  146,  Ad*u-e  u>  the  l<adic«  on  their  return  to  tbe  country.— WaiouT. 

*  Alluding  to  the  aubjoct  Mr.  Walpolo  had  propoaed  to  lum  for  a  picture,  in  the 
lett«r  of  the  lAth  of  Augaat,  oiid  to  the  Iben  expected  iuraalon  of  Kngland  by 
l,(mi»  XV.— WaLiHita 
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me  at  the  first  word.  It  is  a  little  hard,  however  t  they  nood  not 
eury  us  General  Braddock's  laurels;  they  were  not  in  sack 
quantity  I 

rmliamontary  and  Bubaidiary  politioe  are  in  great  forrmcnt.  I 
could  tell  you  much  if  I  saw  you  ;  but  I  will  not  while  you  stay  there 
— ^yet,  as  I  am  a  true  friend  and  not  to  be  changiMl  by  propperit)*,  I 
can't  neglect  offering  jrou  my  servicoa  when  I  nm  «•»«*  to  be  wdl 
\(-ith  u  minister.  It  is  so  long  since  I  was,  and  I  bcliero  so  little  a 
while  that  I  t^hall  be  so,  (to  be  sure,  I  mean  that  he  will  be  minister,) 
that  I  -mnst/iiire  taloir  my  interest,  while  I  have  any — in  short,  shall 
I  get  you  one  of  these  new  independent  companies  ? — Hu^h  I  don't 
tell  Mr.  Miintz  how  powerful  I  am  :  his  wai-like  spirit  will  wiiut  to 
coincide  with  my  ministerial  one;  and  it  would  be  very  incon- 
Tcnient  to  the  Lords  Castlccomers  to  have  him  knocked  on  the 
head  before  ho  had  finished  all  the  strawberries  and  vines  that  we 
lust  after. 

I  had  a  note  from  Gray,  who  is  still  at  Stoke ;  and  he  desires 
I  would  tell  you,  that  he  has  continued  pretty  welL  Do  oome. 
Adieu  I 

Lottery  tickets  rise:  subsidiary  treaties  undor  par — I  don't 
say,  no  price.  Lord  Robert  Bertie,  with  a  company  of  the  Qoards, 
has  tlinjwn  himself  into  Dover  Castle;  don*t  they  sonnd  vety 
war-full. 


440.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Stntvberrg  BiU,  (ki.  27. 175S. 

"When  the  newspapers  swarm  with  our  militarj'  preparotioas  at 
home,  with  encampments,  fire-ships,  floating  castles  at  the  mouths 
of  the  great  rivers,  *&e.,  in  short,  when  we  expect  an  invasion,  you 
would  chide,  or  be  disposed  to  chide  me,  if  I  were  quite  silent — and 
yet,  what  can  I  tell  you  more  than  that  an  invaiiion  is  threatened  ? 
that  sixteen  thuuiiimd  men  are  about  Dunkirk,  and  that  tliey  are 
aasemljliug  great  quautities  of  flat-bottom«l  boats  I  Perhaps  they 
will  attempt  some  landing ;  they  are  certainly  full  of  resentment ; 
they  broke  the  peace,  took  our  foi-ts  and  built  others  on  our  bound- 
aries ;  we  did  not  bear  it  patiently ;  wo  retook  two  fort*,  attacked  or 
have  been  going  to  attack  others,  and  have  taken  vast  numbers  of 
tlieir  ships :  this  is  the  state  of  the  provocation — what  is  more  pro- 
vcjking,  for  once  wo  have  not  sent  twenty  or  thirty*  thousand  men  to 
Flnnders  on   whom  they  might  vent  their  revenge.     Well !  then 
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they  must  oomo  hero,  and  perhaps  invite  the  Pretender  to  be  of  the 
I  party;  not  in  a  vcr}' popular  light  for  him,  to  he  brought  by  the 
French  in  revenge  of  a  national  war.  You  will  ask  me,  if  we  arc 
alarmed  ?  the  people  not  at  all  so :  a  minister  or  two,  who  arc  sub- 
ject to  alarms,  are — and  that  is  no  had  circumstance.  We  are  as 
much  an  island  as  ever,  and  I  think  a  much  less  exposed  one  than 
we  have  boon  for  many  years.  Our  fleet  is  vast ;  our  army  at  home, 
and  ready,  and  twivthirds  stronger  than  when  we  were  threatened 
in  1744  ;  the  scaam  has  been  the  wett<\st  tliat  ever  lia3l>eon  known, 
eonsequently  the  roads  not  very  invadeable :  and  there  is  the  addi- 
tional Httle  circumfitanoo  of  the  late  robelhon  defeated  ;  I  heUeve  I 
may  reckon  too,  Marshal  Saxe  doatl.  You  seo  our  situation  is 
I  not  desperate:  in  short,  wo  escaped  in  '44,  and  when  the  rebels 
were  at  Derby  in  '45 ;  we  must  have  bad  luok  indeed,  if  wo  fall 


now 


Our  rorliament  meets  in  a  fortnight ;  if  no  French  oomc,  our 
campaign  there  will  be  warm ;  nay,  and  uncommon,  the  oppositioa 
will  be  chiefly  composed  of  men  in  place.  You  know  we  always 
refine ;  it  used  to  bo  an  imputation  on  our  senators,  that  they 
oppr»*!ed  to  get  places.  They  now  oppose  to  get  better  places  I  We 
are  a  comical  nation  {I  speak  with  nU  due  regard  to  our  gravity !) — 
it  were  a  pity  we  should  be  dnstroyiHl,  if  it  were  only  for  the  sake  of 
posterity  ;  we  shall  not  be  half  so  droll,  if  we  were  either  a  province 
to  France,  or  under  an  absolute  prince  of  our  own. 

I  am  sorrj'  you  are  losing  my  Lord  Cork  ;  you  must  balance  the 
loss  with  that  of  JIiss  Pitt,'  who  is  a  dangerous  inmate.  You  ask 
me  if  I  have  seen  Ijord  Northumberland's  Triumph  of  Bacchus  ;•  I 
have  not :  you  know  I  never  approved  the  thought  of  tha-^p  copies, 
and  I  have  adjourned  my  curiosity  till  the  gallery  is  thrown  open 
with  the  first  Masquerade.     Adieu !  my  dear  Sir. 

'  EliBalMth  Pitt,  lister  of  Lord  Chflth&m.  She  hftd  been  maid  of  honant  to  Angaite 
Prin«eu  of  W&le«  ;  then  lived  openly  with  Lord  Talbot  aa  hU  miKtress;  went  in 
IUIt.  tnmed  Catholic,  und  married  ;  came  bnok,  wnjtc  iigainiit  facr  brother,  ind  a 
trifling  pamplilct  recommending  mugaz.incj*  of  com.  and  called  kcnelf  Claro  VUHerB 
Pitt — Walimlr. — ('ompare  Letter  to  Slunu,  Jaouar^r  28,  1754. — Gdvkiboiiax. 

'  Hugh,  Eiirl  und  aficrn-urds  I>uke  of  Northuiuborluid,  bespoko  at  a  great  price 
five  copici  of  capital  piclann  in  Italy,  hjr  Moatz,  Pompeo  BaltoaU  ^j  for  hia  gallery 
At  Northamborland  Houic.— Walpolb. 
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441.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

ArtinffbM  Stnet,  Uarch  33,  17C5. 

As  the  invasion  is  not  ready»  we  are  forced  to  take  np  with 
victory.  An  account  came  yesterday,  that  General  Johnson '  h 
defeated  the  French  near  the  lake  St.  Sacrement,  had  killed  oi 
thousand,  and  taken  the  lieutenant-general  who  commanded  thi 
prisoner  ;  his  name  is  Dieskau,  a  Saxon,  an  esteemed  eleve  of  Maridi; 
Saxc.  By  the  printed  account,  which  I  enclo«j,  Johnson  showe 
great  generalship  and  hraverj'.  As  the  whole  busineSB  was  done 
irregulars,  it  does  not  lessen  the  faidts  of  Braddock,  and  the  panic  of 
his  troops.  If  I  were  so  disposed,  I  could  conceive  that  there  are 
heroes  in  the  world  who  arc  not  quite  pleased  with  this  cxtra- 
martinette  success' — ^but  we  won't  blame  those  Alexanders,  till  they 
have  beaten  the  French  in  Kent  I  You  know  it  will  bo  time  enough 
to  abuse  them,  when  they  have  done  all  the  service  they  can  I  The 
other  enclosed  paper  is  another  '  World,"  by  my  Lord  Chesterfield ; 
not  so  prett)',  I  think,  as  the  last ;  yet  it  has  merit.  While  Eng- 
land and  France  are  at  war,  and  Mr.  Fox  and  Mr.  Pitt  going  to  war, 
his  lordship  is  coolly  ammdng  himself  at  picquet  at  Bath  with  a 
Mora^aan  baron,  who  would  be  in  prison,  if  his  creditors  did 
not  occasionally  release  liim  to  play  with  and  cheat  my  Lord 
Chesterfield,  as  the  only  chance  they  have  for  recovering  their 
money ! 

We  expect  the  Parliament  to  be  thronged,  and  great  animositie*.' 
I  will  not  f>end  you  one  of  the  eggs  that  are  laid  ;  for  so  many 
political  ones  have  been  addled  of  late  ycare,  that  I  believe  all  the 
state  game-cocks  in  the  world  are  impotent. 

I  did  not  doubt  but  that  you  would  be  struck  with  the  death 
poor  Bland.*    I,  t'other  night,  at  White's,  found  a  very  romarkabl* 
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*  In  the  following  month  created  Sit  VUliam  Jnhnnon,  Bart..  Parliunent  wm  to 
utl'^fictl  with  hla  conduct  on  IhU  occa^IoD,  that  it  voted  him  the  sum  of  SOOOf.  He 
afterwards  dUUngaisbed  himself  aft  a  negotiator  with  the  [adian  tribes,  and  wa« 
ultimately  cbooen  colonul  of  the  .Six  Nations,  and  saperintendeoi  of  Indian  aSain 
for  the  iinKbcm  jiarts  nf  America.  He  b«camc  well  acquainted  with  the  muuMn 
and  Innjfnnffo  of  the  Indianit,  and.  in  1772,  sent  to  the  Royal  Soelet;  some  Taloahle 
communiratioQH  relative  to  them.     He  died  in  1774. — WxioBl. 

"  Allading  to  the  Dnkc  of  Cwmbcriand.— Waipolb. 

*  No,  H?,  On  Ciriliiy  and  Good-breeding. — Wkioht. 

*  Sir  John  BUnd.     See  toI.  ii.  p.  418. — CnraiiraBAM. 
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atry  in  our  verj' — very  remarkatle  wager-book :  >  "  Lord  Mount- 
brd'   bets   Sir   John   Bland    twenty   guineas   that   Nash   outlives 
fibber  I  "     How  odd    that    these  two  old   creatures,  selected  for 
loir  antiquities,  should  hve  to  see  both  their  wagerers  put  an  end 
their  own  lives  I    Cibber  is  within  a  few  days  of  eigh^-four,  still 
icaity,  and  clear,  and  well.     1  told  him  I  was  glad  to  sec  him  look 
BO  wt«ll :  "  'Faith,"  said  he,  "  it  is  vorj-  well  that  I  louk  at  all !  "— 
|1  shall   thank  you  for  the  Ormer  shells  and  roots ;  and  shall  desire 
jrour  j>ermission  to  finish  my  letter  already.     As  the  Parliament  is 
meet  so  soon,  you  are  likely  to  be  overpowered  with  my  dispatches. 
-1  have  been  tliinning  my  wood  of  toees,  and  planting  them  out 
lore  into  the  field :  I  am  fitting  up  the  old  kitchen  for  a  china- 
■  room :  I  am  building  a  bedehamber  for  myself  over  tlic  old  blue- 
room,  in  which  I  intend  to  dio,  though  not  yet ;  and  somu  trifles  of 
Eiis  kind,  which  I  do  not  specify  to  you,  because  I  intend  to  reserve 
little  to  be  quite  now  to  you.    Adieu  1 
■ 


It  Oub  Sib  : 


442.    TO  QEOBQE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

ShrauibeTry  HiU,  Nov.  a,  ITSS. 


Ton  obligo  mo  extremely  by  giving  me  tbia  oommission ;  and 
though  I  am  exceedingly  unlike  Solomon  in  every  thing  else,  T  will 
at  least  resemble  him  iu  remembering  you  to  the  Hiram  from  whom 
I  obtained  my  cedars  uf  Libanus.  He  is  by  men  called  Christopher 
Gray,  nm-sertTnan  at  Fulham.  I  mention  cedars  first,  because  they 
are  the  most  beautiful  of  the  evergreen  race,  and  because  they  are 
the  dearest ;  half  a  guinea  a-piece  iu  baskets.  The  arbutus  ore 
scarce  a  crown  a-piece,  but  they  are  vcrj'  beautiful :  the  lignum- 
vita;  I  would  not  recommend  to  you ;  they  stink  abominably  if  you 
touch  tbem,  and  never  midcc  a  haudsomc  tree ;  the  Chinese  orbor- 
vitffi  is  verj'  beautiful.  I  have  a  small  uurser)'  myself,  scarce  bigger 
than  one  of  fhme  pkamnt  rjardcua  which  Solomuu  describes,  and 
which  if  his  fair  one  meant  fhc  rhmr/t,  I  suppose  must  have  meant 
the  chnrch-ijard.  Well,  out  of  this  little  parsley-hed  of  mine,  T  can 
furnish  you  with  a  few  plants,  particularly  three  Chinese  arbor-vitojs, 
a  dozen  of  the  New  England  or  Lord  "Weymouth's  pine,  which  is 
rthat  beautifiil  tree  that  we  have  so  much  ailmired  at  the  Duke  of 


'  TUi*  remarkabjc  Book:(t  hore  seen  it)  loBtill  prcaerred  at  White's. — Ci'itrtkoiiam. 
*  Lord  MouDtford  vunld   bave  been  tbe  winner.     Clbbor  died  la  l7fi7  ;  Naeh  in 
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Argyll's  for  its  clean  straight  stem,  the  lightness  of  its  hairy  green, 
and  for  boinp  featherrd  quite  to  the  ground :  they  should  suind  ioj 
moist  soil,  and  can?  must  he  taken  every  year  to  clear  avftiy  i 
plants  and  trees  around  them,  that  they  may  hare  free  air  and 
to  expand  themselves,  Besides  thcso  I  shall  scud  you  twelve  sto 
or  Italian  pines,  twelve  pinastere,  twelve  black  spruce  firs, 
Caroline  cherries,  thirty  evergreen  cytisus,  a  prett)'  shrub  that 
very  fast,  and  may  be  cut  down  as  you  please,  fifty  8panish  brooB 
and  six  acacias,  the  genteeleet  tree  of  all,  but  you  must  take  carej 
plant  them  in  a  first  n)w,  and  whore  thoy  will  be  well  sheltered,  foi 
the  least  wind  tears  and  brualcs  them  to  pieces.  All  these  are  ready, 
whenever  you  will  give  mo  directions,  how,  and  where  to  send  them. 
They  arc  exceedingly  small,  as  1  have  but  lately  taken  to  propa- 
gate myself;  but  then  they  mil  travel  more  safely,  will  be  more  sure 
of  living,  and  will  grow  faster  than  larger.  Other  sorts  of  ever- 
groeus,  that  you  must  have,  are  silver  and  Scoteh  fire ;  Virginia 
cedars,  which  should  stand  forwai-ds  and  have  nothing  touch  them; 
and  above  all  cypresses,  which,  I  think,  are  my  chief  passion ;  there 
is  nothing  so  picturesque,  where  they  stand  two  or  three  iu  a  durnp^ 
upon  a  little  hillock,  or  rising  above  low  shrubs,  and  parbcularly 
near  buildings.  There  is  another  bit  of  picture,  of  which  I  am  fond, 
and  tl»at  is  a  larch  or  a  spruce  fir  planted  belund  a  weeping  willow, 
and  shooting  upwards  as  the  willow  depends.  I  think  for  courtl 
about  a  house,  or  winter  gardens,  almond  trees  mixed  with  over 
greens,  particularly  witli  Scotch  firs,  have  a  pretty  effect,  before  any 
thing  else  comes  out ;  wherea-s  almond  trees,  being  gcnerully  plant<^ 
among  other  trees,  and  being  in  bloom  before  other  trees  have  leaves, 
have  no  ground  to  show  the  beauty  of  their  blossoms.  Gray  at 
Ftdham  sells  cypresses  in  pots  at  half  a  crown  a-piinv ;  you  luni 
them  out  of  tlic  pot  with  all  their  mould,  and  they  never  fiul.  I 
think  this  is  all  yuu  meazi ;  if  you  havo  any  more ,  garden- 
questions  or  commissions,  j'ou  know  you  command  my  litUs 
knowledge. 

I  am  grieved  that  you  havo  still  any  complaints  left.  Di««ipatioii, 
in  my  opinion,  will  be  the  best  receipt ;  and  I  do  not  speak  merely 
for  my  own  sake,  when  I  tell  you,  how  much  I  wish  to  have  yoa 
keep  your  resolution  of  coming  to  town  before  Christmas.  T  am.  still 
more  pleased  with  the  promise  you  make  to  Strawberry,  which  yoo 
have  never  seen  in  its  green  coat  since  it  cut  its  teeth.  I  am  hero 
all  alone,  and  shall  stay  till  Tuesday,  the  day  after  the  birth-dav. 
On  Thoreday  begins  our  warfare,  and,  if  we  may  boliero  signs  ; 
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rtokens,  our  winter  will  be  warlike ;  I  mean  at  home ;  I  have  not 
much  fnith  in  the  invasion.  Her  Royal  Highness  and  Ills  Royal 
Highness '  arc  likely  to  como  to  an  open  rupttire.     ni.«  grace  of 

iKewcastle,  who,  I  think,  haa  gono  under  every  nickname,  waits  I 
heliovc  to  see  to  which  ho  will  cling.  Tliere  have  been  two  '  "Worlds  * 
by  my  Lord  Chesterfield  lately,  verj-  pi-ettj',  the  rest  very  indifferent. 


I  443.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAT. 

Arlinyton  Street,  Nov.  16,  1755. 

I  pRoMisEii  you  histories,  and  there  are  many  people  that  take 
care  I  should  have  it  in  my  pfjwer  to  keep  my  word.  To  begin  in 
order,  I  should  tell  yon,  that  there  were  28U  members  at  the  Cockpit 
meeting,  the  greatest  number  ever  known  there :  but  Mr.  Pitt,  who 
is  too  great  a  general  to  regiu-d  numbers,  especially  when  there  was 
a  prubability  of  no  great  harmony  between  the  commanders,  did  not, 
however,  postpone  giWng  battle.  Tlie  engagement  was  not  more 
decisive  tlitin  long :  wo  sat  till  within  a  quarter  of  iivo  in  the 
morning ;  an  uninterrupted  serious  debate  from  before  two.  Tx)rd 
Hillsborough  moved  the  addi-oss,  and  very  injudiciously  supposed  an 
opposititm.  Martin,"  Legge's  secretary,  moved  to  omit  in  the  address 
^B  iiie  indirect  approbation  of  the  freataes,  and  the  direct  assumnres  of 
^protection  to  Hanover.  Tliese  questions  were  at  length  divided ; 
^^nd  agniust  Pilt't;  incUnatiuu,  the  last,  which  was  the  least  unpopular, 
^^was  first  decided  by  a  majority  of  311  against  106.  Many  then  went 
away  ;  and  on  the  nest  di%Tsion  the  numbers  were  290  to  89.  These 
are  the  gcnei-ul  outlines.  Tbe  detail  of  the  speeches,  wliieh  were 
very  long,  and  some  extitimely  fine,  it  would  be  impossible  to  give 
you  in  any  compass.  On  the  side  of  the  opposition  (which  I  must 
tell  you  by  tlie  way,  though  it  set  out  decently,  seems  extremely  re- 
solved) tlie  speakers  (I  name  them  in  their  order)  were  :  the  3rd 
Colebrook,  Atartin,  Northey,  Sir  Richard  Lrttelton,  Dodington, 
George  Grenville,  Sir  F.  Dashwood,  Bcckford,  Sir  G.  Lee,  Legge, 
Potter,  Dr.  Hay,  George  Townshend,  Lord  Egmout,  Pitt,  and  Admiral 
Vernon :  on  the  other  side  were,  Lord  Hillsborough,  Obrien,  young 


P^  The  PriDc««  DoTrBger  and  the  Dnkc  uf  CDroberlaad. — CvitiirsGiiAX. 
*  SfttQuel  Martin,  celebntod  for  hU  duel  with  WiUtea.    lie  procured  tbe  revanion 
of  ono  of  Wttlpole's  offiow,  and  as  an  ex[)ccunt  fur  bis  death  is  tbe  aabjcct  of  muxj 
of  Walpotc'fl  B&rcaamA.— CvKimrflaAii. 
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Stanhope,'  Uftmilton,  ^Vlstone,  Ellis,  Iiord  Barrington,  Sir  O.  Lji- 
tolton,  Nugent,  JInrray,  'Sir  T.  Robinson,  my  undo  \oI(i  IToraco]!,  and 
Mr.  Fox.  As  short  u^  I  can,  I  will  |<ive  yuu  an  acc4>uut  of  thum. 
Sir  Richard,  Beckfoi-d,  Potter,  G.  Townsheud,  the  Admiml  of 
course,  Martin,  Stiinhopc.  and  Ellis,  were  very  bad  :  Bodinfrton  wm 
well,  but  vcrj'  aecediinj  :  Dr.  Hay  by  no  means  answers  liis  rvpufii- 
tiou ;  it  was  easy,  but  not  Htriking.  Lord  Ej^nont  was  doubbne. 
absurdj  and  obscure.  Sir  G.  Lee  and  Lord  Barriu^ton  were  niarh 
disliked ;  I  don't  think  so  deservedly.  Poor  Alstnue  was  mad,  mnl 
siKike  ten  times  to  order.  Sir  George,'  our  friend,  was  dull  and 
timid.  Legge  was  tlie  latter.  Nugent  roart-d,  and  Sir  Thomas 
rumbled.  My  uncle  did  justice  to  himself,  and  was  as  wrrtchod  and 
dii*t)-  as  his  whole  bohaNnour  for  his  coronet  has  been.  Mr.  Fox  WM 
extremely  fatigued,  and  did  little.  G<«.  Grenville's  was  very  fine 
and  much  beyond  himself,  and  very  pathetio.  The  Att'>mey-geneial 
[Murray]  in  tlio  same  style,  and  vei;y  artful,  was  still  finer.  Theo 
there  was  a  young  Mr.  Hamilton  *  who  spoke  for  the  first  time,  and 
was  at  once  perfection :  his  .speech  was  set,  and  full  of  aTitithesi^  but 
those  antctheses  were  full  of  argument :  indeed  his  speech  was  the 
most  ai^;umentative  of  the  whole  day ;  and  he  broke  tlirongh  Ihi 
regulanty  of  las  own  composition,  answered  other  people,  and  Wl 
into  his  o^vn  truck  again  with  the  greatest  ease.  His  tigmv  is  ad* 
rantageous,  liis  voice  strong  and  clear,  his  manner  spia-itod,  and  the 
whole  with  the  ease  of  an  cstdblL^hed  speaker.  You  will  ask,  what 
could  be  beyond  this  P  Nothing,  but  what  was  beyond  what  ever 
wiTs,  and  that  was  Pitt !  He  spoke  at  p:ist  one,  for  an  hour  and 
thirty-five  minutes:  there  was  more  humour,  wit,  Wvacity,  fincf 
language,  more  boldnes*^,  in  short,  more  astonishing  perfection.s.  than 
even  you,  who  are  o^ed  to  him,  can  concoi%'e.  He  was  not  ubosi? 
yet  ver>'  attacking  on  all  sides :  he  ridiculed  my  Lord  Hillsboruug 
crushed  poor  Sir  George,  terrified  the  Attorney,  lashed  njv 


'  Son  of  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield ;  vbo  upoa  IbU  occavba  kildriMed  Ihe  IIouc  fof 
tho  first  lime.  "  llin  father,"  says  Dr.  >[Atj,  "  look  infinUc  paini  to  pRi|Hirc  him  t^ 
bU  first  api)«iran«!  a»  a  lipcaker.  The  yuung  man  spcma  lo  have  niceoedcJ  u>lcniLlj 
well  upoD  ibe  Hhole,  l>u(  un  iicvoiiat  of  hin  ah^nees  wu  obligeit  to  atop,  and,  if  I  i 
not  iniiitnkcn,  tn  hare  ret'oane  to  liid  notes.  Lord  Cbe«tcrficld  aftcd  «Ter7  az^nt 
in  his  [lower  io  cuiufort  liiui.  and  to  iDopirc  him  with  conQdeace  and  eoaia^  lo  m 
lomc  other  attempt;  but  I  have  not  heard  thai  Mr.  Stanhope  ever  spoke  agKin  ia  I 
HoiiHC." — Wbioiit. 

•  Sir  Ocoiyo  [jytlolLon-— W*Lpoi.iL 

'  William  Oorard  Hamilton  [died  1796].  It  vas  this  speech  which,  not  being  fot 
loNTcil.  OS  wan  Datamlty  expected,  by  repeatiHl  exbibitions  of  Bimilar  eloqaeiKir, 
ac<iaiiod  for  hltn  the  name  of  sittifix-Bptech  HuuiUlon.— WxLroLa. 
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Granville,  painted  my  Lord  of  Newcastle,  attacked  Mr.  Fox,  and 
even  hinted  up  to  the  Duke  [of  Cumberland].  A  few  of  the  Scotch 
were  in  the  minority,  and  most  of  the  Princess's  people,  not  all ;  all 
the  Duke  of  Bedford's  in  the  majority.  He  himself  spoke  in  the 
other  House  for  the  address  (though  professing  incertainty  about  the 
treaties  themselves),  against  my  Lord  Temple  and  Lord  Halifax, 
without  a  division.  My  Lord  Talbot  was  neuter ;  he  and  I  were  of 
a  party  :  my  opinion  was  strongly  with  the  opposition ;  I  could  not 
vote  for  the  treaties ;  I  would  not  vote  against  Mr.  Fox.  It  is  ridi- 
culous perhaps,  at  the  end  of  such  a  debate,  to  give  an  accotmt  of 
my  own  silence ;  and  as  it  is  of  very  little  consequence  what  I  did,  so 
it  is  very  unlike  me  to  justify  myself.  You  know  how  much  I  hate 
professions  of  integrity ;  and  my  pride  is  generally  too  great  to  care 
what  the  generality  of  people  say  of  me :  but  your  heart  is  good 
enough  to  make  me  wish  you  should  think  well  of  mine. 

You  will  want  to  know  what  is  to  be  the  fate  of  the  ministry  in 
opposition:  but  that  I  can't  tell  you.  I  don't  believe  they  have 
determined  what  to  do,  more  than  oppose,  nor  that  it  is  determined 
what  to  do  with  them.  Though  it  is  clear  that  it  is  very  humiliating 
to  leave  them  in  place,  you  may  conceive  several  reasons  why  it  is 
not  ehgible  to  dismiss  them.  You  know  where  you  are,  how  easy 
it  is  to  buy  an  opposition  who  have  not  places ;  but  tell  us  what  to 
do  with  an  opposition  that  has  places  P  If  you  say.  Turn  them  out ; 
I  answer.  That  is  not  the  way  to  quiet  any  opposition,  or  a  ministry 
60  constituted  as  ours  at  present.     Adieu  I 


444.    TO  BICHABD  BENTLET.ESQ. 

ArlinffUm  Street,  Nov.  16, 1766. 

Never  was  poor  invulnerable  immortaUty  so  soon  brought  to 
shame  !  Alack !  I  have  had  the  gout !  I  would  fain  have  per- 
suaded myself  that  it  was  a  sprain ;  and,  then,  that  it  was  only  the 
gout  come  to  look  for  Mr.  Chute  at  Strawberry  Hill :  but  none  of 
my  evasions  will  do !  I  was,  certainly,  lame  for  two  days ;  and 
though  I  repelled  it — first,  by  getting  wet-shod,  and  then  by  spirits 
of  camphire ;  and  though  I  have  since  tamed  it  more  rationally  by 
leaving  off  the  little  wine  I  drank,  I  still  know  where  to  look  for  it 
whenever  I  have  an  occasion  for  a  political  illness. — Come,  my  con- 
stitution is  not  very  much  broken,  when,  in  four  days  after  such 
a  mortifying  attack,  I  could  sit  in  the  House  of  Commons,  full  as 
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possible,  from  two  at  noon  till  past  fivo  in  the  morning,  as  wc 
but  last  Thursday.    The  new  opposition  attacked  the  address. — ^ 
are  the  new  opposition  P — MTiy,  the  old  opposition :  Pitt  and 
Grenvilles ;  indeed,   with  I>*g)<c  instead  of  Sir  Gcorgo   L\-ttdtfi 
Judge  how  entortaining  it  was  to   mD  to  hear   Lyttelton 
Orenville,  and  Pitt  Lyttelton  !     The  dobato,  long  and  unint*?rTuptfl 
as  it  was,  was  a  great  deal  of  it  extremely  fine :  tlic  numl»ers  rbl 
not  answer  to  the  mcnt :  the  now  friend'*,  thts  Duke  of  New(ui5l 
and  Ifr.  Fox,  had  311  to  105.     The  hou-moi  in  fashion  b,  that 
staff  was  very  good,  but  they  wanted  private  men.     Pitt  su 
himself,  and  then  T  need  not  tell  you  tliat  he  surpae^^d  Cicero  an 
Demosthenes.  What  a  figure  would  they,  with  their  formal,  laboc 
cabinet   orations,  make   ru-a-ru  his   manly  vivacity  and  dashi 
oloquenoe  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  after  sitting  in  that  ho 
for  olovon  hours  t     lie  spoke  above  an  hour  and  a  half,  with 
a  bad  sentence :  the  most  admired  part  was  a  comparison  he 
of  the  two  parts  of  the  new  administration,  to  the  conflux   of 
Rhone  and  the  Saone  ;  "  the  latter  a  gentle,  feeble,  languid  strcn 
languid  but  not  deep  ;  the  other  a  boisterous  and  overbeaiiug  torrent 
but  they  join  at  last;  and  long  may  they  continue  united,  to 
comfort  of  each  otlier,  and  to  the  glory,  honour,  and  happiness 
this  nation  !  *'     I  hope  you  are  not  moan  spirited  enough  to  dread' 
an  invasion,  when  the  senatorial  contests  are  i-evi^'ing  in  the  tum^ 
of  Concord. — Bui  iriil  it  make  a  jmriy  f    Yes,  truly ;  I  never  »ww  i 
promising  a  prospect.     Would  not  it  be  cruel,  at  such  a  period 
he  laid  up  ? 

I  have  only  had  a  note  from  you  to  pn)mi8e  me  a  letter ; 
it  is  not  arrived  : — but  tbc  partridges  are,  and  well  ;  and  I 
you, 

l^iigland  seems  ivtitrninff : '  for  thas*?  who  mv  not  in  Parliament, 
thei*o  are  nightly  riots  at  Di'urj'-lane,  whore  tliere  is  an  unti-GallJoii^^ 
party  against  some  French  dancers.  The  young  men  of  qualitj-  ha^| 
protected  them  till  last  night,  when,  being  Opera  night,  ike  gaUeric^ 
were  victorious.*  ^i 

Montagu  writes  me  many  kind  things  for  you  :  he  L«  in  Cheidui^| 

*  Walpole  iDcaiu  th«  diKpotution  towards  tnoba  tntl  rioting  a4  pablio  places,  which 
wu  then  common  mdodk  young  men,  aad  lud  been  &  sort  of  fiukioD  in  hli  c&rir 
youth. — W*iaaT. 

'  A  spectacle  brouglil  otil  by  Ourick,  id  lh«  beginning  of  Uub  month,  kt  Dr 
lane,  gare  great  offoDcc  to  tho  public,  in  coiukequoane  of  the  numVr  oT  forctfr 
cmplojTfd  in  it :  and,  on  the  sixth  repixMentation,  a  violent  riot  tooL  plAce.  by  wli 
n  damage  t^i  the  theatre  wait  incurred  of  itercnil  thoasand  poand«,— Wucbt. 
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but  comes  to  town  thia  winter.    Adieu  !     I  have  so  much  to  say, 
that  I  have  time  to  say  but  very  little. 

P.S.  George  Selwyn  hearing  much  talk  of  a  sea- war  or  a  continent, 
9aid,  "  I  am  for  a  sea-war  and  a  continent  admiral. 


446.    TO  SIR  HORACE  UANN. 

Arlington  Street^  N&v.  16, 17fi6. 

I  HAVE  received  a  letter  from  you  of  Oct.  25th,  full  of  expectation 
of  the  invasion  I  announced  to  you — but  we  have  got  two  new 
parties  erected,  and  if  you  imagine  that  the  invasion  is  attended  to, 
any  more  than  as  it  is  played  off  by  both  those  parties,  you  know 
little  of  England.  The  Parliament  met  three  days  ago :  we  have 
been  so  un-English  lately  as  to  have  no  parties  at  all,  have  now  got 
what  never  was  seen  before,  an  opposition  in  administration.  Mr. 
Pitt,  Mr.  Legge,  and  their  adherents,  no  great  number,  have  declared 
open  and  unrelenting  war  with  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  Mr.  Fox ; 
and  on  the  address,  which  hinted  approbation  of  the  late  treaties, 
and  promised  direct  support  of  Hanover,  we  sat  till  five  the  next 
morning..  If  eloquence  could  convince,  Mr.  Pitt  would  have  had 
more  than  105  against  311 ;  but  it  is  long  since  the  arts  of  persua- 
sion were  artful  enough  to  persuade — rhetoric  was  invented  before 
places  and  conmiissions !  The  expectation  of  the  world  is  suspended, 
to  see  whether  these  gentlemen  will  resign  or  be  dismissed :  perhaps 
neither ;  perhaps  they  may  continue  in  place  and  opposition ;  per- 
haps they  may  continue  in  place  and  not  oppose.  Bossuet  wrote 
*  L*Histoire  des  Variations  do  I'Eglise  * — I  thhik  I  could  make  as 
entertaining  a  history,  though  not  so  well  written,  *  des  Variations 
de  I'Etat : '  I  mean  of  changes  and  counter-changes  of  party.  The 
Duke  of  Newcastle  thought  himself  undone,  beat  up  all  quarters  for 
support,  and  finds  himself  stronger  than  ever.  Mr.  Fox  was  thought 
so  unpopular,  that  his  support  was  thought  as  dangerous  as  want  of 
defence  ;  every  thing  bows  to  him.  The  Tories  hate  both  him  and 
Pitt  so  much,  that  they  sit  still  to  see  them  worry  one  another ; 
they  don't  seem  to  have  yet  fotmd  out  that  while  there  are  parts  and 
ambition,  they  will  be  obliged  to  follow  and  to  hate  by  turns  every 
man  who  has  both. 

I  don't  at  all  understand  my  Lady  Orford's  politics ;  but  that  is 
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no  wonder,  when  I  am  sure  she  does  not  understand  ours.    Nobody 
knows  what  to  make  of  the  French  inactivity  :  if  they  intend  some 
great  stroke,  the  very  delay  and  ftirhearanco  tella  us  to  prepare  U^m 
it,  and  a  surprise  prepared  for  loses  much  of  its  value.     For  my  oiv^| 
part,  t  have  not  prophetic  sagacity  enough  to  foresee  what  wHl  be 
even  the  probable  event  cither  of  our  warlike  or  domestic  politic 
I  desired  your  brother  to  vrritc  you  an  aeoouut  of  Genci*al  Jolmsos 
victor)-;    the   only   great    clrcumst-ance    in    our    favour   that 
happened  yet.     The  greatest  mystery  of  all  is  Uie    conduct 
Admiral  Boscawen  ;  since  he  left  England,  though  they  write  private 
letters  to  their  fiieudi?,  he  aud  all  his  officers  have  not  sent  a  singje 
lino  to  the  Admiialty  ;  after  great  pain  and  uncertainty  aliout  him,  i 
notion   prevailed   yesterday,   how  well-founded   1   know  not, 
without  any  ordere  ho  is  gone  to  attack  Louisbourgh — coofiid 
all  I  have  mentioned,  he  ought  to  bo  very  sure  of  success.     Adie   _ 
my  dear  Sir,  I  have  told  you  the  heads  of  all  I  know,  and  hove 
not  time  to  be  more  particular. 

P.S.  I  am  glad  to  be  able  to  conti-adict  an  untruth,  before  1 1 
it  away :  Admiral  Boscawen  and  his  fleet  are  arrived,  and  hxn 
brought  along  with  them  a  French  man-of-war  of  seventy-four  guns. 


448.    TO  OEOBOE  MOKTAOU,  ESQ. 


ArUftgUm  Street,  X^ov.  U.  1TS6. 

I  nAXK  been  so  hurried  since  I  came  to  town,  and  so  ouclosed  i| 
the  House  of  Commons,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  write  a 
sooner.     I  now  wiate,  to  noti^*  that  your  plants  will  set  out  accord^ 
ing  to  your  direction  next  Monday,  and  are  ordered  to  bo  Ici^  at 
Namptwich. 

I  differ  with  the  doctors  about  planting  evergreens  in  spring ;  if 
it  happens  to  be  wet  weather,  it  may  be  bettor  than  exposing  theji 
to  a  first  winter ;  but  the  cold  dry  winds,  that  generally  prevail 
spring,  arc  ten  times  more  pernicious.     In  my  own  opinion,  the  en 
of  September  is  the  best  season,  for  then  they  shoot  before  the  har 
weather  comes.  But  the  jilants  I  seud  you  are  so  ver}'  small,  that  the 
are  equally  secure  in  any  season,  and  would  bear  removing  in 
middle  of  smmner ;  a  handful  of  dung  will  clothe  them  all  for 
whole  winter. 
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There  is  a  most  dreadful  aoconnt  of  an  earthquake  in  Lisbon,' 
"but  several  people  will  not  believe  it.  There  have  been  lately  sueh 
earthquakes  and  waterquakes,  and  rocka  rent,  and  other  strange 
phenomena,  that  oue  would  think  the  world  exeeedingly  out  of 
Tepoir.  I  am  not  prophet  enough  to  believe  that  such  comiilsions 
relate  solely  to  the  strugglos  betwern  Mr.  Pitt  and  ilr.  Fox,  or  even 
portend  any  between  the  Georges  and  Jameses.  You  have  olix'ady 
heard,  I  suppose,  that  Pitt,  Legge,  and  George  Grcnville,  are  dis- 
missed, and  that  Sir  George  Lyttelton  is  Chancellor  of  ih6  Exche- 
quer. My  Lord  Temple  says  that  Sir  Gcf)rgo  L)iteIton  said  ho 
would  quit  his  plaoe  when  tht^y  did,  and  that  hn  has  kept  his  word  I 
The  world  expects  your  cousin  to  resign  ;  but  I  believe  all  efforts 
are  used  to  retain  him.  Joanf  the  fair  m<tiii  of  Sttxe-Goffm,  did  not 
speak  to  Mr.  Fox  or  Sir  George  when  they  kissed  her  hand  last 
Sunday.     No  more  places  are  vacated  or  filled  up  yet. 

It  is  an  age  since  I  have  heard  from  Mr,  Bentley  ;  the  war  or  the 
weather  have  interrupted  all  communication.  Adieu  I  let  me  know, 
at  your  leisure,  when  one  is  likely  to  see  you. 


447.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MAKN. 

ArlinfftoH  Street,  Dee.  4, 176&. 

Long  before  you  receive  this,  my  dear  Sir,  you  will  have  learned 
general,  if  not  particular  accounta  of  the  dreadful  desolation  at 
Lisbon :  the  particulars  indeed  are  not  yet  come  hither  ;  all  wo  have 
heard  hitherto  is  from  France,  and  frx>m  Sir  Benjamin  Kecne  at 
Madrid.  Tlio  catastrophe  is  greater  than  ever  happened  even  in 
your  neighbourh(X)d,  Naples.  Our  share  is  very  c/'n.sidoniblc,  and 
by  some  reckoned  at  four  millions.  Wo  are  disi)Utelung  a  ship  with 
a  prefient  of  an  hundi*cd  thousand  pounds  in  provisions  and  necessaries, 
for  they  wnnt  overj'tlnng.  There  have  been  Kings  of  Spain  who 
would  have  profited  of  such  a  calaniit)' ;  but  the  pre-sent  monarch 
has  only  acted  as  if  he  had  a  title  to  Portugal,  by  showing  himself 
a  fiither  to  tliat  people.' 

We  are  settleil,  politically,  into  a  regular  opposition.  Mr.  Pitt, 
Mr.  Legge,  and  Grorge  Greu^Uo  have   rt-ct-'ived  their  dismissions, 

'  The  dreadful  earthquake,  on  the  \»t  of  Noronib«r,  which  laid  nearly  the  whole 
city  iu  rains.  The  nnnii>er  of  inbabitante  who  loel  their  Hvee  waa  TwiotijUj-  reported, 
bat  gcucrallf  estimated  at  about  ten  thousand. — WRiiinr. 

'  The  SpanUh  monardi  did  not  long  presorre  thit  »pirit  of  juKtioe.—  Walpolb. 
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and  oppose  regalarly.  Sir  (loorgp  Ij^ttelton,  who  last  year  brok^^ 
with  that  connection,  is  made  ChanocUor  of  the  Exchequer.  As  tk^H 
subsidies  arc  not  yet  voted,  aud  as  the  opposition,  though  weak  i^^ 
nunibfii-s,  are  ver)'  sti-ong  in  sprakprs,  no  other  places  TiriU  be  givea 
awny  till  Christmas,  that  the  re-eloctions  may  be  made  in 
holidays. 

There  are  flying  reports  that  General  Johnson,  our  only  hero 
present,  has  taken  ( 'mwii-point,  Init  the  report  is  entirely  unconfirm 
by  any  good  authorit>'.  The  invasion  that  I  aimounccd  to  you. 
very  equivocal ;  there  \s  some  sas]>iciou  that  it  was  only  called  in 
an  ally  i*^  the  subaidlaiy  treaties ;  many  that  come  from  France  ?yiyj 
that  on  their  cfiasts  they  are  dreading  an  inva-sion  fn^m  us.  Nothin, 
is  certain  hut  their  forbearanoo  and  good- breeding — the  meaning 
tliat  is  very  uncertain. 

Shall  T  send  away  a  letter  with  only  these  three  paragraphs ! 
must,  if  I  WTito  at  all.     There  nic  no  private  news  at  all ;  tlic  cart 
quake,  the  opposition,  and  the  war,  are  the  only  topics ;  each  of  th 
topics  will  be  veiy  iruitfiil,  and  you  shall  hear  of  their  offsp: 
present,  good  night ! 


448.    TO   RICHAUD   BENTLEY,  ESQ. 

AHinyton  Strixl,  Dee.  17,  1755. 

Apteb  an  immense  interval,  I  have  at  lost  i-eceived  a  long  leti 
from  you,  of  a  veiy  old  date  (November  6th),  which  amply 
demnifiea   my  patience;   nay,  almt^t  makes  mo  amends  for  yot 
blindness ;  for  I   think,  unless  you  had  totally  lost  your  eyes,  yo« 
would  not  refuse  me  a  pleasure  so  easy  to  yourj<elf  as  now  aud  then 
sending  mo  a  drawing.     I  cau*t  call  it  laxiness ;  one  may  l>e  to«» 
idle  to  amuse  one's  self,  but  suit)  one  is  never  so  fond  of  idleness  as 
to  prefer  it  Ui  the  power  of  obliging  a  person  (me  luves  I     And  yet 
own  your  letter  has  made  mc  amends,  the  wit  of  your  pen  rec«tm»l 
peuses  the  stupidity  of  your  pencil ;  the  castm  you  have  taken  npl 
supplies  a  little  the  ar/im  you  have  relinquished.     I  could  quofol 
twenty   passages   that  have   charmed    me ;    the   picture   of  Ladyi 
Prudence  and  her  family ;  your  idol  that  gave  you  hail  when  you 
prayed  fr>r  sunshine ;  misfortune  the  teacher  of  supcrstitinu ;   un-| 
married  people  being  the  fashion  in  heaven  ;  the  Sj>ecttitor-hafkrri\ 
phrases ;  Mr.  Spence's  blindness  to  Pope*s  mortality  ;  and,  above  all, 
the  criticism  on  the  Queen  in  Hamlet,  is  most  delightful.     There 
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never  was  so  good  a  ridicule  of  all  tho  formal  commentators  on 
Shakspearc,  nor  so  artful  n  banttir  on  him  himself  for  so  improperly 
nialnng  hor  Majosty  dcnl  in  douUr-t'htnidt'pfi  nt  a  funeral.  In  short, 
I  never  heard  as  much  wit,  except  in  »  speech  u-ith  which  Mr.  Pitt 
concluded  the  debate  t'other  day  on  the  treaties.  His  antagonists 
endeavoured  to  disnnn  him,  but  as  fast  as  they  deprive  him  of  one 
weapon,  ho  finds  a  butter;  1  never  susjiectcd  him  of  sucli  an  univeisal 
armour}* — I  knew  he  hiid  a  Gorj^on's  head,  composed  of  bayoueta 
and  pistols,  but  littlo  thought  that  he  eould  tickle  to  death  with  a 
feather.  On  the  fir«t  debate  on  these  famous  treaties,  last  Wednes- 
day, Hume  Campbell,  whom  the  Duke  of  Newca-stki  liad  retained  as 
the  most  abusive  counsel  he  could  Hud  agaim^t  Pitt  (and  hereafter 
perhaps  against  Fox),  attacked  the  former  for  etcrnn!  iupecdcfu. 
Oh  !  since  the  last  phihppic  of  Billin^gute  memory  you  never  heard 
such  an  invective  us  I'itt  returned— II ume  Campbell  was  annihilated  I 
l*itt,  like  an  angry  wasp,  seems  to  have  left  his  sting  in  the  wound, 
and  has  since  assumed  a  style  of  delicate  ridicule  and  repartee.  But 
think  how  charming  a  ridicule  must  that  be  that  lasts  and  rises, 
flash  after  flash,  for  an  hour  and  a  half !  Some  day  or  other,  j>erhaps 
you  will  see  some  of  tho  glittering  splinters  tlmt  I  gathcn'd  up.  1 
have  written  under  his  print  these  lines,  wliich  are  not  only  full  as 
just  as  the  original,  but  hare  not  the  tautology  of  h/littess  and 
majesty  : 


V  Indeed,  we  have  wanted  such  an  ent<>rtainment  to  enliven  and  moke 
I  the  fatigue  supportable.  We  sat  on  Wednesday  till  ten  at  night ; 
on  Friday  till  past  thi'ee  ii\  the  morning ;  on  Monday  till  between 
nine  and  ten.'     We  have  profusion  of  orators,  and  many  very  great, 


"  Tbrw  onton  in  dutant  ngcs  Wra, 
Orceee,  Italj,  and  England  dlil  adorD  ; 
The  6nt  in  LofLlnui  of  ihoaght  sarpoai'd. 
Tho  next  in  Ungvage,  biii  in  both  tlic  lost : 
Tlie  power  of  >*aturo  could  uu  rortlier  go ; 
To  make  a  third,  »hc  Join'd  tlic  former  two," 


I 


'  Lord  Chentcrficld,  io  n  letter  to  >Ir.  DajroUcs  of  the  19tb,  Raja,  "  The  IIoum  of 
Comtnooa  itita  three  or  four  tiinu  u  veek  till  nine  or  I  en  at  night,  and  Mimetimca  UU 
foiir  or  five  to  the  monuDg ;  ao  att<^ntive  are  they  to  the  good  uf  their  dear  country, 
1'hat  zcaI  ha.-<  of  late  iransported  tb«m  iat4  much  pereonal  abtue.  Even  our  Iniiig- 
nific^nt  [lonftc  Uit  ooo  day  last  veek  till  pnitt  ton  at  night  upon  the  Ouulaa  and 
tleuiJU)  treaUea ;  hot  [  was  nut  able  to  ait  it  out,  and  luft  it  at  Mcvcn,  more  than  half 
dead  :  for  I  took  U  into  oiy  head  to  speak  npon  them  for  near  au  hour,  which  fatigue. 
together  rith  the  hc&t  of  the  house,  rery  nearly  annihilatrd  me.  I  wajt  for  the 
RoBsian  treaty,  aa  a  prudent  cvcutual  mcaauro  at  tlio  begiuning  of  a  war,  and  probably 
prerenlive  creu  of  a  war  in  that  part  of  the  world  ;  but  I  could  not  help  cxiKiiung, 
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whicb  is  surprising  so  soon  after  the  leaden  age  of  the  late  Right 
Honourable  Henry  Saturnus  I '  The  majorities  are  as  great  as  in 
Sutumus's  golden  age. 

Our  changes  ai*e  begun ;  but  not  being  made  at  once,  our  very 
changes  change.  Lord  Duplin  and  Lord  Darlington  arc  made  joint 
Paymasters :  Gooi^  JSelwjTi  says,  that  no  act  ctcf  nhoit'cd  so  much 
tlio  Duko  of  Newcastle's  absolute  power  as  his  being  able  to  make 
Lord  Darlington  n  patjinmier,  Tliat  so  often  repalrioted  and  repros- 
tUutcd  I)o<iington  is  again  to  ho  Treasurer  of  the  Navy ;  and  he 
again  drags  out  Harry  Fumose  into  the  Treasiuy.  The  Duke  of  Iveeds 
is  to  be  CofFon^r,  and  Lord  Sandwieh  emerges  »>  fur  as  ta  be  Chief 
Justice  in  Eyre.  The  other  parts  by  the  comediaus ;  1  don't  repeat, 
their  names,  because  perhaps  the  fellow  that  to-day  is  designed  to 
act  Guildcasteru,  may  to-morrow  be  destined  to  play  /irtZ/the  part  of 
the  second  grave-digger'  However,  they  are  all  to  Idss  hands  oa 
Saturday,  l^fr.  Pitt  told  me  tu-day  that  he  should  not  go  to  Bath 
till  next  week.     I  fancy,  said  I,  you  scarce  stay  to  kiss  hands. 

With  regard  to  the  invasion,  which  yuu  are  so  glad  to  be  ullowed 
to  fear,  I  mast  tcU  you  that  it  is  quite  gone  out  of  fashion  agaui,  and 
I  reidly  believe  wa.s  dressed  up  for  a  vehicle  (as  the  apothecaries  cidl 
it)  to  make  us  swallow  the  treaties.  All  along  the  coast  of  France 
they  are  much  more  afi-aid  of  an  invasion  than  we  arc. 

As  obli^ng  as  you  arc  in  sending  me  plants,  I  am  determined  to 
thank  you  for  nothing  but  drawings.  I  am  not  to  bo  bribed  to 
siloncc,  when  you  really  disoblige  me.  Mr.  MUntz  has  ordered  mort> 
cloths  for  you,  I  even  shall  send  you  books  unwillingly ;  and, 
indeed,  why  shoidd  I  r'  As  you  are  stone-blind,  what  can  you  do 
with  themP  Tito  few  I  shall  send  you,  for  thei-e  are  scaree  any  new, 
will  bo  a  pretty  dialogue  by  Ciebillon ;  a  strange  imperfect  poem* 
\^'ritten  by  Voltaire  when  he  was  veiy  young,  which  with  somo 
charming  strokes  has  a  great  deal  of  humour  manqu^  and  of  imjnetv 
estropi^e ;  and  an  historical  romance,  by  him  too,  of  the  lost  war,  in 
which  is  so  outrageous  a  Ipng  anecdote  of  old  Marlborough,  as  would 

Ihoagb  wHboat  oppowng,  the  HessJon  treaty,  which  is,  indeod,  tho  mMt  ejitnoriUiurT 
one  I  ever  liftw."— Wright. 

'  Mr.  Pelham. — Walpolb. 

'  "  Tlftccfl,"  writer  Uird  ChMt«rfiold  to  Mr.  DayrollM  on  iho  If'th,  "  arc  emptyiiig  ^ 
and  fiUiog  crcry  tiny.    The  patriot  of  Momiay  is  the  courtier  of  Tucaaay.  and  xha 
courtier  of  Wednesday  ia  the  patriot  of  Thursday.     Thn.  indeed,  bas  more  or  Icaa 
been  loug  the  com,  hut  I  really  think  norer  so  impudently  and  so  proQigaUtly  a^  now. ' 
Tho  power  U  all  falliaR  from  hU  Grace's  into  Vax'a  haudii ;  which,  you  maynincmber*  j 
I  told  you  long  ago  would  happen." — Wuuut.  ' 
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have  oonvinccd  ber,  that  when  poots  write  history  they  stick  as  little 
to  truth  in  proso  as  in  verse'     Adieu ! 


UO.    TO  GEOBQE  UONTaOIT,  ESQ. 


I 
I 


much  pleased  that 


ArltHgtoH  Street,  Dec.  20, 17W. 

are  content  with  what  are  to  be 
I  a  thousand  years  heuce,  though  tliey  were  the  beet  my  libanus 
affoixied.  I  was  afraid  you  would  think  I  had  sent  you  a  bundle  of 
picktooths,  instead  of  pines  and  firs :  may  you  live  to  chat  under 
their  shade !  I  am  still  more  plca-^cd  to  hear  that  you  arc  to  bo 
happy  in  some  good  fortune  to  the  Colonel :  he  deserves  it :  hut, 
alas !  what  a  claim  is  that !  Whatever  makes  him  happy,  makes 
you  so,  and  consequently  me. 

A  regular  opposition,  composed  of  immense  abilities,  has  enter- 
tained us  for  this  month.  Geoi-ge  Grenville,  Lcgge,  a  Dr.  Hay,  a 
Mr.  Elliot,  have  shone  ;  Charles  Townshend  lightened  j  Pitt  has  rodo 
in  the  whirlwind,  and  directed  tJie  storm '  with  abilities  beyond  the 
common  reach  of  the  gouii  of  a  tompoHt.  As  soon  ns  that  storm  ha** 
a  little  spent  its  fury,  the  dew  uf  preferments  begins  to  fall  and  fatten 
the  land.  Moses  and  Aaron  difler  indeed  a  Uttlo  in  which  shall 
dispense  the  manna,  and  Imth  struj^li!  for  their  soparnte  tribes. 
Earl  Gower  is  Privj'  Seal,  the  Lords  Darlington  and  Duplin  joint 
Paymasters,  Lord  Gage  Paymaster  of  the  Pensions,  Mr.  O'Brien  in 
the  Treasury.  That  old  rag  of  a  dLshclont  ministiy,  ITany  Funiese, 
is  to  bo  the  other  lord.  Loi-d  Batcmau  and  Dick  Edgecmnbc  are  tho 
now  admirals ;  Rigby,  Soame  Jeuyn.«,  and  Talbot  the  Welsh  judge, 
Ijords  of  Trade ;  the  Duke  of  Ijeeds  Cofl'erer,  Ixird  Sandwich  Chief 
Justice  in  Eyre,  Ellis  and  Lord  Sandys  (autre  dishclout)  divide  the 
half  of  the  treasury  of  Ireland,  George  Selwyn  Paymaster  of  the 
Board  of  Work)?,  .iVmndoI  is  to  have  a  pension  in  Ireland,  and  Lord 
Hillslwrough  succeeds  him  as  Treasurer  of  the  Chambers,  though  I 
thought  he  was  as  fond  of  his  white  stuff  as  my  Lord  Hobart  will  he, 
who  is  to  have  it.  There,  if  you  lovo  now  pohtics  [  You  understand, 
to  make  these  vacancies,  that  Charles  Townshend  and  John  Pitt* 
are  added  to  the  dismissed  and  dead. 


*  Wftlpole  lUliicIes  to  the  terms  under  which  oid  SanJi  lefl  a  Ihouaaad  pounds  to 
two  pOct«,  Olovor  and  Malttft,  to  write  tbo  Urc  uf  tho  great  Duki: — Cl-h^ihouaii. 

"  Uules  ID  the  wliiriwinil  and  itireuti  the  Btorm." — Additoa't  Cnmpaij/n. — 

CtMMlllOBAH. 

'  John  Pitt,  M.r.  Tor  £>orchc&tcr. — Ccxsiroiiau. 
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My  Lord  Townshend  is  dying ;  t}ie  young  Lui-d  Pembroke  marri» 
the  charming  Lady  Betty  Spencer.'  Tlie  French  are  thought  to 
have  jxtssed  eldest  as  to  England,  and  to  int^-nd  fo  take  in  Hanover. 
I  know  an  old  jmtwntate  who  hud  ratlier  have  the  gont  in  hisj 
stomach  than  in  that  httle  toe.  Adieu  !  I  have  sent  your  letter; 
make  my  compliments,  and  come  to  town. 


450.     TO  SIR  HORACE   MAKN. 

Ariin^m  Strret,  Dec  21,  1755. 

I  AM  glad,  my  dear  Sir,  that  you  have  not  wast*»d  many  alarms 
on  the  invasion  ;  it  does  not  seem  to  have  been  ever  intended  by  the 
French.  Our  ministers,  who  arc  not  apt  to  have  any  intrtdligeuoe, 
have  now  only  had  bad :  they  spread  tiie  idea ;  it  took  for  some 
days,  but  is  vauLshed.  I  believe  wo  tremble  more  really  for  Hanover; 
I  can't  say  I  do;  for  while  we  have  that  to  tremble  for,  we  shall  i 
always  be  to  tremble.  Great  cxptictations  of  a  peace  prevail ;  as  it  is 
not  likely  to  be  gond,  it  is  nut  a  8ea.«*on  for  venturing  a  bad  one.  The 
opposition,  though  not  numerous,  is  now  composed  of  very  dctor-  , 
mined  and  very  great  men  ;  more  united  than  the  ministry,  and  at 
least  as  able.  The  resistance  to  the  treaties  has  been  made  with  im- 
mense capacity :  Mr.  Pitt  hus  shone  beyond  the  greatest  horizon  of 
his  fonmor  lusture.  The  holidaj's  are  arrived,  and  now  the  changos 
nre  making ;  but  many  of  the  recruits,  old  deserters,  old  cashiered, 
old  fagots,  add  verj-  Httlo  credit  to  the  new  (walition.  The  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  his  coadjutor  Mr.  Fox  squabble  twice  for  agreeing 
once :  as  I  wish  so  well  to  the  latter,  I  lament  what  ho  must  wade 
through  to  real  power,  if  ever  he  should  arrive  there.  Underneath 
I  shall  catalogue  the  alterations,  with  an  additional  letter  to  each 
name,  to  particularize  the  corps  to  which  each  belongs. 


Bir  Geoi^  Lyttellon,  N. 
Duke  of  Leeds.  N. 
l!r.  T.  IJmdencIl,  N. 


CliBucellor  of  the  Exolicquer. 

Cofferer. 

Deputy. 

TrcMurer  of  the  N»tj. 


Mr.  D^vdiDgton,  F. 

]x>rd8  Darlineloti,  K.  aud  )■,•.,,  . 

Duplin,  N.  J  ■' 

Dake  uF  Marlboroag^h.  F.      Manter  of  tlie  Ordiuoce. 
Jiiiil  Oowor,  ¥.  Lord  Privy  Seal. 

Lord  Uuge,  K.  PaymiiBlor  of  PensioDS. 


In  the  room  qr 
Btr.  Legge,  dt>miw«iL 
Sir  Oeorff©  LyttcJton. 
Mr.  Clikre. 

Mr.  Pitt,  dutniMcd. 

Long  TAcnut, 

Duke  of  Marlborough. 

Mr.  Conipton,  dcwL 


'  Seooad  djHight«r  of  CtuurleB, Bocoud  DuLo  of  Marlborough. — Wuobt. 
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Mr.  Obrien,  N. 
Mr.  Henry  Fumeae, 

Lord  Bateman,  F. 
Mr.  Gdgcumbo,  F. 

Judge  Talbot, 
Mr.  S.  Jenyns,  N. 
Mr.  Rigby,  F. 
Mr.  Anindel,  N. 
Ijord  Uillsborongh,  F. 
l^rd  Hobart,  N. 

Mr.  G«oi^  Selwyn,  P. 


Loitl  Cholmondeley, 

Lord  Sandwich,  F. 

Mr.  Ellis,  F. 

Lord  Berkeley  of  Stratton,  F. 

Lord  Sandys,  N. 


I  Lorda  of  the  Treasary. 
>  Lords  of  the  Admiralty. 

Lords  of  Trade. ' 

Pension  on  Ireland. 
Treasurer  of  Chambers. 
Comptroller  of  the  Household. 
Paymaster    of   the  Board  of] 

Worlw. 
who  had  half  before. 
To  divide   Vice-Treasurer  of] 

Ireland. 
.  Treasurer  of  the  Household. 
Chief  Justice  in  Byre. 


In  the  room  qf 
( Lord  Darlington. 
{  Lord  Dnpiin. 
Mr.  C.  Townahend,  dis- 
missed. 
Mr.  Ellis. 

Mr.  J.  Orenrille,  resigd. 
'  Mr.  T.  Pitt,  dismissed. 
[  Mr.  Edgcambo. 

Mr.  Arundel. 
Lord  Hillsborough. 

Mr.  Denzil  Onslow. 

Sir  W.  Tonge,  dec^aed. 

Lord  Fitzwalter,  dying. 
Duke  of  Leeds. 


As  numerous  as  these  changes  are,  they  are  not  so  extraordmaiy 
as  the  number  of  times  that  each  designation  has  been  changed.  The 
fo'ir  last  have  not  yet  Idsscd  hands,  so  I  do  not  give  you  them  for 
certain.  You  will  smile  at  seeing  Dodington  again  revolved  to  the 
court,  and  Lord  Sandys  and  Harry  Fumese,  two  of  the  most  ridicu- 
lous objects  in  the  succession  to  my  father's  ministry,  again  dragged 
out  upon  the  stage :  perhaps  it  may  not  give  you  too  higli  an  idea  of 
the  stability  or  dignity  of  the  new  arrangement ;  but  as  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  has  so  often  turned  in  and  out  all  men  in  England,  he 
must  employ  some  of  the  same  dupes  over  again.  In  short,  I  don't 
know  whether  all  this  will  make  your  ministerial  gravity  smile,  but 
it  makes  me  laugh  out.     Adieu ! 

P.S.  I  must  mention  the  case  of  my  Lord  Fitzwalter,'  which  all 
the  faculty  say  exceeds  anything  known  in  their  practice :  he  is  paat 
eighty-four,  was  an  old  beau,  and  had  scarce  ever  more  sense  than 
he  has  at  present ;  he  has  lived  many  months  upon  fourteen  barrels 
of  oysters,  four-and-twenty  bottles  of  port,  and  some,  I  think  seven, 
bottles  of  brandy  per  week.  What  will  Dr.  Cocchi,  with  his  Vitto 
PittagoricOt  say  to  this  ? 


'  Charles  Mildmay,  Earl  Fitzwalter,  so  created  May  14, 17S0.  He  died  without 
issue,  Feb.  29, 1756,  when  his  earldom  became  extinct ;  and  the  old  barony  of  Fits- 
waiter  fell  into  abeyance  among  females. — Dotul. 
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4n.    TO  GBOROE  MONTAGU,  ESQ. 

Ariington  Strtel,  Dec,  90,  lt6S^ 

As  I  know  how  much  you  are  my  friond  and  take  part  in  my  joyj 
I  cannot  help  communicating  to  you  an  incident  that  has  gircn  mw 
pleasure.  You  know  how  much  I  love  Mr.  Mann — well,  I  won 
enter  into  that,  nor  into  a  detail  of  many  hardships  that  he  haa 
suffered  lately,  which  made  me  still  more  eager  to  serve  him.  As  so: 
regiments  have  boon  just  given  away,  I  cast  my  eyes  about  to  see  Q 
I  could  not  help  him  to  clothing.  Among  the  rest  there  was  one 
now  colonel,'  whom  I  could  not  assume  enough  to  call  my  friend, 
but  who  is  much  connected  with  one  that  is  so.  As  the  time  passed, 
I  did  not  slay  to  go  round  about,  hut  addrcsed  myself  directly  to  the 
pereon  himself — ^but  I  was  disapjHiinted ;  the  disaster  was,  that  he 
had  left  his  quarters  and  was  come  to  town.  Though  I  immediately 
gave  it  up  in  my  own  mind,  knew  how  incessantly  he  would  be 
pressed  from  much  mure  powerful  (juurters,  concluded  he  would  bo 
engaged,  I  wrote  again  ;  that  letter  was  as  useless  as  the  first,  an 
from  what  reason  do  you  think?  Why  this  person,  in  spite  of  all 
solicitations,  nay  previous  to  any,  had  already  thought  of  Mr.  Mann, 
had  rcooUocted  it  would  oblige  me  and  my  friend  in  tlie  coxmtry,  and] 
had  actually  given  his  clothing  to  Mr.  Jlann,  before  ho  received 
cither  of  my  letters.  Judge  how  agreeably  I  have  been  surprised, 
and  how  much  the  manner  has  added  to  my  obligation !  You  will 
bo  still  more  pleased  when  you  hear  the  character  of  this  officer, 
which  I  tell  you  mllinply,  because  I  know  you  country  gentlemea 
are  apt  to  contract  prejudices,  and  to  fancy  that  no  \'irtues  gnjw  out 
of  your  own  shire;  yet  by  this  one  sample,  you  will  find  them 
connected  with  several  circumstances  that  are  apt  to  nip  their  growth. 
He  is  of  as  good  a  family  as  any  in  England,  yet  in  tkis  whole  trans- 
action he  has  treated  me  with  as  much  himiility  as  if  I  was  of  na 
good  a  family,  and  as  if  I  had  obliged  him,  not  he  rac.  Tn  the  next 
place,  I  hnve  no  power  to  oblige  him ;  tlicn,  though  ho  is  young,  and 
in  the  army»  he  is  as  good,  as  temperate,  as  meek,  as  if  he  was  a 
curate  on  preferment ;  and  yet  with  all  these  meek  virtues,  nobody 
has  distinguished  themselves  by  more  porsoniJ  bravery — and  what  ia 
still  more  to  his  praise,  though  he  has  so  greatly  established  hia 


I 


'  Colonel  CharleA  MonUga, 
regiment  of  fcraU— WaiouT. 


this  day  appointed  to  the  oommand  of  ihc  5»th 
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courage,  he  is  as  regular  in  his  duty,  and  submits  as  patiently  to  all 
the  todirtus  exiles  and  fatigues  of  it,  as  if  he  had  no  merit  at  all ;  but 
I  will  say  no  more,  lest  you  imagine  that  the  pruriLut  warmtli  uf  my 
gratitude  makes  me  exaggerate.  No,  you  will  not,  when  you  know 
that  all  I  have  said  relates  to  your  own  brother,  Coluuel  Chorloa 
Montagu.  1  did  not  think  he  oould  have  added  still  U*  my  satisfac- 
tion ;  but  he  ha.i,  by  giving  me  hopes  of  seeing  you  in  tomi  next 
WL'uk— till  then,  udieu !  Yours  as  cutirt'ly  as  is  consistent  with  my 
dovotedness  to  your  brother. 


452.    TO  RICHARD  BENTLET»  ESQ. 
^  StrairOeny  l/W,  Jan.  6.  ITSti. 

"  I  AM  quite  angry  with  you  ;  you  write  mc  letters  so  entertaining 
that  they  moke  mc  almost  foigive  your  not  drawing :  now,  you  know, 
next  to  being  disagreeable,  there  is  nothing  so  shocking  as  being  too 
agreeable.  However,  as  I  am  a  true  philosopher,  and  can  resist 
anjiihing  T  like,  when  it  is  to  obtain  anytliingl  like  better,  I  declare, 
that  if  you  dnn't  Ci>in  the  vast  ingot  of  colours  and  doth  that  I  have 
sent  you,  I  will  bum  your  letters  miopened. 

Thank  you  for  all  your  concern  abrmt  my  gout,  but  I  shall  not 
mind  you  ;  it  shall  appear  in  my  stomach  before  I  attempt  to  keep 
it  out  of  it  by  a  fortification  of  wine:  I  only  drank  a  little  two  daya 
after  being  very  much  fatigued  in  the  ITovue,  and  the  worthy  pioneer 
began  to  crj'  atccar  from  my  foot  the  next  day.  However,  though  I 
am  determined  to  feel  young  still,  I  grow  to  take  the  hints  age  givca 
mo:  I  oomo  hither  oftenor,  I  leave  the  town  to  the  young;  and 
though  the  busy  tiini  that  the  world  ha-i  taken  draws  me  back  into 
it,  I  oxoasc  it  to  myself,  and  call  it  retiring  into  |>olitics.  From 
henoe  I  must  retire,  or  I  shall  be  d^o^vned ;  my  cellars  are  four  feet 
under  water,  tho  Thames  gives  itself  Rhone  airs,  and  the  meadows 
are  more  flooded  than  when  you  first  saw  this  place  and  tliought  it 
so  drear)'.  We  seem  to  have  taken  out  our  earthquake  in  rain : 
since  the  third  week  in  Jmie,  there  have  not  been  five  days  togethox 
of  dry  weather.  They  tell  us  that  at  Colnbrook  and  Staines  tbey  are 
forced  to  live  in  the  fir.'<t  floor.  Mr.  Chute  is  at  llu;  Vine,  but  I 
don't  expect  to  hoar  fii)m  him  :  no  post  but  a  dove  can  get  from 
thence.  Every  post  brings  new  earthquakes  ;  thoy  have  felt  them 
in  France,  Sweden  and  Germany  :  what  a  eon^iUsion  there  has  been 
in  natui-e  1     Sir  Isaac  Newton,  somcwhei'o  in  his  works,  has  this 

k beautiful  expression,  "  The  globe  will  want  manum  etHendairkrrn.'^ 
VOL,    U.  K    K 
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I  hare  been  here  thia  week  with  only  Mr.  lluntz  ;  from  wh 
you  may  conclude  I  have  been  employed — Memoirs  thri%-e  apae&^ 
He  fieems  to  wonder  (for  ho  has  not  a  little  of  your  indolence,  1  uu 
not  surprised  you  to<jk  to  him)  that  I  am  continually  occupied  every 
minute  of  the  day,  readiug,  writing,  forming  plans :  in  short,  yoa 
know  me.     He  is  an  inoffensive,  good  creature,  but  had  rather jK^ude 
over  a  foreigu  gazette  than  a  pallet. 

I  expect  to  Hnd  Gcorgt;  Montagu  in  town  to-morrow :  his  brothe 
has  at  last  pjot  a  regiment.  Not  content  with  having  deserved  it,  hefof 
he  got  it,  by  distinguished  bravery  and  indefatigable  dut)-,  he  per 
in  meriting  it  stilL  Re  immediately,  mia^^ked,  gave  the  chapla 
ship  (which  others  always  sell  advantageously)  to  his  brothe 
parson  at  Qreatworth.  I  am  abnost  afraid  it  will  make  my  commend 
lion  of  tlus  really  handsome  action  look  interested^  when  I  add, 
he  has  obliged  me  in  the  same  way  by  making  Mr.  Mann  his  clothic 
before  I  had  time  to  apply  for  it.   Adieu  !    I  find  no  news  in  town. 


4«8.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  COKWAY. 

ArtingloH  Street,  Jan.  2%  1754. 

As  my  Lady  Ailesbury  is  so  taken  up  -with  turnpike-bills,  Popii 
recusants,  and  Irish  politics,  and  you  are  the  only  idle  person  in 
family  (for  Missy  I  find  is  engaged  too),  I  must  return  to  corresjH 
with  you-  But  my  lettei-s  will  not  be  quite  so  lively  as  they  hav 
been ;  the  Opposition,  like  schoolboys,  don't  know  how  to  settle 
their  books  again  after  the  holidays.  "We  have  nut  had  a  divisioiij 
nay,  not  a  debate.  Those  that  like  it,  are  amusing  ikeaisclves  wit 
the  Appleby  election.  Now  and  then  we  draggle  on  a  little  militia 
The  recess  has  not  produced  even  a  pamphlet.  In  short,  there 
none  but  great  outlines  of  politics :  a  memorial  in  French  Bil 
gate  has  been  transmitted  hither,  which  has  beeji  answered  ver 
laconically.  More  agreeable  is  the  gimranteo  signed  with  Prussia: 
M.  Michel '  is  as  fasliionable  as  ever  General  AVaU  was.  The  Ihike 
of  Cumberland  has  kept  his  bed  ^Hth  a  sore  leg,  but  is  better.  Oh  ! 
I  forgot.  Sir  Harry  Krskine  is  dismissed  from  the  army,  and  if  you 
will  sutfcr  so  low  a  pirn  as  upon  liis  face,  is  a  rubric  martyr  for 
country  :  bad  as  it  is,  this  is  the  best  bon-mot  I  have  to  send  youj 
Ireland,  wliich  one  did  not  suspect,  is  beeome  the  staple  of  wit,  and 
I  find,  coins  hon-moU  for  our  greatest  men.    I  might  well  not  sen 

*  The  PniMian  char^(  d'affnIreR. — Wai.k>i.k 
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yon  Mr.  Fox's  repartee,  for  1  never  heard  it,  nor  Las  anybody  hero  : 
08  you  Imve,  pray  send  it  me.  Charles  Townshend  t'other  night 
hearing  somebody  say,  that  my  Lady  Fahuuuth,'  who  had  a  great 
many  diamonds  on,  had  a  very  fine  tttoraach,  lepUcd,  "  By  God  !  my 
lord  has  a  better."  You  will  be  entertained  with  the  riot  Charles 
mokes  in  the  sober  house  of  Arg\'ll :  t'other  night,  on  the  Duchess's' 
bawling  to  my  Lady  Suffolk,'  he  in  the  very  same  tone  cried  out, 
"  Ijargo  atewing  oysters  !  "  When  he  takes  such  hbertiea  with  his  new 
parent,  you  may  judge  how  Uttle  decency  he  observes  with  his  wife  : 
last  week  at  dinner  at  Lord  Sti-aft'ord's.on  my  Lady  Dalkeith's  mention- 
ing some  dish  that  she  lovi-d,  he  replied  bcfurc  all  the  Kcrvunts,  "  Yes, 
my  Lady  Dalkeith,  you  love  it  hotter  than  anything  but  one !  " 

We  were  to  have  had  a  masquerade  to-night,  but  the  Bishops, 
who  you  know  have  always  persisted  in  God's  hating  dominos,  have 
made  an  earthquake  point  of  it,  and  postponed  it  till  after  the  fast. 

Your  brother  [Lord  Hertford]  has  gat  a  sLxth  infiiuta  ;  at  the 
chjTstening  t'other  night,  Mr.  Trail  had  got  through  two  prayers  before 
any  body  found  out  that  the  child  was  wot  brought  down  stairs.  You 
see  by  my  pattcrtU  how  Uttle  I  have  to  say.  Do  accept  the  enclosed 
'  World'  *  in  jiart  of  papnont  for  the  remainder  of  a  letter.  I  must 
conclude  this  wth  tt-Uiiig  you,  Ihut  though  I  know  her  but  little,  I 
admire  my  Lady  Kiidare  as  much  as  you  do.  She  has  writ  volumes  to 
Lady  Caroline  Fox  [her  sister]  in  praise  of  you  and  your  Countess : 
you  are  a  good  soul — I  can't  say  so  much  for  Lady  -iVilcsbmy.  As  to 
Miss)%  I  am  afraid  I  must  resign  my  claim  :  1  never  was  very  proper 
to  contest  with  an  Hibernian  hero ;  and  I  don't  know  how,  but  I 
thiiik  ray  merit  does  not  improve.     Adieu  ! 


iU.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Ariinui<ni  Btrevt^  Jan.  S4,  1T06. 

Oh  !  Sir,  I  shall  take  care  how  I  ever  ask  favours  of  you  again  !  It 
was  with  great  roluctauce  that  I  brought  myself  to  ask  this  :  you  took 
no  notice  of  my  request ;  and  I  flattered  myself  thut  I  was  punislied 


'  nauuh-Otherine-MariA,  widiir  of  lUchjurd  RnsseTI,Eitq,,aiid(Ui]ght«rorThomii 
Smitb.  K«q.,  of  Wori>le4doD,  co.  .Surrej.  'My  Lord'  traa  Hugh,  8cc<ind  Vbcount 
F&lmoulb,  died  1782. — CuicMiiauxii. 

'  Jane  Warburtou,  vridow  of  ibe  gruKt  Doke  of  .\r]0'n  <uid  Orecnvicb,  and  tnotber 
of  Lady  Dalkoitb  and  LoAy  Mary  Coke— CoNMiitoBAK. 

^  The  Countewi  of  Suffolk  wan  very  dcat—WuiunT. 

*  No.  160.  On  attacka  apun  LiccDtloaaDeas.— Story  of  Sir  £aittace  Drawbridge- 
court ;  written  by  Walpole. — Wrioht. 
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for  having  applied  to  you  so  much  ngninst  my  iuolinatiou.  Just  lu  T 
^vcvf  eoufinuc'd  in  the  pridp  nf  bfiiij;  ini>rtified,  I  hear  that  you  have 
outgone  my  applicatioJi,  tmd  iu  tlie  kindest  mamior  in  the  world 
have  given  the  youTig  man  a  pair  of  etdours.  It  wotild  have  been 
unpleasant  enough  to  be  refascd ;  but  ix^  obtain  more  than  one  a.sl^ 
is  the  most  provoking  thing  in  the  world !  I  was  prepared  to 
vcrj'  grateful  if  you  had  done  just  what  I  desired  :  but  I  deck 
have  no  thanks  ready  for  a  work  of  supererogation.  If  tliere  ei 
was  a  saint  that  went  to  heaven  for  mere  gratitude,  which  I  am 
suaded  is  a  mudi  more  uncommon  qtmlifit'atiou  than  raai'tyrdoni. 
must  draw  upon  his  hoard  of  merit  to  acquit  myself.  Tou  will 
least  get  thus  much  by  this  charming  manner  of  obliging  me :  I  In 
upon  myself  as  doubly  obliged ;  and  when  it  cost  me  bo  much  to 
one  favour,  and  I  find  m>*self  in  debt  for  two,  I  shall  scarce  run 
tick  for  a  third. 

What  adds  to  my  vexation  is,  that  I  wrote  to  j-ou  but  the 
before  last.     Unless  T  could  return  your  kindness  witli  equal 
it  would  not  be  very  decent  to  imitate  you  by  beginning  to  t«ke 
notice  of  it ;  and  therefore  you  must  away  with  this  letter  upon 
back  of  the  former. 

We  had  yesterday  some  hiatory  in  the  lluuso :  Beckford  produc 
an  accusation  in  form  against  Admiral  Knowles  on  his  way  to 
impeachment.     Governor  Verres  was  a  puny  culprit  in  com|)arisoii 
Jamaica  indeed  has  not  quite  so  many  costly  temples  and  ivc 
statues,  &c.,  as  Sicily  Imd  :  but  what  Knowles  could  not  or  had 
a  propensity  to  commit  in  rapine  and  petty  lartx^uy,  ho  has  made  up 
in  tynmny.     The  papers  are  grante<l,  and  we  are  all  going  to  tux^H 
jurjTuen.     The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  a  Idnd  of  avoirdupctia^l 
war.     Our  friend  Sir  Oeorge  Lyttelton  opejied  the   Budget ;  weD 
enough  in  general,  but  was  strangely  bewildered  in  the  figures ;  he 
stumbled  over  millions,  and  dwelt  pompously  upon  fartliings.     Pitt 
attacked  him  pretty  wiumly  on  mortgaging  the  sinking  fund : 
George  kept  up  his  spirit,  and  retiuiied  the  attack  on  his  eloquei 
It  was  entertaining  enough,  but  ended  in  high  compliments  ;  and 
division  was  231  to  06. 

Your  friend  Lady  [CiiroHnt;]  Pcterfiham,  not  to  lot  the  town  quit 
lapse  into  poUtics,  has  entertained  it  with  a  new  soone.     Slie  was 
t'other  night  at  the  play  with  her  court;  viz.,   Miss   Ashe,  Lop 
Barnard,  ?iI.St.  Simon,  and  her  favourite  footmau  Kichard,  whon 
under  pretence  of  keeping  places,  she  always  keeps  in  her  box 
whole  time  to  see  the  play  at  his  ease.     Mr.  Stanley,  Otloii 
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Vernon,  and  Mr.  Vaugliau  atrived  at  tlio  voiy  cud  of  the  farce,  and 
could  Rnd  no  room,  but  n  row  and  a  half  in  Lady  Caroliue's  box. 
KirliMnI  denied  thcra  entrance  very  impertinently.  M^r.  Stanley  took 
him  li)*  tlio  hair  of  his  head,  dragged  him  into  the  passugo.  and  thrashed 
liim.  The  heroine  waa  outrageous— the  heroes  not  at  all  so:'  She  sent 
Richard  to  Fielding  for  a  warrant.  Ho  would  not  grant  it — and  so 
it  ended — And  so  must  I,  for  here  is  company-     Adieu  I 

My  letter  would  have  been  mttch  clecerer,  but  Geoi:go  Montagu 
hoA  been  chattering  by  me  the  whole  time,  and  insists  on  my  making 
you  his  compliments. 


ifiS.    TO  SIB  H0UAC8  MANN. 

Artington  Strtei,  Jan.  25, 1764. 

I  AJU  troubled  to  think  what  anxiety  you  have  undergone  I  yet 
your  brother  Gal.  assures  me  that  he  has  never  missed  writing  one 
week  since  he  began  to  be  ill.  Indeed,  had  I  in  tbe  least  foreseen 
that  his  disorder  would  have  lasted  a  quarter  of  the  time  it  has,  I 
should  have  given  j'ou  on  account  of  it ;  but  the  distance  between  us 
is  80  great,  that  I  could  not  endure  to  make  you  begin  to  be  uneasy, 
when,  in  all  proltubiKty,  the  cause  would  be  removed  before  my  letter 
reached  you.  This  tenderness-  for  you  has  deceived  mo:  your 
brother,  as  his  complaint  is  of  the  asthmatic  kind,  has  continued  all 
the  time  at  Uiehmond.  Our  attendance  in  Parliameut  has  btHin  so 
uurelaxcd,  the  weather  has  been  so  bad,  and  the  i-oads  so  imprac- 
ticable by  asto!iishing  and  continued  deluges  of  rain,  that,  as  I  heard 
from  him  conj^tantly  thi*ee  or  four  times  a  week,  and  siiw  your  brother 
James,  who  went  to  him  every  week,  I  went  to  see  him  but  twice ; 
and  the  last  time,  about  a  fortnight  ag<j,  T  thought  hira  extremely 
mended :  he  wraUi  me  two  very  comfortable  notes  this  week  of  his 
mending,  and  tliis  morning  Mr.  Chute  and  I  went  to  see  him,  and  to 
scold  liim  for  not  having  writ  oftener  to  you,  which  he  protests  he 
has  done  constantly.  I  cannot  flatter  you,  my  dear  child,  so  much 
as  to  say  I  think  him  mended ;  his  shoi-tness  of  breath  continues  to 
be  very  uneasy  to  him,  and  his  long  coufiucment  has  wasted  Iiim  a 
good  deal.     I  fear  liis  case  is  more  consumptive  than  asthmatic;  he 

'  r>ady  trcrvcy,  in  a  latter  af  the  23rd  or  March,  Ihua  mlladu  in  this  story :— "  ThU 
is  the  tuue  or  year  you  uscil  ia  come  to  town.  Uomc  ind  hear  it  little  what  in  going 
forward  :  you  will  be  ftlarmo^l  with  invMioiis  which  are  noTcr  inteuded  ;  yoa  will  hear 
of  ladies  of  quality  vho  uphuld  ruolnit-n  lu  laflultlng  geallemcD;  nay,  you  wHl  hear 
of  ladieft  who  dteal  not  only  hearts,  Imt  gold  boxw."— WaioiiT. 
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begins  a  course  of  quicksilver  to-morrow  for  the  obstruction  in 
breast.  I  shall  go  to  him  again  the  dny  after  to-iuftrrow,  and 
as  fervently  as  you  yourself  do,  my  dear  Sir,  for  his  recovery.  You 
have  not  more  obligations  to  him,  uor  adore  him  more  than  I  do. 
As  my  tenderness  and  friendship  is  so  strong  for  you  both,  you  m^H 
depend  on  hearing  from  mo  constantly ;  but  a  declining  constitution^ 
yon  know,  will  not  admit  of  very  rapid  recovery.  Though  ho  is 
fellcn  away,  he  looks  well  in  the  face,  and  his  eyes  are  ver)'  lively  : 
the  weather  is  very  warm,  he  wants  no  advice,  and  I  assure  you 
Kolicitudo  for  his  health ;  no  man  ever  was  so  beloved,  aud 
deservedly  I  Besides  Dr.  BaJcer,  the  physician  of  Richmond,  whc 
much  esteemed,  ho  has  consulted  I)r.  Pringle,  who  is  in  the 
repute,  and  who  is  strongly  for  the  qmcksilver.  I  enter  into  those 
particulars,  becaiise,  when  one  is  anxious,  one  loves  Ut  know  the  moftt 
minute.  Nothiiig  is  capable  of  making  me  so  happy,  as  being  able 
soon  to  send  you  a  better  account.  ^M 

Our  politics  wear  a  serener  face  than  the}'  have  done  of  late  :  yo^^ 
will  have  heard  that  our  nephew  of  Prussia — I  was  going  to  say. 
has  asked  blessing — begging  our  dignity's  pardon,  I  fear  he  has  given 
blessing !     In  short,  he  guarantees  the  empire  ^\-ith  us   from    all 
foreign  troops.     It  is  pleasant  to  think,  that  at  least  we  shall  be  to 
fight  for  ourselves.     Fight  wo  must,  France  sap ;  but  when  she  soi^l 
so  laet,  she  knew  nothing  of  our  oordiaUty  with  the  court  of  Berlii^H 
Monsieur  Tlouill^  voiy  lately  wrote  to  Mr.  Fox,  by  the  way  of 
Monsieur  Bouac  in  Holland,  to  eay  his  master  ordered  the  accoc 
panjnng  M^moire  to  bo  transmitted  to  his  Biitannic  Majesty  in  pcrsmi 
it  is  addressed  to  nobody,  but  after  professing  great  disposition 
peace,   and  complaining   in   har^h   terms  of   our   brigandafffig 
piratprifft,  it  says,  that  if  we  will  restore  their  ships,  goods,  Ac,  tb 
shall  then  be  ready  to  titjat.     We  have  retmned  a  sijuab  answer 
retorting  the  infraction  of  treaties,  professing  a  desire  of  i>eace  tix^H 
but  declare  we  cannot  determine  upon  i-estitution  comme  pr^Uminai^^^^ 
If  we  do  not,  tho  Memoiro  says,  they  shall  look   upon  it  cottttM 
tli'claraiioN  de  guerre  h  plus  aufhenfique.     Tet^  in  my  own  opinion, 
they  will  not  declare  it ;  especially  since  the  King  of  Prussia  faos 
been  Russianed  out  of  their  alliance.     They  will  probably  attem] 
some  stroke ;  I  think  not  succeed  in  it,  and  then  lie  by   for 
opportunity  when  they  shall  be  stronger.     They  can  only   go  to 
Holland,   attempt  tlicse  islands,  or  some  great  coitp  in  Ameri' 


!ca^H 


Holland  thwy  may  swallow  when  they  will ;  yet,  why  should  the 
'  "  A  formal  dc«Urauoa  of  w«x  booi  Fnnov,"  wriien  Lord  ChwIiifliiM  |o  Mr. 
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vhen  we  don't  attempt  to  hiudcr  them?  and  it  would  be  madness  if 
we  did.  For  coming  hither,  our  fleet  is  superior ;  say,  but  equal : 
our  army  and  preparations  greater  than  ever — if  an  invasion  were 
still  easy,  should  wc  bo  yet  to  conquor,  when  we  hare  been  bo  long 
much  more  exposed  If  In  Amerien  we  are  much  stronger  than  they, 
and  have  still  more  chances  of  preventing  their  performing  any 
action  of  consequence. 

The  opposition  is  nibbling*  but  is  not  popular,  nor  have  yet  got 
hold  (»f  any  clue  of  conscq\iencc.  There  is  not  the  vivacity  that 
roke  forth  before  the  holidays. 

I  condole  with  you  for  Madame  ^Vntinori,'  and  Madame  Grifoni ; 
hut  I  know,  my  dear  child,  how  much  too  seriously  your  mind  will 
he  occupied  about  your  dear  brother,  to  think  that  romantic  grief 
will  any  longer  disquiet  you.  Pray  Heaven  !  I  may  send  you  better 
and  better  news.     Adieu  ! 


P.8.  I  forgot  to  thank  you  for  your  history  of  the  war  with  Lucca 
in  youi'  last  but  one. 


IM.    TO  8IR  HORAOB  MAKK. 

AfiinffUm  Street,  /VA.  5, 1754. 

I  TinxK  I  can  give  yon  a  little  bettor  account  of  your  brother, 
vAia  is  so  dear  to  both  of  us  ;  I  put  myself  on  a  foot  with  you,  for 
nothing  can  love  him  better  than  I  do.  I  have  been  a  week  at 
Stniwlierry  Hill,  in  oi'dor  to  watch  and  see  him  every  day.  Tho 
Duke's  physiciau,  Dr.  Pringle,  who  now  attends  him,  has  certainly 
relieved  him  much :  his  cough  is  in  a  manner  gone,  his  fever  much 
abated,  his  breath  lietter.  His  strength  is  not  yet  increased  ;  and 
his  stitches,  which  they  impute  to  wind,  are  not  removed.  But  both 
his  physicians  sweai*  that  his  lungs  are  not  touched.  His  worst 
s}'mptom  is  what  they  cannot,  but  /  must  and  will  remove :  in  short, 

Dayrollca  on  tbe  SSrd,  "Aoems  to  be  the  tiKtarat  conBcqiience  of  M.  RoD[1l6'a  me- 
moriH).  I  Km  Dol  so  foDd  uf  war  as  I  find  maoy  peoplo  are.  Jlark  tAt  ett*t  onV. 
Oar  treaty  lately  eondaded  wiUi  Itiisiiia  in  a  fortunate  event,  and  secures  the  peace  of 
the  empire  ;  and  is  it  poiwibla  that  France  can  invade  the  Ijow  Countries,  which  arc 
1^0  dominioiu  of  the  Kn]pres>i  Qneen,  only  becanoe  Adoitnil  l)o«aiweu  hai  taken  tvo 
tf  Ihelr  shipa  tn  America^  I  aee  but  twu  places  where  France  con  annoy  ub  ;  la 
AmoricJi,  by  slipping  over  in  tttn^^lc  ^Ipft  a  coo-iderablt;  number  of  iroop»,  and  next  by 
keeping  uh  iti  a  xtAte  of  fear  and  expctuo  at  homo,  with  the  threats  and  appearances 
of  an  intended  invasion." — WwouT. 

-  A  Klureutine  lady,  whom  :^fr  Horace  admired,  and  who  wuju&t  dead;  ibe  wbb 
si»L«r  of  M»laiuc  Urifoni.— Waltols. 
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HORACE   WALl*OLE*S  LKJTKItS. 


his  wife  is  killing  him,  I  can  searcc  say  slowly.  Hot  U'mperl 
heyond  iuiapnation,  her  avarioo  monstrous,  her  madness  about  wl 
she  calls  cleanliness,  to  a  degree  of  dLstradiim ;  if  I  had  not 
und  then  made  ynnr  hrother  Ned  interpftse  in  form,  she  would  od 
or  twice  a  week  have  the  rery  closet  irnjihrd  in  which  your  brotl: 
sleei>a  after  dinner.  It  is  certainly  ver)'  impertinent  to  iutcrfen? : 
80  delicate  a  cose,  but  your  bix)ther'8  hfe  makes  me  blind  to  ev( 
consideration  :  in  ehort,  we  have  made  Dr.  Fringle  declare  that  the 
moment  the  weather  is  a  little  warmer,  and  he  can  be  moved,  chanj 
of  air  is  absolutely  necessary,  and  I  am  to  take  him  to  Strawhet 
nill,  where  you  may  imagine  he  will  neither  be  teo.sod  nor  negloct 
the  physicians  arc  strong  for  liis  going  abroad,  but  I  find  thi^t 
be  a  very  difficult  point  to  carrj'  even  with  himself.  Hia  affairs 
30  extensive,  that  as  yet  he  will  not  hear  of  leaving  tliem.  Tlieu  1 
excliLsion  of  correspondence  by  the  war  ■with  France  would  be  anothc 
great  objection  with  him  t<i  going  thither ;  and  to  send  him  to  Naples 
by  sea,  if  we  could  persuade  him,  would  hardly  be  advisable  in  tlio 
hoat  of  such  hostilities.  I  tliink  by  this  account  you  will  judi^' 
l>erfectJy  of  your  brother's  situation  :  you  may  depend  upon  it,  it  i* 
not  desperate,  and  yet  it  is  what  makes  me  very  unliapjiy.  ^t^m 
Pringle  i^ays,  that  in  his  life  ho  never  know  a  pereou  for  whom  dH 
many  people  were  concerned.     T  go  to  him  again  to-morrow.  ~ 

The  war  is  reckoned  inevitable,  nay  begun,  though  France  do 
not  proceed  to  a  formal  declaration,  but  contents  herself  wi| 
Monsieur  Rouill^'s  conditional  declaration.  All  iutorcourso 
stopped.  We,  who  two  months  ago  were  in  terrors  abuut  a  war  ou 
the  continent,  are  now  more  frightened  about  having  it  at  hum^l 
Hessians  and  Dutch  are  said  to  be,  and,  I  believe,  are  sent  for.  ^^ 
have  knowii  the  time  when  wo  were  much  less  prepjired  and  much  less 
alarmed.  Lord  Ravens  worth  moved  yesterday  to  send  par  pit/et-ence  fo^M 
Hanoverians,  but  nobody  seconded  liiui.  The  opposition  cavil,  but  ai^^ 
not  strong  enough  to  be  said  to  oppt»sc.    Iliis  is  exactly  our  situation. 

I  must  beg,  my  dear  Sii*,  that  you  vnW  do  a  little   for  my  soke, 
what  I  know  aud  hear  you  have  already  done  from  iiatui-al  goodne 
Mr.  Dick,  the  consul  at  Leghorn,  is  particularly  attached  to  my 
and  great  friend  Ijady  Hai-ry  Bcauclerc.  whom  you  have  often  \wi 
nie  mention  ;  she  was  Miiis  Lovelace  : '  it  will  please  me  vastlv  if  v« 
will  throw  in  a  few  civilities  more  at  my  request. 

'  Martha,   fixtcr  anr)   lirir  of   N'evillc   LoM   I»vclaoc,  atxl  wire  uf   Lord  Henry 
IJoauclcrk,  fourtU  mtu  of  Uiu  finl  Duke  of  .SL  AlliiiaK  nntt  brother  of  Ibc  hmudMiii 
Lord  dydncj  Ucanelcrk,  Topbam  ik-aitclork'^  fotber.-  COHHuguAii. 
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TO  TUB   HON.   U.  8.  CONWAY. 
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Adieu  !     l*niy   for  your  brother :  I   need  not  say  talk  liim  over 
and  over  with  Dr.  Coctlii,  aud  Loi>e  the  best  uf  the  war. 


467.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAY. 

Arlington  Street,  F^,  12, 1786. 

1  vniA.  not  write  to  my  Lady  Ailesbmy  to-uight,  uor  prc^tond  to 
auivwcr  the  prettiest  letter  in  the  world,  when  I  am  out  of  spirits. 
I  am  very  uulmppy  about  poor  Mr.  Mumi,  who  I  feur  ia  in  a  deep 
ooDsumption :  the  doctors  do  not  give  him  over,  aud  the  svinptoms  i 
are  certainly  a  httle  mended  this  week  ;  but  you  know  how  fallacious 
that  distemper  is,  and  how  unwieo  it  would  be  to  trust  to  it  I  As  he 
is  at  Richmond,  I  pass  a  great  deal  of  my  time  out  of  town  to  ho 
near  him,  aud  so  may  havo  miiised  i>ome  news ;  but  I  will  tell  you 
all  I  know. 

Tlie  House  of  Commona  is  dwiudled  into  a  ver>'  dialogue  between 
l*itt  and  Fox — one  even  beg^ins  to  wnnt  Admiral  Vernon  again  fur 
variety.  Sometimes  it  is  a  little  piqumii ;  in  which  though  Pitt  has 
attacked,  Fox  has  generally  hud  the  hotter.  These  three  or  four 
last  days  we  havo  been  ssolely  ujron  the  Pcnnsylvanian  re^ment, 
hickeriuff,  and  but  once  dividing,  1C5  to  57.  We  are  got  but  past 
tlie  first  reading  yet.  AVe  want  the  French  to  put  a  little  vivacity 
into  us.  The  Buke  of  Newcastle  has  expected  them  every  hour :  he 
wa.s  terribly  alannrd  t'other  night ;  on  his  table  he  found  a  mysterious 
curd  Mith  only  these  words,  "  Cliarlcs  Ls  very  well,  and  is  expected 
in  England  every  day."  It  was  plainly  some  secret  friend  that 
advertised  !iim  of  tho  Pretender's  approaching  an-ival.  lie  callod 
up  all  tho  servants,  nmsaoke*!  tho  whole  house  to  know  who  had 
been  in  his  dressing-room  : — at  last  it  came  out  \ja  l>e  on  answer  fix)m 
the  Duchess  of  Queensbcrry  to  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle  about  Lord 
Cliarles  Douglas.  D<tu't  it  i>ut  ynu  iu  mind  of  my  Lord  Ti*eas\irer 
Portland  in  Clarendon,  Rnnauhvi'  Cfesar  f 

^J'he  French  have  promised  letters  of  noblesufi  to  whoever  fits  out 
even  a  little  privateer.  I  could  not  help  a  melancholy  smile  when 
my  Lady  ^Vilcsbury  talked  of  coming  over  soon.  I  fear  major- 
geuoral  f/ou  will  scarce  be  permitted  to  return  to  your  plough  at 
Park-place,  wh.  ve  grudge  every  man  that  is  left  at  tho  plough, 
b  and  tlie  earthquakes,  you  have  no  notio^-'Her 
nobody  makes  a  suit  of  rbjthes  now  but  ^'^ 
thashl^^.     The  fast  was  kept  so  deve  ""'"^  "»• 


Between  the  K 
good  wo  arc  gvt 
cloth  turned  r 
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Diok  Edgeoumbo,  finding  a  very  leau  hazard  at  White's,  said  with 
a  sigh,  •*  LoJ-d,  how  tho  times  are  degenei-ated  I  Formerly  a 
fiifit  would  have  brought  everybody  hither  ;  now  it  keeps  evurybody 
away!  "  A  few  niglits  before,  two  men  walkiug  up  the  Strand,  one 
Haid  to  f  other,  '*  Look  how  red  the  sky  is  t  Well,  thank  God ! 
there  is  to  be  no  miutquerade !  " 

Jly  Lord  Ashbumhara '  does  not  keep  a  fast ;  he  is  going  to 
marry  one  of  tho  plump  Crawlcys  : — they  call  him  tho  noble  lord  upon 
the  woolsack. 

The  Duchess  of  Norfolk  has  opened  her  new  house  :  all  tho  earth 
was  there  last  Tuesday.  You  would  have  thought  there  had  been  a 
comet,  ever)body  was  gaping  in  the  air  and  treading  on  ouo  another's 
toes.  In  short,  you  never  saw  such  a  scene  of  magnificouec  and 
taste.  Tho  tapesti-y,  tlie  embroidered  bed,  the  illumination,  the 
glasses,  the  lightness  tmd  novelty  of  the  ornaments,  and  tho  ceilings, 
arc  delightful.  She  gives  three  Tuesdays,  wotUd  you  could  be  at 
one  !  Somebody  asked  my  Lord  Rockingham  afterwards  at  White's 
what  was  there  P  lie  said,  "  Oh !  there  was  all  the  company  afraid 
of  the  Duchess,  and  tho  Duke  afraid  of  all  the  company." — ^It  was 
not  a  bad  picture. 

My  Lady  Ailesbury  flatters  mo  extremely  about  my  *  World,' 
but  it  has  bi-ought  mo  into  a  peck  of  troubles.  In  short,  the  good- 
natured  town  have  been  pleased  to  lend  me  a  meaning,  and  call  my 
Lord  Bute  Sir  Eustace.  I  need  not  say  how  ill  the  story  tallies  to 
what  they  apply  it;  but  I  do  vow  to  you,  that  so  far  from  once  en- 
tering into  my  imagination,  my  only  appi-ehensiuu  was,  that  I 
fihnuld  bo  susp&oted  of  flatter)'  for  the  compliment  to  the  Princess  in 
a  former  part.  It  is  the  more  ci*uel,  because  you  know  it  is  just  tho 
thing  in  the  world  on  which  one  must  not  defend  one'a  self.  If  I 
might,  I  can  prove  that  the  paper  was  writ  last  Easter,  long  before 
this  history  was  ever  mentioned,  and  flung  by,  because  I  did  not 
like  it :  I  mentioned  it  one  night  to  my  Lady  Hervey,  which  was 
the  occasion  of  its  being  printed. 

I  beg  you  will  tell  my  Lady  Ailesbury,  that  I  am  sorry  she  oould 
not  discover  any  fcit  in  l^Irs.  Qussey's  making  a  septlevu.     I  know  I 
never  was  so  vain  of  any  wit  in  my  lifo  as  in  winning  a  thousand 
leva  and  two  five  hundred  levas. 
"■You  would  laugh  if  you  saw  in  the  midst  of  what  trumpery  I  am 

Be*ne.  second  Earl  of  Aehbunihftm  [died  1S12].    On  lh«  SSlh  of  Jnn«  he  raarrisd 
Lord  R>-t«n£htflr  and  ou-bcircM  of  [Alderman]  Ambrou  Ctawloj,  Esq. — Vhiabt 
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TO  BIR  HOBACB  2t£ANN. 
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writing.  Two  portors  have  just  brought  home  my  purchascfl  from 
Mrs.  Ketinon '  the  midwife's  sale :  Brobdigmig  combs,  i)Id  broken 
pnt*j,  pans,  and  pipkina,  u  bintfru  of  ttcraped  oyster-shells,  scimitars, 
Turkish  pipes,  Chinese  baskets,  &c.  &c  My  ser\'ant8  think  my 
head  is  turned :  I  hope  not ;  it  is  all  to  be  called  the  personal  estate 
and  muveablcs  of  my  greftt-greut-jirrftndmothor,  and  to  be  repositcd 
at  Strawlwrry.  I  believe  you  think  my  letter  as  stran^  a  miseellany 
as  my  purchasca. 

P.  S.     I  forgot,  that  I  was  outbid  for  Oliver  Cromwell's  nightcap. 


458.    TO  SIB  HOBACE  MANN. 

AriiMfftoH  Strtel,  Feb.  28, 1756. 

I  r\N  tell  yon  with  as  much  truth  as  pleasure  that  your  brother 
assurwily  mends,  and  that  bin  physician,  Dr.  Pringle,  who  is  the 
Duke's,  has  told  his  Royal  Highnesw,  who  exprcjsses  great  concern, 
that  he  now  will  hve.  lie  goes  out  to  take  the  air  oveiy  day  ;  that  is 
not  ver}'  bad :  Mr.  Chute  and  I  went  to  see  him  yesterday,  and  saw  a 
real  and  sati-sfactory  alteration.  I  don't  say  tliis  to  flatter  you ;  on  the 
contrar}',  I  mast  bid  yf»u,  ray  dear  child,  not  be  too  sanguine,  for  Dr. 
Coochi  will  tell  you  that  there  is  nothing  more  fallacious  tlian  a  cou- 
sumptivo  case ;  don't  mistake  me,  it  is  not  a  consumptiuu,  though  it 
is  a  consumptive  disposition.     His  spirits  are  eWdently  better. 

You  will  have  heaid,  before  you  receive  this,  that  the  King  of 
France  and  Mndame  Pompadour  are  gone  into  devotion.  Some  say, 
that  D'Argenson,  finding  how  much  her  inclinations  for  peace  with 
us  fell  iu  with  the  monarch's  humanity,  (and  which  indeed  is  the 
only  rational  account  one  can  give  of  their  inactivity,)  employed  the 
Cardinal  de  la  Rochfoucault  and  the  Confessor  to  threaten  the  most 
Ohristiau  King  with  an  earthquake  if  ho  did  not  coiDmunicato  at 
Eastor ;  and  that  his  Majesty  accordingly  made  over  his  mistress  to 
his  wife,  by  appointing  the  former  dutiie  tht  palais :  others,  who 
refine  more,  pretend  that  Madame  Pompadour,  peroci^-ing  how  much 
the  King's  disposition  veered  to  devotion,  artfiiliy  took  the  im-n  of 
humouring  it,  desired  to  be  only  his  soul's  concubine,  and  actually 
sent  to  a.-^k  pardon  of  her  husband,  and  to  otlcr  to  return  to  him, 
from  which  he  begged  to  be  excused — the  i)oint  in  dispute  is  whether 

'  Walpole  hu  ipccified  some  of  hU  purchues  from  the  coUection  of  Mrs.  Keunou,  the 
virlaoem  mldfriro,  in  hi»  dc«cnptii>o  of  SLrnwbeny  Hill.^CrKifiirouAii. 
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slie  has  or  has  uot  left  oW  rouge.  In  oar  present  hostile  state  we 
cannot  amTe  at  any  certainty  on  thk  important  question ;  though 
our  fate  scorns  to  depend  on  it ! 

Wo  huve  lijid  nuthing  in  Parliament  but  most  tedious  aud  long 
debutes  on  a  "West  Indian  regiment^  to  be  partly  composed  of  Swisa 
:md  Germans  settled  in  Pennsylvania,  with  some  Dutch  officers. 
The  opposition  neither  increase  in  numbers  or  elo^iuenoe  ;  the  vunt 
of  the  former  seems  to  have  damped  the  fire  of  the  latter.  The 
reigning  fa-shiou  is  expectutioa  of  an  invasion  ;  I  can't  say  I  am 
fashionable  ;  nor  do  I  expect  the  earthquake,  though  they  say  it  isi 
latidttl  at  Dover. 

The  most  curious  history  that  I  have  to  tell  you,  is  a  malicious^ 
pretty  successful,  and  yet  most  clumsy  plot  executed  by  the  Papists, 
in  which  numht^r  you  will  nut  be  surprised  ut  my  including  some 
Prote-sUiut  divines,  against  the  famous  Bower,'  author  of  the  History 
of  the  Popes.     Rumoure  were  spread  of  his  being  discovered  in  cor- 
respondence with  the  Jesuits :  some  even  said  the  correspondence 
was  treasonable,  and  that  he  was  actually  in  the  hands  of  a  mes* 
songor.     I  went  to  Sir  George  L\itelton,  his  great  fiiend,  to  1 
the  truth  ;  he  told  me  the  atorj' :  that  Sir  Harr)'  Bedingticld,  whom 
I  know  for  a  most  bigoted  PapLst  in  Norfolk,  pretended  to  hiivc  six 
lettt'i-s  from  Bower  (signed  A.  B.)  in  his  hands,  addressed  ti>  nno 
Father  Sheldon,  a  Jesuit,  under  another  name,  in  which  A.  B.  affo 
groat    contrition    and    desires    of    reconciliation   to   that    churuh, 
lamenting  his  living  in  fornication  with  a  woman,  by  whem  he  had  &' 
cliild,  aud  fruni  wh<im  hu  had  got  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  which  he 
had  put  into  Sheldon's  haads>  and  which  he  affirmed  he  mw^  hav 
again  if  he  broke  off  the  commerce,  for  that  the  womuu  insisted   o 
hanng  cither  him  or  her  money ;  and  otfering  all  manner  of  sub: 
sion  to  holy  church,  and  to  be  sent  wherever  she  should  please  ;  foi 
uon  inca  colitntm  scd  tna  fiat : — the  last  letter  grieved  at  not  Ite 
able  to  get  his  money,  and  to  be  forced  to  continue  in  sin,  and  con- 
eluded  with  telling  the  Jesuit  that  something  would  hap[)en  so*m  which 
would  put  an  end  to  their  correspondence — this  is  supposed  to  allude 
to  his  History.    Tliesimihtudo  of  hands  is  very  great — but  you  know 
how  little  that  can  weigh  !     I  know  that  Mr.  Conway  and  my  Ludy 
Aih-sbury  write  so  alike,  that  I  never  receive  a  letter  from  cither 
them  that  I  am  uot  forced  to  look  at  the  name  to  soo  from  which 


'  Bowor  wan  a  maa  of  rcry  bad  utuiracler,  and  It  la  now  generally  tidiered  that 
intended  to  cheat  the  Jesuttii  out  of  a  Rntn  of  tnonujr. — Duvkb. 
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oomee ;  the  only  difference  is  tliat  she  writes  lej^bly,  aud  he  does  not 
These  letters  were  shown  nbout  privately,  and  with  injunctions  of 
secrecy :  it  seems  Htxike,  the  Roman  histtorian,  a  convert  to  Popery, 
and  who  governs  my  Lord  Bath  and  that  family^  is  deep  in  this  plot. 
At  last  it  got  to  the  cars  of  Dr.  Birch,  a  zealous  hut  simple  man,  and 
of  Millar  the  bookseller,  angry  ut  Bower  for  not  being  his  piinter — 
they  trumpeted  the  story  all  over  the  town.  Lord  Pulteuey  wa.s  one 
who  told  it  me,  and  added,  '*a  Popish  gentleman  and  an  Knglish 
clergyman '  are  upon  the  scent ; "  he  told  me  Sir  II.  Bedingtield's 
name,  bat  would  not  the  clei^yman's.  I  replied,  then  your  lordship 
must  give  me  leave  to  say,  as  I  don't  know  his  name,  that  I  suj)pose 
our  Doctor  is  as  angry  as  Sir  Hany  at  Bower  for  having  written  against 
the  church  of  Rome.  Sir  G.  Lytteltou  went  to  Sir  Hany,  and  de- 
manded to  see  the  letters,  and  asked  for  copies,  which  were  promised. 
He  soon  observed  twenty  falsehoods  and  inconsistencies,  particularly 
the  mention  of  a  patent  for  a  place,  which  Sir  George  obtained  for 
him,  but  never  thought  of  asking  till  a  year  and  a  half  after  the  date 
of  this  letter ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  inconsistence  of  his  taking  a 
place  as  a  Pi-ot&stant,  at  the  same  time  he  wa.s  offering  to  go  whither- 
wwvor  the  Jesuits  would  scud  him  ;  and  the  still  more  glaring  im- 
probabilitj*  of  his  ri.-dring  himself  again  under  their  powvr !  Sir 
Goorgo  desii-cd  tlio  woman  might  be  produced — Sir  Harry  shuffled. 
and  at  last  said  he  believed  it  was  a  lie  of  Bower.  When  he  was 
beaten  out  of  ovciy  point,  he  said,  he  would  put  it  on  this  single  fact, 
"  Ask  Mr.  Bower  if  he  was  not  reconciled  to  the  church  of  Komo  in 
the  year  '44."  The  whole  foundation  proves  to  be  this :  Bower,  who 
is  a  very  child  in  worldly  matters,  was  weak  enough,  for  go<Hl 
interest,  to  put  fifteen  hundi*ed  pounds  into  the  hands  of  one  Brown, 
a  Jesuit  here  in  London,  and  from  that  correspondence  they  have 
ibvgcd  his  hand  ;  and  finding  the  minds  of  men  alarmed  tmd  foolish 
about  the  inviL«ion  and  the  earthquake,  they  thought  the  train  would 
take  like  wildfin-.  I  told  Bower,  that  though  this  trusting  a  Jesuit 
did  great  honour  to  his  simplicity,  yet  it  cortainly  did  none  to  his 
judgment.  Sii-  George  begged  I  would  advise  them  what  to  do — 
they  were  afi*aid  to  enter  into  a  conti-oversy,  which  Hooko  might 
manage.  I  told  him  at  once  that  their  best  way  woxdd  be  to  ad- 
vortisG  a  groat  reward  for  discovery  of  the  forgery,  and  to  comma 
nicato  their  intention  to  Sir  H.  Bedingfield.     Sir  George  was  pleased 


'  Dr.  Douglas,  aflennirds  BUhop  of  SalixbiirT.  an  intimate  friend  of  l^ord  Bath. 
He  hntt  detected  sundry  erron  in  Bower's  Litca  of  tbc  Popc».~-DorGB. 
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with  the  thought — and  indeed  it  sucoeedcd  beyond  cxpootation. 
Harry  seat  word  that  he  approved  the  investigBtictu  of  truth, 
the  porflons  concerned  of  what  profession  they  woxild  ;  that  he 
obliged  to  go  out  of  town  r^xt  day  for  his  health,  but  hoped  at 
return  Sir  George  would  give  him  leave  to  cultivate  on  acqufunl 
aue4J  which  this  Uttie  affair  had  renewed.     Sir  George  answered 
great  propriety  and  spirit,  that  he  should  bo  veiy  proud   of  lus 
acquaintance,  but  must  beg  leave  to  dificr  with  him  in  calling  a  iil 
affair  what  tended  to  murder  a  man's  character,  but  ho  was  glad 
see  that  it  was  the  best  way  that  Rome  had  of  answering  Mr.  Bower 
book.     You  eeo,  Sir  Harry  is  forced  to  let  the  forgeiy  rest  on  hii 
self,  rather  than  put  a  Chancellor  of  the  £xchequur  upon  the 
alter  priestH  1   Ho  has  oven  hesitated  upon  giving  Bower  copies  of  tl 
letters. 

Since  I  began  my  letter,  we  hear  that  Franco  is  determined  to 
try  a  numerous  invasion  in  several  places  in  England  and  Ireland 
rout^  qui  coufe,  and  knowing  how  (hfhcult  it  is.     AVe  are  well  p^ 
pared   and  strong;  they  have  given  us  time.     If  it  were  easy 
invade  as,  we  should  not  have  waited  for  an  attack  till  the  year  17i> 
I  hope  to  give  you  a  good  account  both  of  England  and  you 
brother.     Adieu  I 


459.    TO  THE  HON.   H.  &  CfONWAT. 


Dbar  HiUiT: 


ArliuQtan  Strett,  Mardt  4, 17B0. 


I  HAVK  received  so  kind  and  so  long  a  letterfrom  you,  and  sn  kir 
too  bccau.sc  so  long,  that  I  feel  I  shtUl  remain  much  in  jour  doht 
at   least   for   length.     I  won't    allow  that  I  am  in   your  debt 
warmth  of  friendship.     I  have  nothing  worth  telling  you ;  we  ar 
hitherto  conquered  only  in  threat :  for  my  part,  I  have  so  litUo  exj 
pectation  of  an  invasion,  that  I  have  not  buried  a  single  enamel,  uo 
bought  a  pane  of  painted  gla.ss  the  less  :  of  the  two  panics  in  ia&hiu 
the  French  and  the  earthquake,  I  have  not  even  mode  my  optic 
yet.     The  opposition  get  gn)uud  as  little  as  either :  ilr.  Pitt 
by  Shrewsbury  clock,  and  is  grown  almost  as  httle  heard  as  that  is 
Westminster.     We  have  had  full  eight  days  on  the  Pennsylvania 
regiment.    Tlie  young  Hamilton'  has  spoken  and  shone  again  ;  but 
nothing  is  luminous  compared  with  Charles  Tuwushend : — he  drot 
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down  dead  in  a  fit,  has  a  resurrection,  tKuiidere  in  the  Capitol,  con- 
founds the  Treasurj'-bonch,  lan^hs  at  his  own  party,  is  laid  up  the 
neit  day,  and  OTerwhebns  the  Duchess  [of  Argyll]  and  tlie  good 
women  that  go  to  nurse  him !  His  brotlier's  Militia-bill  does  not 
come  on  till  next  week :  in  the  mean  time,  he  adonis  the  sliuttei-s, 
walls,  and  napkins  of  every  tavern  in  Pall  Mall  with  caricatures  of 
the  Duke  *  [of  Cumberland],  and  Sir  Ge^irgo  iMtclton,  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle  and  Mr.  Fox.  Your  friend  Legj^  ha-s  distinguished 
hiniAelf  exceedingly  on  the  supplies  and  ta:ces,  and  rctnins  all  tlic 
dignity  of  Chancellor  of  tho  Exchequer.  I  think  I  never  heard 
60  complete  a  scene  of  ignorance  as  yesterday  on  the  new  duties ! 
Except  Le^e,  yon  would  not  have  thought  there  was  a  man  in  tho 
House  had  learned  troy- weight :  Murray  quibbled — at  Hume 
Campbell  the  House  groaned !  Pitt  and  Fox  were  lamentable ; 
poor  Sir  George  never  knew  prices  from  duties,  uor  drawbacks  fi'om 
premiums !  The  three  taxes  pniposcd  wore  on  plate,  on  bricks  and 
tilee,  on  cards  and  dice.  The  earthquake  has  made  us  so  good,  that  Uu 
ministry-  might  have  bunied  the  latter  in  Smithfield  if  they  IumI 
pleased.  Tlie  bricks  they  wore  forced  to  give  up,  and  consented 
graciously  to  accept  70,000i.  on  ale-houses,  instead  of  30,000/.  oo 
bricks.  They  had  nearly  been  forced  to  extend  the  duty  on  pl^ 
beyond  10/.  canying  the  restriction  by  a  mujoritj'  of  only  two. 

An  embargo  is  laid  on  the  shipping,  to  get  t*iulors.  The  young 
court  lords  were  going  to  raise  ti-oops  of  lighl-horso,  but  my  Lord 
Gower  (I  suppose  by  direction  of  the  Duke)  proposed  to  the  King 
that  they  should  rather  employ  their  personal  interest  to  recruit  the 
army ;  which  scheme  takes  place,  and,  as  George  Townshend  said  in 
the  Hoa'so,  they  are  all  turning  recruiting  seijeants.  But  notwith- 
standing we  80  much  expect  a  stoi-m  from  France,  I  am  told  that 
in  France  they  think  much  more  of  their  own  internal  storms  tliun 
of  us.  Madame  Pompadour  wears  devotion,  whether  forced  or  artful 
is  not  certain :  the  disputes  between  the  King  and  tho  Parliament 
run  very  high,  and  tho  Duke  of  Orleans  and  the  Prince  of  Conti 
have  set  themselves  at  the  head  of  tlie  latter.  Old  Nugent  cam© 
fuddled  to  the  Opera  last  week,  and  jostled  an  ancient  Lord  Ins-in, 
and  then  called  him  fool  for  being  in  his  way :  they  were  going  to 
fight ;  but  my  Lord  Talbot,  professing  that  ho  did  not  care  if  they 

*  On  tho  ]2th  of  Murnh,  Mr.  Oeorgo  TowanhandbroughL  in  ahitl  for  better  ordering 
the  militia.     It  pnM(^d  the  Hoiuc  of  Commons  on  the  10th  of  .May. — WRtaiiT. 

*  Kr.  Qeor^o  Towiiihend  was  very  Bkilfot  tt  draving  caricatures,  and  pablidied  a 
■el  of  twelve;  to  which  he  affixed  the  tiuDe  of  Aiutin. — WaioBT 
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irere  1x>th  hanged,  ad\'iscd  tbcm  to  go  back  nnd  not  expose  them- 
selves. Tou  vnH  stare  porhapd  at  my  colliiig  Nugent  ofd :  it  us  not 
moi-ely  to  distinguish  him  from  his  son ;  but  he  is  sucli  u  champion 
and  such  a  lover,  that  it  is  impossible  not  to  langh  at  him  as  if  he 
WII9  a  Methuselah !  lie  is  en  affaire  r^gl^  with  the  young  I^ady 
Essex.'  At  a  snpppr  there  a  fow  nights  ago  of  two-and-twonty 
people,  they  were  talking  of  hia  going  to  Cashiobury  to  direct  some 
alterations :  Mrs.  Nugent  in  the  softest  infantine  voice  called  out, 
"  My  Lady  Essex,  don't  let  him  do  anything  out  of  doors  ;  but  you 
will  find  him  delightful  within  !  " 

I  think  I  have  notliing  else  to  tell  you  but  a  bon-mot  or  two ; 
wifli  that  sort  of  news  I  think  I  take  caro  to  supply  you  duly.  I 
■end  you  cou£tantly  the  beat  that  London  aiford^i.  Dick  Edgocumbe 
lias  said  that  his  last  child  was  bom  on  Aff-gatnest^a'-day ;  Twelfth- 
night 

This  chapter  shall  conclude  with  an  epigram ;  the  thought  was 
George  Selwyn's,  who,  you  know,  sltvcs  all  the  epigram-miikcrs  in 
town  with  mt  It  is  ou  Miss  Chudleigh  crying  in  tlie  druwing- 
room  on  the  death  of  her  mother : — 

'*  Wh&l  filiftl  piety  !  vtut  monmrnl  gnco. 
For  1  loit  pureut,  siu  on  Chudlcigh'K  fooe! 
Fiiir  Tirgin,  weep  no  more,  your  anguUli  Binotlierf 
You  ia  Hum  town  can  ncrer  mat  a  moLher.'* 


I 


I  have  t<dd  poor  3Ir.  Maim  how  kind  you  arc  to  him  :  indeod 
I  have  been  exceedingly  frightened  and  troubled  for  him,  and 
thought  him  in  immediate  danger.  He  is  certainly  much  mendixl, 
though  I  i^tiU  fear  a  consumption  for  him :  he  has  not  boon  able  to 
move  from  Richmond  this  wliolc  wiiiter ;  I  never  fail  to  visit  him 
twice  or  tbncc  a  wook.  I  heartily  pity  the  fatigue  and  dulness  of 
your  life ;  nor  can  I  flatter  you  with  pretending  to  believe  it  will 
end  soon  :  I  hope  you  will  not  bo  forced  to  gain  as  much  reputation 
in  the  c&mp  as  you  hove  in  the  cabinet ! — Tou  see  I  must  fbiish. 

'  Frances,  daughter  of  Sir  Charle«  Hanbory  WUIiaioi. — CDHimroBAic. 


EXD   OF  THE   SEOOKD   TOLUKE. 
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